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“Are you insane, Caligula?” he asked. Normally luibnot tolerate this
disrespect from anyone, but this was my most tduativisor and friend speaking. His
council had never failed me.

“No,” | responded. “Why do you ask?”

“Some senators have just shown me your most reudaliic documents. You
have referred to yourself as ‘Jupiter.’ Are you kieg of the gods?”

“Why not? Julius Caesar was. And Augustus. | amenor of the greatest
civilization the world will ever see. Who but | widilbe Jupiter?”

He paused for a second, as if he were thinkirgwéy not to offend me, now
that he realized that | was indeed divine. “Buyati are Jupiter, then why have you
dressed up as Venus and Hercules? In public!”

“It is all for the citizens of Rome,” | said. TH&uestrian class may skewer me
every day, but they have failed to put even a d@enty popularity with the Romans. | am
merely showing my gratitude by giving them whatytiaésh to see: gods. Great ones.
Not like Neptune, that incompetent sea monster.”

My friend neighed with disapproval. “Don’t starittvNeptune again!”

“Oh, | have no need to start with him, for | wslbon end him.” My mind filled
with fury just thinking about him. He was a men&m&ome. But | would defeat him. |
remembered my spectacular victory off of the shofeBritain, as | had my soldiers
collect seashells, the spoils of the sea.

“But...don’t you think you're taking a role as a gtwb far? Have you not learned
from Judea?”

“What do you mean?”

“You ordered statue erected of yourself in the Ppknof Jerusalem.”

“Of course | did. The Judeans were being insulmarei. If anyone makes the
terrible mistake of not paying me the respect kdes, | will force them to do so.
Speaking of which, my friend, what is the progrees\g made on the statue?”

“Well...Publius Patronus, the governor of Syria, pasthe order on hold. He has
promised that he will eventually get to it, but ttieil war now is far too delicate a
situation for your statue. After all, you wouldwant it destroyed, would you?”

“No, no. | suppose not. It can wait. The peopl®ofme can wait for another
public spectacle.” | stared into my friend’s eyasd it was clear that he was
remembering all of my glorious achievements as.well

He chuckled. “I will never forget the bridge.” Ainbw could he? It was the most
magnificent spectacle any Roman has ever put eatgrthan any of AugustuRes
Gestae. | had ordered two miles of ships, end to endyscthe Bay of Baiae. Then |
crossed two miles of water.



“No one will ever forget the bridge,” | agreed.itbyou see all of the people that
were there, admiring me? Surely my name will go nlanvhistory as the greatest Roman
emperor, if only for that achievement. And no onk farget the others, either. I've built
harbors, transported an obelisk from Egypt to Raand,completed monuments to the
gods.”

He frowned. “But what about the famine?” He hadhiog it up.

“What about the famine? Rome cannot have it balisvWhat does it matter if a
few people starved? Their lives are short, but egaty has to last forever. My people
love me. They would be happy to know that theiirgreent towards my magnificent
floating palace in Lake Nemi. Plumbing on a shig¥ri@inly that is worth sacrificing a
few lives, is it not?”

“Yes, of course it is. Besides, | have given teegle much to be happy about. It
was | who reinstituted democratic elections, wheegax cuts.”

“That you did, Caesar. | only hope that the Semallenot succeed in marring
your legacy, or worse.”

“Worse?”

His lowered his voice. “I've heard rumors from tBenate. There may be more
plans to assassinate you.”

| was enraged. “Is Neptune involved?”

“...No.”

“Well, | am still worried. They have tried befoaad failed, but the Senate has
connections in the Praetorian Guard. | may notabe anywhere.” | thought about my
lucky coin, minted in the honor of my late sistauBilia. It had been with me when | was
previously under attack, and she had protectedrome lbeing killed as a result. But | did
not have it with me. | needed a plan. “You will dde become a Senator, my friend.”

He seemed to balk at the idea. “I don’t think tinat Equestrian class will take to
someone like me being appointed to the Senate. dlhedy despise you so much.”

“Why?”

“Well, Tiberius, your predecessor, killed off a tf the senators that would have
been loyal to you. And when you came to power,aymot have been the most prudent
thing to do to execute some of them.”

“But they were clearly not loyal.”

“l suppose...but it was certainly beyond reasonubliply humiliate others.”

“They deserved it. Besides, as | have said beftemy father, the great General
Germanicus, and Augustus, from whom | am a direstdndant, | draw my power from
the love of the common people.”

“All this talk about the common people, but diddt hear you say, ‘| wish that
the Roman people had but a single neck?”

“Oh, well, I never said | loved them back.”

“...This is why I don’t think my being a Senator wade such a great idea,
Caesar. Besides, | don’t think they'd like me.”

“Nonsense! You make great company! | have sentyrdamitaries to dine with
you, Incitatus.”

“They didn't talk to me at all.”

“Why not?”



“Well, | am a horse. What would the people thihthey knew you were talking
to a horse?”

“But you are so wise! Oh well. For now, you shoréturn to your stable. But |
think | shall try to make you a Senator.”

| watched my friend trot back to his marble stableat his oats mixed with gold,
and then | noticed that the sun had not yet coméRipe, Sol! Rise!” | yelled. It then
started to do just that, for | am the king of tloelg)

Works Cited
"BBC - History - Caligula.” BBC OnlineBritish Broadcasting Company. 15 Nov. 2007
<http://www.bbc.co.uk/history/historic_figures/aglila.shtml>.

Dio, Cassius. Roman Histaryrans. Earnest Cary. Vol. VIl. Cambridge, MA: Mard

UP, 1927, LacusCurtiu®25 Nov. 2007
<http://penelope.uchicago.edu/Thayer/E/Roman/T€&ssius_Dio/59* . html>.

Fagan, Garrett G. "Roman Emperors - DIR Caligule"Impiribus Romanu£8 Oct.

2004. Pennsylvania State U. 20 Nov. 2007 <http:lmreman-
emperors.org/gaius.htm>.

Suetonius, C. The Lives of the Caesdmans. John C. Rolfe. Cambridge, MA: Harvard

UP, 1913, LacusCurtiud5 Nov. 2007
<http://penelope.uchicago.edu/Thayer/E/Roman/T8xistonius/12Caesars/Calig

ula*.html>.



