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By Laurel A. Rockefeller

This book is based on events in the life of Pharaoh Cleopatra VII and constructed using primary and secondary historical sources, commentary, and research. Except when quoting primary sources, dialogue and certain events were constructed and/or reconstructed for dramatization purposes according to the best available research data. Consulted sources appear at the end of this book. Interpretation of source material is at the author’s discretion and utilized within the scope of the author’s imagination, including names, events, and historical details. 

In this student/teacher edition, study guide questions immediately follow each chapter.  In most cases, there are no right or wrong answers.  Instead, the purpose is to provoke critical thinking while practicing reading and improving reading comprehension skills.
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Check out these related Legendary Women of World History Biographies

Boudicca: Britain’s Queen of the Iceni (1st Century Roman Britain)

Hypatia of Alexandria (4th to 5th century Roman Alexandria)

EASTER EGG ALERT

Hidden inside this book are two Easter Eggs to delight fans of Doctor Who.  The first Easter Egg is a character named for someone who travelled inside the TARDIS.  The second is a phrase repeatedly used by the  Twelfth Doctor.  Using your knowledge of The Doctor (as played by David Tennant, Matt Smith, and Peter Capaldi) and series 2 through 10 of Doctor Who, go find them!
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SYNESIUS OF CYRENE meandered casually through the library at the Serapeum, its massive domed roof a reminder that this was a Greek, not Egyptian, architectural masterpiece.  Every few yards he stopped and looked at the shelf labels near him. Finally, after about twenty minutes he saw the small figure of his mistress standing next to a distant shelf as she organized the scrolls upon it. Smiling, Synesius approached her with a reverent bow, “Salve, August Mistress!”

Hypatia turned to him and motioned for him to rise, “What brings you to the library so early in the morning, Synesius? I thought you had reading to complete before our class this afternoon.”

“I finished that reading and would like to be assigned additional texts for my enlightenment that I may understand the mind of God better,” proclaimed Synesius brightly and with a touch of pride in his voice.

Amused, Hypatia tried to stifle the laugh welling up deep inside her, “A student who begs for more work! You are an unusual man, Synesius.” 

“I am excited and honoured to be learning from you, Mistress. You may think nothing of your fame, but your name shines as brightly as the stars themselves. Everyone has heard of you—in Cyrene, in Jerusalem, Constantinople, Rome, Alexandria, even in the cities to the north where it is said the people paint themselves blue before going into battle! Everyone knows about the great Hypatia of Alexandria; everyone wants to learn from you.”

“Not the followers of this Patriarch Theophilus or the Trinitarian Christians that follow him.”

“Forgive them, Mistress. They are taking their cues from Emperor Theodosius instead of thinking for themselves.

“’See to it that no one takes you captive through hollow and deceptive philosophy, which depends on human tradition and the elemental spiritual forces of this world rather than on Christ. For in Christ all the fullness of the Deity lives in bodily form, and in Christ you have been brought to fullness. He is the head over every power and authority.’ Paul’s letter to the Christians in Colossae. Second chapter. Verses eight through ten,” quoted Hypatia. “Men like Theophilus teach that to mean what we learn here at the Serapeum is dangerous, that the books in this great library system are dangerous and must be destroyed. Even the histories of this land, the many texts about its oldest and most cherished beliefs.  

“Long before this Abraham of the Hebrews was allegedly born the nisu—the kings of this land called in the Hebrew tongue ‘pharaohs’— spent an unfathomable amount of money paying the most skilled craftsmen to build their tombs. Travel along the Nile and you will see them, monuments of a time long gone. Look around and you will find books that still remember what the first peoples of this land believed. Gods like falcon-headed Horus and crocodile-headed Sobek who created the Nile. Goddesses like the cow-headed Hathor and the cat-headed Bast. But of all the goddesses, none are more famous than Isis, the divine mother of kings. In ancient Egyptian her name is rendered Eset, “the seat,” a reference to the throne. From Isis flows the power and the right to rule. No one may rule Egypt without her consent. Not even Rome,” laughed Hypatia wistfully. 

“Mistress, I am confused.  Rome—or at least Constantinople—rules this land.  The days of an independent Egypt are but a memory,” countered Synesius respectfully.

Hypatia glided to a nearby shelf and picked up two scrolls, “Read these and understand.”

Synesius looked at the titles, “These are about the Ptolemaic Dynasty?”

“Specifically, about the last of Ptolemy Soter’s descendants to rule an independent Egypt. Cleopatra the Seventh, daughter of the goddess Isis, mother to Ptolemy the Fifteenth Philopator Philometor Caesar –Caesarion he is usually called. She was the last true pharaoh of Egypt and the only Greek to rule this land who spoke Egyptian,” mused Hypatia. “If her life does not inspire you to see the mind of God more clearly, I do not know whose will!”
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Study Guide
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1.  Hypatia of Alexandria quotes from the Apostle Paul’s letters to the Colossians to help her student Synesius of Cyrene understand orthodox Christian objections to the more secular education provided in her classroom. Do you agree with the Apostle Paul?  What are the pros and cons of religious verses secular education?  Does the subject studied matter in your assessment?  What role should religion play in taxpayer-supported schools?
2.  What does Hypatia’s opinion seem to be towards the beliefs of the ancient Egyptians?  


3.  By Hypatia’s time (355 – 415 CE) Egypt has spent centuries under Roman rule. What value does Hypatia seem to see in studying the independent Egypt of the Ptolemaic Dynasty?  What value do you see?



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One
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Antirhodos Island glittered in orange and gold with the rosy-fingered dawn as waves from the Mediterranean Sea lapped noisily into Cape Lochias. Across the cape from the island with its magnificent palace, the mighty Pharos Lighthouse kept watch over the many commercial, pleasure, and military vessels dancing, heaving, and sighing their way across to the royal harbour, to the Poseidium, and to the main port of Alexandria. Labourers emerged from their beds in their chitons and protective sandals as they welcomed what they hoped would be a profitable new day.  The smell of baking bread filled the salty sea air.  An ordinary day for Alexandria—or so everyone hoped.

Across the Nile Delta in the marshy port of Pelusium workers also headed to the docks to receive cargo from merchant vessels and to load empty ships with exotic goods from Arabia and from far flung routes stretching all the way along the Silk Road to Chang-An itself.  Trumpets blared, forcing workers to stop what they were doing.

“Make way! Make way! Make way for his supreme majesty! King Ptolemy Theos Philopator, son of Zeus, king of kings and lord of lords!” cried the herald first in Greek and then in Egyptian as the pharaoh sitting on a cedar chair carried by eight strong slaves disembarked from the golden barge along with dozens of retainers and courtiers.

As Ptolemy processed through the port to his royal mansion, his tutor, Theodotus paced quietly near the king’s throne, a report clenched in his fist. Theodotus bowed deeply as the slaves brought Ptolemy’s chair to a rest and helped him to his feet, “How was your journey, Sire?”

“I’m tired,” complained Ptolemy, “tired and bored.  I want some sport! Are there any criminals we can put in the arena today?  I need to see blood!”

“You may get more bloodshed than you desire if these reports are accurate,” previewed Theodotus.

“What do you mean?”

“Your sister, Cleopatra Thea Philopator has returned from Syria.”

“If she is so stupid as to return, then we shall strike her down!” cried Ptolemy resolutely.

“If she were alone, that might be possible, Sire. I regret to inform you that she is not.  Our enemies in Syria have come to her defence. They hate you almost as much as the Jews do and will do anything to see you dethroned with your body floating in the Nile for the crocodiles to dine upon. Even now her Syrian army marches on this city. In less than a fortnight we will be surrounded by land, river, and sea if we do not retreat to Alexandria,” observed Theodotus.

“But I just arrived and I want blood!  Her blood!” demanded Ptolemy. 

“That may not be possible, Sire.”

“Where is our ally—Pompey? Surely, he can help me get rid of Cleopatra! Surely he will secure my throne for me!” insisted Ptolemy.

“Defeated by Caesar at Pharsalus in Thessaly. He was last seen retreating aboard his flagship, headed for Egypt if the reports I read are accurate.”

“Excellent!  We will consult with him when we see him!”

Four days passed.  As Cleopatra’s armies closed the net around Pelusium, a Roman ship quietly pulled into the harbour.  War-weary and covered in cuts and bruises earned in battle, General Pompey the Great furtively disembarked from his ship, his short grey-streaked hair covered by his palla as he slipped his way towards Ptolemy’s palace.

General Achillas stopped him, “Who are you and what are you doing in this part of the palace?”

Pompey whirled around to face him, “Pompey, general of Rome and friend to the pharaoh.”

“You reach us on the eve of a great siege. Are you here with an army to help us—or is it Egypt’s help you seek?”

“You would not ask that question if you did not know the answer already, General Achillas.  Yes, I know who you are. I would conference with Pharaoh Ptolemy this night.”

“His majesty is indisposed,” declared Achillas.

“What indisposes him?”

“A fit of irrational thinking. Cleopatra tightens the noose yet he would indulge in frivolities and delusions of victory.  We have no victory, not while Cleopatra lives.”

“Cleopatra is shrewd and well-educated—but she is only a woman!” scoffed Pompey.

“May I remind you that Ptolemy and Cleopatra’s sister Bernice was also a woman—yet she wrestled power from their father, Ptolemy Auletes before she was in turn deposed and executed?”

“You Egyptians are fond of your civil wars and murders,” observed Pompey.

“A habit Rome picked up from Egypt, no doubt,” theorized Achillas. “And if not, perhaps Romans and Egyptians are not so different in their instincts as many in your Senate might suggest.”

“I am not here to murder your young Pharaoh,” asserted Pompey.

“But will you murder Cleopatra should the opportunity strike?”

“That is a conversation I must have with Ptolemy.  Now, if you please, let me pass!”

Achillas met his eyes as his hidden hands gestured towards soldiers waiting in nearby shadows, “I think not!”

Suddenly twelve soldiers leapt from among the shadows, surrounding and quickly disarming Pompey. Pompey glared at Achillas, “What is this?”

“My lord pharaoh’s wishes enacted. We sail for Alexandria while we still can,” declared Achillas as his soldiers dragged Pompey away.

Dawn broke over Pelusium. Rising early from her bed on her royal barge, Cleopatra accepted a report from the hands of one of her most trusted guards before turning and allowing her maids to dress her. Putting down the wax tablet to make her maid’s job easier, Cleopatra pondered the latest report. If Pompey were now in Pelusium then Ptolemy would respond with one of two possible actions:  either stay in Pelusium in hopes of turning her siege against her or flee back to Alexandria. That of course depended on Pompey’s value to him as an ally. On that matter she knew Pompey was himself on the run from Julius Caesar. Logically Caesar would be
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