An Appraisal of a Book

The “Child of the Sun” is a famous novel written by Kyle Onstott and Lance Horner. Brought out in 1966, this epic story captivates the reader with the swiftness of its plot and the unparalleled ingenuity of its characters’ depiction. A stunning tour de force, entrancing and convoluted-perhaps even more convoluted than Gabriel Garcia Marquez’s “One Hundred Years of Solitude”-it contrives to arouse and sustain the reader’s interest from the word go. This impeccable novel, liberated from the shackles of facile emotionalism, dilates upon the story of the youth Varius Avitus Bassianus, destined to become Emperor of the Roman empire. Based on real life, the story takes place in the year 218 AD and is set in ancient Rome. 


As the story unfolds, we come up against a young man, Varius, who spurns women and whose erotic longings search out a very different kind of love, fettered by male presence. Whatever or whoever he takes fancy to is quickly offered to him, and no man, be he soldier or citizen, dares repudiate him. With a superb and inimitable clarity and realism, the story gives us a glimpse of Varius’ character and personality; a child born to an affluent and egregiously eccentric royal family, where everyone has been taught to toe the line and succumb to his inexorable desires and whims, and where Varius has ineluctably been forced to develop an extremely mean and perverted disposition. Stand-offish and, at times, cruel, flying in the face of drab respectability and feigned convention, Varius is rather self-effacing and inhibited with women, which stems from his strong and unbridled weakness for men. Nevertheless, notwithstanding his perverse character and his insatiable passions, he manages to rule a whole empire and win a lot of fervent supporters with his shrewdness and infallible, almost female, instinct. In his attempt to attain his goals and achieve equilibrium, Varius Avitus Bassianus does things that the populace approves of; but for better or for worse, he makes no bones about severely asserting his authority over the ones who oppose him-an authority that verges on insanity.


The “Child of the Sun,” long though it may be, is indubitably difficult to lose interest in, in the bizarre convolutions of its plot and with the consummate skill with which its authors have tinged every word of it.

