Hello, dear children everywhere! Let
me introduce myself. My name is
Anassa, which in Greek means
queen. However, don’t be deceived by my name because,
even though I have a foreign
name, I am a true Roman. My
mother called me Anassa to
please my father Aetos, who
was born in Athens, the capital of Greece, about two
thousand years ago.
Do you know how old I
am? I am more than 1950
years old! Yes, I know, I
am rather old, I have a few
aches and pains and wear glasses
to help me see better, but when I
was young I was a most beautiful eagle
with blue eyes and feathers the colour
of the moon. I was so beautiful that
one day a Roman emperor, seeing me fly
in the Roman skies, fell in love with me and gave me the title of
Imperial Eagle.
I was born in October 54 A.D. To tell you the truth, I am not very
pleased about the month and year of my birth. Do you know why?
Because Nero was proclaimed Emperor on that date. I didn’t like
Nero, as I don’t like all those who enjoy playing with fire. Playing
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with fire is dangerous! Anyway, children, the Rome of today is
very different from Imperial Rome. At that time, there wasn’t
the chaos caused by cars, there was not even McDonald’s; children didn’t play with Play Station, and didn’t watch the Disney
Channel… but, wait a minute! Do I hear some of you giggling?
Are you making fun of me? All right, if you don’t believe me, go
and ask my dearest friend, the goose. Her name is Anser and she
lives on the hill where the town hall is. The mayor had a house
built specially for her right under the statue of Marcus Aurelius, and ordered that above the
door there should be a marble
plaque bearing the inscription:
“To Anser, the most audacious
Goose in the Capitol, whose
courage saved us from being attacked by the Gauls.” If you don’t
believe me, go and speak to her
on her entry phone and ask her
if I’m not telling the truth! In the
meantime I will begin to tell you
the eventful story of a gladiator.
In fact, “the Gladiator!” The most
famous of all those who fought
in the Colosseum! Before I start,
however, it may be a good idea
to brush off the dust from a page
of history. For example, do you
6

know what the Colosseum is? Of course, you do, but do you know
why it was built and how tall it is? Do you know that there was a
“velarium”? Do you know what a “velarium” is?
“Wait, wait. Anassa, you’re asking too many questions, too quickly!” I seem to hear someone saying. You are right; I do ask too
many questions. Now, however, we will begin at the beginning
and I will tell you the story of the Colosseum.
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The Colosseum, once known as the Flavian Amphitheatre, or
simply “amphitheatre” as the Romans, at that time, used to call
it, was started by the Emperor Vespasian, a member of the Flavian dynasty, between 70 and 72 A.D. It was completed about
10 years later, in A.D.80, under the Emperor Titus. He gifted it
to the people to make himself more popular, seeing that the
majority of the people wanted only two things, “panem et cir-

censes”, which means, to have a full stomach and to enjoy the
games in the circus!
Work started on a site just east of the Roman Forum, exactly
where the famous gardens surrounding Nero’s “Domus Aurea”
(Golden House) were situated, and where there used to be a
colossal statue of Nero, from which the Colosseum takes its
name. Oh! For those who may not know it, the Forum was a
big market place.
The Colosseum has
an oval shape with a
circumference of 527
metres. Do you know
what oval means? It
means shaped like an
egg. Let’s do an experiment. Take an egg and,
using a pin, make a
small hole at each end
of the egg. Next, blow
very hard in one of the
holes to allow the inside to empty. Next,
try to cut the shell in
half, throw away the
upper part, place the base on the kitchen table and with a small
paintbrush draw several small arches. There you have it. You
have built your own Colosseum!
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