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None that I know will be, much
eT. |

Spothsaye! i i
'.."m‘-&j motrow '[l'.'. you. Hﬂiﬁ the street is Nnarrow
The throng that ﬂ'}llm:.-'s] QIL:atsar at the heeh‘
Of senators, of praetors, ' COMMON Suitors,
Will crowd a feeble man ahnqst ]r;}::;i death.

Il get me to @ place more void,'™ and there

-k to great Caesar as he comes along.

[3]

that | fear

Speak ti

Portia, | must go in. [Aside] Ay me, how weak a
thing

The heart of woman is! O Brutus,
The heavens speed thee in thine enterprise!
Sure the boy heard me.—Brutus hath a suit
That Caesar will not grant.—Q, | grow faint.—
Run, Lucius, and commend me!®® to my lord:
%2y [am merry*™® Come to me again,
And bring me word what he doth say to thee.

[Exeunt severall
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ACT 3

Scene 1. Rome. A street before the Capitol.

Flourish. Enter Caesar, Brutus, Cassius, Casca, Decius,
Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus,
Artemidorus, Popilius, Publius, and the Soothsayer.

Caesar. The ides of March are come.

Soothsayer. Ay, Caesar, but not gone.

Astemidorus. Hail, Caesar! Read this schedule.!

Decius. Trebonius doth desire you to o'er-read,
At your best leisure, this his humble suit. 5

Artemidorus. O Caesar, read mine first; for
mine's a suit
That touches Caesar nearer. Read it, great
(Caesar.

Caesar. What touches us ourself shall be last
serv'd.?

Artemidorus. Delay not, Caesar; read it
instantly.

Caesar. What, is the fellow mad?
Publius. Sirrah,* give placs
Cassius. What, urge you your petitions in the

street!
Come to the Capitol.

Caesar enters the Capitol, the rest
'schedule: seroll. :

“sen'd: presented, delivered
jSh’ruh_: term of address



62 Julius Caesar

Popilius. 1 wish your enterprise to-day may
thrive.

Cassius. What enterprise, Popilius?

Popilius. Fare you :

[ Advances to
Brutus. What said Popilius Lena?

Cassius. He wish’d to-day our enterprise might
thrive.
| fear our purpose is discovered.

Brutus. Look how he makes to®> Caesar. Mark
him.

Cassius. Casca, be sudden,® for we fear
prevention.’

Brutus, what shall be done? If this be known,
Cassius or Caesar never shall turn back,8
For [ will slay myself.

Brutus. Cassius, be constant.”

Popilius Lena speaks not of our purposes;

For look, he smiles, and Caesar doth not
change.!©

Cassius. Trebonius knows his time; for
Brutus,

He draws Mark Antony out of the way.

look you,

[Exeunt Antony and Treba

! ing forestalled,

ST Caesar never shall wem pack: [ o o ius or Caesars
; {l} calm; (2) resolved in . €., either Cassnusnr .-_-
EXpression or appearance (he is

3.1.

Decius:
And

rutus. He 18 address’d;!? press near :
him. |
Casca, you are the first that t

presentl'f prefetl ! his suit to

B

Cinna
hand.

Caesar. Are wWe all ready? What i
That Caesar and his Sena ite m!

Metellus. Most high, most mlghajg
puissant'’ Caesar,

Caesar.
These couchings'® and ¢

[nto the law of childre
To think that Caesar b
That will be thaw'd frc
With that which melteth |
words,
Low-crooked curtsi

'© pre-ordinance a
' fond: foolish er
1§ TEbE[ b[Oﬂdﬁ [T
"’ true: proper.
*° qualiy: (1) cf
i spaniel; breed
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64 Julius Caesar ;
ee like a cur out of my way. &%

| spurn th
esar doth not wrong; nor without

Know, Ca

causc

Will he be satisfied.

Metellus. Is there no voice more worthy than

my own
To sound more 5wcetly in great Caesar’s ear

For the repealing?? of my banish’d brother?

Brutus. | kiss thy hand, but not in flattery,
Caesar,

Desiring thee that Publius Cimber may
Have an immediate freedom of repeal.

Caesar. What, Brutus!

Cassius. Pardon, Caesar! Caesar, parc u
As low as to thy foor doth Cassius fall, .
To beg enfranchisement?® for Publius Cimber.

-"u

Caesar. | could be well mov’'d, if | were as you; E
If I could pray to move,* prayers would move me;
But | am constant as the northern star,?’ 3
Of whose true-fix’d and resting® quality 4

]

There is no fellow?’ in the firmament.

The skies are painted with unnumb’red?® Spﬂlha
They are all fire, and every one doth shine;
But there’s but one in all doth hold?® his Pm

50 in the world: 'tis furnish’'d well with men,
And men are flesh and blood, and apprehensive ‘i{
" -1

2

g ;l;ﬂlmr recalling, bringing back (from banishment). .
freadnm, restoration to the proper “Eh“"f £

“move: ie., sway or influence the opinions or decisions of others

2800
P idegh Polaris, the polestar, used as a point of navigation
27 wcqual;geless having constancy of character. §

unnumb'red: innumerak
3 ”lldd: hold to, keep to. . uncountable

capable of reason Or perception.

b
R

#i 3

L

3.1. Act 3

Yet in the number 1 do know bu
That unassailable holds on his rar
Unshak’d of motion; and that [
[ et me a little show it, even in th

w’

"'1] P B

And constant do remain to kcep hia

Cinna. O Caesar’

Hence! Wilt thm

Decius. Great Caesar!

Caesar.

Caesar. Doth not Bru " o
Casca. Speak, hands for me! b '; -.
(They stab Caesar. Casca strikes dgx
Caesar. Et tu, Brute?>*—Then fa

Run hence, proclalm, cry B_. *

Cassius. Some to the common pulpi
out L

‘Liberty, freedom, and en an

Brutus. People and
Fly not; stand still.

Casca. Go to the pulpit, ;1___::-%— |
Decius. And Cassius 00

N constane: determin r
JZOI)mpus e ”.l-.l:.--
my d‘lﬂl{)gy .I‘ i
33 bOOdBS in !
5 Bt erel
Ambldaus



C
p” Julius Caesar 4 ) Ase3

Ll
»

Brutus. Where's Publius’ !1-I. ( rmqul'} Why, he that cuts Cﬁm
(uts ul:f SO many years Offeﬂﬂmu_

Brutus. Orant that and then 1s H‘
S are we Caesar’s friends, that l‘llﬂ
His time of fearing death. Stoop, F
And let us bathe our hands in Cae
Upu to the elbows, and mm
Then walk we forth, even to the n

And waving our red weapomnum
Let’s all cry ‘Peace, freedom, and li

Cassius. Stoop then, and wash. How nr

hence

Shall this our lofty scene be mtd i‘ o
In states unborn and accents’ yet u ‘NO'

4 e

Cinna. Here, quite confounded with this muﬂn"ﬂ
Metellus. Srand fast together, lest some friend of

(Caesar'’s
Should chance—

Brutus. Talk not of standing.”® Publius, good

cheer!
There is no harm intended to your person,
Nor to no Roman else. So tell thcm. Pllblll.ll.

Cassius. And leave us, Publius, lest that the

people,
Rushing on us, should do your age some

mischiet.

Brutus. How many times shall e

Brutus. Do so; and let no man abide " this deed

46
But we the doers. sport, pise
That now on Pompey's basis
Re-enter Trebomius. No worthial he dhaittt 2 ‘
Cassius. Where is Antony! Cassius. &-‘ :

So often shall the knot*® of
The men that gave their ¢

Decius. What, shall we

Cassius.

Brutus. Fates,*” we will know your ple : Brutus shall lead, and
That we shall die, we know; 'tis but the time, With the most bolde
And drawing days out, that men stand upon." b

Trebonius. Fled to his house amaz'd.*
Men, wives, and children, stare, cry out, and
run,
As*! it were doomsday.

| -*'i'
Enter a Servant. ™

; 5

" confounded with this mutmy: overwhelmed by all the v

" standing: organizing, planning out a stance. mkm" the

" abude: bear nsequenc ﬂ(‘t‘mts hn@-p.
miumthh::; J i sport: as part

" As: as i o ”Pmpmhnﬁ

*Fates: n classical mythology, mmmuﬂ w‘{",n:‘fch

“—‘M strive, hope for. 5 " most boldest: ",'* '
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- 5
Brutus. 5 '.'f[,
Antony’s.

Servant. Thus, Brutus, did my master bid me

neel;

Th](u:s did Mark Antony bid me fall down;
And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say:
Brutus is noble, wise, valiant, and honest;
Caesar was mighty, bold, royal,’? and loving,
Say | love Brutus, and I honour him;
Say | fear'd Caesar, honour’d him, and lov’d

him.
If Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony
May safely come to him, and be resolv’d®?
How Caesar hath deserv'd to lie in death,
Mark Antony shall not love Caesar dead
So well as Brutus living; but will follow

The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus

I who comes here! A fl'ifnd Uf

Thorough®* the hazards of this untrod state®®

With all true faith. So says my master Antony.

Brutus. Thy master is a wise and valiant Roman;
[ never thought him worse.

Tell him, s0°¢ please him come unto this place,
He shall be satisfied and, by my honour,
Depart untouch’d.

Servant. Ill fetch him presently.”’

o Scrfr wait.

ij""?“'[- princely, beneficent. ‘
bf resolv'd: know for certain. verd
* Thorough: through. i

” lmlmd state: unknown, new state of affairs. i
m if he.

! presendy: immediately.

il Act 3
fruws. | know that we shall have him well ¢

friend.”” o

Cassius. | wish we may. But yet have | a mind

That fears him much; and my misgivi “m
Falls Hhrt.wdh' to the purpose. 59

Re-enter Antomny.

Brutus. But here comes Antony. Wel |
Mark Antony.

Antony. O mighty Caesar! dost thou lie so lmg;?
Are all thy conquests, glories, n'iumph;,
Shrunk to this little measure? Fare ﬂm
[ know not, gentlemen, what you inter

Who else must be let blood,w who ﬁfn is rank.%
If I myself, there is no hour so fit | ',_'
As Caesar’s death’s hour; nor no instrument
Of half that worth as those your swo
rich 1
With the most noble blood of all this we
[ do beseech ye, if you bear me hard,**
Now, whilst your purpled“ 1ands do ree
smoke, S
Fulfil your pleasure. Live®
I shall not find myself so ap
No place will please me 50, no m

wel'.! to friend: (1} e ﬂiﬂﬂd T
" my misgiving . mdu urp |

at the time, thruugh Whlch ‘- i
from the body); (2) hﬂlﬁdﬁ' - f-
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As here by Caesar, and by you cut off,
The choice and master spirits of this age.

Brutus. O Antony! beg not your death of us. 4
Though now we must appear bloody and cmel,
As by our hands and this our present act
You see we do; yet see you but our hands,
And this the bleeding business they have m
Our hearts you see not; they are pitiful; .68 :
And pity to the general wrong of Rome, E
As fire drives out fire, so pity pity,%” 2
Hath done this deed on Caesar. For your part,
To you our swords have leaden’ points, Mark :

Antony; ;
Our arms in strength of malice,”’ and our hearts
Of brothers’ temper,’> do receive you in '

With all kind love, good thoughts, and

FEVETENCE.

Cassius. Your voice’’ shall be as strong as any man
In the disposing of new dignities.”

Brutus. Only be patient till we have appeas’d
The multitude, beside themselves with fear,
And then we will deliver you”’ the cause

Why I, that did love Caesar when | struck l'ump

Have thus proceeded.

Antony, I doubt not of your wisdom
Let each man render me his bloody hand. |

. ;m{nl, full of pity.
 pity pity: Le., the pity for the situation of Rome drove out an
:kadm. €., blunt. l s
mowm in strength of malice: our use of weapons is moti |
2 W"‘”“Iofbmdms temper: we feel like brothers in o
voice: particularly a5 2 vote in the Senate. .i',r

74
| Mhﬂlmﬂfﬂuu‘*m,mdwu]mgoﬁicﬁd .
ke _ﬂ“'”mﬂphhwm. e

31 A£t3

First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake wiih
Next, Caius Cassius, do | take m il |
Now, Decius Brutus, yours; now yowrs,
Metellus; RO
Yours, Cinna; and, my valiant Cm e ;
'[-h(}ugl'l lﬂSt, not least n ](’W’e,, ?ml K i
Trebonius. R -
Gentlemen all—alas, what shall | w;;_ﬁ“w — &
My credit’® now stands on such m 4

That one of two bad ways you must ¢
Fither a coward or a flatterer. it £
That 1 did love thee, Caesar, O, "'m R
If then thy spirit look upon us m’ '
Shall it not grieve thee dearer’ than thy deat
To see thy Antony making his peace,
Shaking the bloody fingers of th foes,
Most noble! in the presence of ﬁ
Had 1 as many eyes as thou h:
Weeping as fast as they stream
It would become me better ¢ han.
[n terms of friendship with m
Pardon me, Julius! Here wast thou bay'd,
hart:52 e

Here didst thou fall; and here thy hunte
Sign'd in thy spoil,”’ and‘- cri

O world, thou wast the for h st to th
o

"6 credit: credibility, rmmm
" conceit: judge, conceive of.

" dearer: more dearly, keenly. -

Lis Em*se Corpse.
“ close: join, ally onﬂdf.
"' bay'd: broughtmbsy (I
" hart: stag (a noble a
* spoil: blood. i
“ lethe: life's blood. (In ¢

the realm of Hades, t

their lives on ﬂ.lth-
whl'ch hlmtm I t'q’i_ | . Aally
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7 Julius Laesar
And this .ndeed, O world, the heart of thee!

How like a deer strucken® *> by many princes

Dost thou here lie!

Cassius. Mark Antony—

Antony.
The enemies of Caesar shall say this;

Then. in a friend, it is cold modesty. =0

Cassius. 1 blame you not for praising Caesar so;
But what compact mean you to have with us?
Will you be pnck 'd®7 in number of our fnends,'ap
Or shall we on,® and not depend on you?

Antony. Therefore I took your hands; but was
indeed
Sway'd from the point by looking down on
Caesar.
Friends am | with you all, and love you all,
Upon this hope, that you shall give me reasons
Why and wherein Caesar was dangerous. 1

Brutus. Or else were this®™ a savage spectacle.
Our reasons are so full of good regard*°
That were you, Antony, the son of Caesar,
You should be satisfied.

Antony. That's all 1 seek;

And am moreover suitor that | may
Produce” his body to the market-place

® strucken: stricken, struck down, killed.

mode_m moderation. 1'“:‘
mp'"d‘ d: counted, marked down (in a tally of the m.[mbﬂf

on: go on.

“mehu this would be. _-_#1

Wﬂ- consideration, reasoning.
! Produce: present, bring forth.

Pardon me, Caius Cassiys

2k Act 3

And, in the pulpit, as becomes a- »
Speak in the order®? of his funeral.

Brutus. You shall, Mark Antony.

Cassius. Bmtm, a %
[Aside to Brutus] You know not what you do.
Do not consent
That Antony speak in his funeral.
Know you how much the peop].e m ' |
By that which he will utter? 2 |

I wﬂl myself into the pulpxt ﬁmtl -_._:_.
And show the reason of our Caes s destl
What Antony shall speak, I will ps
He speaks by leave and by permi ss
And that we are contented Caes
Have all true rites and lawful __ :
[t shall advantage®® more thar

i
J

Cassius. | know not what may fz

Brutus. Mark Antony, here, take
body.

About his funeral. £ " y
In the same pulptt wh ' 2
After my speech is ende

Antony.

[ do desire no more.

Ofder course of a cerem

3 protest: declare, ex )
“admmge be to th

>wrong: harm. _;
**fall: befall, happen.

i -
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Brutus. Prepare the body then, and follow us.
FiRIAL i

|Exeunt all but

Antony. O, pardon me, ¢ thou bleeding piece of
earth,”
That | am meek and gentle with these butcher:
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man
That ever lived in the tide of times. %
Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood!

Over thy wounds now do I prophesy—

Which like dumb®® mouths do ope!® their mby t
of my tongue-

101
To beg the voice and utterance

A curse shall light upon the limbs of men;
Domestic '°? fury and fierce civil strife
Shall cumber'® all the parts of Italy;
Blood and destruction shall be so in use,
And dreadful objects so familiar,

104

That mothers shall but smile when they behold
Their infants quartered with the hands of war,

All pity chok’'d with custom of fell'®> deeds;
And Caesar's spirit, ranging for revenge,
With Até!® by his side come hot from hell,
Shall in these com‘lne‘l“ with a monarch’s

¥ tece } earth: Le., man (formed from the earth).
ide of nmes: the ebb and flow of the stream of history:

dumb- mute.

10
.W‘: h‘f"-'.'n_.

10 ance: (1) speech; (2) vehemence.
[me Le., mternal, national.

:-quL - encumber, oppress.

%

3

i g ithin thes boundaries, chis region

l'ﬁT

mh@lﬂﬂﬂuwdslm@\tﬂmam-

Cry ‘Havoc! ' and let slip*®® the dogs of Wﬂl’a

£

o
¥

&

oy & in classical mythology, goddess of discord and vengeanee

3l Act 3 "

That this foul deed shall smell above the earth e
With carrion''® men, groaning for burial. /-

Enter Octavius' Servant.
You serve Octavius Caesar, do you not?
Servant. 1 do, Mark Antony.

Antony. Caesar did write for him to come to

i ..r..'lj
Rome. ot ij
| | WA
Servant. He did receive his letters, and is e Sl
coming, G0 280
And bid me say to you by word of mouth— B.E
O Caesar! [S‘emgﬂw boay.|

Antony. Thy heart is big:ln

weep.
PE’IbSIOﬂ 112 1 see, is catching; for ﬂnnc y
J.

Began to water. Is thy master co g

Rome.

Antony. Post!"® back with speed, anc
hath chanc'd.!'* o8

Here is a mourning Rome, a dan;
No Rome'"® of safety for Octa

Thou shall not back till I hay

to the market-place. There shall I try

110

. camon: dead, rotring, needin
n:blg swollen (with gncf} oy
Passion: intense emotion (gri

" Post: travel swiftly b

114
lthhﬂl"ECd. hal:m
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how the peopll . ?k?nen‘ g
' 118 of these bloody Bt i
cuel 18U€ hich thou shalt discourse

The ¢© he W

76 (On

Jing tO ( state of thing&
;‘}\CCOIJH }"(")CtHVi.US Of the
7 1!3 :
T) 3,1“11 aﬂ-d' b
| me out 4 h C g
LCHL [E xeunt wit aesa S DO
Scene 2. Rome. The Forum. :

Enter Brutus and Cassis, with the Plebeians
n

19 Let us be satisfied!

e

Citizens. We will be satisfied! 3

il

Brutus. Then follow me, and give me audlenc,e_-?
friends.
Cassius, go you into the other street,

120 i
And part the numbers. P

Those that will hear me speak, let ’em staY
Those that will follow Cassius, go with him; ko
And public reasons'?! shall be rendered

Of Caesar’s death.
[ Plebeian. I will hear Brutus speak. ,.
2 Plebeian. | will hear Cassius, and compare $

their reasons,

When |

severally we hear them rendered.

Cruel ISSue: o

Wiu be ‘ “e‘iZIUEnces Of th& 1 :
120 Salisfied, requ; Cruel actions.
parg (uire g full 3 -
the n 5: divide u explanation,

Tedson. > Up the crowd. L
. (1) Publicly given reasons; (2) reasol

1y
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