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15. When day came, Fulvius was with difficulty roused from his drunken sleep by his partisans, 

who armed themselves with the spoils of war about his house, which he had taken after a victory 

over the Gauls during his consulship, and with much threatening and shouting went to seize the 

Aventine hill. Caius, on the other hand, was unwilling to arm himself, but went forth in his toga, 

as though on his way to the forum, with only a short dagger on his person.  

 

[…] 

 

16. When all were assembled together, Fulvius, yielding to the advice of Caius, sent the younger 

of his sons with a herald's wand into the forum. The young man was very fair to look upon; and 

now, in a decorous attitude, modestly, and with tears in his eyes, he addressed conciliatory words 

to the consul and the senate. [2] Most of his audience, then, were not disinclined to accept his 

terms of peace; but Opimius declared that the petitioners ought not to try to persuade the senate 

by word of messenger; they should rather come down and surrender themselves for trial, like 

citizens amenable to the laws, and then beg for mercy; he also told the young man plainly to 

come back again on these terms or not come back at all. [3] Caius, accordingly, as we are told, 

was willing to come and try to persuade the senate; but no one else agreed with him, and so 

Fulvius sent his son again to plead in their behalf as before. But Opimius, who was eager to join 

battle, at once seized the youth and put him under guard, and then advanced on the party of 

Fulvius with numerous men-at-arms and Cretan archers. [4] And it was the archers who, by 

discharging their arrows and wounding their opponents, were most instrumental in throwing 

them into confusion. After the rout had taken place, Fulvius fled for refuge into an unused bath, 

where he was shortly discovered and slain, together with his elder son. Caius, however, was not 

seen to take any part in the battle, but in great displeasure at what was happening he withdrew 

into the temple of Diana. There he was minded to make away with himself, but was prevented by 

his most trusty companions, Pomponius and Licinius; for they were at hand, and took away his 

sword, and urged him to flight again. 

 

[…]  

 

17. So then, as Caius fled, his foes pressed hard upon him and were overtaking him at the 

wooden bridge over the Tiber, but his two friends bade him go on, while they themselves 

withstood his pursuers, and, fighting there at the head of the bridge, would suffer no man to pass, 

until they were killed. [2] Caius had with him in his flight a single servant, by name Philocrates; 

and though all the spectators, as at a race, urged Caius on to greater speed, not a man came to his 

aid, or even consented to furnish him with a horse when he asked for one, for his pursuers were 

pressing close upon him. He barely succeeded in escaping into a sacred grove of the Furies, and 

there fell by the hand of Philocrates, who then slew himself upon his master. 


