The Amphitheatre: a Model Answer

My name is Cassius and I live in Rome. The year is 100AD and the Emperor is Hadrian. It is a public holiday – we are celebrating a military victory although last week we had a holiday for the Emperor’s birthday. 

I do think the emperor is just trying to keep the people happy. He gives us ‘panem et circenses’ (bread and circuses) so we don’t revolt and he can feel safe. Today I’m going to the Flavian amphitheatre, sometimes known as the Colosseum. It is in the centre of Rome and can hold 50,000 people.

I decide to go with my wife and we put a bet on our favourite gladiator before going in. He is a myrmillo (heavy armour) called Audax and I know he is fighting a retiarius (net and trident) called Validus. Audax is a brute of a man, captured in our campaign against the Gauls. I know his lanista who is a friend of mine. He bought him straight from Capua and they certainly know about gladiators there! I prefer prisoners of war to volunteers anyway. They usually drink too much in their feast the night before.

I take my seat and wave goodbye to my wife as she has to go off and sit at the very top. I am offered a cushion for hire and gladly accept it. 

The 1st entertainment is a wild beast fight and we see elephants against bulls and lions against panthers. 

After that we see the bestiarius who hunts and kills other wild animals.

Next up, hundreds of prisoners and Christians are wheeled out on trolleys but the lions do not want to attack. I’ve seen this before and it is not good enough. So what if the lions are scared? We’ve come to see people being eaten! The beast master is brought out and executed. Good. Mind you, the whole day is free, so I shouldn’t complain.

A pity there is not time for a naumachia. I do enjoy them but I can appreciate how difficult a sea battle is to achieve. I guess they get the water from the river Tiber.

The 1st fight is a Thracian against a Samnite. The Thracian wins easily but the Samnite does well enough and we let live to fight another day. The Samnite has a nasty cut but these gladiators get better medical treatment than us – it’s not fair. I don’t think gladiators should be paid so much either but my wife thinks it’s fair. She and most of the women fancy Audax. She said that if Audax dies she will give money for his burial. Gladiators have clubs for that – it’s not up to us.

Audax wins his bout and he has won so many battles he is allowed to retire. He is given his wooden sword and a bag of money. Well done to him, I say.

The end of the games soon arrives. I leave the arena (Latin for sand if you ever read this!), meet my wife and go back to our insula.

