
Romulus and Remus with the wolf.

Each of the twins then wished to build a city. But they could not agree which one was to do it, and in
quarreling over the matter, Romulus killed his own twin brother Remus. Romulus then built the city by the
Tiber River, on the spot where he and his brother had been saved and nursed by the mother wolf. Here there
were seven hills. This was in 753 B.C., and he named the city Roma after his own name, and the people who
lived there were called Romans. So that is why, ever afterward, the Roman kings always said they were
descended from the Trojan hero, Æneas, the great-great-great-grandfather of Romulus.
Don’t you believe this story? Neither do I. But it is such an old, old story every one is supposed to have heard
it even though it is only a legend.
In order to get people for the city which he had started, it is said that Romulus invited all the thieves and bad
men who had escaped from jail to come and live in Rome, promising them that they would be safe there.
Then as none of the men had wives, and there were no women in his new city, Romulus thought up a scheme
to get the men wives. He invited some people called Sabines, who lived near-by, both men and women, to
come to Rome to a big party.
They accepted, and a great feast was spread. In the middle of the feast, when every one was eating and
drinking, a signal was given, and each of the Romans seized a Sabine woman for his wife and ran off with
her.
The Sabine husbands immediately prepared themselves for war against the Romans, who had stolen their
wives. When the battle had begun between the two armies, the Sabine women ran out in the midst of the
fighting between their new and old husbands and begged them both to stop. They said they had come to love
their new husbands and would not return to their old homes.
What do you think of that?
It sounds like a pretty bad beginning for a new city, doesn’t it? and you may well wonder how Rome turned
out—a city that started with Romulus killing his brother and that was settled by escaped prisoners who stole
the wives of their neighbors. We must remember, however, that then they were nearer the time when
Primitive Men lived whose only rule of life was: kill or be killed, steal or be stolen; and whose usual way of


