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Sometimes Tranio went to the forum to listen to the politicians make
their speeches, the shopkeepers argue, and the poets sing.

His favorite song was:
Rumble down, tumble down,
great city walls,
Feel the ground grumble,
the citizens stumble
When the earth shakes, and
rumble down, tumble down.

Everyone would join in, laughing as they remembered the earthquake
tremors. A few years before Tranio was born, there had been a big
earthquake in Pompeii, and parts of the town had still not been fully
repaired. But nobody took tremors seriously anymore.

On other days, Tranio would shout up to Livia, the baker’s daughter,
who lived across the street, “Liv! Stop curling your hair and come and play
jacks! I've got a bag of bones from my mother’s kitchen! They're just the
right sizel”

Livia spent most of her time learning to weave and cook, but during
the hot afternoons she and Tranio would sit by the fountain and play
knucklebones, or chase dogs down the street.

One hot August day, Dion took Tranio through a shady passage into one
of Pompeii’s two theaters on the edge of the city, where a pantomime was

being rehearsed.

“Sit on the steps, son, and learn!” said Dion. “We'll be using you in small

parts soon.”
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“Tranio!” Livia leapt down the stairs. “Father’s chasing our goat through
the market! The poor old thing bolted when the ground began to grumble.
You'd have died laughing. Come on!”

Flushed and excited, the two children ran hand in hand into the dusty

streets.

But as they ran, the sky began to darken and a thick cloud drifted slowly

overhead.
Livia turned to Tranio. “Why are the seagulls flying toward the woods?
They're going the wrong way.”

A small bird in a hanging cage chirped frantically, trapped behind its
bars as the air began to fill with ash.

Livia coughed. “Tranio . . . perhaps we should go back.”

Tranio grabbed her hand. “We can’t go back. The dust is too thick.
Quick—the harbor! Run! Just run!”

Boats were bobbing on the choppy water as men began to untie lines
from their moorings. No one noticed two small children climb up the
narrow plank of a small Greek cargo ship and hide beneath a pile of
colored rugs. Dusty and tired in their hiding place, they soon fell asleep.

But as they slept, the anxious captain untied his boat. He sensed that the
winds had changed direction and that the air was uncomfortably hot. The

sea began to churn and pull back from the shore.
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“We won't forget you,” they whispered.

Would anyone ever find their beloved Pompeii? they wondered. Would
anyone ever see its splendid streets? Perhaps. Perhaps not.

Tranio and Livia walked back to their small house beside the orange
grove. For the rest of their days they would carry a deep sorrow within

their hearts.
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THE STORY OF POMPEII

Before the eruption of Mount Vesuvius, Pompeii was a busy. peautiful
Roman city where about 15,000 people lived. In those days. during the
ancient Roman Empire, Vesuvius appeared green and peaceful, but on
August 24 in a.D. 79, a great mushroom-shaped cloud rose from its top and,
to everyone’s surprise, the volcano began to erupt. In nearby Pompeii,
day became as dark as night. Showers of ash and stone fell, covering
streets and houses. within a few hours rooftops started to collapse, and
many people fled. The next morning, clouds of poisonous gases and ash
poured down from the volcano, suffocating those who had stayed behind.

When the dust had settled, Pompeii and its lovely surroundings,
including the neighboring city of Herculaneuim, had disappeared beneath
a blanket of ash, pumice, and lava. The city
had become like Sleeping Beauty’s castle.

Trees and plants grew over it. As time passed,
people remembered the City of Pompeii,

but they forgot exactly where it had been.
pompeii slept for nearly 1,700 years, until,

in 1748, excavators began to find its remains.
Temples, theaters, baths, shops, and peautifully
painted houses were uncovered, along with
skeletons of the victims, sometimes in family
groups. Soon Pompeii became famous, and
people came from far and wide to S€€ it.
They were amazed at what they saw.

In 1863 the archeologist Giuseppe Fiorelli
decided to try an experiment. He noticed that
where a body had lain in the ash, it had left
hollows in the shape of the body that had once
been there. He poured plaster into one body space
and waited for it to set. When the ashes around
it were removed, he found that he was left with a
plaster cast in the exact shape of the victim's body.
Since then, many casts have been made and can be
seen in pompeii—sad reminders of the city's fate.




ius has not erupted since March 1944, but the volcano is not

dead—only sleeping. Like all volcanoes, it has given the land around it rich

hat is easy to farm. As in Roman times, the people of modern-day
e. and towns and villages crowd the shores
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modern scientific instruments checking the volcano each day, it is hoped

that no more lives will be lost.

Pompeii is not yet fully excavated, but its uncovered remains help us see

what a Roman city really looked like and how the Romans lived, worked,

and played.
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Christina Balit

Balit has lived in many parts of the world. These experiences
have deeply affected her writing and illustrations. As & child

she grew up in parts of the Middle East. Balit has also lived in
Greece and in England, which is her current home. She studied at
Questers Theatre School, the Chelsea Art College, and the Royal
College of Art before becoming an illustrator. Now, through her
books, she brings to life legends and history from the areas of

the world she has called home.




READING: COMPREHENSION AND ANALYSIS 2.3 Connect and clarify main
ideas by identifying their relationships to ather sources and related topics.

Theme Connections
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Discuss
within the Selection

1. Which events in “Escape from Pompeii” really happened?
archaeologists

9. What did people learn about ancient Rome from the

who dug up Pompeii?

Across Selections

3. Compare the history of the ancient cities in “The Island of Bulls”
“Escape from Pompeii.” What happened in both selections?

and

4. Tn “The Island of Bulls” and “Escape from Pompeii,” how did

archaeologists contribute to our knowledge of ancient civilizations?

Beyond the Selection

5. How does “Escape from Pormpeii” add to what you know about

ancient civilizations?
6. Compare the fictional and nonfictional accounts found in “Escape
from Pompeii.” Which do you prefer? Why?
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To learn more about Roman ruins and
other ancient cities, look for books and

magazine articles about Roman ruins and
other ancient cities to read on your own.




