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The civil war between Pompey the Great and Julius Caesar was a turning point, while the last Ptolemies of the Ptolemaic era sought aid and protection from Rome. Ptolemy Auletes, Cleopatra's father, had left a will entrusting the guardianship of his four children—two Ptolemies, Cleopatra, and Arsinoe—to the Roman Republic. After his death, factions in Rome divided into two camps: one aimed to use the will as a pretext to seize Egypt, the gateway to the East, while the other sought only to extend Roman influence over the Ptolemaic court in Alexandria. Pompey the Great supported Ptolemy Auletes and used his influence to restore him to the throne after he was forced to flee Egypt following a bloody revolution that destabilized the region and caused a setback. Upon Ptolemy’s return, the Roman commander effectively held significant sway over the court of Alexandria.

Ptolemy Auletes died, and his eldest son, Ptolemy XII, married his eldest daughter, Cleopatra VII, in accordance with his will and Ptolemaic family tradition. Intrigues arose, backed by Photinus, Achillas, and Theodotus, as they sought to control the naive young Ptolemy by keeping away the fierce little tigress: Cleopatra, his sister and wife.

Cleopatra fled, saved by her bloodline, to the borders of Syria, where she began assembling armies to invade Egypt through Sinai. Ptolemy gathered his forces and fortified himself in the fortress of Pharosium, a fortified Egyptian port overlooking the sea, situated at the edge of the low sandy desert, a few farsakhs east of the present-day site of Port Said. The two armies prepared for battle: one to attack, the other to defend.

Cleopatra advanced with her armies to the fortress of Pharos, preparing to attack her brother's forces sheltered behind the walls and fortified positions surrounding the fortress. She marched along the shore until only a few miles separated her from the city. On September 28, 48 B.C., an event occurred that would become a pivotal moment in Egypt's history. Observers on the shore saw a warship circle a promontory jutting into the sea west of Pharos and drop anchor a short distance from the shore.

Standing atop this ship were the Roman commander Pompey and his wife Cornelia, after his defeat at the Battle of Pharsalus and flight to Egypt seeking refuge with King Ptolemy XII. However, the political climate in Rome left Pompey and his advisors in a dilemma: if Egypt protected Pompey, it would provoke war with his enemy, Julius Caesar. Thus, killing Pompey became the only way out of this crisis. A conspiracy was formed, and Pompey was assassinated. Meanwhile, Julius Caesar arrived in Alexandria pursuing his rival. Upon learning of Pompey’s death, he seized the opportunity to intervene in Egypt’s affairs, using the will of Ptolemy Auletes as a pretext. After entering Alexandria and settling in the royal palace, he sent envoys to Ptolemy and Cleopatra, summoning them to reconcile their differences. Ptolemy and his advisors rushed back to prevent Cleopatra from ascending the throne by any means. But Cleopatra knew that openly arriving in Alexandria would be a death sentence, as her brother would not hesitate to have one of his men seduce and kill her treacherously. So she slipped into Alexandria under cover of darkness, disguised, beginning the tragedy of "first love."

It was around seven in the evening, and sailors were unloading the last of their cargo from the ships along Alexandria’s crowded docks. Fishing boats swiftly dropped their anchors in the harbors of the Throat of "Onustus," like birds startled into flight. Night began to cast its dark veil as the last ship slipped into the port, seemingly trying to rise above the darkness under a cover that would shield it from prying eyes.

From this ship, a broad-shouldered, strong-built man disembarked, wrapped in a black cloak that covered him from head to toe. He wore a travel hood tied so its edge framed his ears. Then, he carefully and deliberately extended his hand to a young lady, light-footed like a quail, appearing almost as if she were still a child.

Although Cleopatra had not yet reached her seventeenth year, she was no child. She had spent two years as the wife of her brother, a union compelled by royal family tradition after her father's death. Now a fugitive and outcast, she returned stealthily under the cover of darkness, protected by Apollodorus, descending upon Alexandria like an eagle after a long journey. Her experiences had granted her a wisdom rarely found in women of her age.

You will undoubtedly be amazed if you try to uncover the feelings and emotions imprinted on her soul, especially compared to those of other girls. She was raised in a court where debauchery and immorality overshadowed honor and chastity, yet she was still the daughter of Ptolemy XI, nicknamed Auteles, the licentious king passionate about the fine arts. If anything reveals his true character, it is that he faced the roar of revolution within his country and the threat of invasion from abroad while continuing to play his lyre.

A descendant of a fully cultured people, she excelled in literature and the arts and mastered the most specialized rules of her time. As a result, her perspective on life was exceptionally broad and unparalleled.

Girls like them usually do not think much once they shed their restraints and embrace femininity, focusing only on two things: either sanctifying virtue or indulging in pleasure. She, however, aimed to be cunning and to rule. She was granted a degree of freedom of thought, allowing her to see things as she deemed correct.

She understood the worth of men, so she either sought to amuse herself with them or to advance their fortunes. In both cases, she depended on a spirit sparked by intelligence, fueled by insight, and driven by desire and eagerness.

Then I was inspired by that insight, unique to sound minds and sensitive hearts, that a good fortune was watching over her, for she knew Caesar had landed in Alexandria. But how could she reach this great man? And by what means could she leverage his vast authority to gain the support that would carry her from the desert’s depths and the loneliness of exile to the throne of Egypt, transforming her from a fugitive into a queen on Pharaoh’s throne?

The wise Apollodorus was her rhetoric teacher and greatest protector, serving as her ambassador who initiated the negotiations. From the start, Caesar showed a greater inclination to support the oppressed girl rather than Ptolemy and his skilled, tactful minister. So why, then, did Cleopatra harbor doubts?

She was under strict surveillance and unfamiliar with the routes, which were rife with gangs and highway robbers. Nevertheless, she dared to return, accompanied by two servants for protection, and made her way to Canobus, where Apollodorus awaited her. She was confident she would reach her destination as long as she remained under her master's protection, surrounded by his kindness and loyalty.

Tourism was not without risk, as it required caution to avoid attracting attention or being watched. The choice fell on the smallest fishing boat, which had once nearly sunk, with waves almost swallowing it and everyone on board. Thus, the young "Daughter of Lagos," Lagidae, felt a sense of joy and relief that comes to those who escape the dangers of the sea when her small trembling feet touched the soil of her capital—the beloved land of Alexandria. She gazed at its domes with the confidence of someone who believes she owns them and all they contain.

The second step was reaching the palace—a task neither easy nor simple. Although Roman soldiers were present, the king's guards and spies remained vigilant. If Cleopatra were discovered, she would undoubtedly fall victim to her brother's hatred.

Fortunately, Aphollodorus was clever, strong-willed, and tough. He understood that the situation demanded skill and shrewdness. He wrapped the girl in tattered rags and hoisted her over his broad shoulders like a bundle of goods carried by dock porters.

Who sees such a great porter, trudging heavily and slowly along the port’s pavements, groaning under his load like any other porter, and understands the secret that precious burden holds? When he reached the gate of the Bruchium Palace, the guards recognized him, but he claimed that Caesar had sent him to deliver various carpets. They allowed him in, and he entered through the palace gate, cautious and alert.

Julius Caesar had reached the prime of his youth, enjoying all the desires of life as a man of pride, greatness, and refuge, to the point that his nerves somewhat reflected these effects.

He soon became bald, and his face grew gaunt, with deep furrows forming in his skin. His baldness and the pronounced wrinkles on his face reflected the many hardships and pains he had endured. Yet even the slightest stimulus could evoke in his gaze a celestial gleam, polished with brilliance and radiance, signaling greatness and majesty. No one could address Caesar without feeling the pull of a power and charm whose source remained a mystery. It was said that Caesar was descended from two gods: Aeneas, his father, and Venus, his mother.

When he spoke, the elegance of his gestures and the resonant tone of his voice captivated his listeners, who fell silent as if birds had perched on their heads. In this way, he earned their deep sympathy and unwavering support. When he was silent, his silence was itself eloquent and magical, for people remembered his powerful speeches and steadfast words, which the winds carried to the four corners of the world.

Wherever he went, the memory of his extraordinary and astonishing deeds followed him. People imagined him leading the Roman legions, sweeping through the lands of Gaul as their first conqueror. Then he would leap over the towering Alps, cross the Rubicon, and march on Rome, ignited by the fires of revolution. Its revolt would subside, and its forces would dissolve like snow melting in blazing heat as soon as Caesar appeared on the battlefield.

People's illusions extended beyond recounting facts and imagining possibilities in Caesar's life; they surrounded him with myths and filled his world with legends. They claimed the "Germans" he defeated were a nation of giants whose gaze foretold death. They said that "Britain," where the first Roman dared to land, remained in total darkness for three months each year and was inhabited by spirits. These stories and related tales amplified
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