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‘No,” said Rhea Silvia. T'm going to have two babies.”
And she did. Three months later Rhea Silvia gave birth to twins.

Her father King Numitor was naturally very upset, but he grew fond

of the two little hoys, and soon everyone was thpy again -
Except Uncle Amulius.

One night he crept into the little boys' room, bundled them into a
wicker basket and carried them off to the deep, dark forest.

“You have brought shame on our family,” he hissed. ‘So now you
must die.” And he tipped them out on to the musty, dusty leaves,
ieaving them to their fate.

All night they lay there. They didn’t cry — they were brave little boys.

But they were very hungry.

ong, long ago in the faraway country of Italy there lived a .
I beautiful young priestess called Rhea Silvia who began to grow Z:::fg;:;rjjur:;r:;zgt;te;:‘lsf

fat. After six months she had a belly the size of a watermelon, ; P "
and her uncle Amulius grabbed her by the slecve, dragged her into the SOlk: paws, afic. 4 greal, gre.y o,
loped out of the surrounding

temple garden and whispered, You're pregnant!’ e

‘That would seem to be the case,” replied Rhea Silvia.

‘But you're a priestess. You're not allowed to mess around with young
men,” insisted Amulius.

‘1didn’t,” said Rhea Silvia. ‘T messed around with one of the
gods - Mars. We went into t]aose rnul])err)r bushes, and one thing led
to another, and now . ..

You're going to have a baby.’




The wolf picked up one twin in her sharp, white teeth and carried him
back to her den. Then she retumed, picked up the other one, and
brought him back to her den too.

But she didn't harm them. Her cubs had recently died in a tragic
chariot accident, and she was full of milk and without any babies to
love.

So she looked after the little boys and raised them as her own. She
chased away the hungry badgers when they came too close to the
derl, and she covered them with the must)r, dust)r leaves when they
were cold in winter. And they became strong
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~ Stop! Stop this
story right now!

and clever, and as wily as . . .err. ..
wolves.

Until one day, when they were cight years old, and their Wolf
Mother had died and gone to Wolf Heaven, the)r were discovered by
shepherds and taken back to the shepherds’ village. There they were
given a hut to live in, clothes to wear and names too. One was named
Romulus and the other Remus. T R
( This isn’t true,
| you know.

By the time the boys had grown to
manhood, Rhea Silvia’s father was

no Ionger kirlg. Wicked Uncle Amulius
had seized the crown, and had thrown Numitor into a damp and
unhygienic dungeon. [n fact Amulivs threw almost anyone he could
into that deep and unh)rgienic dungton, and one day when Remus had
strayed too near the palace while looking for a lost lamb, Amulius
grabbed him and threw him in for trespassing.

The young man soon befriended Numitor, who told him his two
grandsons had once been stolen from him. Fortunately Remus had an
unusual birthmark behind his knee, and one afternoon Numitor saw
it. He suddenly realised who Remus was — his long-lost grandson!

,fU/m:Sual birthmark? This

{S getting more stupid b}(

the minute!



Meanwhile Romulus had raised an army of brave shepherds who
marched to the Palace, broke down the door, scized Amulius,
chopped him into bite-sized nuggets and threw him in the moat.

When the shepherds released Remus, he told them that he and his
brother were heirs to the throne. The whole city cheered, held a
three-day party and offered Romulus and Remus the crown. But they
refused.

‘Our grandfather Numitor is the rightfui king,’ they said. ‘He shall

rule here. We will set off and found a new city.

So their mother Rhea Silvia brushed a tear from her eye, packed
their lunch boxes and kissed them goodbye, and off they went,
accompanied by the shepherds and a few scruffy, runaway slaves.

o
.

Ignore this, young reader!
It’s a pac of lies.

The Romans like
to believe it,
though!

After several days they came to two hills.
One was called the Palatine Hill. “We'll

build our city here!’ said Romulus.

The other was called the Aventine Hill.
‘No, we'll build our city here,”
said Remus.

And they bcgan to argue. Romulus dug a

trench and Remus filled it in again.

Remus lay some foundations, and Romulus walked all over the wet
concrete in his big boots.

Romulus built a brick wall, and Remus kicked it over.

This was too much for Romulus. He picked up a rusty shovel, hit
Remus on the head, and Remus fell down dead.

“We shall build my city here on the Palatine Hill,” announced

Romulus. ‘And what is more we will name it after me.

‘It will be called Rome,
and we shall be known as the Romaﬂsr
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Romans! Romans!
L Yeah, yeah, we’re
- the Romans!




But there was a small problem . . .

“We're all men,’ said the shepherds and the scruffy, runaway slaves.
“You can't start a city with ALL men.’

“Then I'll fetch some women,” Romulus replied, and straight away,
he marched down into the valley and captured all the women who
lived there. He brought them back to Rome and made them become
Roman wives, even rhough some of them were extremely annoyed.

From above, Mars looked down on his son’s city and he loved it. He
would make it the most powcrful pIacc in the land . . . and that’s how

Rome began.

[ No, it’s not! Rome was
| NOT founded by a badly
| behaved boy who'd been
|' br’ought up b)/ a wolf,
but by a sophisticated
peop1e called the
gtruscans. They taught
the Romans mathematics,
architecture and loads |
of other stuff. even ,f
the word Roman’ is an

' Etruscan word. J
o

z e

S {

( N[ Yeahit was\ P
But | liked the certainly better | f" You know what?

| bit about than the garbage |[ _ The Etruscans |
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Let's hide at the
\ end of the book and
', clobber him when he

\_ gets there! /

X\ “/Tn“ne to gei: on
\ with some proper

. history, T think!
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