Chariot Racing a Model Answer

My name is Cassius and I live in Rome. The year is 28AD and the Emperor is Augustus. 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. 

I have just entered the Circus Maximus having placed a bet on my favourite team, the Blues. I am a sailor and all sailors support the Blues. The other teams are the Reds, Greens and Whites. Like most Roman citizens, we hate the Whites although we do respect them. 

I find my seat (I wish I was rich enough to afford a cushion!) on the hard stone and look around. It really is an amazing structure – I reckon it can hold 250,000 people. Certainly most of Rome seems to be here today. When I lived in Pompeii I used to go to the chariot racing there but it was a much smaller arena. I guess all towns in the empire have an arena. 

The Circus Maximus, like all the others, is a U-shaped arena which has a track 1,200 metres round. A friend of mine has never been and so I have drawn a sketch below to show him what it is like. 

The 1st race has begun (the Emperor has dropped the white handkerchief) and the Greens are leading after the opening sprint, having left the carceres (starting gates). An auriga (charioteer) friend of mine (although he is a slave and I shouldn’t really talk to him) says the opening sprint is crucial and he always tries to get ahead here. He says his 4 horses are the best and lead his quadriga really well. 

The charioteers curve round the turning posts, past the spina. This is the spine of the arena, said to represent the broken spine of Rome’s enemies. It is decorated with marble statues and fountains.

The Reds charioteer crashes into the spina and is out of the race. He might not even survive, looking at the tangled mess. There really is no protection for the charioteers. Most of the crowd are cheering – they love these naufragia (shipwrecks)! He is a newcomer and he is only a slave boy, maybe no more than 12. It is unfair as he up against Scorpus, a veteran driver with more than a 1000 wins who has the best Spanish horses. All the women love him!

The Blues are catching up and eventually overtake on the final (7th) lap. We have won and maybe the curse tablet I buried at a turning post has worked! I am proud to be wearing my Blue toga!

Only another 23 races to go – will I watch them all? I’m just pleased to see my charioteer given his palm leaf and bag of gold. Perhaps I should wait to the end so I can collect my gift from the Emperor. Same time tomorrow!
