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A Creative Writing Piece by Zo Clarke 
Ira in Herculaneo 
 

Characters: 
Emericus: A slave, the POV character, fifteen years old and acquired as a child 
from Gaul.  
Hypatus: Emericus’s master, a wealthy citizen with a very expensive and carefully 
maintained villa on the outskirts of Herculaneum. 
Julia: Hypatus’s wife, and an avid collector of jewelry. 
Nicolaus: Another one of Hypatus’s slaves, and the tutor of his youngest son, 
Tertius.  
Tertius: The youngest of Hypatus’s sons, sixteen years old, and with a streak of 
rule-breaking.  
Hypatia: Hypatus’s only daughter, an eight-year-old with an enthusiastic 
personality. 
Aquila: Hypatia’s nurse and caretaker, somewhere in her late fifties. 
Drusus: Another one of Hypatus’s slaves, a man in his thirties, who resents not 
being manumitted. 
 

← + →  
 
A.D VIII KAL. SEPT. 
I woke earlier than usual this morning. I want to get my regular work done and 
over with, so I will be allowed to go into town with Tertius. Drusus is coming 
too, to keep Tertius in line, though I don’t see why our master Hypatus chose him, 
and not Nicolaus. Perhaps Nicolaus is simply too old. He is in his fifties and moves 
too slowly to keep up with Tertius and his reckless behavior. Drauus, however, is 
confrontational and surly. He scoffs at me when I pass by him and teases me for 
working so hard. “You’ll never be manumitted,” he says. “Look at me! I’m thirty-two 
and I haven’t been freed! Hypatus will never free any of us!” 
 
A.D II KAL. SEPT.  
A slow day. I helped Nicolaus with a few minor tasks, but I have had little else to 
do. Hypatus is out of town, Tertius is at school, and Drusus came with him for 



protection. Besides Nicolaus, only Julia, Hypatia and Aquila remain, and the three 
of them are off with each other and leave me alone. I suppose I should be glad, 
and I am, but I am also bored. Perhaps I’ll go for a swim. Or, if all else fails, I’ll start 
cleaning random things. That will at least keep me occupied. 
 
NON. SEPT. 
I’ve been saving diligently, and I’ve managed to put aside some pecūlium. It’s not 
much, but it’s better than nothing at all. I figured I should start trying to put 
some aside for the future. Nicolaus says that it is wise, though he himself does 
not have any money. He says he feels he is too old to try and make a new life, and 
so thinks it pointless. Drusus had some money put away, but now it seems he 
doesn’t. He won’t tell me what he’s done with it, and the look in his eyes when I ask 
scares me, so I avoid questioning him.  
 
ID. SEPT 
Nicolaus was telling stories to pass the time as we worked. The kitchen needed to 
be cleaned, for Hypatus is hosting friends tonight, and all available space will be 
needed to prepare the meal. It was early, so Hypatus was still greeting his clientēs. 
He left for the forum soon after, as he not only has his business, but he is 
currently campaigning for election. He is indeed a busy man. His wife Julia was still 
getting dressed, even by the time he left. She wanted her hair done up in a very 
complex style, and her ancilla was struggling with it. Though she is kind, she can 
be insufferably vain. Nicolaus and I ate together at lunch, or rather, the two of 
us filched bits and pieces of the evening meal he was working on. He went on and 
on about how I was as a toddler when I was first brought here. He likes to tease 
me, much to my annoyance.  
 
ID. SEPT(NOX) 
The dinner, or cēna, went well! All his guests were pleased, and not one of them 
reprimanded or yelled at me as I went about serving them. There were six of them in 
total. Any more, and there would have been no more space on the couches, but as 
it was, there was no problem.  
 
A.D V KAL. NOV.  
Drusus is gone again today. Nicolaus says he went into town, but even he seems 
suspicious. I’ll admit that he scares me. The look in Drusus’s eyes this morning was 
one of twisted glee, and just thinking about it terrifies me.  
 
A.D IV KAL. NOV. 
Drusus has returned, after half a day and a night spent away. No one dares to ask 
what he was doing, or bring attention to his absence. He works as usual, but I 
cannot shake the feeling that there is something furtive in his eyes. Like he is 
planning something.  
 
A.D III KAL. NOV. 
I am writing as quickly as I can, for the house is in chaos. I do not know what has 
happened, but I hear yelling and wailing, and many pairs of feet rushing up and 
down the stairs  
and I feel panicked, but I should know better than to worry. Whatever the 
excitement is, Hypatus will be able to settle everything down. I am surprised he 
hasn’t done so already. 

 



Pictures taken by Megan Levesque of a Roman Ruin in france 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

The sacred Chickens by Grace Rebentisch 

 
IN ancient times, sacred chickens were used as omens to detect the future by the romans. 
They were raised by priests, and it’s been said that no actions were undertaken by the 
roman senate or the armies without an omen being made by them. The Battle of Drepana 
signifies the importance of their prophecies due to the defeat that they suffered. The 
roman Senior Consul, Publius Claudius Pulcher, went to the sacred chickens for their 
auguary. Upon finding them not hungry for food --the sign of an ill-fated venture-- 
Pulcher threw them into the sea, exclaiming that if they were not hungry, perhaps they 
should drink. The battle quickly became a giant loss for the romans, as they were 
surrounded by the Carthiginian boats, and the romans had 93 boats captured and 20,000 
men killed or captured. Upon his return, Pulcher was recalled from battle and convicted 
of treason, and the lesser charge of sacrilege of the sacred chickens. He very narrowly 
escaped the death penalty and was exiled. 
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