Gaius Aurelius Valerius Diocletianus
It has been more than one thousand and seven hundred years
since I made this palace, which preceded this city.

My name is Diocles. And I was named by my mother Dioclea.
But let us go back to the year 245 when I was born in a small town near Salona.
Salona was the capital of the Roman region Dalmatia – they called it little Rome
with more than 60 thousand souls in the heart of the Adriatic Sea.

In the year 262, before I left for the army, I was resting in the bay of
aspalathos , after which Split was named, with my friends Philotas and
Zotikos who studied architecture and with Driade who was said to be a
prophet or a witch.
They were teasing me by saying that a villa should be built here. I
answered that I could only build it if I were to become an Emperor.
Driade than told me her prophesy that I will become an emperor when I
kill a boar.

I killed a lot of boars so I suppose I’ll kill that one as well, and
Philotas and Zotikos answered that they will, if this happens,
project the villa for free.

I went to Nikomedia - today’s Izmit on the shores of the black sea. It was the time
when the Emperor Numerian ruled.
I met Maximian of Srijem there. Training under the command of Flavius Aper was
difficult, but in the end we became commanders of the Emperor’s guard.
Flavius became the town’s prefect and came to hate us as well as Numerian. One
night in the autumn of the year 284 he attacked the palace and killed Numerian
with a spear, the spear I then used to kill Flavious Aper. Max entered, took me by
the hand and said: the Emperor is dead – long live the Emperor. Aper in latin
means boar – which made the prophesy of Driada come true.

Years and years have passed since I sat with Driade, Philotas and Zotikos in the aspalathos
bay. A Galley was approaching the coast and I heard myself say: Dalmatia.
Driade has died but Philotas and Zotikos asked me right away: When are we starting to build
the palace?
And I answered them: Today my friends, Today.
Not long after that Salona gave a great celebration in the honour of my return.
All the important people were there and all the gold of Salona.
I caught a sight of a girl in a white gown with a flower in her hair, and Prisca, as that was her
name, turned towards me and I said how glad I am that she was here.
But, you are dressed like an emperor, she said, and Max replied: He is the Emperor.
Latter on we got married, but I had no idea at the time that she was a Christian.

Many years have passed since and on the 20th of November 303 the twentieth
anniversary of my reign was celebrated in Rome. The two Augustus’s, Max and
me with our wives and two Caesar’s Constantius and Galerius who married our
daughters and Constantine, the son of Constantius were all there.

It was the reign of tetrarchs – four emperors.
I, master and God, Gaius Aurelius Valerius Diocletianus,
PONTIFEX MAXIMUS, PIUS, FELIX, INVICTUS, PATER PATRIAE, IOVIUS.
I ruled the Orient with my wife Prisca.
In the numerous fights I led and won I conquered Armenians, Carpetians, Medes,
Partians, Alexandria and Egypt, I defeated Germanians 7 times, Sarmatians 4
times, and Persians twice.

Marcus Aurelius Valerius Maximianus
I greet you all, with my wife the empress Eutropia.
I have conquered Germanians, Sarmatians, Britanians,
Carpetians, Armenians, Partians, Medes, Persians,
Quinquegetians in Africa and Bagauds in the Gaul.
I am the ruler of Italy and Rome.

Galerius senior with his wife Valeria Augusta, Diocletian’s daughter.
I am the sward of the Empire. Conqueror of the Sarmatians, Germanians, Quads, Carpetians, Marcomans,
Persians and Partians.
I have vowed in the pilgrimage of the God Romulus, the founder of Rome and the Roman Empire that we
the Illyrians and Thracians will rule these lands.
The Libyans and Numibians have built me a monument “ Redditor libertatis” restorer of freedom. I was
the first to acknowledge the Christians in 311 and according to the Diocletian’s edict we have persecuted
them but we should not have spilt blood.
The freedom of citizens has always been the backbone of the Roman state.
I am the ruler of Greece.

Gaius Flavius Valerius Constantius with his wife Helen, by birth from the island of Brach.
I greet the Roman citizens of the province Dalmatia. The Illyrian legions under my command have fought
bravely in Britannia when we conquered Londonium.
I rule this very important province for our empire in the Castrum Eburacum.
In the name of the tetrarch I thank Diocletian for being the first to establish the divine reign on all four
sides of the world – QUADRIFILIUMOM ORBIS HE HAS DEFENDED THE EMPIRE FROM BARBARIANS.
WE ROMANS HAVE NEVER GONE INTO WAR FOR RELIGIOUS BELIEVES, AS YOU DO TODAY, BUT
SOLELY FOR THE CONQUERSHIP AND POLITICS.

I have accomplished everything I wanted in life, but seeing all the blood and death
in the Roman Amphitheatre, the execution of Christians and the imprisoned family
of the Persian Emperor I have asked myself, if this means that I have become a
God what needs to be done to remain a man?
I left my crown and returned to my palace.
See how wonderfully Zotikos and Phillotas built it for me.

Returning from Rome I passed through the south gate and
the substructures…

Than the Peristile. Oh how wonderful this is….

I sat on the Protirone and gazed into the mausoleum as the sign of finality
of life…

This was later on turned into one of the smallest and oldest cathedrals in
the world by the Christians.

They dedicated it to their protector saint Domnius

On the first of May 313 Peristile awaited the reading of the Constantine’s edict of
the freedom of religion.
For the first time the Christians were together with the Roman soldiers and no one
thought that I will appear. My last words were Goodbye and take care of Dalmatia
for me.

After many years Christianity entered my palace. My Constantine turned the
palace into cradle of Christianity with his edict. 22 churches were built in the
palace, of my stone 3000 Christians made their home – nobody paid for water, and
we won’t even mention the utilities.
And you tourists who visit this city let the wind Maestral touch your cheeks, with
Dalmatian cuisine, wine and song you will feel the presence of Gods. You are very
welcome.
And you can say anything you want against me and the whole world but don’t let
me hear a word, not a single word against Split.

