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Claudius Emperor 41-54

Suetonius Tranquillus. Life of Tiberius Claudius Drusus Caesar
Livia, having married Augustus when she was pregnant, was within three months 

afterwards delivered of Drusus, the father of Claudius Caesar, who had at first the 
praenomen of Decimus, but afterwards that of Nero; and it was suspected that he was 
begotten in adultery by his father-in-law. The following verse, however, was 
immediately in every one's mouth: 

Tois eutychousi kai primaena paidia. 
Nine months for common births the fates decree;
But, for the great, reduce the term to three. 
This Drusus, during the time of his being quaestor and praetor, commanded in the 

Rhaetian and German wars, and was the first of all the Roman generals who navigated 
the Northern Ocean

He (Claudius) undertook only one expedition, and that was of short duration. The 
triumphal ornaments decreed him by the senate, he considered as beneath the imperial 
dignity, and was therefore resolved to have the honour of a real triumph. For this 
purpose, he selected Britain, which had never been attempted by any one since Julius 
Caesar , and was then chafing with rage, because the Romans would not give up some 
deserters. Accordingly, he (Claudius) set sail from Ostia, but was twice very near 
being wrecked by the boisterous wind called Circius , upon the coast of Liguria, and 
near the islands called Stoechades . Having marched by land from Marseilles to 
Gessoriacum  he thence passed over to Britain, and part of the island submitting to 
him, within a few days after his arrival, without battle or bloodshed, he returned to 
Rome in less than six months from the time of his departure, and triumphed in the 
most solemn manner; to witness which, he not only gave leave to governors of 
provinces to come to Rome, but even to some of the exiles. Among the spoils taken 
from the enemy, he fixed upon the pediment of his house in the Palatium, a naval 
crown, in token of his having passed, and, as it were, conquered the Ocean, and had it 
suspended near the civic crown which was there before. Messalina, his wife, followed 
his chariot in a covered litter. Those who had attained the honour of triumphal 
ornaments in the same war, rode behind; the rest followed on foot, wearing the robe 
with the broad stripes. Crassus Frugi was mounted upon a horse richly caparisoned, in 
a robe embroidered with palm leaves, because this was the second time of his 
obtaining that honour. 

The following was well-intended, and well-timed; having, amidst great applause, 
spared a gladiator, on the intercession of his four sons, he (Claudius) sent a billet 
immediately round the theatre, to remind the people, "how much it behoved them to 
get children, since they had before them an example how useful they had been in 
procuring favour and security for a gladiator." He likewise represented in the Campus 
Martius, the assault and sacking of a town, and the surrender of the British kings , 
presiding in his general's cloak. 

Amongst his freedmen, the greatest favourite was the eunuch Posides, whom,in his 
British triumph, he presented with the pointless spear, classing him among the 
military men.

Claudius, at the time of his accession, was fifty years of age; and though he had 
hitherto lived apparently unambitious of public honours, accompanied with great 
ostentation, yet he was now seized with a desire to enjoy a triumph. As there existed 



no war, in which he might perform some military achievement, his vanity could only 
be gratified by invading a foreign country, where, contrary to the advice contained in 
the testament of Augustus, he might attempt to extend still further the limits of the 
empire. Either Britain, therefore, or some nation on the continent, at a great distance 
from the capital, became the object of such an enterprise; and the former was chosen, 
not only as more convenient, from its vicinity to the maritime province of Gaul, but 
on account of a remonstrance lately presented by the Britons to the court of Rome, 
respecting the protection afforded to some persons of that nation, who had fled thither 
to elude the laws of their country. Considering the state of Britain at that time, 
divided as it was into a number of principalities, amongst which there was no general 
confederacy for mutual defence, and where the alarm excited by the invasion of Julius 
Caesar, upwards of eighty years before, had long since been forgotten; a sudden 
attempt upon the island could not fail to be attended with success. Accordingly, an 
army was sent over, under the command of Aulus Plautius, an able general, who 
defeated the natives in several engagements, and penetrated a considerable way into 
the country. Preparations for the emperor's voyage now being made, Claudius set sail 
from Ostia, at the mouth of the Tiber; but meeting with a violent storm in the 
Mediterranean, he landed at Marseilles, and proceeding thence to Boulogne in 
Picardy, passed over into Britain. In what part he debarked, is uncertain, but it seems 
to have been at some place on the south-east coast of the island. He immediately 
received the submission of several British states, the Cantii, Atrebates, Regni, and 
Trinobantes, who inhabited those parts; and returning to Rome, after an absence of 
six months, celebrated with great pomp the triumph, for which he had undertaken the 
expedition. 

In the interior parts of Britain, the natives, under the command of Caractacus, 
maintained an obstinate resistance, and little progress was made by the Roman arms, 
until Ostorius Scapula was sent over to prosecute the war. He penetrated into the 
country of the Silures, a warlike tribe, who inhabited the banks of the Severn; and 
having defeated Caractacus in a great battle, made him prisoner, and sent him to 
Rome. The fame of the British prince had by this time spread over the provinces of 
Gaul and Italy; and upon his arrival in the Roman capital, the people flocked from all 
quarters to behold him. The ceremonial of his entrance was conducted with great 
solemnity. On a plain adjoining the Roman camp, the pretorian troops were drawn up 
in martial array: the emperor and his court took their station in front of the lines, and 
behind them was ranged the whole body of the people. The procession commenced 
with the different trophies which had been taken from the Britons during the progress 
of the war. Next followed the brothers of the vanquished prince, with his wife and 
daughter, in chains, expressing by their supplicating looks and gestures the fears with 
which they were actuated. But not so Caractacus himself. With a manly gait and an 
undaunted countenance, he marched up to the tribunal, where the emperor was seated, 
and addressed him in the following terms: 

"If to my high birth and distinguished rank, I had added the virtues of moderation, 
Rome had beheld me rather as a friend than a captive; and you would not have 
rejected an alliance with a prince, descended from illustrious ancestors, and governing 
many nations. The reverse of my fortune to you is glorious, and to me humiliating. I 
had arms, and men, and horses; I possessed extraordinary riches; and can it be any 
wonder that I was unwilling to lose them? Because Rome aspires to universal 
dominion, must men therefore implicitly resign themselves to subjection? I opposed 
for a long time the progress of your arms, and had I acted otherwise, would either you 
have had the glory of conquest, or I of a brave resistance? I am now in your power: if 
you are determined to take revenge, my fate will soon be forgotten, and you will 



derive no honour from the transaction. Preserve my life, and I shall remain to the 
latest ages a monument of your clemency." 

Immediately upon this speech, Claudius granted him his liberty, as he did likewise 
to the other royal captives. They all returned their thanks in a manner the most 
grateful to the emperor; and as soon as their chains were taken off, walking towards 
Agrippina, who sat upon a bench at a little distance, they repeated to her the same 
fervent declarations of gratitude and esteem. 

History has preserved no account of Caractacus after this period; but it is 
probable, that he returned in a short time to his own country, where his former valour, 
and the magnanimity, which he had displayed at Rome, would continue to render him 
illustrious through life, even amidst the irretrievable ruin of his fortunes. 

Orosius
He (Claudius) crossed to the island, which no one had dared to approach either 

before Julius Caesar or after him, and there, to quote the words of Suetonius 
Tranquillus, “without and battle or bloodshed within a very few days he received the 
surrender of the greatest part of the island”. He also added to the Roman Empire the 
Orcades islands, which lie in the ocean beyond Britannia, and returned to Rome in the 
sixth month after he had set out.

AD41-54-Eutropius
After him reigned CLAUDIUS, the uncle of Caligula, and son of that Drusus who 

has a monument at Moguntiacum, whose grandson Caligula also was. His reign was 
of no striking character; he acted, in many respects, with gentleness and moderation, 
in some with cruelty and folly. He made war upon Britain, which no Roman since 
Julius Caesar had visited; and, having reduced it through the agency of Cnaeus 
Sentius and Aulus Plautius, illustrious and noble men, he celebrated a magnificent 
triumph. Certain islands also, called the Orcades, situated in the ocean, beyond 
Britain, he added to the Roman empire, and gave his son the name of Britannicus. 
So condescending, too, was he towards some of his friends, that he even attended 
Plautius, a man of noble birth, who had obtained many signal successes in the 
expedition to Britain, in his triumph, and walked at his left hand when he went up to 
the Capitol. He lived to the age of sixty-four, and reigned fourteen years; and after his 
death was consecrated and deified. 

LIBER BRITANNICUS. Cluids Ceissir, the fourth king after Juil, came into the 
island of Britain even to the island of Orc.

Nennius
The second after him, who came into Britain, was the emperor Claudius, who 

reigned forty-seven years after the birth of Christ. He carried with him war and 
devastation; and, though not without loss of men, he at length conquered Britain. He 
next sailed to the Orkneys, which he likewise conquered, and afterwards rendered 
tributary. No tribute was in his time received from the Britons; but it was paid to 
British emperors. He reigned thirteen years and eight months. Hismonument is to be 
seen at Moguntia (among the Lombards), where he died in his way to Rome.

43AD Cassius Dio Cocceianus
 At the same time that these events were happening in the City Aulus Plautius, a 

senator of great renown, made a campaign against Britain. The cause was that a 
certain Bericus, who had been ejected from the island during a revolution, had 
persuaded Claudius to send a body of troops there. This Plautius after he was made 



general had difficulty in leading his army beyond Gaul. The soldiers objected, on the 
ground that their operations were to take place outside the limits of the known world, 
and would not yield him obedience until the arrival of Narcissus, sent by Claudius, 
who mounted the tribunal of Plautius and tried to address them. This made them more 
irritated than ever and they would not allow the newcomer to say a word, but all 
suddenly shouted together the well-known phrase: "Ho! Ho! the Saturnalia!" (For at 
the festival of Saturn slaves celebrate the occasion by donning their masters' dress.) 
After this they at once followed Plautius voluntarily, but their delay had brought the 
expedition late in the season. Three divisions were made, in order that they might not 
be hindered in advancing (as might happen to a single force), and some of them in 
their voyage across became discouraged because they were buffeted into a backward 
course, whereas others acquired confidence from the fact that a flash of light starting 
from the east shot across to the west, the direction in which they were sailing. So they 
came to anchor on the shore of the island and found no one to oppose them. The 
Britons as a result of their inquiries had not expected that they would come and had 
therefore not assembled beforehand. Nor even at this time would they come into 
closer conflict with the invaders, but took refuge in the swamps and in the forests, 
hoping to exhaust their opponents in some other way, so that the latter as in the days 
of Julius Caesar would sail back empty-handed. 

Plautius accordingly had considerable trouble in searching for them.--They were 
not free and independent but were parceled out among various kings.--When at last he 
did find them, he conquered first Caratacus and next Togodumnus, children of 
Cynobelinus, who was dead. After the flight of those kings he attached by treaty a 
portion of the Bodunni, ruled by a nation of the Catuellani. Leaving a garrison there 
he advanced farther. On reaching a certain river, which the barbarians thought the 
Romans would not be able to cross without a bridge,--a conviction which led them to 
encamp in rather careless fashion on the opposite bank,--he sent ahead Celtae who 
were accustomed to swim easily in full armor across the most turbulent streams. 
These fell unexpectedly upon the enemy, but instead of shooting at any of the men 
confined themselves to wounding the horses that drew their chariots and consequently 
in the confusion not even the mounted warriors could save themselves. Plautius sent 
across also Fiavius Vespasian, who afterward obtained the imperial office, and his 
brother Sabinus, a lieutenant of his. So they likewise got over the river in some way 
and killed numbers of the foe, who were not aware of their approach. The survivors, 
however, did not take to flight, and on the next day joined issue with them again. The 
two forces were rather evenly matched until Gnaeus Hosidius Geta, at the risk of 
being captured, managed to conquer the barbarians in such a way that he received 
triumphal honors without having ever been consul.

Thence the Britons retired to the river Thames at a point near where it empties into 
the ocean and the latter's flood-tide forms a lake. This they crossed easily because 
they knew where the firm ground in this locality and the easy passages were; but the 
Romans in following them up came to grief at this spot. However, when the Celtae 
swam across again and some others had traversed a bridge a little way up stream, they 
assailed the barbarians from many sides at once and cut down large numbers of them. 
In pursuing the remainder incautiously they got into swamps from which it was not 
easy to make one's way out, and in this way lost many men.

Shortly after Togodumnus perished, but the Britons so far from yielding stood 
together all the more closely to avenge his death. Because of this fact and his previous 
mishap Plautius became alarmed, and instead of advancing farther proceeded to guard 
what he had already gained and sent for Claudius. He had been notified to do this in 
case he met with any particularly stubborn resistance, and a large reinforcement for 
the army, consisting partly of elephants, had been assembled in advance. When the 



message reached him, Claudius entrusted domestic affairs (including the management 
of the soldiers) to his colleague Vitellius, whom he had caused to become consul like 
himself for the entire six months' period, and started himself on the expedition. He 
sailed down the river to Ostia, and from there followed the coast to Massilia. Thence 
advancing partly by land and partly along the water courses he came to the ocean and 
crossed over to Britain, where he joined the legions that were waiting for him near the 
Thames. Taking charge of these he crossed the stream, and encountering the 
barbarians, who had gathered at his approach, he defeated them in a pitched battle and 
captured Camulodunum, the capital of Cynobelinus. Next he extended his authority 
over numerous tribes, in some cases by treaty, in others by force, and was frequently, 
contrary to precedent, saluted as imperator. The usual practice is that no single person 
may receive this title more than once from one and the same war. He deprived those 
he conquered of their arms and assigned them to the attention of Plautius, bidding him 
to subjugate the regions that were left. Claudius himself now hastened back to Rome, 
sending ahead the news of the victory by his sons-in-law, Magnus and Silanus.

The senate on learning of his achievement gave him the title of Britannicus and 
allowed him to celebrate a triumph.

BEDE
CHAP. III. How Claudius, the second of the Romans who came into Britain, 

brought the islands Orcades into subjection to the Roman empire; and Vespasian, sent 
by hint, reduced the Isle of Wight under the dominion of the Romans. [44 AD]

In the year of Rome 798, Claudius, fourth emperor from Augustus, being desirous 
to approve himself a prince beneficial to the republic, and eagerly bent upon war and 
conquest on every side, undertook an expedition into Britain, which as it appeared, 
was roused to rebellion by the refusal of the Romans to give up certain deserters. No 
one before or after Julius Caesar had dared to land upon the island. Claudius crossed 
over to it, and within a very few days, without any fighting or bloodshed, the greater 
part of the island was surrendered into his hands. He also added to the Roman empire 
the Orcades, which lie in the ocean beyond Britain, and, returning to Rome in the 
sixth month after his departure, he gave his son the title of Britannicus. This war he 
concluded in the fourth year of his reign, which is the forty-sixth from the Incarnation 
of our Lord. In which year there came to pass a most grievous famine in Syria, which 
is recorded in the Acts of the Apostles to have been foretold by the prophet Agabus.

Vespasian, who was emperor after Nero, being sent into Britain by the same 
Claudius, brought also under the Roman dominion the Isle of Wight, which is close to 
Britain on the south, and is about thirty miles in length from east to west, and twelve 
from north to south; being six miles distant from the southern coast of Britain at the 
east end, and three at the west. Nero, succeeding Claudius in the empire, undertook no 
wars at all; and, therefore, among countless other disasters brought by him upon the 
Roman state, he almost lost Britain; for in his time two most notable towns were there 
taken and destroyed. 

44 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
They voted also that there should be an animal festival commemorating the event 

and that an arch bearing a trophy should be erected in the City and a second in Gaul, 
because it was from that district that he had set sail in crossing over to Britain. They 
bestowed on his son the same honorific title as upon him, so that Claudius was known 
in a way as Britannicus Proper. Messalina was granted the same privilege of front 
seats as Livia had enjoyed and also the use of the carpentum. These were the honors 
bestowed upon the imperial family.



The memory of Gaius disgusted the senators so much that they resolved that all the 
bronze coinage which had his image stamped upon it should be melted down. Though 
this was done, yet the bronze was converted to no better use, for Messalina made 
statues of Mnester the dancer out of it. Inasmuch as the latter had once been on 
intimate terms with Gaius, she made this offering as a mark of gratitude for his 
consenting to a _liaison_ with her. She had been madly enamored of him, and when 
she found herself unable in any way either by promises or by frightening him to 
persuade him to have intercourse with her, she had a talk with her husband and asked 
him that the man might be forced to obey her, pretending that she wanted his help for 
some different purpose. Claudius accordingly told him to do whatsoever he should be 
ordered by Messalina. On these terms he agreed to enjoy her, alleging that he had 
been commanded to do so by her husband. Messalina adopted this same method with 
numerous other men, and committed adultery feigning that Claudius knew what was 
taking place and countenanced her unchastity.

Portions of Britain, then, were captured at this time in the manner described. After 
this, during the second consulship of Gaius Crispus and the first of Titus Statilius, 
Claudius came to Rome at the end of a six months' absence from the city (of which 
time he had spent only sixteen days in Britain) and celebrated his triumph. In this he 
followed the well-established precedents, even to the extent of ascending the steps of 
the Capitol on his knees, with his sons-in-law supporting him on each side. He 
granted to the senators taking part with him in the procession triumphal honors, and 
this not merely to the ex-consuls for he was accustomed to do that most lavishly on 
other occasions and with the slightest excuse. Upon Rufrius Pollio the prefect he 
bestowed an image and a seat in the senatorial body as often as he would enter that 
assembly with him. And to avoid having it thought that he was making any 
innovation, he declared that Augustus had done this in the case of a certain Valerius, a 
Ligurian. He also increased the dignity of Laco (formerly praefectus vigilum but now 
procurator of the Gauls) by this same mark of esteem and in addition by the honors 
belonging to ex-consuls.

Having finished this business he held the festival following the triumph and 
assumed for the occasion some of the consular authority. It took place in both the 
theatres at once. In the course of the spectacle he would frequently absent himself 
while others superintended it in his place. He had announced as many horse-races as 
could find place in a day, but they amounted to not more than ten altogether. For 
between the separate courses bears were slaughtered and athletes struggled. Boys sent 
for from Asia also executed the Pyrrhic dance. The performers in the theatre gave, 
with the consent of the senate, another festival likewise intended to commemorate the 
victory. All this was done on account of the successes in Britain, and to the end that 
other nations might more readily capitulate it was voted that all the agreements which 
Claudius or the lieutenants representing him should make with any peoples should be 
binding, the same as if sanctioned by the senate and the people.

LIBER BRITANNICUS.  
Cluid Claudius was the second king that took possession of Britain, at the end of 

forty and four years after the birth of Christ, and he brought a great slaughter upon the 
Britons, and he penetrated to the islands of Orc, after causing a slaughter of his 
people, and after a great loss of his people by the chieftain whose name was 
Cassibellaunus. He reigned thirteen years and seven months, when he died in 
Magnantia of the Longobards, as he was going to Rome from the island of Britain.

44 ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE. 



This year the blessed Peter the apostle settled an episcopal see at Rome; and James, 
the brother of John, was slain by Herod.

SBG St Bran Fendigaid. Mythological, based on the old Celtic god Bran The 
Blessed.  Brin ab Llyr was a valiant King. After the death of his brothers, childless, he 
went to reside in Cornwall, leaving Essyllwg (Siluria) to his second son, Caradog. He 
effected much good in repelling his enemies, and was victorious over the Romans. He 
permitted the Armoricans to remain in Cornwall on condition that they assisted him 
against the Romans, which they did most manfully. This Brin became Emperor of 
Britain. He was the biggest man ever. He was the kindest and most liberal in his gifts, 
and the most heroic in war and distress. He drove the Goidels out of his country, 
where they had remained from the time of Gwrgan Farfdrwch, and he made a fortress 
(caer) on the banks of the River Loughor, which he called Dinmorfael, after his 
beloved daughter, who died there. He erected a church there called Llanmorfael, but 
now Castell Llychwr. 

He was the first who brought the Faith in Christ to the nation of the Welsh from 
Rome, where he had been seven years as hostage for his son Caradog, ( Caratacus) 
whom the Romans had taken prisoner. He was  the first of the Welsh nation that was 
converted to the Faith in Christ, as well as the first to bring that Faith hither, on which 
latter account he was called BrsLn the Blessed; and with him came Hid and Cyndaf, 
men of Israel, and Arwystli Hen,  a man of Italy. 

46 ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE. 
 This year Claudius, the second of the Roman emperors who invaded Britain, took 

the greater part of the island into his power, and added the Orkneys to rite dominion 
of the Romans. This was in the fourth year of his reign. And in the same year 
happened the great famine in Syria which Luke mentions in the book called "The Acts 
of the Apostles". After Claudius Nero succeeded to the empire, who almost lost the 
island Britain through his incapacity.

46 . This year the Emperor Claudius came to Britain, and subdued a large part of 
the island; and he also added the island of Orkney to the dominion of the Romans.

46 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
Vespasian in Britain had been hemmed in by the barbarians and was in danger of 

annihilation, but his son Titus becoming alarmed about his father managed by unusual 
daring to break through the enclosing line; he then pursued and destroyed the fleeing 
enemy. Plautius for his skillful handling of the war with Britain and his successes in it 
both received praise from Claudius and obtained an ovation. [In the course of the 
armed combat of gladiators many foreign freedmen and British captives fought. The 
number of men receiving their finishing blow in this part of the spectacle was large, 
and he took pride in the fact.]

Gnaeus Domitius Corbulo as praetor in Celtica organized the forces and damaged 
among other barbarians the Cauchi, as they are commonly called. While in the midst 
of the enemy's country he was recalled by Claudius, who on ascertaining his valor and 
his discipline would not allow him to climb to any greater heights. Corbulo learning 
this turned back, giving vent only to the following exclamation:--"How fortunate were 
those who became praetors in the days of old!" He implied that the latter had been 
permitted to exhibit their prowess without danger whereas his progress had been 
blocked by the emperor on account of jealousy. Yet even so he obtained a triumph. 
Being again entrusted with an army he trained it no less thoroughly, and as the nations 
were at peace he had the men dig a trench all the way across from the Rhine to the 



Meuse, as much as a hundred and seventy stadia long, the purpose of which was to 
prevent the rivers flowing back and causing inundations at the flood tide of the ocean.

47 ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE. 
This year Mark, the evangelist in Egypt beginneth to write the gospel.
 This year Claudius, king of the Romans, went with an army into Britain, and 

subdued the island, and subjected all the Picts and Welsh to the rule of the Romans. 
This was in the fourth year of his reign, and in this same year was the great famine in 
Syria which Luke speaks of in the book called "Actus Apostolorum".

50 ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE
This year Paul was sent bound to Rome.

52 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
  The astrologers were banished from the entire expanse of Italy, and   their 

disciples were punished.  Carnetacus, a barbarian chieftain who was captured and 
brought to   Rome and received his pardon at the hands of Claudius, then, after   his 
liberation, wandered about the city; and on beholding its brilliance   and its size he 
exclaimed: "Can you, who own these things and things  like them, still yearn for our 
miserable tents?"

Claudius conceived a wish to have a naval battle in a certain lake; so, after building 
a wooden wall around it and setting up benches, he gathered an enormous multitude. 
Claudius and Nero were arrayed in military costume. Agrippina wore a beautiful 
chlamys woven with gold, and the rest of the people whatever pleased their fancy. 
Those who were to take part in this sea-fight were condemned criminals, and each 
side had fifty ships, one party being called Rhodians and the other Sicilians. First they 
drew close together and after uniting at one spot they addressed Claudius in this 
fashion: "Salve, imperator, morituri salutamus." Since this afforded them no salvation 
and they were still ordered to fight, they used simple smashing tactics and took very 
good care not to harm each other. This went on until they were cut down by outside 
force. [Somewhat later the Fucinian Lake caved in and Narcissus was severely 
criticised for it. He presided over the undertaking, and it was thought that after 
spending a great deal less than he had received he had then purposely contrived the 
collapse, in order that his villainy might go undetected.]

Seneca Apocolocyntosis
Claudius began to breathe his last, and could not make an end of the matter. Then 

Mercury, who had always been much pleased with his wit, drew aside one of the three 
Fates, and said: "Cruel beldame, why do you let the poor wretch be tormented? After 
all this torture cannot he have a rest? Four and sixty years it is now since he began to 
pant for breath. What grudge is this you bear against him and the whole empire? Do 
let the astrologers tell the truth for once; since he became emperor, they have never let 
a year pass, never a month, without laying him out for his burial. Yet it is no wonder 
if they are wrong, and no one knows his hour. Nobody ever believed he was really 
quite born. Do what has to be done: Kill him, and let a better man rule in empty 
court." Clotho replied: "Upon my word, I did wish to give him another hour or two, 
until he should make Roman citizens of the half dozen who are still outsiders. (He 
made up his mind, you know, to see the whole world in the toga, Greeks, Gauls, 
Spaniards, Britons, and all.) But since it is your pleasure to leave a few foreigners for 
seed, and since you command me, so be it." She opened her box and out came three 
spindles. One was for Augurinus, one for Baba, one for Claudius.  "These three," she 
says, "I will cause to die within one year and at no great distance apart, and I will not 



dismiss him unattended. Think of all the thousands of men he was wont to see 
following after him, thousands going before, thousands all crowding about him, and it 
would never do to leave him alone on a sudden. These boon companions will satisfy 
him for the nonce." This said, she twists the thread around his ugly spindle once, 
Snaps off the last bit of the life of that Imperial dunce.

Seneca Apocolocyntosis
Read your books, stupid: you may go half-way at Athens, the whole way at 

Alexandria. Because the mice lick meal at Rome,you say. Is this creature to mend our 
crooked ways? What goes on in his own closet he knows not; and now he searches the 
regions of the sky, wants to be a god. Is it not enough that he has a temple in Britain, 
that savages worship him and pray to him as a god, so that they may find a fool to 
have mercy upon them?"

Seneca Apocolocyntosis
When Claudius saw his own funeral train, he understood that he was dead. For 

they were chanting his dirge in anapaests, with much mopping and mouthing:

  "Pour forth your laments, your sorrow declare,
  Let the sounds of grief rise high in the air:
  For he that is dead had a wit most keen,
  Was bravest of all that on earth have been.
  Racehorses are nothing to his swift feet:
  Rebellious Parthians he did defeat;
  Swift after the Persians his light shafts go:
  For he well knew how to fit arrow to bow,
  Swiftly the striped barbarians fled:
  With one little wound he shot them dead.
  And the Britons beyond in their unknown seas,
  Blue-shielded Brigantians too, all these
  He chained by the neck as the Romans' slaves.
  He spake, and the Ocean with trembling waves
  Accepted the axe of the Roman law.
  O weep for the man! This world never saw
  One quicker a troublesome suit to decide,
  When only one part of the case had been tried,
  (He could do it indeed and not hear either side).
  Who'll now sit in judgment the whole year round?
  Now he that is judge of the shades underground
  Once ruler of fivescore cities in Crete,
  Must yield to his better and take a back seat.
  Mourn, mourn, pettifoggers, ye venal crew,
  And you, minor poets, woe, woe is to you!
  And you above all, who get rich quick
  By the rattle of dice and the three card trick."

Seneca's Essays 
TO MARCIA ON CONSOLATION, xiii. 4-xiv. 3 
Gaius Caesar, when he was traversing Britain, and could not endure that even the 

ocean should set bounds to his success, heard that his daughter\d had departed; and 
with her went the fate of the republic. It was already plain to his eyes that Gnaeus 
Pompeius would not endure with calmness that any other should become "great" in 



the commonwealth, and would place a check upon his own advancement, which 
seemed to cause him offence even when it was increasing to their common interest. 
Yet within three days he returned to his duties as a general, and conquered his grief as 
quickly as he was wont to conquer everything

TO POLYBIUS ON CONSOLATION, xiii. 1-4 
Suffer him (Claudius) to heal the human race, that has long been sick and in evil 

case, suffer him to restore and return all things to their place out of the havoc the 
madness of the preceding princes has wrought! May this sun, which has shed its light 
upon a world that had plunged into the abyss and was sunk in darkness, ever shine! 
May he bring peace to Germany, open up Britain and celebrate again both his father's 
triumphs and new ones! And his mercy, which in the list of his virtues holds the chief 
place, raises the hope that of these I also shall not fail to be a spectator.

Nero Emperor 54-68

54-68 Eutropius
To him succeeded NERO, who greatly resembled his uncle Caligula, and both 

disgraced and weakened the Roman empire; he indulged in such extraordinary luxury 
and extravagance, that, after the example of Caius Caligula, he even bathed in hot and 
cold perfumes, and fished with golden nets, which he drew up with cords of purple 
silk. He put to death a very great number of the senate. To all good men he was an 
enemy. At last he exposed himself in so disgraceful a manner, that he danced and 
sung upon the stage in the dress of a harp-player and tragedian. He was guilty of 
many murders, his brother, wife, and mother, being put to death by him. He set on fire 
the city of Rome, that he might enjoy the sight of a spectacle such as Troy formerly 
presented when taken and burned. 

In military affairs he attempted nothing. Britain he almost lost; for two of its most 
noble towns were taken and levelled to the ground under his reign. The Parthians took 
from him Armenia, and compelled the Roman legions to pass under the yoke. Two 
provinces however were formed under him; Pontus Polemoniacus, by the concession 
of King Polemon; and the Cottian Alps, on the death of King Cottius. 

XVIII.  He never entertained the least ambition or hope of augmenting and 
extending the frontiers of the empire.  On the contrary, he had thoughts of 
withdrawing the troops from Britain, and was only restrained from so doing by the 
fear of appearing to detract from the glory of his father.  

XXXIX.  To these terrible and shameful calamities brought upon the people by 
their prince, were added some proceeding from misfortune.  Such were a pestilence, 
by which, within the space of one autumn, there died no less than thirty thousand 
persons, as appeared from the registers in the temple of Libitina; a great disaster in 
Britain, where two of the principal towns belonging to the Romans were plundered; 
and a dreadful havoc made both amongst our troops and allies; a shamefudiscomfiture 
of the army of the East; where, in Armenia, the legions werobliged to pass under the 
yoke, and it was with great difficulty thaSyria was retained. 

In this reign, the conquest of the Britons still continued to be the principal object 
of military enterprise, and Suetonius Paulinus was invested with the command of the 
Roman army employed in the reduction of that people.  The island of Mona, now 
Anglesey, being the chief seat of the Druids, he resolved to commence his operations 
with attacking a place which was the centre of superstition, and to which the 
vanquished Britons retreated as the last asylum of liberty.  The inhabitants 
endeavoured, both by force of arms and the terrors of religion, to obstruct his landing 
on this sacred island.  The women and Druids assembled promiscuously with the 



soldiers upon the shore, where running about in wild disorder, with flaming torches in 
their hands, and pouring forth the most hideous exclamations, they struck the Romans 
with consternation. But Suetonius animating his troops, they boldly attacked the 
inhabitants, routed them in the field, and burned the Druids in the same fires which 
had been prepared by those priests for the catastrophe of the invaders, destroying at 
the same time all the consecrated groves and altars in the island.  Suetonius having 
thus triumphed over the religion of the Britons, flattered himself with the hopes of 
soon effecting the reduction of the people.  But they, encouraged by his absence, had 
taken arms, and under the conduct of Boadicea, queen of the Iceni, who had been 
treated in the most ignominious manner by the Roman tribunes, had already driven 
the hateful invaders from their several settlements.  Suetonius hastened to the 
protection of London, which was by this time a flourishing Roman colony; but he 
found upon his arrival, that any attempt to preserve it would be attended with the 
utmost danger to the army.  London therefore was reduced to ashes; and the Romans, 
and all strangers, to the number of seventy thousand, were put to the sword without 
distinction, the Britons seeming determined to convince the enemy that they would 
acquiesce in no other terms than a total evacuation of the island.  This massacre, 
however, was revenged by Suetonius in a decisive engagement, where eighty 
thousand of the Britons are said to have been killed; after which, Boadicea, to avoid 
falling into the hands of the insolent conquerors, put a period to her own life by means 
of poison.  It being judged unadvisable that Suetonius should any longer conduct the 
war against a people whom he had exasperated by his severity, he was recalled, and 
Petronius Turpilianus appointed in his room.  The command was afterwards given 
successively to Trebellius Maximus and Vettius Bolanus; but the plan pursued by 
these generals was only to retain, by a conciliatory administration, the parts of the 
island which had already submitted to the Roman arms.

During these transactions in Britain, Nero himself was exhibiting, in Rome or 
some of the provinces, such scenes of extravagance as almost exceed credibility. 

48-54 Tacitus Annals
Meanwhile, in Britain, Publius Ostorius, the propraetor, found himself confronted 

by disturbance. The enemy had burst into the territories of our allies with all the more 
fury, as they imagined that a new general would not march against them with winter 
beginning and with an army of which he knew nothing. Ostorius, well aware that first 
events are those which produce alarm or confidence, by a rapid movement of his light 
cohorts, cut down all who opposed him, pursued those who fled, and lest they should 
rally, and so an unquiet and treacherous peace might allow no rest to the general and 
his troops, he prepared to disarm all whom he suspected, and to occupy with 
encampments the whole country to the Avon and Severn. The Iceni, a powerful tribe, 
which war had not weakened, as they had voluntarily joined our alliance, were the 
first to resist. At their instigation the surrounding nations chose as a battlefield a spot 
walled in by a rude barrier, with a narrow approach, impenetrable to cavalry. Through 
these defences the Roman general, though he had with him only the allied troops, 
without the strength of the legions, attempted to break, and having assigned their 
positions to his cohorts, he equipped even his cavalry for the work of infantry. Then at 
a given signal they forced the barrier, routing the enemy who were entangled in their 
own defences. The rebels, conscious of their guilt, and finding escape barred, 
performed many noble feats. In this battle, Marius Ostorius, the general's son, won the 
reward for saving a citizen's life. 

The defeat of the Iceni quieted those who were hesitating between war and peace. 
Then the army was marched against the Cangi; their territory was ravaged, spoil taken 
everywhere without the enemy venturing on an engagement, or if they attempted to 



harass our march by stealthy attacks, their cunning was always punished. And now 
Ostorius had advanced within a little distance of the sea, facing the island Hibernia, 
when feuds broke out among the Brigantes and compelled the general's return, for it 
was his fixed purpose not to undertake any fresh enterprise till he had consolidated his 
previous successes. The Brigantes indeed, when a few who were beginning hostilities 
had been slain and the rest pardoned, settled down quietly; but on the Silures neither 
terror nor mercy had the least effect; they persisted in war and could be quelled only 
by legions encamped in their country. That this might be the more promptly effected, 
a colony of a strong body of veterans was established at Camulodunum on the 
conquered lands, as a defence against the rebels, and as a means of imbuing the allies 
with respect for our laws. 

The army then marched against the Silures, a naturally fierce people and now full 
of confidence in the might of Caractacus, who by many an indecisive and many a 
successful battle had raised himself far above all the other generals of the Britons. 
Inferior in military strength, but deriving an advantage from the deceptiveness of the 
country, he at once shifted the war by a stratagem into the territory of the Ordovices, 
where, joined by all who dreaded peace with us, he resolved on a final struggle. He 
selected a position for the engagement in which advance and retreat alike would be 
difficult for our men and comparatively easy for his own, and then on some lofty hills, 
wherever their sides could be approached by a gentle slope, he piled up stones to 
serve as a rampart. A river too of varying depth was in his front, and his armed bands 
were drawn up before his defences.

Then too the chieftains of the several tribes went from rank to rank, encouraging 
and confirming the spirit of their men by making light of their fears, kindling their 
hopes, and by every other warlike incitement. As for Caractacus, he flew hither and 
thither, protesting that that day and that battle would be the beginning of the recovery 
of their freedom, or of everlasting bondage. He appealed, by name, to their forefathers 
who had driven back the dictator Caesar, by whose valour they were free from the 
Roman axe and tribute, and still preserved inviolate the persons of their wives and of 
their children. While he was thus speaking, the host shouted applause; every warrior 
bound himself by his national oath not to shrink from weapons or wounds.

Such enthusiasm confounded the Roman general. The river too in his face, the 
rampart they had added to it, the frowning hilltops, the stern resistance and masses of 
fighting men everywhere apparent, daunted him. But his soldiers insisted on battle, 
exclaiming that valour could overcome all things; and the prefects and tribunes, with 
similar language, stimulated the ardour of the troops. Ostorius having ascertained by a 
survey the inaccessible and the assailable points of the position, led on his furious 
men, and crossed the river without difficulty. When he reached the barrier, as long as 
it was a fight with missiles, the wounds and the slaughter fell chiefly on our soldiers; 
but when he had formed the military testudo, and the rude, ill-compacted fence of 
stones was torn down, and it was an equal hand-to-hand engagement, the barbarians 
retired to the heights. Yet even there, both light and heavy-armed soldiers rushed to 
the attack; the first harassed the foe with missiles, while the latter closed with them, 
and the opposing ranks of the Britons were broken, destitute as they were of the 
defence of breast-plates or helmets. When they faced the auxiliaries, they were felled 
by the swords and javelins of our legionaries; if they wheeled round, they were again 
met by the sabres and spears of the auxiliaries. It was a glorious victory; the wife and 
daughter of Caractacus were captured, and his brothers too were admitted to 
surrender. 

There is seldom safety for the unfortunate, and Caractacus, seeking the protection 
of Cartismandua, queen of the Brigantes, was put in chains and delivered up to the 
conquerors, nine years after the beginning of the war in Britain. His fame had spread 



thence, and travelled to the neighbouring islands and provinces, and was actually 
celebrated in Italy. All were eager to see the great man, who for so many years had 
defied our power. Even at Rome the name of Caractacus was no obscure one; and the 
emperor, while he exalted his own glory, enhanced the renown of the vanquished. The 
people were summoned as to a grand spectacle; the praetorian cohorts were drawn up 
under arms in the plain in front of their camp; then came a procession of the royal 
vassals, and the ornaments and neck-chains and the spoils which the king had won in 
wars with other tribes, were displayed. Next were to be seen his brothers, his wife and 
daughter; last of all, Caractacus himself. All the rest stooped in their fear to abject 
supplication; not so the king, who neither by humble look nor speech sought 
compassion. 

When he was set before the emperor's tribunal, he spoke as follows: "Had my 
moderation in prosperity been equal to my noble birth and fortune, I should have 
entered this city as your friend rather than as your captive; and you would not have 
disdained to receive, under a treaty of peace, a king descended from illustrious 
ancestors and ruling many nations. My present lot is as glorious to you as it is 
degrading to myself. I had men and horses, arms and wealth. What wonder if I parted 
with them reluctantly? If you Romans choose to lord it over the world, does it follow 
that the world is to accept slavery? Were I to have been at once delivered up as a 
prisoner, neither my fall nor your triumph would have become famous. My 
punishment would be followed by oblivion, whereas, if you save my life, I shall be an 
everlasting memorial of your clemency." 

Upon this the emperor granted pardon to Caractacus, to his wife, and to his 
brothers. Released from their bonds, they did homage also to Agrippina who sat near, 
conspicuous on another throne, in the same language of praise and gratitude. It was 
indeed a novelty, quite alien to ancient manners, for a woman to sit in front of Roman 
standards. In fact, Agrippina boasted that she was herself a partner in the empire 
which her ancestors had won. 

The Senate was then assembled, and speeches were delivered full of pompous 
eulogy on the capture of Caractacus. It was as glorious, they said, as the display of 
Syphax by Scipio, or of Perses by Lucius Paulus, or indeed of any captive prince by 
any of our generals to the people of Rome. Triumphal distinctions were voted to 
Ostorius, who thus far had been successful, but soon afterwards met with reverses; 
either because, when Caractacus was out of the way, our discipline was relaxed 
under an impression that the war was ended, or because the enemy, out of compassion 
for so great a king, was more ardent in his thirst for vengeance. Instantly they rushed 
from all parts on the camp-prefect, and legionary cohorts left to establish fortified 
positions among the Silures, and had not speedy succour arrived from towns and 
fortresses in the neighbourhood, our forces would then have been totally destroyed. 
Even as it was, the camp-prefect, with eight centurions, and the bravest of the 
soldiers, were slain; and shortly afterwards, a foraging party of our men, with some 
cavalry squadrons sent to their support, was utterly routed. 

Ostorius then deployed his light cohorts, but even thus he did not stop the flight, 
till our legions sustained the brunt of the battle. Their strength equalized the conflict, 
which after a while was in our favour. The enemy fled with trifling loss, as the day 
was on the decline. Now began a series of skirmishes, for the most part like raids, in 
woods and morasses, with encounters due to chance or to courage, to mere 
heedlessness or to calculation, to fury or to lust of plunder, under directions from the 
officers, or sometimes even without their knowledge. Conspicuous above all in 
stubborn resistance were the Silures, whose rage was fired by words rumoured to 
have been spoken by the Roman general, to the effect, that as the Sugambri had been 
formerly destroyed or transplanted into Gaul, so the name of the Silures ought to be 



blotted out. Accordingly they cut off two of our auxiliary cohorts, the rapacity of 
whose officers let them make incautious forays; and by liberal gifts of spoil and 
prisoners to the other tribes, they were luring them too into revolt, when Ostorius, 
worn out by the burden of his anxieties, died, to the joy of the enemy, who thought 
that a campaign at least, though not a single battle, had proved fatal to general whom 
none could despise. 

The emperor on hearing of the death of his representative appointed Aulus Didius 
in his place, that the province might not be left without a governor. Didius, though he 
quickly arrived, found matters far from prosperous, for the legion under the command 
of Manlius Valens had meanwhile been defeated, and the disaster had been 
exaggerated by the enemy to alarm the new general, while he again magnified it, that 
he might win the more glory by quelling the movement or have a fairer excuse if it 
lasted. This loss too had been inflicted on us by the Silures, and they were scouring 
the country far and wide, till Didius hurried up and dispersed them. After the capture 
of Caractacus, Venutius of the Brigantes, as I have already mentioned, was pre-
eminent in military skill; he had long been loyal to Rome and had been defended by 
our arms while he was united in marriage to the queen Cartismandua. Subsequently 
a quarrel broke out between them, followed instantly by war, and he then assumed a 
hostile attitude also towards us. At first, however, they simply fought against each 
other, and Cartismandua by cunning stratagems captured the brothers and kinsfolk 
of Venutius. This enraged the enemy, who were stung with shame at the prospect of 
falling under the dominion of a woman. The flower of their youth, picked out for war, 
invaded her kingdom. This we had foreseen; some cohorts were sent to her aid and a 
sharp contest followed, which was at first doubtful but had a satisfactory termination. 

The legion under the command of Caesius Nasica fought with a similar result. For 
Didius, burdened with years and covered with honours, was content with acting 
through his officers and merely holding back the enemy. These transactions, though 
occurring under two propraetors, and occupying several years, I have closely 
connected, lest, if related separately, they might be less easily remembered. 

54 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
[Sidenote: A.D. 54 (a.u. 807)] [Sidenote:--1--] At the death of Claudius the 

leadership on most just principles belonged to Britannicus, who had been born a 
legitimate son of Claudius and in physical development was beyond what would have 
been expected of his years. Yet by law the power passed to Nero on account of his 
adoption. No claim, indeed, is stronger than that of arms. Every one who possesses 
superior force has always the appearance of both saying and doing what is more just. 
So Nero, having first disposed of Claudius's will and having succeeded him as master 
of the whole empire, put Britannicus and his sisters out of the way. Why, then, should 
one stop to lament the misfortunes of other victims?

56.  Annals of the Four Masters
Fiacha Finnfolaidh, after having been seventeen years in the sovereignty of Ireland, 

was killed by the provincial kings, at the instigation of the Aitheach Tuatha, in the 
slaughter of Magh Bolg. These were the provincial kings by whom he was killed: 
Elim, son of Conra, King of Ulster; Sanbh, son of Ceat Mac Magach, King of 
Connaught; Foirbre, son of Fin, King of Munster; and Eochaidh Aincheann, King of 
Leinster. He left of children but one son only, who was in the womb of Eithne, 
daughter of the King of Alba Scotland. Tuathal was his the son's name.

57.  The first year of the reign of Elim, son of Conra.

c60 Lucan



THE CROSSING OF THE RUBICON
Now rest the Belgians, and the Arvernian race
That boasts our kinship by descent from Troy;
And those brave rebels whose undaunted hands
Were dipped in Cotta's blood, and those who wear
Sarmatian garb.  Batavia's warriors fierce
No longer listen for the bugle call,

THE FLIGHT OF POMPEIUS
Does he take heart from Gaul:
For years on years rebellious, and a life
Spent there in labour?  or because he fled
Rhine's icy torrent and the shifting pools
He calls an ocean?  or unchallenged sought
Britannia's cliffs; then turned his back in flight?
Or does he boast because his citizens
Were driven in arms to leave their hearths and homes?
Ah, vain delusion!  not from thee they fled:
My steps they follow -- mine, whose conquering signs
Swept all the ocean (29), and who, ere the moon
Twice filled her orb and waned, compelled to flight
The pirate, shrinking from the open sea,
And humbly begging for a narrow home
In some poor nook on shore.  

MASSILIA
This ordered, Caesar leads his legions on,
Not armed for war, but as in time of peace
Returning to his home.  Ah!  had he come
With only Gallia conquered and the North (4),
What long array of triumph had he brought!
What pictured scenes of battle!  how had Rhine
And Ocean borne his chains!  How noble Gaul,
And Britain's fair-haired chiefs his lofty car
Had followed!  Such a triumph had he lost
By further conquest.  Now in silent fear
They watched his marching troops, nor joyful towns
Poured out their crowds to welcome his return.
Yet did the conqueror's proud soul rejoice,
Far more than at their love, at such a fear.

CAESAR IN SPAIN. 
When Sicoris kept his banks, the shallop light
Of hoary willow bark they build, which bent
On hides of oxen, bore the weight of man
And swam the torrent.  Thus on sluggish Po
Venetians float; and on th' encircling sea (8)
Are borne Britannia's nations; and when Nile
Fills all the land, are Memphis' thirsty reeds
Shaped into fragile boats that swim his waves.
The further bank thus gained, they haste to curve
The fallen forest, and to form the arch



By which imperious Sicoris shall be spanned.

THE FIGHT NEAR DYRRHACHIUM.
At first Pompeius knew not: so the hind
Who peaceful tills the mid-Sicilian fields
Hears not Pelorous (2) sounding to the storm;
So billows thunder on Rutupian shores (3),
Unheard by distant Caledonia's tribes.
But when he saw the mighty barrier stretch
O'er hill and valley, and enclose the land,
He bade his columns leave their rocky hold
And seize on posts of vantage in the plain;
Thus forcing Caesar to extend his troops
On wider lines; 

61 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
And, as there needed to be a fitting climax to these deeds, Nero himself appeared 

as an actor and Gallio proclaimed him by name. There stood Caesar on the stage 
wearing the garb of a singing zither-player. Spoke the emperor: "My lords, of your 
kindness give me ear." Then did the Augustus sing to the zither a thing called "Attis 
or the Bacchantes," [Footnote: The title of one of Nero's poems.] whilst many soldiers 
stood by and all the people that the seats would hold sat watching. Yet had he 
(according to the tradition) but a slight voice and an indistinct, so that he moved all 
present to laughter and tears at once. Beside him stood Burrus and Seneca like 
teachers prompting a pupil: they would wave their hands and togas at every utterance 
and draw others on to do the same. Indeed, Nero had ready a peculiar corps of about 
five thousand soldiers, called Augustans; these would begin the applause, and all the 
rest, however loath, were obliged to shout aloud with them,--except Thrasea. He 
would never stoop to such conduct. But the rest, and especially the prominent men, 
gathered with alacrity even when in grief and joined as if glad in all the shouts of the 
Augustans. One could hear them saying: "Excellent Caesar! Apollo! Augustus! One 
like unto the Pythian! By thine own self, O Caesar, no one can surpass thee!" After 
this performance he entertained the people at a feast on boats on the site of the naval 
battle given by Augustus: thence at midnight he sailed through a canal into the Tiber.

[Sidenote: A.D. 60 (a.u. 813)] [Sidenote:--21--] This, then, he did to celebrate the 
shaving of his chin. In behalf of his preservation and thecontinuance of his 
authority,--thus he gave notice,--he instituted quinquennial games, naming them 
Neronia. In honor of the event he also constructed the gymnasium at the dedication of 
which he made a free distribution of olive oil to the senators and knights. The crown 
for singing to the zither, moreover, he took without a contest, for all others were 
debarred on the assumption that they were unworthy of victory. [And immediately in 
their garb he was enrolled on the very lists of the gymnasium.] Thenceforward all 
other crowns for zither playing at all the contests were sent to him as the only person 
competent to win victories of that sort.

61AD Cassius Dio Cocceianus
[Sidenote: A.D. 61 (a.u. 814)] [Sidenote:--1--] While this sport was going on at 

Rome, a terrible disaster had taken place in Britain. Two cities hadbeen sacked, eight 
myriads of Romans and of their allies had perished, and the island had been lost. 
Moreover, all this ruin was brought upon them by a woman, a fact which in itself 
caused them the greatest shame. Heaven evidently gave them in advance an indication 
of the catastrophe. At night there was heard to issue from the senate-house foreign 



jargon mingled with laughter and from the theatre outcries with wailing: yet no mortal 
man had uttered the speeches or the groans. Houses under water came to view in the 
river Thames, and the ocean between the island and Gaul sometimes grew bloody at 
flood-tide.

The _casus belli_ lay in the confiscation of the money which Claudius had given to 
the foremost Britons,--Decianus Catus, governor of the island, announcing that this 
must now be sent back. This was one reason [Lacuna]  and had afterward called in 
this loan all at once and levied on them for it with severity. But the person who most 
stirred their spirits and persuaded them to fight the Romans, who was deemed worthy 
to stand at their head and to have the conduct of the entire war, was a British woman, 
Buduica,  of the  royal family and possessed of greater judgment than often belongs 
to women. It was she who gathered the army to the number of nearly twelve myriads 
and ascended a tribunal of marshy soil made after the Roman fashion. In person she 
was very tall, with a most sturdy figure and a piercing glance; her voice was harsh; a 
great mass of yellow hair fell below her waist and a large golden necklace clasped her 
throat; wound about her was a tunic of every conceivable color and over it a thick 
chlamys had been fastened with a brooch. This was her constant attire. She now 
grasped a spear to aid her in terrifying all beholders and spoke as follows:--

 "You have had actual experience of the difference between freedom and slavery. 
Hence, though some of you previously through ignorance of which was better may 
have been deceived by the alluring announcements of the Romans, yet now that you 
have tried both you have learned how great a mistake you made by preferring a self-
imposed despotism to your ancestral mode of life. You have come to recognize how 
far superior is the poverty of independence to wealth in servitude. What treatment 
have we met with that is not most outrageous, that is not most grievous, ever since 
these men insinuated themselves into Britain? Have we not been deprived of our most 
numerous and our greatest possessions entire, while for what remains we must pay 
taxes? Besides pasturing and tilling all the various regions for them do we not 
contribute a yearly sum for our very bodies? How much better it would have been to 
be sold to masters once and for all than to ransom ourselves annually and possess 
empty names of freedom! How much better to have been slain and perish rather than 
go about with subservient heads! Yet what have I said? Even dying is not free from 
expense among them, and you know what fees we deposit on behalf of the dead. 
Throughout the rest of mankind death frees even those who are in slavery; only in the 
case of the Romans do the very dead live for their profit. Why is it that though none 
of us has any money,--and how or whence should we get it?,--we are stripped and 
despoiled like a murderer's victims? How should the Romans grow milder in process 
of time, when they have conducted themselves so toward us at the very start,--a period 
when all men show consideration for even newly captured beasts?

 "But, to tell the truth, it is we who have made ourselves responsible for all these 
evils in allowing them so much as to set foot on the island in the first place instead of 
expelling them at once as we did their famous Julius Caesar,--yes, in not making the 
idea of attempting the voyage formidable to them, while they were as yet far off, as it 
was to Augustus and to Gaius Caligula. So great an island, or rather in one sense a 
continent encircled by water, do we inhabit, a veritable world of our own, and so far 
are we separated by the ocean from all the rest of mankind that we have been believed 
to dwell on a different earth and under a different sky and some of their wisest men 
were not previously sure of even our exact name. Yet for all this we have been 
scorned and trampled under foot by men who know naught else than how to secure 
gain. Still, let us even at this late day, if not before, fellow-citizens, friends and 
relatives,--for I deem you all relatives, in that you inhabit a single island and are 
called by one common name,--let us do our duty while the memory of freedom still 



abides within us, that we may leave both the name and the fact of it to our children. 
For if we utterly lose sight of the happy conditions amid which we were born and 
bred, what pray will they do, reared in bondage?

"This I say not to inspire you with a hatred of present circumstances,--that hatred is 
already apparent,--nor with a fear of the future,--that fear you already have,--but to 
commend you because of your own accord you choose to do just what you ought, and 
to thank you for cooperating so readily with me and your own selves at once. Be 
nowise afraid of the Romans. They are not more numerous than are we nor yet braver. 
And the proof is that they have protected themselves with helmets and breastplates 
and greaves and furthermore have equipped their camps with palisades and walls and 
ditches to make sure that they shall suffer no harm by any hostile assault. [Footnote: 
Corruptions in the text emended by Reiske.] Their fears impel them to choose this 
method rather than  engage in any active work like us. We enjoy such a 
superabundance of bravery that we regard tents as safer than walls and our shields as 
affording greater protection than their whole suits of mail. As a consequence, we 
when victorious can capture them and when overcome by force can elude them. And 
should we ever choose to retreat, we can conceal ourselves in swamps and mountains 
so inaccessible that we can be neither found nor taken. The enemy, however, can 
neither pursue any one by reason of their heavy armor nor yet flee. And if they ever 
should slip away from us, taking refuge in certain designated spots, there, too, they 
are sure to be enclosed as in a trap. These are some of the respects in which they are 
vastly inferior to us, and others are their inability to bear up under hunger, thirst, cold, 
or heat, as we can; for they require shade and protection, they require kneaded bread 
and wine and oil, and if the supply of any of these things fails them they simply 
perish. For us, on the other hand, any root or grass serves as bread, any plant juice as 
olive oil, any water as wine, any tree as a house. Indeed, this very region is to us an

acquaintance and ally, but to them unknown and hostile. As for the rivers, we swim 
them naked, but they even with boats can not cross easily. Let us therefore go against 
them trusting boldly to good fortune. Let us show them that they are hares and foxes 
trying to rule dogs and wolves."

At these words, employing a species of divination, she let a hare escape from her 
bosom, and as it ran in what they considered a lucky direction, the whole multitude 
shouted with pleasure, and Buduica raising her hand to heaven, spoke: "I thank thee, 
Andraste, and call upon thee, who are a woman, being myself also a woman that rules 
not burden-bearing Egyptians like Nitocris, nor merchant Assyrians like Semiramis 
(of these things we have heard from the Romans), nor even the Romans themselves, 
as did Messalina first and later Agrippina;--at present their chief is Nero, in name a 
man, in fact a woman, as is shown by his singing, his playing the cithara, his adorning

himself:--but ruling as I do men of Britain that know not how to till the soil or ply 
a trade yet are thoroughly versed in the arts of war and hold all things common, even 
children and wives; wherefore the latter possess the same valor as the males: being 
therefore queen of such men and such women I supplicate and pray thee for victory 
and salvation and liberty against men insolent, unjust, insatiable, impious,--if, indeed 
we ought to term those creatures men who wash in warm water, eat artificial dainties, 
drink unmixed wine, anoint themselves with myrrh, sleep on soft couches with boys 
for bedfellows (and past their prime at that), are slaves to a zither-player, yes, an 
inferior zither-player. Wherefore may this Domitia-Nero _woman_ reign no more 
over you or over me: let the wench sing and play the despot over the Romans. They 
surely deserve to be in slavery to such a being whose tyranny they have patiently 
borne already this long time. But may we, mistress, ever look to thee alone as our 
head."



After an harangue of this general nature Buduica led her army against the Romans. 
The latter chanced to be without a leader for the reason that Paulinus their commander 
had gone on an expedition to Mona, an island near Britain. This enabled her to sack 
and plunder two Roman cities, and, as I said, she wrought indescribable slaughter. 
Persons captured by the Britons underwent every form of most frightful treatment. 
The conquerors committed the most atrocious and bestial outrages. For instance, they 
hung up naked the noblest and most distinguished women, cut off their breasts and 
sewed them to their mouths, to make the victims appear to be eating them. After that 
they impaled them on sharp skewers run perpendicularly the whole length of the 
body. All this they did to the accompaniment of sacrifices, banquets, and exhibitions 
of insolence in all of their sacred places, but chiefly in the grove of Andate,--that 
being the name of their personification of Victory, to whom they paid the most 
excessive reverence. 

It happened that Paulinus had already brought Mona to terms; hence on learning of 
the disaster in Britain he at once set sail thither from Mona. He was unwilling to risk a 
conflict with the barbarians immediately, for he feared their numbers and their frenzy; 
therefore he was for postponing the battle to a more convenient season. But as he 
grew short of food and the barbarians did not desist from pressing him hard, he was 
compelled, though contrary to his plan, to enter into an engagement with them. 
Buduica herself, heading an army of about twenty-three myriads of men, rode on a 
chariot and assigned the rest to their several stations. Now Paulinus could not extend 
his phalanx the width of her whole line, for, even if the men had been drawn up only 
one deep, they would not have stretched far enough, so inferior were they in numbers: 
nor did he dare to join battle with one compact force, for fear he should be surrounded 
and cut down. Accordingly, he separated his army into three divisions in order to fight 
at several points at once, and he made each of the divisions so strong that it could not 
easily be broken through. While ordering and arranging his men he likewise exhorted 
them, saying:

"Up, fellow-soldiers! Up, men of Rome! Show these pests how much even in 
misfortune we surpass them. It is a shame for you now to lose ingloriously what but a 
short while ago you gained by your valor. Often have we ourselves and also our 
fathers with far fewer numbers than we have at the present conquered far more 
numerous antagonists. Fear not the host of them or their rebellion: their boldness rests 
on nothing better than headlong rashness unaided by arms and exercise. Fear not 
because they have set on fire a few cities: they took these not by force nor after a 
battle, but one was betrayed and the other abandoned. Do you now exact from them 
the proper penalty for these deeds, that so they may learn by actual experience what 
they undertook when they wronged such men as us."

After speaking these words to some he came to a second group and said: "Now is 
the occasion, now, fellow-soldiers, for zeal, for daring. If to-day you prove yourselves 
brave men, you will recover what has slipped from your grasp. If you overcome this 
enemy, no one else will any longer withstand us. By one such battle you will both 
make sure of your present possessions and subdue whatever is left. All soldiers 
stationed anywhere else will emulate you and foes will be terror-stricken. Therefore, 
since it is in your own hands either to rule fearlessly all mankind, both the nations that 
your fathers left under your control and those which you yourselves have gained in 
addition, or else to be bereft of them utterly, choose rather to be free, to rule, to live in 
wealth, to enjoy prosperity, than through indolence to suffer the reverse of these 
conditions." 

After making an address of this sort to the group in question, he came up to the 
third division and said also to them: "You have heard what sort of acts these wretches 
have committed against us, nay more, you have even seen some of them. Therefore 



choose either yourselves to suffer the same treatment as previous victims and 
furthermore to be driven entirely out of Britain, or else through victory to avenge 
those that perished and also to give to the rest of mankind an example of mild 
clemency toward the obedient, of necessary severity toward the rebellious. I entertain 
the highest hopes of victory for our side, counting on the following factors: first, the 
assistance of the gods; they usually cooperate with the party that has been wronged: 
second, our inherited bravery; we are Romans and have shown ourselves superior to 
all mankind in various instances of valor: next, our experience; we have defeated and 
subdued these very men that are now arrayed against us: last, our good name; it is not 
worthy opponents but our slaves with whom we are coming in conflict, persons who 
enjoyed freedom and self-government only so far as we allowed it. Yet even should 
the outcome prove contrary to our hope,--and I will not shrink from mentioning even 
this contingency,--it is better for us to fall fighting bravely than to be captured and 
impaled, to see our own entrails cut out, to be spitted on red hot skewers, to perish 
dissolved in boiling water, when we have fallen into the power of creatures that are 
very beasts, savage, lawless, godless. Let us therefore either beat them or die on the 
spot. Britain shall be a noble memorial to us, even though all subsequent Romans 
should be driven from it; for in any case our bodies shall forever possess the land."

At the conclusion of exhortations of this sort and others like them he raised the 
signal for battle. Thereupon they approached each other, the barbarians making a 
great outcry intermingled with menacing incantations, but the Romans silently and in 
order until they came within a javelin's throw of the enemy. Then, while the foe were 
advancing against them at a walk, the Romans started at a given word andcharged 
them at full speed, and when the clash came easily broke through the opposing ranks; 
but, as they were surrounded by the great numbers, they had to be fighting 
everywhere at once. Their struggle took many forms. In the first place, light-armed 
troops might be in conflict with light-armed, heavy-armed be arrayed against heavy-
armed, cavalry join issue with cavalry; and against the chariots of the barbarians the 
Roman archers would be contending. Again, the barbarians would assail the Romans 
with a rush of their chariots, knocking them helter-skelter, but, since they fought 
without breastplates, would be themselves repulsed by the arrows. Horseman would 
upset foot-soldier, and foot-soldier strike down horseman; some, forming in close 
order, would go to meet the chariots, and others would be scattered by them; some 
would come to close quarters with the archers and rout them, whereas others were 
content to dodge their shafts at a distance: and all these things went on not at one spot, 
but in the three divisions at once. They contended for a long time, both parties being 
animated by the same zeal and daring. Finally, though late in the day, the Romans 
prevailed, having slain numbers in the battle, beside the wagons, or in the wood: they 
also captured many alive. Still, not a few made their escape and went on to prepare to 
fight a second time. Meanwhile, however, Buduica fell sick and died. The Britons 
mourned her deeply and gave her a costly burial; but, as they themselves were this 
time really defeated, they scattered to their homes.--So far the history of affairs in 
Britain.

A.D. 59-62  Tacitus Annals 
In the consulship of Caesonius Paetus and Petronius Turpilianus, a serious disaster 

was sustained in Britain, where Aulius Didius, the emperor's legate, had merely 
retained our existing possessions, and his successor Veranius, after having ravaged 
the Silures in some trifling raids, was prevented by death from extending the war. 
While he lived, he had a great name for manly independence, though, in his will's 
final words, he betrayed a flatterer's weakness; for, after heaping adulation on Nero, 
he added that he should have conquered the province for him, had he lived for the 



next two years. Now, however, Britain was in the hands of Suetonius Paulinus, who 
in military knowledge and in popular favour, which allows no one to be without a 
rival, vied with Corbulo, and aspired to equal the glory of the recovery of Armenia by 
the subjugation of Rome's enemies. He therefore prepared to attack the island of 
Mona which had a powerful population and was a refuge for fugitives. He built flat-
bottomed vessels to cope with the shallows, and uncertain depths of the sea. Thus the 
infantry crossed, while the cavalry followed by fording, or, where the water was deep, 
swam by the side of their horses. 

On the shore stood the opposing army with its dense array of armed warriors, while 
between the ranks dashed women, in black attire like the Furies, with hair dishevelled, 
waving brands. All around, the Druids, lifting up their hands to heaven, and pouring 
forth dreadful imprecations, scared our soldiers by the unfamiliar sight, so that, as if 
their limbs were paralysed, they stood motionless, and exposed to wounds. Then 
urged by their general's appeals and mutual encouragements not to quail before a 
troop of frenzied women, they bore the standards onwards, smote down all resistance, 
and wrapped the foe in the flames of his own brands. A force was next set over the 
conquered, and their groves, devoted to inhuman superstitions, were destroyed. They 
deemed it indeed a duty to cover their altars with the blood of captives and to consult 
their deities through human entrails. 

Suetonius while thus occupied received tidings of the sudden revolt of the 
province. Prasutagus, king of the Iceni, famed for his long prosperity, had made the 
emperor his heir along with his two daughters, under the impression that this token of 
submission would put his kingdom and his house out of the reach of wrong. But the 
reverse was the result, so much so that his kingdom was plundered by centurions, his 
house by slaves, as if they were the spoils of war. First, his wife Boudicea was 
scourged, and his daughters outraged. All the chief men of the Iceni, as if Rome had 
received the whole country as a gift, were striped of their ancestral possessions, and 
the king's relatives were made slaves. Roused by these insults and the dread of worse, 
reduced as they now were into the condition of a province, they flew to arms and 
stirred to revolt the Trinobantes and others who, not yet cowed by slavery, had 
agreed in secret conspiracy to reclaim their freedom. It was against the veterans that 
their hatred was most intense. For these new settlers in the colony of Camulodunum 
drove people out of their houses, ejected them from their farms, called them captives 
and slaves, and the lawlessness of the veterans was encouraged by the soldiers, who 
lived a similar life and hoped for similar licence. A temple also erected to the Divine 
Claudius was ever before their eyes, a citadel, as it seemed, of perpetual tyranny. Men 
chosen as priests had to squander their whole fortunes under the pretence of a 
religious ceremonial. It appeared too no difficult matter to destroy the colony, 
undefended as it was by fortifications, a precaution neglected by our generals, while 
they thought more of what was agreeable than of what was expedient. 

Meanwhile, without any evident cause, the statue of Victory at Camulodunum fell 
prostrate and turned its back to the enemy, as though it fled before them. Women 
excited to frenzy prophesied impending destruction; ravings in a strange tongue, it 
was said, were heard in their Senate-house; their theatre resounded with wailings, and 
in the estuary of the Tamesa had been seen the appearance of an overthrown town; 
even the ocean had worn the aspect of blood, and, when the tide ebbed, there had been 
left the likenesses of human forms, marvels interpreted by the Britons, as hopeful, by 
the veterans, as alarming. But as Suetonius was far away, they implored aid from the 
procurator, Catus Decianus. All he did was to send two hundred men, and no more, 
without regular arms, and there was in the place but a small military force. Trusting to 
the protection of the temple, hindered too by secret accomplices in the revolt, who 
embarrassed their plans, they had constructed neither fosse nor rampart; nor had they 



removed their old men and women, leaving their youth alone to face the foe. 
Surprised, as it were, in the midst of peace, they were surrounded by an immense host 
of the barbarians. All else was plundered or fired in the onslaught; the temple where 
the soldiers had assembled, was stormed after a two days' siege. The victorious enemy 
met Petilius Cerialis, commander of the ninth legion, as he was coming to the rescue, 
routed his troops, and destroyed all his infantry. Cerialis escaped with some cavalry 
into the camp, and was saved by its fortifications. Alarmed by this disaster and by the 
fury of the province which he had goaded into war by his rapacity, the procurator 
Catus crossed over into Gaul. 

Suetonius, however, with wonderful resolution, marched amidst a hostile 
population to Londinium, which, though undistinguished by the name of a colony, 
was much frequented by a number of merchants and trading vessels. Uncertain 
whether he should choose it as a seat of war, as he looked round on his scanty force of 
soldiers, and remembered with what a serious warning the rashness of Petilius had 
been punished, he resolved to save the province at the cost of a single town. Nor did 
the tears and weeping of the people, as they implored his aid, deter him from giving 
the signal of departure and receiving into his army all who would go with him. Those 
who were chained to the spot by the weakness of their sex, or the infirmity of age, or 
the attractions of the place, were cut off by the enemy. Like ruin fell on the town of 
Verulamium, for the barbarians, who delighted in plunder and were indifferent to all 
else, passed by the fortresses with military garrisons, and attacked whatever offered 
most wealth to the spoiler, and was unsafe for defence. About seventy thousand 
citizens and allies, it appeared, fell in the places which I have mentioned. For it was 
not on making prisoners and selling them, or on any of the barter of war, that the 
enemy was bent, but on slaughter, on the gibbet, the fire and the cross, like men soon 
about to pay the penalty, and meanwhile snatching at instant vengeance. 

Suetonius had the fourteenth legion with the veterans of the twentieth, and 
auxiliaries from the neighbourhood, to the number of about ten thousand armed men, 
when he prepared to break off delay and fight a battle. He chose a position 
approached by a narrow defile, closed in at the rear by a forest, having first 
ascertained that there was not a soldier of the enemy except in his front, where an 
open plain extended without any danger from ambuscades. His legions were in close 
array; round them, the light-armed troops, and the cavalry in dense array on the 
wings. On the other side, the army of the Britons, with its masses of infantry and 
cavalry, was confidently exulting, a vaster host than ever had assembled, and so fierce 
in spirit that they actually brought with them, to witness the victory, their wives riding 
in waggons, which they had placed on the extreme border of the plain.

Boudicea, with her daughters before her in a chariot, went up to tribe after tribe, 
protesting that it was indeed usual for Britons to fight under the leadership of women. 
"But now," she said, "it is not as a woman descended from noble ancestry, but as one 
of the people that I am avenging lost freedom, my scourged body, the outraged 
chastity of my daughters. Roman lust has gone so far that not our very persons, nor 
even age or virginity, are left unpolluted. But heaven is on the side of a righteous 
vengeance; a legion which dared to fight has perished; the rest are hiding themselves 
in their camp, or are thinking anxiously of flight. They will not sustain even the din 
and the shout of so many thousands, much less our charge and our blows. If you 
weigh well the strength of the armies, and the causes of the war, you will see that in 
this battle you must conquer or die. This is a woman's resolve; as for men, they may 
live and be slaves." 

Nor was Suetonius silent at such a crisis. Though he confided in the valour of his 
men, he yet mingled encouragements and entreaties to disdain the clamours and 
empty threats of the barbarians. "There," he said, "you see more women than warriors. 



Unwarlike, unarmed, they will give way the moment they have recognised that sword 
and that courage of their conquerors, which have so often routed them. Even among 
many legions, it is a few who really decide the battle, and it will enhance their glory 
that a small force should earn the renown of an entire army. Only close up the ranks, 
and having discharged your javelins, then with shields and swords continue the work 
of bloodshed and destruction, without a thought of plunder. When once the victory 
has been won, everything will be in your power." 

Such was the enthusiasm which followed the general's address, and so promptly 
did the veteran soldiery, with their long experience of battles, prepare for the hurling 
of the javelins, that it was with confidence in the result that Suetonius gave the signal 
of battle.

At first, the legion kept its position, clinging to the narrow defile as a defence; 
when they had exhausted their missiles, which they discharged with unerring aim on 
the closely approaching foe, they rushed out in a wedge-like column. Similar was the 
onset of the auxiliaries, while the cavalry with extended lances broke through all who 
offered a strong resistance. The rest turned their back in flight, and flight proved 
difficult, because the surrounding waggons had blocked retreat. Our soldiers spared 
not to slay even the women, while the very beasts of burden, transfixed by the 
missiles, swelled the piles of bodies. Great glory, equal to that of our old victories, 
was won on that day. Some indeed say that there fell little less than eighty thousand of 
the Britons, with a loss to our soldiers of about four hundred, and only as many 
wounded. Boudicea put an end to her life by poison. Poenius Postumus too, camp-
prefect of the second legion, when he knew of the success of the men of the 
fourteenth and twentieth, feeling that he had cheated his legion out of like glory, and 
had contrary to all military usage disregarded the general's orders, threw himself on 
his sword. 

The whole army was then brought together and kept under canvas to finish the 
remainder of the war. The emperor strengthened the forces by sending from 
Germany two thousand legionaries, eight cohorts of auxiliaries, and a thousand 
cavalry. On their arrival the men of the ninth had their number made up with 
legionary soldiers. The allied infantry and cavalry were placed in new winter quarters, 
and whatever tribes still wavered or were hostile were ravaged with fire and sword. 
Nothing however distressed the enemy so much as famine, for they had been careless 
about sowing corn, people of every age having gone to the war, while they reckoned 
on our supplies as their own. Nations, too, so high-spirited inclined the more slowly to 
peace, because Julius Classicanus, who had been sent as successor to Catus and was at 
variance with Suetonius, let private animosities interfere with the public interest, and 
had spread an idea that they ought to wait for a new governor who, having neither the 
anger of an enemy nor the pride of a conqueror, would deal mercifully with those who 
had surrendered. At the same time he stated in a despatch to Rome that no cessation 
of fighting must be expected, unless Suetonius were superseded, attributing that 
general's disasters to perverseness and his successes to good luck. 

Accordingly one of the imperial freedmen, Polyclitus, was sent to survey the state 
of Britain, Nero having great hopes that his influence would be able not only to 
establish a good understanding between the governor and the pro-curator, but also to 
pacify the rebellious spirit of the barbarians. And Polyclitus, who with his enormous 
suite had been a burden to Italy and Gaul, failed not, as soon as he had crossed the 
ocean, to make his progresses a terror even to our soldiers. But to the enemy he was a 
laughing-stock, for they still retained some of the fire of liberty, knowing nothing yet 
of the power of freedmen, and so they marvelled to see a general and an army who 
had finished such a war cringing to slaves. Everything, however, was softened down 
for the emperor's ears, and Suetonius was retained in the government; but as he 



subsequently lost a few vessels on the shore with the crews,he was ordered, as though 
the war continued, to hand over his army to Petronius Turpilianus, who had just 
resigned his consulship. Petronius neither challenged the enemy nor was himself 
molested, and veiled this tame inaction under the honourable name of peace. 

GILDAS
 When afterwards they returned to Rome, for want of pay, as is said, and had no 

suspicion of an approaching rebellion, that deceitful lioness (Boadicea) put to death 
the rulers who had been left among them, to unfold more fully and to confirm the 
enterprises of the Romans.  When the report of these things reached the senate, and 
they with a speedy army made haste to take vengeance on the crafty foxes,* as they 
called them, there was no bold navy on the sea to fight bravely for the country; by 
land there was no marshalled army, no right wing of battle, nor other preparation for 
resistance; but their backs were their shields against their vanquishers, and they 
presented their necks to their swords, whilst chill terror ran through every limb, and 
they stretched out their hands to be bound, like women; so that it has become a 
proverb far and wide, that the Britons are neither brave in war nor faithful in time of 
peace. 

 The Romans, therefore, having slain many of the rebels, and reserved others for 
slaves, that the land might not be entirely reduced to desolation, left the island, 
destitute as it was of wine and oil, and returned to Italy, leaving behind them 
taskmasters, to scourge the shoulders of the natives, to reduce their necks to the yoke, 
and their soil to the vassalage of a Roman province; to chastise the crafty race, not 
with warlike weapons, but with rods, and if necessary to gird upon their sides the 
naked sword, so that it was no longer thought to be Britain, but a Roman island; and 
all their money, whether of copper, gold, or silver, was stamped with Caesar's image.

62 ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE.
 This year James, the brother of Christ, suffered.
63 . This year Mark the evangelist departed this life.

St Linus, Pope 67-76

68 Cassius Dio Cocceianus
The city was all decked with garlands, was ablaze with lights and smoky with 

incense, and the whole population,--the senators themselves most of all,--kept 
shouting aloud: "Vah, Olympian Victor! Vah Pythian Victor! Augustus! Augustus! 
Hail to Nero the Hercules, hail to Nero the Apollo!! The one National Victor, the only 
one from the beginning of time! Augustus! Augustus! O, Divine Voice! Blessed are 
they that hear thee!"--Why should I employ circumlocutions instead of letting you see 
their very words? The actual expressions used do not disgrace my history: no, the 
concealment of none of them rather lends it distinction. 

When he had finished these ceremonies, he announced a series of horse-races, and 
transferring to the hippodrome these crowns and all the rest that he had secured by 
victories in chariot racing, he put them about the Egyptian obelisk. The number of 
them was one thousand eight hundred and eight. After doing this he appeared as 
charioteer.--A certain Larcius, a Lydian, approached him with an offer of twenty-five 
myriads if he would play and sing for them. Nero would not take the money, 
disdaining to do anything for pay; and so Tigillinus collected it, as the price of not 
putting Larcius to death. However, the emperor did appear on the stage with an 
accompanied song and he also gave a tragedy. In the equestrian contests he was 
seldom absent, and sometimes he would voluntarily let himself be defeated in order to 



make it more credible that he really won at other times.: "And he inflicted uncounted 
woes on many cities."

This was the kind of life Nero led, this was the way he ruled. I shall narrate also 
how he was put down and driven from his throne. 

 While Nero was still in Greece, the Jews revolted openly and he sent Vespasian 
against them. The inhabitants of Britain and of Gaul, likewise, oppressed by the 
taxes, experienced an even keener distress, which added fuel to the already kindled 
fire of their indignation. 

--There was a Gaul named Gaius Julius Vindex [an Aquitanian], descended from 
the native royal race and on his father's side entitled to rank as a Roman senator. He 
was strong of body, had an intelligent mind, was skilled in warfare and was full of 
daring for every enterprise. [He was to the greatest degree a lover of freedom and was 
ambitious; and he stood at the head of the Gauls.] Now this Vindex made an assembly 
of the Gauls, who had suffered much during the numerous forced levies of money, 
and were still suffering at Nero's hands. And ascending a tribunal he delivered a long 
and detailed speech against Nero, saying that they ought to revolt from the emperor 
and join him in an attack [upon him],--"because," said he, "he has despoiled the whole 
Roman world, because he has destroyed all the flower of their senate, because he 
debauched and likewise killed his mother, and does not preserve even the semblance 
of sovereignty. Murders, seizures and outrages have often been committed and by 
many other persons: but how may one find words to describe the remainder of his 
conduct as it deserves?

 I have seen, my friends and allies,--believe me,--I have seen that man (if he is a 
man, who married Sporus and was given in marriage to Pythagoras) in the arena of 
the theatre and in the orchestra, sometimes with the zither, the loose tunic, the 
cothurnus, sometimes with wooden shoes and mask. I have often heard him sing, I 
have heard him make proclamations, I have heard him perform tragedy. I have seen 
him in chains, I have seen him dragged about, pregnant, bearing children, going 
through all the situations of mythology, by speech, by being addressed, by being acted 
upon, by acting. Who, then, will call such a person Caesar and emperor and 
Augustus? Let no one for any consideration so abuse those sacred titles. They were 
held by Augustus and by Claudius. This fellow might most properly be termed 
Thyestes and Oedipus, Alcmeon and Orestes. These are the persons he represents on 
the stage and it is these titles that he has assumed rather than the others. Therefore 
now at length rise against him: come to the succor of yourselves and of the Romans; 
liberate the entire world!"

Such words falling from the lips of Vindex met with entire approval from all. 
Vindex was not working to get the imperial office for himself but chose Servius 
Sulpicius Galba for that position: this man was distinguished for his upright behavior 
and knowledge of war, was governor of Spain, and had a not inconsiderable force. He 
was also nominated by the soldiers as emperor.

It is stated that Nero having offered by proclamation two hundred and fifty myriads 
to the person who should kill Vindex, the latter when he heard of it remarked: "The 
person who kills Nero and brings his head to me may take mine in return." That was 
the sort of man Vindex was.

Rufus, governor of Germany, set out to make war on Vindex; but when he reached 
Vesontio he sat down to besiege the city, for the alleged reason that it had not 
received him. Vindex came against him to the aid of the city and encamped not far 
off. They then sent messages back and forth to each other and finally held a 
conference together at which no one else was present and made a mutual agreement,--
against Nero, as it was thought. After this Vindex set his army in motion for the 
apparent purpose of occupying the town: and the soldiers of Rufus, becoming aware 



of their approach, and thinking the force was marching straight against them, set out 
without being ordered to oppose their progress. They fell upon the advancing troop 
while the men were off their guard and in disarray, and so cut down great numbers of 
them. Vindex seeing this was afflicted with so great grief that he slew himself. For he 
felt, besides, at odds with Heaven itself, in that he had not been able to attain his goal 
in an undertaking of so great magnitude, involving the overthrow of Nero and the 
liberation of the Romans.

This is the truth of the matter. Many afterwards inflicted wounds on his body, and 
so gave currency to the erroneous supposition that they had themselves killed him.

Rufus mourned deeply his demise, but refused to accept the office of emperor, 
although his soldiers frequently obtained it. He was an energetic man and had a large, 
wide-awake body of troops. His soldiers tore down and shattered the image of Nero 
and called their general Caesar and Augustus. When he would not heed them, one of 
the soldiers thereupon quickly inscribed these words on one of his standards. He 
erased the terms, however, and after a great deal of trouble brought the men to order 
and persuaded them to submit the question to the senate and the people. It is hard to 
say whether this was merely because he did not deem it right for the soldiers to 
bestow the supreme authority upon any one (for he declared this to be the prerogative 
of the senate and the people), or because he was entirely high-minded and felt no 
personal desire for the imperial power, to secure which others were willing to do 
everything. He was on the point of putting those measures into effect when the senate 
first withdrew the guard that surrounded Nero, then entered the camp, and declared 
Nero an enemy but chose Galba in his place as emperor. 

But when he perceived that he had been deserted also by his body-guards (he 
happened to be asleep in some garden), he undertook to make his escape. 
Accordingly, he assumed shabby clothing and mounted a horse no better than his 
attire. After a long time, as no one was seen to be searching for him, he went over into 
the cave, where in his hunger he ate such bread as he had never before tasted and in 
his thirst drank water such as he had never drunk before. This gave him such a qualm 
that he said: "So this is my famousfrigid _decocta_." 

While he was in this plight the Roman people were going wild with delight and 
offering whole oxen in sacrifice. Some carried small liberty caps, and they voted to 
Galba the rights pertaining to the imperial office. For Nero himself they instituted a 
search in all directions and for some time were at a loss to know whither he could 
have betaken himself. When they finally learned, they sent horsemen to dispose of 
him. He, then, perceiving that they were drawing near, commanded his companions to 
kill him. As they refused to obey, he uttered a groan and said: "I alone have neither 
friend nor foe." By this time the horsemen were close at hand, and so he killed 
himself, uttering that far-famed sentence: "Jupiter, what an artist perishes in me!" And 
as he lingered in his agony Epaphroditus dealt him a finishing stroke. He had lived 
thirty years and nine months, out of which he had ruled thirteen years and eight 
months. Of the descendants of Aeneas and of Augustus he was the last, as was plainly 
indicated by the fact that the laurels planted by Livia and the breed of white chickens 
perished somewhat before his death.

Galba Emperor 68-69

Suetonius Tranquillus. Life of Sergius Sulpicius Galba
Upon the news of Caius's death, though many earnestly pressed him to lay hold of 

that opportunity of seizing the empire, he chose rather to be quiet.  On this account, he 
was in great favour with Claudius, and being received into the number of his friends, 



stood so high in his good opinion, that the expedition to Britain  was for some time 
suspended, because he was suddenly seized with a slight indisposition.


