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Marcus Aurelius 
 
 

My name is Titus. I am the servant and the personal messenger of 
the Emperor, Marcus Aurelius. He has done many good things for me and his country. 
Now I stand outside of my tent in Vindobona, talking to a Roman Captain. “Send word 
for a doctor” he tells me.  
 

To find a doctor, I run around the entire campsite. I finally come across a Greek 
slave, who is trained in medical art.I command him to come to the Emperor’s tent. He 
follows me.The man enters the tent while I wait outside. The greatest Emperor in Rome’s 
history,  my Master, is sick and dying.  

 
Now I remember all the great deeds he has done for Rome, and I sit down,  

falling asleep. As I am asleep I remember the battle against the Parthians, in Armenia.  
I remember how he made intelligent battle plans, and sent me over to deliver them to 
Lucius Verus, his sly, lazy and despicable adopted brother. Lucius was the head of the 
Army, and unfortunately he didn’t die in the battle. He returned from the war victorious, 
thanks to Marcus Aurelius’s battle plans, after only killing a few men himself. I 
remember that melancholy day, when the Romans attacked Armenia. Looking around, I 
saw thousands of men, both Parthians and Romans, dying before me. I will never forget 
the coward  Lucius Verus, in the back of the army, commanding Roman troops to defend 
him. Many died in that battle, but I was alive. I also remember the day Lucius Verus 
returned with a handful of remaining men and I. Marcus Aurelius had no idea how  his 
brother had behaved, and  what was yet to happen.  
 

Those men  brought back to Rome the virus of the most dangerous plague, that 
swept  Rome and killed over 200,000 people, one of whom was Lucius Verus himself. He 
died in169 a.d. But Marcus Aurelius  dealt  with the plague. He even sold jewels and all 
of his imperial furniture to raise money for more medical support.  Marcus Aurelius  also 
gave away some of his wife’s clothing! Which is where she comes in.  

 
Faustina is Marcus Aurelius’s wife. She is deceptive and conspires with traitors. 

Rumor spreads that she has betrayed her husband for other men. But Marcus Aurelius is 
so devoted to helping the people of Rome, that he couldn’t care less. 

 
 Marcus Aurelius is a very kind and honest man, and now he is dying. 
 He freed slaves as often as possible because he felt that men should not be enslaved to 
other men. He  set up hospitals and orphanages for the poor all over Rome. 
 
 Marcus Aurelius has a son. His name is Commodus. I do not trust him because it 
looks like he will become a tyrant, unlike his father. I really think that Commodus will 



become the worst of Emperors. His father’s trust in him does not help my theory.I think 
Marcus Aurelius deserves a better family than the one he has. 
 
 The only thing I don’t like about this outstanding emperor is the fact 
that he killed so many Christians in Rome, and a good friend of mine was 
Christian. I will never forgive him for that horrible persecution. I will never 
forget that day when my friend, Julius, was killed. I am shocked that such a good 
Emperor would do such a thing to his country. 
  

Then, I wake up.  
The Greek doctor walks outside the tent and stares at me. Sadly, he shakes his 

head. Marcus Aurelius is dead” He hasn’t been eating for days. Just before dying, he 
proclaimed his son Commodus the new Emperor, before the army.”  
    
 
12 years later… 
  

Life is going horribly wrong with Emperor Commodus on the throne. 
He has completely abandoned everything his father did. The truth is, if he weren’t so well 
protected I would probably murder him. So would everyone else. 

Hospitals have shut down, the poor people Marcus Aurelius housed are on the 
streets again, and rumor spreads that the Parthians have taken over Armenia. If 
Commodus hadn’t abandoned his father’s plans to attack the Parthians, the people of 
Rome would be safer and like him better. 
  Now, I have to go. I’m meeting up with a few friends tonight. We have a murder 
to enact. Emperor Commodus has gone too far.  
  
In the end, Titus and his gang entered the imperial palace and  poisoned Commodus,    
then drowned him in his bath tub. Also involved in this conspiracy was Commodus’s 
girlfriend, Marcia, who in the end joined up with Titus and his friends to free Rome  
of its Tyrant. 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 

 
 


