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[Sir,Octavius is already come to Rome.
He and Lepidus are at Caesar's house. Lepidus, go you fo Caesar's house;
ET And thither will I straight o visit him. Jl'_ ¢ Ch the will hither.
Fortune is merry, -
i And in this mood will give us
any thing. =

i’

A
ST
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Thisiis a slight unmeritable man,

Meet* 1o be sent on errands.
Let us do so:

He's atried and valiant soldier. oy For we are bay'd about
with many enemies.
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T he combined armies of Antony and Octavius now
attacked Brutus' forces.

an/s’army was badly defeated,

Yield,or thou diest.
Yet, countrymen,O yet hold up your heads!
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T know my hour has come.

I prithee,

Hold thou my sword-hilts,
whilst I run on it.

)
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O Rome, I make thee promise,
If the redress will follow, thou recelvest
Thus must I piece it out: L Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus!
Shall Rome stand under one man’s awe ? {
"Speak, strike, redress." Am I entreated
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Tﬂe conspirators departed,
leaving Antony-alone with
the body of Caesar. axU\

0, pardon me,

That I am meek and gentle
with these butchers |

Woe to the hand that shed
this costly blood ! il

A servant came up to him. [
= =]

You serve Octavius Caesar,

do you not ? '/l/////LZ’/m

I do,

Mark Antony.

s

A curse shall light upon the limbs of men;
And Caesar's spirit ranging for revenge,
Shall in these confines with a monarch's voice
Cry "Havoc " and let slip the dogs of war.

Post back with speed and tell
him what had chanced:

Here is a mourning Rome,
a dangerous Rome.

Hie hence, and tell him so.

Caesar did write for him
to come to Rome.

He did receive his
letters, and is coming.
He lies tonight within
seven leagues
of Rome.
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WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE

ILLIAM

SHAKE-
SPEARE was
born in the
peaceful little
town of Strat-
ford on the
banks of the
Avon River in
England. We
do not know
the exact date
of his birth, but
church records show that he was baptized
on April 26, 1564.

Other records of the local city hall show
that John Shakespeare, father of William,
was one of the town’s leading citizens. He
was registered as a member of the glove-
maker’s guild, but he took part in a num-
ber of enterprises, and he traded in leath-
ers. He had political connections and
served in several appointive and elective
positions. At one time, he was the town’s
official ale taster. Later, he was town con-
stable. In the year that William was four,
his father was made high bailiff, or mayor,
of Stratford.

As a member of a leading family, Wil-
liam Shakespeare was probably taught at
an early age to read and to write. This
private instruction prepared him to go on
for what was considered advanced educa-
tion in the Stratford Grammar School. It
is likely that he spent most of his time
there studying Latin. Probably his teach-
ers required him to memorize long pas-
sages and to recite them in a loud, clear
voice. Such exercises in speech and mem-
ory would have been very helpful when he
later became an actor.

We do not know much about Shake-
speare as a young man. We know that at
the age of eighteen, he married Anne
Hathaway. They had three children, Su-
sanna, Judith and Hamnet.

Many stories have been written about

O A4

Shakespeare’s struggles in his efforts to
become a writer and actor in London, but
little is really known about how he got his
start. Modern writers have often pictured
him earning pennies by holding the
horses of rich theater goers. However,
there is nothing in history to show that he
was ever that destitute.

In fact, we know that by the time he was
twenty-eight, he was a successful actor,
and that from that time until his death at
the age of fifty-two, he grew increasingly
popular and prosperous.

Shakespeare was one genius who was
extremely popular even during his own
lifetime. The theatrical companies with
which he worked and the plays which he
wrote were in great demand. He appeared
regularly at the command of Queen Eliza-
beth I, and after her death, his company
was sponsored by King James I.

Shakespeare was loved not only by roy-
alty, but by all the people. His audience,
according to one writer of the day, con-
sisted of “tailors, tinkers, sailors, old men,
young men, women, boys, girls, and such
like,” most of whom paid one penny for
the privilege of standing to see the show.

His being an actor gave Shakespeare a
great advantage over writers who create
plays for others to act. Shakespeare did
not write on mere theory. He watched and
listened to his audiences as much as his
audiences watched and listened to him. He
changed his lines frequently, always try-
ing to get the most out of the dramatic sit-
uation. He developed such ability to meet
the demands of an audience, that for more
than 300 years, his plays have been captur-
ing audiences with the genius of their
drama, their understanding and their
poetry.

William Shakespeare died on April 23,
1616. Ben Jonson, a fellow poet and dram-
atist, later wrote a eulogy which said, in
part,

“He was not of an age, but for all time!”
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‘Great Caesar fell.
O,what a fall was there,
my countrymen!

Then I,and you, and all of us
fell down,
While bloody treason flourishd over
-y

O piteous spectacle! We will be revenged.

Kill! Slay!Let not a
traitor live!

0 noble Caesar!

1 Good friends, sweet friends,
] let me not stir you up
¥_] To such a sudden flood of
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What do you think
Of marching to Philippi presently?

I do not think it good.

I have here received letters,

That young Octavius and Mark Antony

Come down upon us with a mighty power,

Bending their expedition toward Philippi. |
— 7

Tis better the enemy seek us:
So shall he waste his means,weary his soldiers,
Doing himself offense.

Then,with your will, go on;
Our legions are brim-full,our cause is ripe: We'll along ourselves and meet them
There is a tide in the affairs of men at Philippi.
Which taken at the flood leads on to fortune.
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Kigfr line drving cover
February 1950.

Kiefer interior art page 17 Kiefer interior art page 39
February 1950. February 1950.

Shakespeare’s masterpiece of political intrigue was. perhaps the mosl -often taught Shakespeare play in
American high schools in the 20th century, firmly in literature Thus, it was
unsurprising that Julius Caesar became the first Shakespeare play to be adap[ed in comics-style format by Albert

Kanter’s Gilberton Company. A :nxly four-page ueﬂlm::nl with artwork by Henry C. Klefer (1890- 1957) ran in
Clas: di

Leonari B. Cole painted cover
May 1960.

In May 1960, a painted cover by Gilberton art director Leonard B.
Cole (1918-1995) showing two Roman soldiers in combat graced a new
pnmmg with Kiefer’s interior art intact. Editor Roberta Strauss Feuerlicht
-1991) commissioned George Evans (1920-2001) and Reed Crandall
(1917 1982) to illustrate a new edition, which appeared in 1962. The artists
offered incisive character studies of Brutus (appropriately introspective),
Cassius (lean, hungry, and sardonic), Antony (consummately calculating), and
Caesar himself (proud, austere, yet human). The Evans-Crandall Julius Caesar
found a responsive readership and went through a total of five printings by
Winter 1969, along with a Twin Circle edition distributed by the Frawley

Corporation.

Kiefer’s 1950 interior art was resurrected when the Acclaim Classics
lllustrated Study Guide digest-size edition, SG31, was published in August
1997. Julius Caesar was unfortunately among several books in the educational
series that suffered from faulty computer recolouring processes. Many of the
images were simply too dark. For collectors’ purposes, however, the Acclaim
cover was a striking composition by Lou Harrison that echoed the 1960 L.B.
Cole painted cover and carried the conception a step further — two blood-red

the
New York Post from 11 October to 1 November 1947. Not unil February 1950
was the title included, as issue No. 68, in the Classics Illustrated comic-book
series. Thanks to the efforts of Gilberton public-relations director Eleanor
Lidofsky, a New York Times article hailed the addition with the headline
“Shakespeare Bows to ‘Comics Public: Play Texts Will Be Produced in Picture
Form to Interest World’s Popular Audience™ (9 March 1950, p. 24).

The transition from to ic-book format i the
omission of some sequences and the redesign of some panels, as can be seen,
for instance, in the depiction of the assassination of Cacsar. Kicfer also supplied
an entirely new illustration for the cover; his work throughout the comic book,
whether carried over from the newspaper version or modified for the Classics
Illustrated edition, was marked by the artist’s intentionally antiquated style. The
characters” dramatic attitudes were often reminiscent of Victorian stage poses.
Kiefer’s renderings of Brutus and Mark Antony were notably eccentric: the
former conveyed the appearance of an Aryan poster boy better suited for brown
shirt and lederhosen than a toga; the latter, in his initial appearances and durin
the funeral oration, exhibited an androgynous ambiguity. The 1950 Julius
Caesar was reprinted in 1951 and 1953 with the original line-drawing cover.
Although the title was dropped from the C7 reorder list in 1955, the number
“68" remained on the order coupon for another five years, and the book was
never discontinued.

Roman soldiers fighting with swords are observed by a ghostly Caesar, LouHarrison painted cover

reinforcing his pervasive moral presence in every scene of the play. The present

Acclaim SG31, August 1997.

Jack Lake edition restores the popular Evans-Crandall CI version of Julius
Caesar. In the words of Octavius, in closing (Act V, sc. v): “So call the field to rest, and let’s away / To part the

glories of this happy day.”
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O mighty Caesar! dost thou lie so low?
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils
Shrunk to this little

measure ? Fare thee well.

O Antony, beg not your death of us.
Our hearts you see not; they are pitiful;
And pity to the general wrong of Rome
Hath done this deed on Caesar.

I know not, gentlemen, what you intend,
Who else must be let blood .

If I myself, there is no hour so fit

As Caesar's death's hour.

Only be patient till we have appeased
The multitude, beside themselves with fear,
And then we will deliver you the cause
Why I, that did love Caesar

when I struck him,
Have thus proceeded.
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or once, upon a raw and gusty day, "Alccoutered as I was, Iplunged in
The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores, And bade him follow: so indeed he did.
Caesar said tome. .. 3 = 3 =

Darest thou, Cassius,now
Leap in with me jnto this angry flood, |
And swim to yonder point ?

“Mhe torrent roar d,and we did buffet it; :S'a from the waves of Tiber

But ere we could arrive the point Did I bear the tired Caesar.”

proposed. ..

Help me, Cassius,
or Isink!
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No, my Brutus;
W You have some sick offense
A humor willnot let you eat,| T am not well in within your mind
nor talk, nor sleep. health,and that il Which by right and virtue
Dear my lord, of my place .
Make me aquainted with WSSl [ ought to know of.
your cause for grief. \

Upon my knees, Kneel not, gentle Portia,|

I charm you
That you unfold to me
Why you are heavy.

Go in a while. 7777
Leave me.
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How foolish do your fears seem now, Calpurnia!

n " I am ashamed I did yield tothem.
If Caesar hlde.hlmself, shall Give me my robe, for T will go.
they not whisper

"Lo, Caesar is afraid"? ;Q%f

‘ — =
] 11

Bnm/s and the other conspirators now arrived. Mark Antony joined the group around
Caesar.

What,Brutus,are you stirr'd so early, too ?) Good morrow, Antony.

= ;(J%

.

=

£2 together.

Bj
20t |

P _\

(aesur, 'tis strucken eight. Good friends,go in and taste some wine
T with me;
s ‘ And we like friends will straightway go
5 [ b
|
b |
N2
N o
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Omasters,if T were disposed to stir

Your hearts and minds_to mutiny and rage, I found itin his closet; *is his will:

I should doBrutus wrong and Cassius wrong, Let but the hear this test t

Who, you all know,are honorable men. (Cz7¥77 Which, pardon me, I 'do not mean to read--
= | And they would go and kiss dead Caesar’s wounds.

But here's a parchment with the seal of Caesar

1t is not meet you know how Caesar loved you,
You are not wood, you are not stones, but men.

&,
AP\
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w' Caesar and his followers again drew near. Caesar's eye lit [ Fear him not,Caesar.
upon Cassius,and he turned to his friend, Mark Antony..

Such men as he be
never at heart’s ease
Whiles they behold a

Let me have men about me that are fat,
Sleek-headed men,and such as sleep o' nights:
Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look;

; N greater than themselves,
He thinks too much: such men are dangerous. And therefore are they

very dangerous.

aesar continued on his way. Brutus called Why, there was a crown offered him: and he
10 one of the men who had been put it by with the back of his hand, and then
with Caesar. the people fell a-shouting.

Casca, tell us what hath | SN ”Mwmf’j’ r
‘ e S

chanced today.
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Are we all ready ? What is now amiss Is there no voice more
That Caesar and his senate must redress? worthy thar my own,
To sound more sweetly
in great Caesar's ear
For the repealing of
my banish'd brother?

I could be well moved,
if I were as you;
But I am constant as
the northern star

I kiss thy hand,
Desiring thee that
Publius Cimber may Cassius fall

Have an immediate What, To beg enfranchisement for
freedom of repeal.  Brutus! Publius Cimber.

Pardon, Caesar;, Cues;f. puﬁon.
As low as to thy foot doth
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A// departed, leaving Brutus alone. Unable fo
sleep, he began fo read. Suddenly, he saw a
monstrous apparition which resembled Caesar.

Why comest thou ?

To tell thee thou shalt see me
at Philippi.

Art thou some god,
some angel, or
some devil?

7'/7& ghost disappeared,and Fellow thou,awake !
Brutus called fo his Saw you anything ?
servants.
Lucius,awake |
Didst thou see
anything ?

7 Go and commend me to
No,my lord, Cassius;

Isaw Bid him set on before,

rothing. And we will follow.

Nothing,my
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Coesar fell lifeless on the pavement. ; l
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Brufus called to the crowd . People,and senators, be not affrighted;
TTTXC \ § ‘ 7 Fly not; stand still: ambition's debt is paid .

\'\\1 A\ == N
(it 4 5 = '
\ . : = e\
| i “-"in\‘ \g 2 { =S .\\"
\ \ \ i g ] X\ {

Trebyn/'us, who had been with Antony , Men, wives and children stare,

returned. cry out and run

As it were doomsda:
Where is Antony ? Fled to his house AT mecay..

amazed
St =

| ﬂf‘( ~ . ?,

J

VY
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A/m;ny then appeared with the body of Caesar.

Do grace to Caesar’s corpse, and grace his speech
Tending to Caesar’s glories, which Mark Antony

- t‘ By our permission is
d

i ' 2o )

12
¥
i1l (/ allow'd to make.
s
, \/ EN
| o
/

b
i

Bru/us departed, and Mark Anfon,
ascended the pulpit.

Peace! Let us hear what
Antony can say:

The evil that mendo lives after them;
The good is oft interred with their bones;
So let it be with Caesar.

Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears;
I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him.

The noble Brutus
Hath told you Caesar was ambitious:
If it were so, it was a grievous fault,
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Caesar should be a beast without a heart
If he should stay at home today for fear.  Jll That keeps you in the house and not -your own.
No, Caesar shall not: danger knows full well K8l We'll send Mark Antony to the senate-house,
Thm Caesar is more dangerous than he. A

[Call it my fear

Good morrow,worthy Caesar:
I come to fetch you to the senate-house.
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he p/ace;'on passed on.Brutus and
Cassius, two Roman gentlemen,
remained behind, talking.

eyes that gentleness

Aye, do you fear it ?
Then must I think you
would not have it so.

= T

z 2

=

@*‘”’ff/\

But wherefore do you hold me
here so long ?

What is it that you would
impart to me ?

Brutus,I have not from your|[I turn the trouble
of my countenance

And show of love as I was |Merely upon myself.
wont to have.

oon shouts were heard.

What means this shouting ?
I do fear the people
" | Choose Caesar for their king.
\"\ -
N
e

I would not, Cassius,

yet I love him well.

Z

e

/s ¥, L
Humwr\ i -g i'q«

Honor is the subject of my story.
I was born free as Caesar;so were you:
We both have fed as well,
and we can both
Endure the winter's cold
as well as he.
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Now could I, Casca, name to thee a man
Most like this dreadful night.

A man no mightier than thyself or me

In personal action, yet prodigious grown.

Who's there? Casca, P28l Your ear is good.
by your voice. B Cassius, what
d night is this!

'Tis Caesar that you mean; But [perhaps speak thisfll There’s a bargain made.
is it not, Cassius ? Before a willing g Now know you, Casca,Thave
Indeed they say the senators bondman. 7 moved already 8
tomorrow e Some certain of the noblest-
Mean to establish Caesar / 4 W You speak to 1 minded Romans
as a king. / d Casca. “SB Toundergo with me an
- / enterprise
of mine as far [l Of honorable-dangerous
As who goes g consequence.
farthest.
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Bz/f at another part of I/re ome froops were
=7 : appmac/;mg 2
(0] Cassxus Brutus gave the word 4
too early;
His soldiers feII to,spoil,
Whilst we by Antony are all
enclosed.

Titinius,

Mount thou my horse and hide
thy spurs in him,

Till he have brought thee up to
yonder troops

And here again; that I may rest
assured

Whether yond troops are friend
or enemy.

S—

@r‘ !
i o .
'] =
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/ G‘ | j £ ‘s i
~ i B \, £2)
D4 |/ e
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]‘/ﬁn/us galloped off ;ss/us sent a servant up the hill fo watch
itinius.
e

What news?
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Give me your hands all over, one by one. No, not an oath. If these motives bear fire
Let us swear our resolution. i enough
What need we any spur
but our own cause
To prick us to redress? and
what other oath
Than honesty to honesty
engaged
That this shall be or we
will fall for it?

Shall no man else be touch'd T thinkit is not meet
but only Caesar? Mark Antony,so well beloved of
D S Caesar,
Should outlive Caesar:
Let Antony and Caesar fall together.

Our course would seem too bloody,
Let us be sacrificers,but not butchers.

We all stand up against the spirit of Caesar,
And in the spirit of men there is no blood:

0, that we then could come by Caesar’s spirit,
And not dismember Caesar? But, alas,
Caesar must bleed for it!
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She dreamt tonight she saw my statue, This dream is all amiss interpreted;

Which like a fountain with an hundred spouts It was a vision fair and fortunate:

Did run pure blood,and on her knee Your statue spouting blood in many pipes,

Hath begg'd that I will stay at home today. Signifies that from you great Rome shall suck
Reviving blood.

The senate have concluded Besides, it were a mock for someone to say
To give this day a crown to mighty Caesar, “Break up the senate till another time,

If you shall send them word you will not come, When Caesar's wife shall meet with better
Their minds may change. dreams.”
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DEATH OF A DICTATOR

SMALL Italian boy stood posturing in

front of a mirror. He waved his arms
and shouted. On hearing him, his mother
rushed into the room.

“Don’t interrupt me, mama!” he cried.
“Can’t you see I'm making a speech to the
workers?”

Some years later, one sultry Sunday in
1911, a powerfully built young man stood
on a platform in a public park in Milan
shouting to a crowd of about a thousand
people. No longer did he have to pose in
front of a mirror. This time, he was telling
the workers not to go along with the greedy
politicians who wanted Italy to seize the
Turkish colony of Tripoli.

“Refuse to fight!” he cried. “You, the
people, will get nothing out of the war
except wounds, death and bad times!”

Few among the heat-weary crowd knew
the name of the man attacking the Italian
government. The speaker was Benito Mus-
solini. He talked for an hour. Finally, he
asked, “Are you tired? Shall I stop?”

“No, no!” the crowd shouted back. “Go
on!”

At the beginning of World War I, few
Italians wished to fight. “Our neutrality
must be absolute,” Mussolini, then a news-
paper editor, wrote. But soon, Mussolini
found it was more to his advantage to be a
militarist. He urged Italy to enter the war
on the side of the Allies and when his coun-
try did so, enlisted in the Italian army.

After the war, Italy was poorer than ever.
Many of the people were hungry and rest-
less. Unemployment grew, there was little
industry, and the farm land was very poor.

“Strike! Revolt! Seize the government!”
Mussolini shouted in speech after speech.

Soon, a group of black-shirted, strong-arm
men gathered around him. They called
themselves fascisti, which comes from the
Italian word fascio, meaning group. Musso-
lini appealed to the masses, especially the
workers, to whom he promised reforms. But
when powerful businessmen offered him
their support, Mussolini sent his “Black-
shirts” into action against the workers to
break up strikes.

In the autumn of 1922, Mussolini’s fascists
marched on Rome. King Victor Emmanuel
was forced to appoint Mussolini premier.
The Italian parliament reluctantly voted
Mussolini the powers of a dictator.

Soon, well-organized secret police were
busy eliminating those who opposed
Mussolini. There were murders and
imprisonments. Mussolini promised the
Italian people colonial power and wealth.
He ordered his army into Ethiopia and Alba-
nia, conquering these smaller nations in a
brutal manner.

But now another man was preaching the
doctrine of fascism. His name was Adolf
Hitler, and he quickly overshadowed Mus-
solini.

The two-dictators joined forces in World
War II, setting out on a goal of world con-
quest. But the Italians suffered great losses
on the battlefield. Italy surrendered to the
Allies on September 3, 1943.

Mussolini  fled north with
German . troops, who successfully held the
Allies back for more than a year. On April
28, 1945, as the Allies advanced, Mussolini
tried to escape to Switzerland. A group of
anti-fascist Italians called partisans caught
him. He was tried and shot. His body was
taken to Milan, where the people strung it
up by the heels and jeered at it.

retreating
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To every Roman citizen he gives seventy-five
drach

Moreover, he hath left you all
his walks.

He hath left them you,

And to your heirs for ever; |

To walk abroad and recreate

yourselves.

Let's stay and
hear the will.

;’41@“
(S

Mischief, thou art afoot,|
Take thou what course
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JULIDS CAESAR

Wllllam Shakespeare

\
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In 44 B.C., Julius Caesar ruled the Roman Empire. Having been
successful in his foreign wars, he returned to Rome in triumph,
a conqueror.
Caesar planned to do many good deeds as a ruler. But some of
the Roman nobles did not trust him, and others were envious.
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Octavius is overthrown by noble O my heart !
Brutus’ power, Cassius is no more,
As Cassius' legions are by S

Did I not meet thy friends ? Come, let us to the field.

Didst thou not hear their | 'Tis three o'clock; and,Romans,
shouts ? O Julius Caesar, thou art ere night

Alas, thou hast misconstrued mighty yet!
thing. Thy spirit walks abroad,and
turns our swords
Inour own proper entrails.

We shall try fortunein a
second fight.
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A ntony, Octavius and Lepidus formed a friumvirate to rule the Let me tell you, Cassius,

Roman Empire. Meanwhile, Brutus and Cassius had fled fo you yourself
Macedonia. They were encamped with their armies near Sardis. Are much condemn‘d to have an
itching palm,
You have done me wrong. To sell and mart your offices
You have condemn'd and noted = for gold
Lucius Pella - To undeservers.

For taking bribes here of
the Sardians. |

Shall one of us Brutus,bait not me;
That struck the foremost man of all this world I shall not endure it.
Contaminate our fingers with base bribes ? -
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7/1;07'///@ Caesar's appearance ' If thou read this, O \ Presenf/y, Caesar and his retinue

on the street was a teacher,
of rhetorfc named Artemidorus.
Having learned of the plot
against Caesar; he had written
a message of warning.

Here T will stand till Caesar
pass along,

And as a suitor® will I give him
this./,;;3

Hail, Caesar!
Read this.

~—

Caesar, thou mayst
live:

If not,the Fates with
traitors do contrive,

appeared. Caesar saw,among the
crowd, the soothsayer who had warned

him the previous day. [

The ides of March are come]

N\ *|Aye,Caesar; but not gone.
n " 2

3

N Dec/'us quickly intervened. |

A

\

R

o

A

W

\

S

Trebonius doth desire you to read
This humble suit.

/

1
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I have o'ershot myself to tell you They were villains, You will compel me then to
of it: murderers. read the will?

I fear I wrong the honorable men Then make a ring about the

Whose daggers have stabb'd : corpse of Caesar.
Caesar: I do fear it. 7 q

This was the most unkindest cut of all;

For when the noble Caesar saw him stab,
TIngratitude, more strong than traitors' arms, .
Quite vanquishd him: then burst his mighty heart.

If you have tears, prepare to shed them now.

You all do know this mantle:

Look, in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through:
Through this the well-beloved Brutus stabb'd.

17 i \ ]
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JULIUS CAESAR: INTRODUCTION
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Author of Classics Illustrated: A Cultural
History

“Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears; / I come
to bury Caesar, not to praise him. / The evil thai men do lives afier
them, / l'he good is oft interréd with their bones; / So let it be with
Caesar.” The opening lines of Mark Antony’s speech to the Roman
citizens assembled in bewilderment after the assassination of their
leader in William Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar, Act 111, scene ii, are
almost as famous and often-quoted as Hamlet’s “7o be or not to
be.” But they are more than merely a staple of cultural literacy,
phrases to be tossed about in trivia contests or parodied by
comedians and satirists. They register, in a bone-chilling manner,
the moment when a skilled orator with a clear agenda effects a shift in public sentiment and sympathy by turning
words and deeds inside out.

William Shakespeare

Anyone who has ever read, watched, acted, or otherwise experienced Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar can
never again listen to a political specch (or hear the words “honourable men”) in quite the same way. Antony’s
brilliantly self-effacing yet self-aggrandizing oration — following and contrasting with Brutus® reasoned,

for
— is filled with disarming rhetoric that
turns opponents into adherents and
changes the course of history: “Good
Jfriends, sweet friends, let me not stir you
up / To such a sudden flood of mutiny.”/ ...
/I come not, friends, 1o steal away your
hearts; /I am no orator; as Brutus is; / ...
/ For I have neither writ, nor words, nor
worth, / Action, nor utterance, nor the
power of speech / To stir men’s blood: I
only speak right on.”

This tragedy is, indeed, very much about
words and their power, or at times failure,
to alter perceptions, dissect motives,
shape events, and establish meaning: the
insinuating words of Cassius to Brutus
(“The fault, dear Bruius, is nof in our
stars, / But in ourselves, that we are
underlings”); the idealistic, if unrealistic,
utus to Cassius (“Lets carve
him as a dish fit for the gods, / Not hew
him as a carcass fit for hounds”); the warning words of Calpurnia to Caesar (“When beggars die, there are no
comets seen; / The heavens themselves blaze forth the death of princes”); the dying words of Caesar to Brutus
(“Et tu, Bruté? Then fall Caesar™); the despairing words of Brutus on the death of Cassius (“O Julius Caesar,
thou art mighty yet! / Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our swords / In our own proper entrails”); and the
valedictory words of Antony on the death of Brutus (“This was the noblest Roman of them all’).

Kiefer Illustrated Classics Newspaper Edition pages 23-24, October 1947.

So, when some complain that Julius Caesar is too talky, they are in a sense correct, but they entirely
miss the point. Of course the play is filled with speechifying because that’s precisely what Romans lived, ate,
and breathed — as Shakespeare or anyone else who read his source Plutarch would have known.
with the uses of language lifts him, by the hands of a mob, to near-imperial heights (Act IIL sc.
the Poet’s failure to convince the same mob that he is not a conspirator, or at least undeserving of death,
condemns the hapless man to street justice (Act II, sc. iii); Decius’ flattering mlsmlerprelauon of Calpurnia’s
dream and mocking appeal to Caesar’s pride keeps the murder plot in motion (Act II, i), while Portia’s
deployment of every persuasive argument she can muster fails to make her husband Brutus share his secret
purpose (Act I1, sc. i). Words, in Julius Caesar, can save or kill. (continued on back inside cover)
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Caesar, now be still:
T kill'd not thee with half so good a will.

All the conspirators,save only he,

Did that they did in envy of great Caesar;
He only, in a general honest thought

And common good to all,made one of them.

His life was gentle, and the elements
So mix'd in him that Nature might stand up
And say to all the world "This was a man!"

NOW THAT YOU HAVE READ THE CLASSICS ILLUSTRATED EDITION, DON'T MISS THE ADDED
ENJOYMENT OF READING THE ORIGINAL, OBTAINABLE AT YOUR SCHOOL OR PUBLIC LIBRARY
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And this man

Is now become a god,and Cassius is

A wretched creature,and must bend his body
If Caesar carelessly but nod on him. |

Ido believe that these applauses are

For some new honors that are
heap'd on Caesar.

Men at some time are masters of their fates;
The fault,dear Brutus,is not in our stars,
But in ourselves, that we are underlings.

Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow

world
Like a Colossus, and we petty men
Walk under his huge legs.

What you would work me to, I have some aim:
How I have thought of this and of these times.
What you have said I will consider;

What you have to say I will with patience hear.
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Manw/r//e, Caesar's wife, Calpurnia, was also pleading@l Caesar shall forth: the things that
with her husband. ji— = threaten'd me

"W hat mean you,Caesar ? Think you = Ne'er looked but on my back; when
to walk forth? - they shall see

You shall not stir out of The face of Caesar, they are vanished.

your house today. 3

There is one within T/arce fiery warriors fight "Holses did neigh and dying men
Recounts most horrid upon the clouds did groan,
sights seen by the In ranks and squadrons and And ghosts did shriek and squea/
/ right form of war. about the streets."
. .
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And am moreover suitor that I may
Produce his body to the market place, A
And in the pulpit,as becomes a friend, Do not consent.
Speak in the order of his funeral. Know you how much the people
may be moved
By that which he will utter ?

I will myself into the pulpit first,
And show the reason of | |
our Caesar's death. You shall not in your funeral speech
blame us, -«
But speak all good you can devise
of Caesar,
And say you do't 5
Be it so,
I do desire
no more.
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He was my friend, faithful and [l He hath brought many T thrice presented him with a

just tome: captives home to Rome, kingly crown,
But Brutus says he was ambitious; [lil Whose ransoms did the Which he did thrice refuse: was
And Brutus is an honorable man. general coffers fill: this ambition?
7 Yet Brutus says he was Yet Brutus says he was
ambitious; ambitious;
= And Brutus is an honorable And, sure, he is an honorable
= /\ man. B FREES man.
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T speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke, Methinks there is much reason 7 /
But here T am to speak what I do know. in hissayings. |/ /V/ Mark'd ye his words ?Caesar
You all did love him once,not without cause] 7 would not take the crown;
What cause witholds you then V/// 728 Therefore tis certain he was
to mourn for him? <«
74 2
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O Caesar! These things are beyond all use, When beggars die, there are no comets seen;
And I do fear them. The heavens themselves blaze forth the death
Yet Caesar shall go forth; for these predictions P
Are fo the world in general as to Caesar.

Cowards die many times before their death;
The valiant never taste of death but once.
Of all the wonders that I have yet heard,
It seems to me most strange that men
should fear,
Seeing that death, a necessary end, | What say the augurers?

Will come when it will come. They would not have you
7 stir forth foday

N
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O Caesar,read mine first; |What touches us

for mine's a suit ourself shall be
That touches Caesar nearer;,
Delay not, read

Cass/us stepped up.

in the street?

What,urge you your petitions
Come to the Capitol.

Caesar and the crowd arrived at the Capitol.

When he is address'd, press
The conspirators spoke together.

near and second him.

Casca, you are the first
that rears your hand.

Where is Metellus Cimber ?
Let him qo,

And presently prefer his suit

to Caesar,
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Saon a crowd assembled .
We will be satisfied;

If then that friend demand why Brutus rose
against Caesar, this is my answer: not that I
loved Caesar less, but that I loved

Rome more.

B/ufus rose fo speak.

Hear me for my cause.If there
be any in this assembly, any
dear friend of Caesar’s,to him
I say that Brutus' love to
Caesor was no less

than his .

Had you. rather Caesar were living,and
die all slaves, than Caesar were dead,
to live all freemen?

-~

As Caesar loved me, I weep
for him; as he was fortunate,
I rejoice at it; as he was
valiant,I honor him; but as he
was ambitious,I slew him.

We are blest that Rome
is rid of him.
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Tomorrow, if you please
to speak with me,
Come home to me.

|

Why,for

They shouted thrice. Aye,and he )
Was the crown offered put it by
him thrice? thrice.

But, to my thinking, he was very loath
to lay his fingers off it.

Well,Brutus,thou art noble;
But who so firm that cannot
be seduced ?
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Dresently, a servant approached and knelt
before Brutus. i

Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down;
And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say:

Thy master is a wise and valiant Roman.
Tell him, so please him come unto this place,
He shall be satisfied and,by my honor,
Depart untouch'd .

If Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony
May safely come to him and_ be resolved
How Caesar hath deserved to lie in death,
Mark Antony shall not love Caesar dead
So well as Brutus living. B

T/ze servant left, and Brutus turned

to Cassius . A

I know that we shall have him

well to friend.
I wish we may: but yet

have I a mind
That fears him much.
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And for Mark Antony,  Yet I fear him.
think not of him.

Butitis doubtful yet Never fear that: L

Whether Caesar will come I will bring him to the Capitol.

forth today or no;

For he is superstitious Nay, we will all
grown of late, of us be fh.ere

And the persuasion of his . 0 fetch him. | ‘
augurers * ) §

May hold him from the
Capitol today.

et

The morning comes upon’s:
we'll leave you, Brutus.

Look fresh and merrily,
Let not our looks put on
our purposes.
Good morrow.
Y=
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Bear my greetings to the senators { Shall Caesar send a lle ?
And tell them I will not come today. Have Tin conquest stretchid

Cannot,is false, and that Tdare not, falser: mine arm so far,
To be afeard to tell

graybeards the truth?

I will not come today.

Decius,go tell them [ Most mighty Caesar, let me know ) But,for your private satisfaction,

Caesar will not come, some cause, I will let you know. =
Lest I be laugh'd at when I tell Calpurnia here,my wife,stays me
them so. at home.

The cause is in my will:
I will not come,

That is enough to
satisfy the senate.
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Titinius is enclosed round about
With horsemen.
He's ta’en. And, hark! They shout for joy. /)‘/

In Parthia did I take thee
prisoner;
And then I swore thee,saving
of thy life,
That whatsoever I did bid thee da,
Thou shouldst attempt it,

Come now, keep thine oath;
And with this good sword,
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THE FIRST ROMAN EMPEROR

NE WINTRY DAY in 44 BC, two
handsome youths, dressed in togas of
expensive white wool, set off to see an as-
trologer. One of the boys was named Octa-
vius. The other was his best friend, Agrippa.
Most people in the Greek town of
Apollonia would have recognized the nine-
teen-year-old Octavius as the favorite grand-
nephew of Julius Caesar, the sole ruler of
Rome and its territories. But the gray-
haired astrologer showed no sign of recog-
nition. However, when he looked up the
charts and tables to foretell Octavius’
future, he was overcome by what he saw.
He fell speechless at the feet of Octavius.
Octavius’ idol was Julius Caesar. Octavius
had received his uncle’s promise that he
could join him that spring in the campaign
in Asia Minor. The boy looked forward to
his first experience in a foreign war. Then,
a few days after Octavius’ visit to the astrol-
oger, a messenger came bearing news from
Rome of the brutal murder of Julius Caesar
by a band of conspirators.

“Go to Rome at once,” Agrippa advised
Octavius. “You are your uncle’s rightful
successor.” Octavius went to Rome. There,
Mark Antony, considered by many to be
Caesar’s logical successor, had swayed pub-
lic opinion against the conspirators, forcing
them to flee.

One idea united Octavius and Antony—
the desire to revenge Caesar’s death. By the
end of 43 B.C, these two, with Lepidus, a
wealthy general, had gained control of the
government. Their rule, which was an un-
steady one, was known as the Second Tri-

umvirate. Antony and Octavius led their

armies in pursuit of the two main conspira-
tors, Brutus and Cassius. At the battle of
Philippi, in northern Greece, the armies of
Brutus and Cassius were defeated.

Octavius and Antony forced Lepidus to
retire and divided the Roman Empire be-
tween them. Antony chose to rule the
provinces of the East. There, he fell in love
with Cleopatra, the Queen of Egypt. He
agreed with her idea that he should try to
become the sole ruler of the Roman Em-
pire. Octavius, besieged with problems in
the western provinces, wished only for pros-
perity and peace. But war between himself
and Antony was inevitable. At the battle of
Actium, in 31 B.C, Antony and his forces
were defeated. Soon after, Antony and
Cleopatra committed suicide.

In 27 B.C, Octavius was proclaimed
Augustus Caesar, the first Roman emperor.
In his reign, he expanded the Empire and
restored peace, order and honesty in gov-
ernment to Rome. A golden age began in
which literature and the arts flourished.
There was prosperity. This period came to
be known as the Augustan Age. Even the
name of the eighth month of the year was
changed to honor Augustus. It was said of
him that “he found Rome built of bricks
and left it built of marble.”

Before he died, at the age of seventy-six,
Augustus saw the first of several temples
erected to him as a god. By his side, on
that day, stood his most trusted friend and
adviser, Agrippa. Both men might have
remembered the gray-haired astrologer who
had been the first to fall at the feet of the
young boy named Octavius.
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As Caesar approached with his retinue,
a soothsayer in the crowd called out
to him. , —

Caesar! [|Whoiis it in the press that calls on me?
7|Speak; Caesar is turn'd to hear.

7= \l{ﬁ

'he people were gathering in the streets fo
cheer Caesar as he passed.

Ts this o holidoy 2P efipotn o

ut indeed,sir, we make holiday, t
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Sir, 'tis Cassius
at the door.

No,sir, there are more with him.
Their hats are pluck’d about their ears,
And half their faces buried in their cloaks.

Yes, every man of them:
and no man here
But honors you.






OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIG_068_JuliusCaesar_040.jpg
T/re armies of Brufus and Cassius moved Brufus saw that he had some advantage over
on to Philippi. Octavius' army. He urged his legions forward.
This same day Let them all set on at once.
Must end that work the ides of March begun.
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