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OF

JULIUS CASAR.

Aftus Primus. Scena Prima.

Enter Flavius, Caska, and certain Commoners over the Stage.

Flavius.
Ence: home you idie Creatures, get you home: -
Is this a Holiday ? What, known you not .
(Being Mechanical) you ought not walk ’
Upon a labouring day, without the fign
Of your Profeffion? Speak, what Trade art thou?
Car, Why Sir, a Carpenter, -
Cas. Whereisthy Leather Apron, and thy Rule?
What doft thou with thy beft Apparel on?
You fir, what Trade are you?
CobZ. Truly 8ir, in refpet of a fine Woikman, Iam but as you
would fay, a Cobler.
Cas. But what Trade art thou? Anfwer me direllly.
Cobl. A Trade Sir, that I-hope I may ufe, witha fafe Con{cience,
which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad foles.
Fla: What Trade thow knave ? Thou navghty knave, what Trade?
i A2 Cobl. Nay




Furius

Cobl. Nay 1 befeech you Sir, be not out with me; .t if you
be é;u: ii{(, I can me‘?d you. ' M -

. Cas. What mean’ft thou by that? Mend me, thou favwey Fe ?
Cob. Why Sir, Cobble yoyu. ? ey Fellnwr.v
¥Zs. Thoun art a Cobler, ‘are thou?

‘Cob. Traly Sir, all that I live by is with the Aul: meddle
with no Tradefmans_matters, nor womens matters; buat withal 7
am indecd. Sir, a Surgeon to old fhooes: when they are in great
danger, I recover them. As proper men as ever trod upon
Leather, have gone upon my handywoik.

F/a. Bur wherefore art notin thy Shop to.day?

Why do’ft thou lead thefe men abour the ftreers? *

Cob. Truly Sir, to wear out their fhooes, to get my felf into
more work;  Butindeed Sir, we make Holyday 1o fee Cefar, and
to rejoyce in his Triumph. : )

Cas. Whereforerejoyce?

What Conqueft brings he home ?

Wehat Tribusaries follow him to Rome ?

To grace in Captive bonds his Chariot Wheels? °

You Blocks, you Stones, you worfe then fenflefs thingss
- O you hard hearts! you cruel men of Rome ,

Knew you not Pompsymany a timeand oft ?

Have you climb'd up to Walls and Battlements,

To Towers and Windows? Yea, to Chimney tops,

Your Jafants in yonr Arms, and there have fate

The-livelong day, with patient expeQuation;

To fee great Pompey, pafs the Streers of Rome =

And when you faw. his Chariot but appear,

Have'yeu not made an Elniverfal fhout,)

That Tyber trembled underneath her banks

To hear the replication of your founds, -

Mude in her Concave Shores?

And do you now put: on. your beft attyre?

And do yeu now cull out a Holyday >

And do you now firew Flowers in his way

That comes in Triump.over Porpey’s blood 2-

Be gone, :

Run to your houfes, fall aponyour knees,

Pray to the Gods to intermit the plague

‘That needs muft light on this Ingraritude, :
- Ffa. Go,. go, good Countrymen, and for this fault

Affemble all the poor men of your fort ;

Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears

Into the Channel, till the loweft flream. ~

* Do kifs the mofk exalted Shores of all.
Esxcunt a/l the Commoners:

See

€ LE SAR.

See where their bafeft mertle be not mov'd,
: They vanifh tongue-tyed in their guiltunefs :
i Go.vou down that way towards the Capitol,
This way will 1: Difrobe the Images,
If you do find them deckt with Ceremonies.
€as. May wedo fof -
-You know it is the Feaft of Lupercal,
Fla. 1t is no matwer, letno Images”
_Bg hung with Ce/ars Trophies - 1'le about,
“And drive away the Vulgar from the Streets;
Sodo youtoo, where you perceive them thick.
Thefe growing Feathers, pluck’t from Cefars wing,
Wil make him fly an ordin.ry pitch,
Who elfe would foar above the view of men,
And keep us all in fervile fearfulnels. Excunt,

Enter Czfar, Antony for the Courfe, Calphurria, Portia,
Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Cafius, Caska, 2 Soothfayer :
: dafter them Marellus and Flavis,
€zf. Calpburaia.
Cuske Peace ho, Cafar fpeaks,
Ce/f. Colphurnia.

Calph. Here my Lord, ) s ‘

Ce«/. Stand you dire@ly in 4nfonie’s'way, Cd

When he do-h run his courfe, 4ntonio. o
Ant. Cefar, my Lord. T
Cef. Forget not in your {peed- Antonio, -

To touch Calpburnia: for our Elders fay,
The Barren touched in this holy chace,
Shake off their fterile curfe.
Ant. 1 fhall remember, -
When Cefar fays, Do this, itis perform’d,
Cef. Setonand leave no Ceremony out.
Sooths Cefar. )
Cef. Ha! Who calls? -
Cusk. Bid every noyfe be fiill: peace yet again. .
Cef Who is it in the prefs, that calls on me#
I hear a Tongue fhriller then all the Mufick
Cry, Cefir: Speak, Csfar is turn’d to hear,
Sooth, Beware the Ides of March.
Ce/. What maa is that2: >
Br. A Sooth fagér bids you beware the 7des of March,
Czf. Set him befere me, let me fee his face.
Caff. Fellow, come from the throng, look upon Czfer.
Cef. What fay’ft thou to mie now 2 Speak ence again.
Sooth, Beware the Ides of March.
- ca/. He
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Cef. Heiisa dremer, let uslesve him : Paf: For that which s not in me?

] s . P
Sennet. Exeunt. Manet Brmf. & Cuff- N Cas, Therefore good Brutus, be pe Far d o beat:
- G’a.ﬂBi. YVlllIl yolu go fee the order of the courfe 2 o } . - é\: fvgﬁcis"g; é:ﬁ:éiz: : fa;::: (‘iel;izs?m felf o
C: Z; I ;r!ay.you do. o - will modeftly difcover to your felf ’
Brut,-1 am not_(_;amefo.m 2 1dolack fore part - : g ThatbOfyoq‘;ﬁl)ﬁ’s :nhllrfg Yeen t’i:lﬂl;r::(t’: fotof
Of that qmcl'( Spll:l[ that is in Antony : . &';d t;no:;gmmOn Laugl;tgen or did uf;.
}J'?; ;nyﬁp;gixnda Ca/fius your deﬁr/es B - -~ ’ Toe;faleawith ordinary Oaths my love
Caffi. Brm;u, 1do obferveyou nowof late: ~ . a Tocvery new Froteler: 1 you knom, /

That [ do fawn on men, and hugg them hard,

Thave nor from th i
rom your eyes, that gentlenefs And after fcandal them : Or if you know,

And (hew of love, as1 'was wont to have:"

i You bear too ftubboern, and to ftrangea hand T ' That I profefs my felf in Banquetting
‘ Over your Friend, that loves you, . . ‘ To all the Rout, then hold me dangerous.
¢ Bru. Caffius, - . : .
; Benot deceiv'd : If 1 have veil'd my look, | Flourife, and Sbout-

! turn the trouble of my Countenance

Meerly uponmy felf. = Vexed Iam Brxz. What means this Shouting?

Of late, with paffions of fome difference, . . Ido fear, the People choofe Cefar
Concep:ions only proper to my felf, s 1. For their King. o
Which give fome foyl ( perhaps) to my behaviour : Caffi, 1, do you fear ir? .
But let not therefore my good Friends he griev'd - N Then muft I think you would not have it fo.
: ( Among which number Caffixs be you one) - Bru. 1would not Caffius, yetIlove him well:
; ' Nor conftrue any fur:her my negleft, . But wherefore do you hold me here fo lon'g.?
"Then that poot Bratus with himfelf 4c War, ’ Wharis it, that you would impart to me!
Forgets the fhews of Lave to other men: . If it be ought teward th; general g_o’od?
Caffi. Then Brutus, I have much miftook your paffion, Set Honour in one eye; and Death i’th” other
By means whereof, this Breft of mine hath buried And I will look on both indifferently :
Thoughts of great value; worthy Cogitations, ) . |- For let the Gods fo {peed me, as L love .
Tell me, good Brutus , can you fee your face? ' The name of Honour, more then | fear death, .
Brutus, Mo Caffins : : . Caffe. 1know that vertueto be in you Bratus,
For the eye fees not ic felf but by refleCtion, -~ As welkas I do know your outwarl favour. . )
By fome othier things. ‘ : Well, Honour is the 1ubject of my Story : .
Caffius. *Tis juft, . 1 cannot tell, what ycu and other men .
And 1tis very much lamented, Fratus, 0 Think of this life: But for my fingle felf]
§ i That.you have no fuch Mirrors, as will turn : ' I had as lief not be, as live to'be
! Your hidden worthinefs into your eye, ‘ . In awe o fuch athing. as I my felf.
That you might fee your fhadow : ) 1 was born free as Cefar, {o were you,
1 have heard, - We both have fed as well, and we can both
‘Where many of the beft refpeft in Rome, _ ST .- : Endure the Winiers cold, as well as he. )
(Except immortal Cefar ) {peaking of Brutus, ' . . For once upon a Raw- and Gufty day, -
And groaning underneath this Ages yoak, .' . . The troubled Tyber, chsling with her Shores,
Have wifh’d,that Noble Brutus had his eyes. : : Cefir faid to me, dar'ft thou Caffius now
Bra. Into what dangers; would you ’ Leap in with me into this angry Flood, .
Lead me Caffius 2 N ) And fwim to yonder Point > Upon the word, .
That you would have me feek into my/felf, . r : Accounted as I was, I plunged in, . A
or : Y
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| And bad him follow: fo indeed he did. :
The Torrent roard, and we did buffer it

With lufty Sivews, throwing it afide,

And ftemmiag it with hearts of Coarroverfie,

But ere we could arrive the Point propos’d,

Cefar cry’d, Help me Caffius, or1fink,

I (as Zneas, our great Anceftor, .

. Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his (houlder
i Theold dncbifes bear) fo, fiom the waves of Tyber
i Did I thetyred C#/ar : And this Maii,

Is now become a God, and Caffius is

A wretched Creature, and mutt bend his body,

1f Cefar catelefly but nod on him. T

He had a Feaver when he was-inSpain, -~

And when the Fit was on him, I did mark

How hedid {hake: ’Tis true; this God'did {Hake,
His Coward lips did from their colour flye,

Did lofe his Luftre: I did hear him grone:
1, and that Tongue of his, that bad (he Romans
Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books,
P Alas, itcryed, Give me {fome driok Titinius,
b Asa fick Girl: Ye Gods, it dothamaze me,
¢ A man of {uch a feeble temper fhould -
! So get the ftart of the Majeftick World,
And bear the Pa'm alone. -
: Shouwt. Flowri/h.

Bru. Another general fhout ¢ -
: 1do believe, that thefe applaufes are .
‘ For fome new Honcurs, that are heap’d on Cefar. -

Caffi, Why man, he doth beftride the narrow World ?
Like a Coloffus, and we petty men
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about
To find onr felves difhonourable Graves.
Men at fome time, are Mafter of their Fates.
The fault (dear Bratus) is not in our Stars,
! Burt in our felves, that we are underlings. .
Brutus and Cefar : What thould bein that Cefar 2
Why thon!d that name be founded more then yours?
Write them together : Yours, is as fair a Name: ’
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well,
Weigh them, it is as heavy : Conjure with ‘em,
Bratus will ftart a Spirit as foon as Cefar.
Now in the names of all the Gods at once;
Upon what meat doth this our Cefar feed, .
That ke is grown {o great? Age,-thou art fham’d:

And that fame Eye, whofe bend dothawe the World, *

~

Rome,

CHESAR.
Rome, thon haft 1oft the breed of Noble Bloods.
When went there by an Age, fince the great Flood,
But it was fam’d with more then with one man?

. When conld theyfay (tillnow) that talk’d of Rome,
That her wide Walks incompaft but ore man? -
Now is it Rome indeed, and Rome enough
When there is in it but one only man.

O! youand I, have heard our Fathers fay,

There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd
Th’ eternal Devil to kesp his State in Roae,

As eafily as a King.

- Bru. That you do loveme, Iam nothing jealous:
What you would work.me too, [have fomeaim:
How I have thought of this, aud of thefe times, _
1fball recount hereafter. For this prefent,

1 would not fo {with love I might intreat you)
Be any further mov’d: What you have faid
I will confider : what you haveto {ay
1 will with patience hear, and find 2 time
Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things.
Till then, .my Noble Friend, chew npon this:
Brutus had rather be a Villager,
Then to repute himfelf a Son of Rome
Under thefe hard Conditions, as this time
Is like to lay upon us,
Caffi. 1 amglad that my weak words

Have ftruck bt thus much thew of fire from Brautusf

Enter.Czfar and bis Train,
Brz. The Games are done; |
And Cefsr is returning. .

Caffi. As they pafs by,
Pluck Caskaby theSleeve, .
And he will (after his-four fathidn) tell you
What hath procceded worthy note to day.
Bru. 1 will do fo: Butlook you Caffius,
The angry. fpot doth glow on Ce/fars brow,
Andall thereft, looklikea chidden Train;
Calpburnia’s Cheek is pale, and Cicero
Looks with fuch Ferret, and fuclt fiery eyes,
As we have feen him in-the Capitol
Being croft in Conference, by fome Senators,
Caff. Caskawill tell us what the matter is.
Caf. Antonio. .
Ant. Cefar. )
Caf. Let me have menabout me, t}gt are far,

Sleek-
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Slcek-headed men, and fuch as fleep a nightss

Yond Ca/fius hds a lean and hungry look ,

He thinks too much : fuch men are dangerous/

Heis a Noble Roman, and well given,

Ce/. Would he were fatter; But 1 fear him nots

Ye: if my name were lyable o fear,

1do not know the maa [ fhould. avoide

$o foon as that fpare Coffixs. He reads much,

He is a great Obferver, and he looks

Quite through the Deeds of men. He loves no Plays,

As thou dolt Anrony : he hears no Mufick 5

«eldom he finiles, and {miles in fuch a fort.

Asif he mock’d himfelf, and fcorn’d his fpirit

T hat could be mov'd to fmile ar any thing.

Such men as he be neverat heiris eafe, :

Whiles they behold a greater then themfelves,

And therefore are they very dangerous.

1 rather tell thee what s to be fear’d,

Then what I fear: for always I am Cefar.

Come on my right hard, for this earis deaf,

And tell me truly. what thouthink'tof bim.  Seanit;
Exeunt Czflar and bis Train.

Cask, Youpw’H meby the Cloak, would you fpeak with me?

Bra. | Caska, tell us what hath chanc’d to day )

That Ceefar loks fo fad,

Cask. Whi¥ou were with him, were you not?

Bra. 11hould not then ask Caséa what had -chanc’d,

Cask. Why there was a Crown offer'd himj and being off=r'd him,
he put it by with the back of his hand thus, and then the people fell
3 fhouting.

Bru. What was the fecord noyfe for?

Cask. Why for that too. :

Cafh. They (houted thrice, what was thelaft cry for?

Cask Why for that too.

Bru. Was the Crown offer’d him thrice?

Cask. | marry was®, and he put it by thrice, every time gentler

_than other;and at every putting by, mine honeft Neighbours (heateds

Caff. Whooffer'd him the Crawn?2 ‘

Cusk. Why Antony.

Bru. Teil us the manner ofit, gentle Caske.

" Cask. 1canaswell behang’d as tell the munner ofit: It was meer
Foolery, 1did not markic. 1faw Mork dntony offer hima: Crown,
yet ’ewas not a Crown neither, *twas one of thefe Coropetsy and
as Itold you he put it by ence;; but for all that, to-my thinking,

be would fuin have had it. Then he offered it to himagain; !h;“
e

L CESAR "
he put it by agajn: But to my thinking, he was very loath to. 12y his
fingers off ir And then he offered it the third-tine; he pur it the
third time by, and flill-as he refusd i’ the rabulement howts

" ed, and clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up their fweaty Night-

caps, and uttered fuch 2 deal of ftinking breath, becaufe Cefur
sefus'd the Crown, that it had (almoft) choaked Cefer; For he

* fwounded, and fell down at it s And for my own port, 1duslk not

laugh, for fear of opeping my Lips, and receiving thebad Airs

Cuffi. But foft 1 pray you: what, did Ce/ar fwound ?

Cask: He tell down in the Market-place, and foam’d at mouth,
and was fpeechlefs.

Brux °Tis vesy like hehath the Falling-ficknefs.

Cask. 1 know not what you mean by tha, but I am fure Cafar fell
down. If the tag-rag people did not clap him, and hifs him, accord-
ing as he pleas’d, and difpleas'd them, as they ufe to do the Players
in tbe Theatre,f am no true man. -

Bru, What fa2id he, when he came unto himfelf?

Cusk. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv’d the Com- -

““mon Herd was glad he refus’d the Crown,, he pluckt meope his

Double, and offer'd them his Throat to cut, and I bad been a man
of any Occupation, if I would not_have taken him at a word)
1 would I might go toHell among the Rogues, and fo he fell. When
he came to himfelf again, he faid, 1f- he- had done, or faid any
thing aniifs, he defired their Worfhips to think it was his in-
firmity. Three or Four Wenches where 1 flood, cryed, Alafs
good Soul, and forgave him with all their bearts ; But there’s no
heed to be taken of them; if Cefzr had Rtab’d - their Mothers,
wounld have done no lefs.

Bra. And after that, he came thus fad away.

Cask. 1

Caffi. Did Cicerofay any thing?

Cask. 1, he fpoke Greek.

Caffi- To what effeft ?

Cusk: Nay, ard 1tell you that, Ile ne're look youi'th’ faceagain,
Bur thofe that underftoed him, {mil’d at one another, and fhook
their heads; but for mine own part, it was Gregk to me. § could
tell you more news too: Murrellusand Flavius, for pulling Scarfs
off Cefars Images, are put 1o filence, Fare you well. -There was
more Fonlery yet, if I could rem.mber it. .

Caffi. Will you fupp with meto Night, Caska?

Cask. NoIam promisid forth, -

Cyff. Will you dine with me to morrow ?.

Cast. 1, if I bealive, and your mind hold, and your Dinner worth
the eating.

Cafe. Good, Iwillexpetl yous .

’ B2 : Cusk.
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Cask, Do fo: farewell both. Exit; . Or elfe the WVenld too fawcy with the Gods
i Brus. What a blunt fellow is.this grown tobe2- : Incenfes them to fend defiruction ‘
it He was quick Mettle when he went to School, Treb. VVhy, faw you any thing more wonderfol ?
i Caffi. So he is now, in exccution i Cask, Acommon flave, you know him, welt by fight
i Of any bold, or Noble Baterprife, o Held up his lett Hand, which did fame a- d burts .
I However he puts on his tardy form : Ca Like twenty Torches joyn dy and yet his Hand.
b This Ruddinefs is a Sawce to his good Wir, : o Not fenfible of  re, remain‘d unfcorch’d.
W!uch gives men ftom ck to digeit his words- : Befides, I ha® not t'nce put up my Sword,,
With better Appetite. - C Againft the Capital \ met a Lyon,
Brar, And foitis: - - ’ “%Aglaz-d-upon me, and went.furly by,
For thistime willleave you: - o : Without anoying me. And there were drawn
To morrow, if you pleafe to fpedk with me; ‘ Upon a heap, 2 hundred gaftly Women,
' 1 will'.come home to yous or if youwill, s ‘ i Transform’d with their fear, who fwor, they 2w
&ome home to me, and I will wait for you. o . Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ftre.t: . ;
: C.ffi. 1 will do fo: till then, think of the Wosld:. And yefterday, .the Bird of Night did i, .
| N Exit, Bratus. - Even at Noon-day, upon the Market- place,, ’ .
52 Well Brutus, thouart Nobles yet-| fee, Howting, and fhreeking. When thefe Prodigics ey
f, Thy Honourable Mettle may be wrought ’ Do fo conjoyntly meet, let not men fay, ) s
g Erom that it isdifpos d; therefore it is meet, : T hefe are'their Reafons, thay are Nagurals =~ N
That Noble minds keep ever with their likes: . For I believe, they are portentous things . e
' For who fo 6rm, that cannot be feduc’d ; : Unto the Climate. that they paint:upon.. : o
Cefar doth-bear me hard; but he loves Bratus. . Treb. Indeed, it isa firnge difpofed tinfe » -
Af I were Erutas now, and he were Caffins, But men may conftrue things after their fathiony
He thould not humour me. T will this Nighty Glean from the purpofe of the things themfelves. -
10 feveral Hands, in at his Windows throw, . A . . Comes Cefar to.the Capitol to.morrow”
As if they came from feveral Citizens, - Cask, Hedoth for he did bid Antonio )
| Writings, all tending to the great opinion.. Send word toyou, he-wouldbe thers ta. morraws. .
That Reme holds of his Name wherein obfeurely:, . Treb. Good.night then, Caska = -
: Cafars Ambition fhall bo-glanced-at. ) This difturbed Sky.is not to walk in-
And’after this, let Cefar fet him.fure, R ¢ Cask. Farewell Trebonins. Exit Ciceros .
Yor we will fhake him, or worfe days endare. : . Entey. Caffins, T
Exito.. . Caffi.\Whos there . - \
. Cask, A Rovian,
Thunder, and Lightning, Enter:Caska, . Caffi. Caska, by your-Yoyee. -
) and. Trebonis. ’ . Cas . YourEaris good. = . .
Freb. Goodeven, Caskas brought you Cafar home? ‘ Caffius, what Night isthis? o o
Wiy areyou breathlefs, a:lxd_ u{lhy' ftare you fo * s g‘.@ 3v :::g fgfaéinfwl:ésll‘; :;' E::eﬁmen-"_o ) .
( ask. Are notyoumov'd, when all £ - i : . a5k new the menace fo?-
et Y 21l the figay of Harth N : Caffi. Thofe that have known the Earth fo full of -faults,.

"Shakes, likea thing unﬁﬁm? O Cicers,
1 have [een Tempelts, when the colding V Vinds . 3'or my [ : r NS
Have riv'd thy knot;.y,Oaks, and [ lnave feen . - - , :Fg’é"tg;‘s“‘%ﬁ‘ﬂ;a‘;‘;s"fge }}F."b:i?ﬁ‘%hts REERTI
Thlfmbltlml:}s Qcianhfwekl;taanq ra%el:y;g 3 foams.. Haye bar'd my Bofom tgxtl:é;ﬁ{inde:.e&;n. . ) ’
g" e te:u w“pi't l:gt ‘ Sm:m s And when thecrofs blew. Lightnin; feem’d to open.
e Aroush a Tertpelt.dropping fin : Thy Breaft of Heaven, | did prefent my felf
Tid go through a Tempeft-dropping-fire... E ¥ B ropuchin and, P! o It my ield
Either therg is a Civil frife in Hesven, ven.in the aim;: and very flafhof it,

For my part, I have walk'd about the fizeets,

it aaidthan o' i

Caski
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It is the part of men, to fearand tremble,
When the moft mighty Gods, by tokens fend
Such dreadful Heraulds,. to attonifh us.
Caffi. Youare dull "Caska : ‘ )
And thofe fparks of Life, that fhould be ina Roman.
& You do want, or elfe you ufe riot: B .
- You Iook pale, and gaze, and put on fear,
k And coft your felfin wonder.
o ‘To feethe firange impatience of the Heavens :
P But if you would confider the true caufe, o
Why all thefe Fires, why all thefe gliding Ghafts,
Why Birds and Beafts, from qualityand kind,
Why old men, Fools, and Chﬁdrcn calculate, -
‘Why all thefe things change fiom their Ordinance
Their Natures, and pre-formed Faculties, =~ -
To monftrous quality 5 why you fhall finde,
That Heaven hath infus'd them with thefe Spirits,
To make them Jnfirument; of fear, and warning,

Upon fome montrous Sate.

Now could I (Caska name to thee a man,

Moft like this dreadful Night, . - ’ .

That Thunders, Lightens, opens Graves, and roars, *,

As doth the Lyon in the Capitol :~ RS

A man no mightier then thy felf; or me,

In perfonal action 5 vet prodigious grown,-

And fearfull, as thefe ftrange eruptions are.
Cask. "Tis Cefar that you mean :

Isitnot Cufius? : .
Caffi. Let it be whoit is: for Romans now

Have Thewes, and Limbs, like to théir Ancefors s -

But'woe the while our Fathers minds are dead,

‘ And we a.¢ governd with our Mothers Spirits,

Our yoak, and fufferance (hew us Womanifh, -
Cask. Indeed, they fay, the Senators to mofrow -

Mean to eftabliih « «/far as a kin, ’

And he fhall wear his Crown by Sea, and Land,

Inevery place,favehere in Iealy. .
Caffi. Iknow where} will wearthis Dagger then ? -

Caffius from Bondage will deliver Caffins = - :

Therein, ye Gods, you make theweak moft firong ;

Thetein, ye Gods, you Tyrants do defeat.’ ’

Nor Stony Tower, nor Walls of beaten Brafs,

Nor air-lefs Dungeon, nor fironge Liaks of Iron,

Canbe retentive to the ftrength of fpirit :

i But Life being weary of thefe worldly Barrs,

]
]
t

|
s |

Cask, But wherefore did you fo much tempt the Heavens? - -

Never

Neverlacks power to difmifs it felf

€ESAR

JE { know this, know all the World befides. . »
That part of Tyranny that 1do bear, ) »
1 can fhake off at pleafure, . - Thunder fill.
Cask. Socanl: . :
So every Bond-men thl'ﬂ's éxwt;'h_a‘nd bears
wer to cancell his Captivity ) _ )
Thce.‘;; And why tould Cef2r'be a Tyrantthen 2
Poor man, 1 know he would not bea Wolf, )
But that he fees the Romans are but Sheep =
He were no Lyon were not Romans. Hindgs: ..
Thofe that with hatte will make a mighty fire.
Begin it with weak Straws. What trafh is Rome ?
What Rubbith, and what Offal ? 'whien it ferves
For the bafe matter, to illuminate o
So vilea thing as Cefar. Put'oh Grief, .
Where haft thou led me ? 1 (perhaps) fpeak this
Befored willing Bond-man : then I know .
My anfwer muft be made. Bat 1 am arm'd,
Ani dangers are to me indifferent. )
€ask, You fpeak to Cusks and to fuch a.mans.
That s noflearing Tell-tale. Hold, my Handy
Be faltious for redrefs ofall thefe Griefs,
And Iwill fet this foot of mine as far,
As who goes fartheft. ' iy
Cff. There's Bargain made. s - B
Now know you. €ask«, | have mov’d already :
Some certain of the Nobleft minded Romsazs
To undergo, with me, an Enterprize,
Of Honourabledangerous confequence s
And J do know by this, they ftay for me ~ .
In Pompeys Porch 3 for now this fearful Night, -
There s no fir, or walking in the ftrects;
And the Complexion of the Element
Js Favours, like the Work we have in hand, 7
Moft bloody, fiery, and mcft terrible.

Enter Cinna,

Caska. Stand clofea while, for here comes one inhafte. )
Caff. Tis Cinna: Ido know him by his Gate, ~
He isa friend. Cinza, where hafte you fo ¢
Cinna. To find out you s Who'sthat, Aderellus Cymber
Cafl. No, it Is Caska, one incorporate

; t ftaysd. for, Ciana?
Toour Attempts. 4m notliay'd ler, Cinga
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Cinna,-1 a mglad on’c,
What a feasful Night is this®
There’s two orsheee of us-have feen'Rrange fights

Coff sm1 notftay’d for? tellme.

Cinna, Yesyou ate, O Caffius, . -
1f you could buc win the Noble Brutus
To out Dirtye——

- Caffi. Be yowcontent. Gaod.Cinng, take this Paper, -

And ook you lay it in the Pretors Chair,

Where Brutus may butfind'ic: and throw.this
Inatin ac his Window 3 fetthis up with Wax !
Upon old Brarus Statue : all this.dons,

Repair to Pompeys Porch, whete yon fhall-indus;
¥s Decius Bratus and Trebonius there ?

Cizxna All; but Metellus Cymber, and be’s.gone
To feek you at your houfe. Well, I will hie,

And fo beftow thefe Papersas youbad - me, -

Caffi. That doneytepair to Pompeys Theatre,

‘ ) Exit Cinna,
Come Cuska, you and {will yet,ere day,
See Brutus at his houfe : three parts.of him
s ours already, and the man entire
Eipon the next encounter, yieldshim ours.

Cask; O, he fits highin all the Peoples heatts
And that which would appear Offence in us,

His Countenance, like richelt dlebymie,
-Will change to Vertue, andto Worthinefs.

Caff. Hgim, and his worth, and ourgreatneed of him
You haveright well conceited = let us go,
Foriris after Mid-night, and ereday, . -
We will awake him and'be fure of him; -

: ) Exeuns.

Atus Sectiudus,

Emser Bruras in bis Orebard, -

Brut. What Lyeins,ho ?
1 cannor, by rthe progrefs of ths Stass,
Give guefs how near to day--Lucioys, I fay?
1 would it were my fault to flesp fo foundly.
When, Lausius, when? awake, Ifay: what Lueiws.

Enter

C E S AR

Bner Lugius..

Luyc. Call’d you, my Lord? o
Brut. Germe a Taper in my. Stwudy, Lucius:
When it islighted come and call me here:
Lue, 1 will, my Lord. - . Exit.
Brut. 1t muft be by his death : and for my part,
1 know no perfonal caufe, t6 fpurnat him,
But for the generdl. . He would be Crown’d :

How that might change his-narure, there’s the queftion 2 -

Iris the bright day,;that brings forth the Adder,
And that craves wary walking : Crown him thar,
And then I grant we put 2 Sting in him,

That at his will he may do danger with,
Th’abufe of Greatnefs, is,.when it dif-joyns
Remorfe from Power: and to fpeak truth of Cefar,
1 have not known, when his Affe&tions fway'd
Morethen his Reafon. But 'tis acommon proofy:
That Lowlinefs is young Ambitious Ladder, -
Whereto the'Climber upwards turns his Face:

‘But when he once artains the upmoft Round,

He then unto the Ladder tarns his Back,

Looks in the Clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees

By which hedid afcend: fo Cefarmay;

Then leaft he may, prevent.  And fince the Quarrel
Will bear no colousy for the thing he is,

Fafhion it thus that what he is, augmented,
‘Would run to thofe, and thefeextremities:

And there:ore think him as a Serpents Egg,

Which hatch’d. would as his kind grow mifchievous;
And kill him in the fhell.

Enter Lucious.

Lwye. The Taper burneth in your Clofet, Sir:
Seaiching the Window for a Flint, Ifound
This Paper, thus feal’d up and 1am fure - --
It did not lye there when I went toBed. - ‘
Gives himshe Letter,
Brut, Get you to Bed again, it is-notday:
Is not to morrow (Boy) the firft of March?
Luc: 1 know not Sir.
Brat. Look in the Calender, and bring mewotd,
Zue, 1will; Sir. cEmt.

Bru
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Braut. The exhaltations,—_whiz,ziérﬁ in theair,
Give fo much light, that 1 méy read by them.
of‘:'f'bt ;t;‘l‘er and: yeady,
Brutus, thou flecp’ft 5 awake, and fec thyfd, <
Shall R’ome é’c.l;p‘m'{ Prithkey vediefs, 7
Brutus, thow fleep [t : atvake,: .
Such inftigations-iavé been often dropt,
‘Where | have took tliem np ¢
Shall Rome, @c. Thus muft | piece it out;
Shall Rome, ftand under one mans awe ? W hat Rome-#-
My Anceftors:did fiom the fireets of Rame . -
The Targuin-drivey whea he: wascall da King,
Speak firke, redrefs, Aml entreated :
“To fpeak and firike ¢ O Rosme, | make thee promifey,
If the redrefs will follow, thou receiveft:
Thy full Petition at the hand of Bratws..

Enter Lucits..

Luc. Sir; March iswafted Fiftéen days.
. Krnock withi.,
Brut. ¢Tis good. Go to the Gate, fome body knocks,,
Since Coffins firft-did whet e againft Cefar,
Lhave not flep.
Between the ..{ting of.a_dreadful thing,,
And the irft motion, all the /nerim is
Likc a Phantafma, or hideous Dream
The Geninsy and themortal, infruments:
Are then in councell and the ftate of man,
Like to a little Kingdom,- fuffers then.
Thenature of an.Infirreftion. -

Enter Lucius,

ZLuc. Sir, ,tis your Brother Caffins at. the Doory
Who defire.to fee: you.. .
Brat. Is healone? .
Luc. No, Sir; thereare. more with hingi .
Brut. Do you knew them ¢
Lxe. No, Sir, theit:Hats.are pluckt about-their Ears;
And half their. Faces buried in their Cloacks,
That by.no. means .J may difcover them,
By any mark of favour,
Brus. Let 'emeenters. - :
They are the Faction. O Confpiracy, : ‘
Bham‘@ thou to fhew. thy danger’ous Brow.by Nighty

C¥ES.A R . 9%
When evils are moft free ? @ then, byday -+~ 0 T
Where wilt thou find a Cavarn dark enough, e
To mask thy monftrous Vifage? Seek none Confpiracy,

Hideit in Smiles, and affubility : o
For If thou path thy Natire femblance on, -

Not Erebus it felf were dim enough,

To hide thee from prevention,

Enter the Ca%‘fimtan Caffius, Caska, Decius, Cinng, ’
etellus -wnd Trebonius.

Caff" | think weare toobold upon your Reft :
Good morrow Bratus, do we trouble you 2 ‘
Brur. | havebeen up this hour, awake all Night :
Know I thefe men, that come along.with you ?
Cxff. Yes, every man of them ; and no man‘here
But honours you : and every.ane doth wifh,
You had but that opinion of your RIf,
Which every Noble Roman bears of you.
Thisis Trebonins.
~Brue. He'is welcome hither,
Caff. This, Decins Brutus
Brur. Heis welcome too. . N
Caff. This, Caskas this, Cinnas and this, Adssseling.Gyniber,
Brut. They are all welcome. : .

- What watchtul Cares do interpofe themfelves

Betwixt your Eyes, and Night ¢ -

Caff. Shall Iintreat a word ? : They mifpers

Decuus. Here lyesthe Eaft 5 doth not the Day break here?

Cask. No. . )

Cin, O pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey Lines, .
That fret the Clouds, are Meflengers of Day. 4

Cask You fhall confefs, that you are both deceiv d?
Here, as 1 point my Sword, the Sun arifes,
Which is a great way growing on the South,
Weighing the youthful Seafon of the Year,” .
Some two Months hence, up higher toward.the North
He firft prefents.his Fire, and the high Eaft
Standsas the Capitol, directly here.

Br#. -Give me your hands all over, one by one.

Caf. And let us fwear our Refolution.

Bru. No, notanOath; if not the Face of Men,
The Sufferance of our Souls, the times Abufe;
If thefe Motives weak, break offbetimes,
And every Man hence to his idle Bed 2
So let high-fighted Tyrrann);: rangeon,

. 2

Till
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Till e-ch Man drop by Loteery. - But if thefe.. RN

( ;s lam fure they do) bear Fire enough :
TFo kindle Cowards, and to fteal wiih. Valogs
~ The melting Spiti-s of Women. -1hen Countrymep,-
What veed we any Spur, but.our ewn:Caufe, o
o prick us to.redrefs# What other Boud, .. - ;
Then fecret Romans, that have fpike the Word
And will not palter2 And wha- other Oath - |
Than Honefty to Honefty ingag’d,
'.sl'hat tl'gs thall be; or we will fall for it.
wear Priefts and Cowards, and-  en caytel
Old fecble Carrions, and fuch fuffering guu:’:’
That welcome Wrongs : Unto bad Caules, {weap
Such Creatares as Men doube ;_bur do not ftain
The even verwe of our En erprize, :
Nor th’ infuppreffive-Mestle o ourSpirits,
To think, thar, orgur Caufe,,or our Performarice,. -
Did need an Oarh. Whenevery drop of Blood: *
That every Roman be 15, and Nobly bears,
Is guiity of. a feveral Biftardy,
. M he do break the fmalleft Parricle:
Of any Promife tha: hah paft from him,
Cs/. But what of Cicero? Shall we found him "
I think he will:ftand:very. ftrong withus. . - '
Cask. Let us not leave him out.. B
Cin. Noy by no means.. :
Aezel. O let us have him ! for his Sitver Hairs:
Will purchafe ts 2 good opinion s o
&nd buy Mens Voyces, to commend our Deeds :
g fh'ayll behfaid,dh‘i; Jl:{dgment rul’d our Hands,
ur You:hs, ard-Wildefs Ik:no whita
But all be buried in his Gr:;\i?y.‘:‘ ‘ ppeaty
Bru. O name him-not 5 letus not break with him,
For he will never follow any thing
vEhat other Men begin: 7
Caf. Then leave him out;
gzr@. ln%eed, he isnot fit.-
ecius. Shall no Man elte be touch'd, but-only ¢ :
.. €af. Decius welturg'd : 1 thiok it is not mee};C‘f”?
Bark Antony, fo well belovd of Cefar, "
Should out-live Cefar, we fhall fird of him
A fhrgwd Contriver.” And you know, his'meaus.
If he improve 1hem. may well firetch fo far
Astoanoy usalt: which to prevent, . '
Ler Antony and Cafar full together,

v .

Bra. Ouz.
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Brz. Our Courfe wil: fcem too bloody, Cains Caffius,

To cut the Head off; anu then hack the Limbs ¢
Like Wrarh in Death, and Envy afteswards »
For Antony'is buta Limb oi Cefar
Le:" be Saciificers, but.no B.tchers, Caiuss,
We all ftand up againft the Spirit of Ca/far,
And in the Spiritof Men there is no Biood s
© that we thencouid come by C£fr’s Spirity
Aid not difmember Cefar! But (alas! )
Cefar muft bleed for it. And gentle Friends,
Lev’s sill him B~ldly, butnot Wrarhfu'ly:
Levs crave him, as a Difh fit for the Gods,
Not hew him asa Carkafs fir for Houndsy
And let our Heartyy as fubtle Mafters do,
Stir up their Fervants 0 an a& of Koge,

- And after feem to chide ’em., This fhall make

Qur Purpofe neceffary, and not envious.
With fo appearing to the common Eyes,
We fhali t.e call'd Purgers, not Murderers,
And tor Mark Antony, think not of hims.
For he can do no more than Cefar’s arm,
When Cefar’s Head is.off. . )

Cq[ Yei | fear him, R
For inthe ingrafied Love he beats to Cefar.

Eru. Al's! good Caffiusydo not th'uk of him =
If helove Cefer. all iha: hecando
Is to himfelr 5 rake thouvght, and dye fog-Czfar;
And that were much he fhould ;5 for he is given
To Spor:s and Wildnefs, and much company.

Treb. There is no fear inhim; let him not dye,
For he willlive, and laugh at this hereatter. =
' ’ Clock firikes.

Bru. Peace, count the Clock.
Caffi.. The Clock hath ftriken Three.
Treb. *Tis time to part.
Caffi. Bat itis boubtful yet,
Whether. Ce/ar wiil come. forth. to. day, or no::
For he is Superftitious grown of late,.
Quite from the maip Opinion he held once,
Of Fantafiz, of Dreamss,.and Ceremenies:
It may be thefe apparant Prodig’es,
The unaccuftom’d Terror of this Night.
And the Perfwafion of his-Augurers,
May hold him frem the Capitol to day..
Decius. Never fear that: it he be fo refolvd;
1.can o’re-fway him: For he loves to hear,

That-
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That Unicorns-may be betray’d with Trees, g

And Bears with Glafls, Elephents with Holes,

Lyons with Toyls, and Men with Flatterers,

Bur, when I tell him he hates Flatterers,

He fays, hedoes; being then moft flattered.

Let.me work: o

For Ican give his Humour the true bent;

And-1 will bring him tothe Capitol. B
Caf. Nay, wewill all of us be there to fetch him.
Bru, By theeighth-Hour, is that the uttermoft ?
Cine Be that the uttermoft: and fail not then,

Met. .Caius Ligarius doth bear Cefar hard, =

Who rated him for fpeaking well ot Pompe ),

1 wonder none of you have: thought of him.
Bru, Now good Mezellus-go along by him:

He loves me we:ly and I'have-given nim Reafon,

Send him but hither, and- I’li fathion him. ’
Caf, The Morning comes upon’s :

We'il leave you, Brutuss ’

"And Friends difperfe your felves; but all remember

What you have faid, and fthew-yourfelves wrue Romans, 1 -

Bru. G od Gentlemen, loo' frefh and merrily. “
Let not our Looks put oa our Purpofss,
But bear it as our Romaz Attors do,”
With urtyr’d Spirits, and f>rmal Conftancy.
*‘And fo'good morrow to you every one, Excunt.
Minee Brutus. -
Boy: Lacius: Faftafleep? it is no -matters
Erjoy the honey-heavy Dew of Slumber:
‘Thou haft no Figures, not no Fantafies,
‘Which bufie Care drawsin the Brains of Men ;
Therefare thou fleep’ft fo found.

Enter Portia.

Por. Brutws, my Lord.

Bru. Portia, What mean you? wherefore tife you nowd
Itis not for your Health, thus to comniit
Your weak Condition to the raw cold Morning:

Por. Nor for yours neither. Y’have ungently, Bratus,
Stole frommy Bed: and yefternight at Suppet :
You fuddenly arofe, and walk’d about,

Mufing, and fighing, with your arms a-crofs :
And when [ 2sk’d you what the matter was,

You ftar’d uponme, with ungentle Looks,

Turg'd you further; then you fcratch’d your Head,

V And

" Yet! infifted 3 yet vou anfwer'd not,

CESAR. -

And too impatiently ftamp’d with yousFoots |
Bur with anangry Watter of your hand,
Gave fign for m to leave you; Soldid,
Fearing to {trecgthen thar Impatience
Which feem’d too-much inkindled 3 and withal,
Hopirg it was butan -ff & ..f Humonr,
W bich fumetime bata h s hour wi:h every Man.
It will not letyou ear, nortalk, nor fleeps
And could it wor fo much upon yout Shipe,
As it hath much prevail'd on your Condition,
% fhould not know you, Brutus. D:army Lord,
Make me acquainted with your caufe of Grief.
Bruz. 1am not well in Health, and that is all.
Por. Brutusis wife, and werehe not in Health,
He would embrace the means to come by it.
Bru. Why fo I do: good Portia go to bed.
Por. Is Bratus fick? And is ic Phyfical
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours
Of the dank Morning? What, is Bratus fick?
And will he fteal out of hiswhol!fome Bed
To dare the vile Contagion of the Night?
And tempr the theumy, and unpurged Air;
To add unto his Sickrels? No, my Brutas,
You have fome fick Offen¢e within your Mind,
Which by the Right and Veriue o” my place,
I ought to-know of: And upon my Knees,
1 charm you, by my once commended Beau'y,
By all your Vows of Love, and thatgreat Vow
Which did incorporateard nake us one,
That you unfold to me, your felf, your half
Why you are heavy, and what Men to night
Have had Refort toyou; for here have been
Some fix or feven, who did hide their Faces
Even from darknefs.
Bru. Kneel not, geatle Portia,

Por. 1 fhould notuesd, if you were gentle Brwtas:.

‘Within the Bond of Martiage, tell me Brutus,
v itexcepted; 1fhould know-no Secrets

“Thnat apperation to you? Am I your Self;

Bat as it were in Sort, or Limitation?

To keep with you at Meals, comfort your Bed,

And talk to you fometimes? Dwell I but in Subushs

Of your good Pleafure? 1f it be no more,
Portia is Brutus Hatlot, not his Wife.

13

Bru.
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Bra. You are my troeand hionoutable Wife,
As dear to me, as are the ruddy ‘Drops © -
Thatvifitmy {1d Hearr,
Por. If this were true, then fhould [ know this Secret;
Igrantl am a Woman; but withaH,
A Womam that Lord Bretus took to Wifes
Igrant1 am a Womany but withall,
A Woman well reputed: Caro’s Daughter.
Think you, Iam no ftronger than my Sex, .
Being fo Fatherd, and fo Husbanded?
Tell me your Counfels, [ will notdifclofe’em: - -
1 have made ftrong Proof of my Conftancy,
Giving my feif a voluntary Wound
Here, in the Thigh: Can T bear that with Patience;
And not my Husband's Seciets?
Bra. O ye Gods! )
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. Knock:
Hark. hark, one knocks: Portia go in'a while,
And by and by thy Bofom thall partake
The Secrets of my Heart. i
Alt my Engigements ¥ will couftrae to thee,
All the Charafery ot my fad Brows:
Leave me with hafte. = - Exit, Portia,
Enter Lucius and Ligarius,

Lucins, Who’sthat knocks ? :
Lye. Hereis a fick Man that would fpeak with you.
Bru.-Caius Ligarius, thar Meréllus {pake of.
Bov, @fand a: de. " Caius Ligarius, how? .
€ai, Vouchfafe Good Morrow from a feeble Tongue:
Bru. O what a time have you chofe out,  brave Caius,
To wear a Kerchief ¢ Would 'yon were nor fick.
Cai, | amnot fick if Brutus have in hand
Ay Exploit worthy the Nume of Honour.
Brut. Suchan Exploit have [ in hand, Ligarius,
Hud y«u ahealibful Ear to bear of it. :
caic By all the Gods that Romans sow before;
I here difcard my ficknefs. ~ Soul of Rome,
Brave Son, deriv’d from Honourable Loins,
Thou like an Exorcift, haft conjurd up
My morsified Spirit. Now bid me run,
And I will ftrivewith things impoffible,
Yea get the better of them.. What’s to do?
Bru. A piece of Work,
That will make fick Men whole.

€a4i. Bue

|
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" Csi. But are not fome whole, that we.muft make fick P .
‘Bru. That mult we alfo, Whatitis, my Caius, .
1 fhall unfold to thee, as we are going,
To whom it muft Ee done. B
Cai. Seton your Foot, e
‘And with.a Heart new-fir'd, Ifollow you,
Todol know not what :but it fufficeth,
*That Brutas. leads me on, Thunder.
-Bru, Followmethen. : . . ' “Bxcurs.

“Thunder and Lightning.
Enter Julius C2lar in his Night G,

'Cefar. Not Heaven rior “Eatib,
Have been at Peaceto night: . .,
Thrice bath Calpburaia, in het fleepcryed oty
‘Help, ho: They murther Cefar. Who's within™?.

Enter a Servant.
Ser. My Lord. . ) S
Caf, Go bid the Priefts do prefent Sacrifice,
And bring me their Opinions of Succef .
Ser. 1 will, my Tord. : o

Ewser Calpburnis. -

Esin,

Cal. What mean you Cefzr, think you to walk fosth?
‘You fhall not ftirr out of your houfe to day. s
Cef. Czfar fhall furth’y the things.that threaten'd me,
Nere look’d but op my Back: When they thall fee
The Face of Cifar, they are vanilhed. :
Calp. Cefar. 1 never food on Céremonies,
Yet now they fright me : There'is one within,
Befides the things that we have heard and feen,
Recounts moft horrid Sights feen by the Watch.
A Lionefs hath whelped in ﬂ?e,Srree_ts, T
And Graves have yawn’e and yiclded up theirdead . L
Fierce fiery Warriours fight upon the Clouds
In Ranks and Squadrous, and right form of War,
Which drizel’d Blood upon the Czpirol : » .
Zhe noife of Battle hurled in the Alfs = 2
Horfes do neigh, and dying Men did groan. )
And Ghoftscid {hrick and fqueal about the Streéts.-
O Cefar, thefe things are beyond alt ule,

And:['do fear them. b co Whit
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Cefar: Whatcan be avoided et
Whofe End is purpos’d by the mighty Gods -
Yer Cefar thall go forth: for thefe PrediCtions
Are 1o the World in geoeral as to Cefur. X
Calp. When beggarsdye, thereare no Comets féen,
The Heavens them{elves blaze forth the Death of Princes.
i + Cefe Cowards dye miny times before their Deaths,
e The valient never tafte of Death but once :
! Of 4!t th: Wondersthat I yet have heard,” ** -
; It feems to me moft ftrange that Men (hould fear,
Seeing that Dea'h, a neceflary End, :
Will come whenitwillcome. .. . .

5 EnteraServant,
X Lovind e
' What fay the Augures > . e
Ser.. They weuld not have you to ftir forth to day::
Plucking the Intrails of an Offering forth, :
They could not find a Hearcwithin the,beaft.
Cef. The Gods do this il fhame of Cowardife:.
Cefar. fhould bea Bgaft without a Hearc :
1f he thould ftay achome today for fear’y
No, C. far. fhgll not 5" Danger knows fall well,
That Cfar is more dangerous than ‘he.
We hear two Lyons litter’d in.one day,..
And I the Elder and more terible, -
And Ce/ae fhall go forth.
Calp. Alafs my Lord,
Your Wifdom. is confum’d in Confidence:.
Donot go forth to day : call it my !Fear,
That keeps you in the Houfe, and not your own..
we'll fend Mark Antony to thé:Senate-houfe,
And he fhall fay, you are not well today: -
Let me uponmy Knee, prevail in this.
Cafure. Mark Antony (hall fay Iam nat well;
And tor thy Humour, I will ftay at home.
 Enter Dicins.
Hetes Decius Brutus he fhallitell them fo,
Deci, Czfar, all hail: Good morrow worthy Cefar,.
1.come to fetch you'to the Senate-houfe.
Caf. And youare comein very happy time,
To bear my.greeting to the Senators,
And tell them thar [ will netcume to day ¢
annor, is falfe 5 and that 1dare not, falfer
I willrot'come e day, tell themfo Deciuss

CES AR »

Calp. Say heis fick,
Ce/. Shall Cefar fend a Liye? . i
Have [ in Conqueft ftrech’d mine Arme fo fary
To be afraid to tell Gray-beards the Truth,
Decius,go tell them, C£/zr will notcome.
Deci. Moft mighty Cefar, let me know fome caufes
Left [ be laugh’d at when Jtell them fo.
Cz/. The Caufe is in my will, Fwill aotcome,
That is enough to fatisfie the Senate:
But for your private Satisfaltion,
Becaufe I love you, 1will let you know.
Calpburnia, here my Wife ftays me at home: -
Shedream’d to night, The faw my Statu€,
Which like 2 Fountain, withan hundred Spouts;
Did run pure Blood; and many lofty Romans
Came fmiling, and did bath their Hands in it;
And thefe does the apply, for Warnings and Portents,
AndEvilsimminent ;and on ker Knee
Hath begg’d, that L will ftay at home to day. fe
‘This Dream is all amifs interpreted, :
Tt was a Vifion, fair and fortunate » ‘
Your S.atue fpouting Blood in many Pipes,
Ia which fomany fmiling Romans bath’d,
Signifies, that from your great Rome thall fuck
Reviving Blood, and that great Men fhall prefs
For TinEures, Stains, Reliques, and Cognifance.
This by Calpburnia’s Dreams fignified.
Ce/. And this way have you well expcunded it.
Deci, 1 have, when yon have heard what I canfay:
And know itnow. th¢ Senate haveconcluded
To give this day a Crown to mighty Cefar.
Ifyou fhall fend the word you will not come,
Their mindsmay change.  Befides it were a mock
Apt to berender’d, for fome oneto fay,
Break up the Senare, till another time >
When Cefar’s Wifefhall meet with better Dreams.
1f Cefar hide himfelf, thall they not whifper
Lo Cefarisatraid ?
Pardon me Cefary for my dear, dear Love
Toyouz proceedings, bids me tell you this:
And Rerfon tomy loveis liable. o
Ci/ar. How foolifh do your Fears feem now Ca/pburnia?
Yam alhamed 1did yield to them. 4
Give me my Kobe, for I will go. ’

P
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Enter Brutus, Ligarins, Mctellus, Caska, Treboniug,
Cynna, and Publius. i T

And look where Publius is come to fetch me]
Pub. Good morrow Cefag.. - . . o
Ce/f. Welcome Publiks. .

What Brutus, are you ftirr’d foearly too?-

Good morrow Caskasn€ains Ligarius, -

Cefar was ne're fo much your Enemy, T T 3

As :hat fame Ague which hath made you lean:;
Whatis’ta Clock ? . :
Bru. Cefer, "tis frucken Eight.:
Caf. 1 thank you for yonr Pains and: Couttefis, .

Enter Antony,

See, Antony that revals long a-nights : .
Is noiwithftanding up. Good moyrow Antony, ER B

Ant. So romoft Noble Elefar: - R I A &

Cef. Bid them preparg within,
Tam 10 blame to be thus waited for. -
Now Cynna, now Metellus: what Treboniuss . v
1 have an hours talk in ftore foryons. - . oot iian e
Remember that you calbon:me to day 3 - - 3 o
Be near me, that [ may.remember you. -
Treb. Cefar | will: and fo near will I be,
That yovr beft Friends (hall with I had been furtter.. P
Czf. Good Friends gain, and tafte fome Wine with me.. “y
And w: ( like Eriends) will fRraightway go together. o
Brz. Fhat every like is not the fame, O Cifar, D
"The Heart of Brutus earns to think upon Exeunss

Enzer Actemidorus,

Cafar, beware of Brutus, takebeed of Jaflius;, come.not near Caska,, :

bave an ¢ye to Cynay truft nor Trebonius, mark well Meteilas Cym-
ber, Decius BrutusJoves thee not : Thou baft wrong'd Cains Ligari-
ous, There is but sne Mind in all thefe Mén, and it is bemt againf?-
Cafar : If thou beefl not Immortal, look abost you. Seeurity gives.wap. .
2o Confpiracy. The mighty Geds defend thee. 1hy Love, Ariemidoras. |
Here will { ftand till Ce/0r pafs along,. S
And as a Saitorwill T give him ths:

My heart laments, the Verrae cannot live-.

Out of the teeth of Emulation. L

If thou read this, O c?%r, thou mayeft live,

Lt got, the Fates with Traitors descontrive, Exit.

Enter

CESAR. - 9

, . Enter.Portia and Lucivs.

Por. I'prethee Boy, run to the Senate-houfe,
Stay not to anfwer me, but gat thee gone. .
Why doeft thou flay ¢

Lze. To know my Errand, Madann ::

Por. 1 would have had :thee there and hereagen..

’Ere I can tell the what thoudhould'ttdo theres: -~ - ' . . i
O Corftancy, be ftrong.upon my fide, - - -
Set a huge Mountain *tween my Heart and Tongue:
1 bave #*Mans Mind, but'a Womians Mighov:. -
How hard itis for Women to keep Counfel.
Artshou here yet?- .. .. . .

Lue. Madam, what fhould 1 do?

Run to the Capitol, and nothing.elfe?
And fo return.to you, and nothing elfe#

Por. Yes, bring me word Boy, if thy Lord look well,
For.hewent fickly fosth:, and. saks.go&npg
What Cefar doth, what Sutors prefs to him.
Hark Boy, what Noife is that? o

Lue. I hearnone, Madam.

Por. Prithee liften well co
I heard a bufslirg Rumaqur.L'kea Fray, *
And the Wind brings it from the.Capriol ™

Luc. Soth Madam, Ihearncthings ~ ~

Enter the Soathfayer

Por, Come hither ellow, which way hat thou béga?™ :
Seoth. At mine own Houfe, goodLady,, SR,
- Por., Whatis’ta Cleck 2. o

Sooth. About the ninth hour Lady.

Por. Is Cefar yet gone to the Capitol? =~ . .

Sooth. Madam, not yet, Fgoto takemy Sia-d... . o
To fee him pafs on to the Capitol. P Loan

Por. Thou baft fome Suit to Cé/ar, haft thoii not?”

Seoth. Thar} have Lady, ifit will pleafc C2/ar -
To be fo good to Cefar, as to hear me s .
I fhall b:feech him $o befriend himfelfe: - ST .

Por. Why know’ft thou any haym’s.intended towards him?

Sooth. None that | know will be. R
Much that I fear may chance: .
Good merrow te yon 3 here the.fireet-is narrovey
The throng that follows Cefar at the heels,
Of Senatoss, of Praaors, comman. Suigrs, .

et

Wil -




10 Furrus

Will crowd a feeble man ‘almoft to Death 3

il get me toa place mo-evoid, and there -~ .

Speak to great Cefar as he comes along  Exit
Por. Imoftgoins- -~ e : :

Aye me How weaka thing

The Heart of Womanis O Brutus,

The Heavens fpeed thee in thine enterprize.

Sure the Boy heard mes Braeus bath a fuit

That Cefar will not grant.: @, 1 grow faint'y - .

Run Zuc#s, and commend me o my Lord,.

Say [ am merry 5 Come to'me again,

And bring me word what ie doth fay to thee. Exeunt,

2!

) v Astus Tertius.
RSN R 5

!’Iowr{ﬂ:.r
Enter. Cefar, Brutus, Caffius, Caska, Decius, “MeteHus, Tae-

bonius, Cynna, Antony, Lepidus, Artimedorus, Pub-
lius, aftd ‘the Soothfayer.

Caf. The Ides of March are come.

sooth, 1 Cefar,but not gone.

Are. Hail Cefar 5 Read thisScedule

Deci. Trebonins doth defire.youto o’re-read *
(At yourbeft leifure th's his humble fuit.”

Art. O Cafar,read mine firft 5 for mine‘s a fuit
That touches Cefar nearer, Read it great Cefar,

Ce&fs What touches us our felf, fhall be latferv'd. - -

Art. Delay not Cefar, read itinftantly  ~ :

Cef. Whatyis the Fellow mad 2

Pub. Sirrsh, giveplace. ’

Caffi. What, urge you-your Petitions inthe Street ?
Come to the Capitol. . :

Popil, 1 wifh your Enterprize-today may thrive.

Cajfi “What Enterpiize, Popitlius? :

Popil Fare you well.

Brx. What faid Popillins Lena?

Caffi. He wifht to day our Enterprize might thrive s
1 fear our Purpofe is discovered. -

Bru. Look how he makesto Cefar; mark him.

Cafi,

Caffi. Caska be fudden, for we fear Prevention,
B: utus, what fhall be done ? if this be known,
C affius ot Cefar never fhall turn back,
For ¢ will flay my felf.
Bru. Caffins be conflant =
Popillins T ena, {peaks not of our Purpofes,
For look he finiles, and Cefar doth not change.

Caffi. Trebonins knows his times for look yoir Erutss,

He draws 4ark Antony out of the way.
Deci. Whereis Alesellm Cymber;, tet him go,
And prefently prefer hisfilit to Cefer.
Bru. He isaddreft : prefSnear "and fecond him.
Cin, Caska, you are the firft that rears your hand:
Cef. Are we all ready 2. what'is-now dmifs;;
7 hat Cefarand his Senat muft redrefs ? o :
Metel, Moft high, moft mighty, and moft puiffant Cefar,
Mesellns Cymber throws before thy Seat
An humble Heart, B

Czf. I muft prevent thee Cymber - - s L

Thefe Couchings, and thefc lowly.Conrtefies
Might fire the Blood of ordinary Men
And turp pre-Ordinance, and firft Decree,
Into the Lane of Children, Be not fond
To think that Cefsr bears tuch' Rebel blood -
That will be thaw d from the true Quality -
With that which melteth Fools, 1 mean figeet words,
Low-crooked curtefies, and bafe Spaniel Fawning : ’
Thy Brother by decree is banithed
If thou docft bend, and pray, and fawn for him,
1{purn theelike a Curr ofit of my way-:
Know, Cefar doth not wrong. nor without caufe -
Will he be fatisfied. ) .

Metel. Is-there no Voice more worthy then my own.
To foua i more fweetly ingreat Cefar ear,
For the repealing of my banith’d Brother 2.

Brat. Ikifsthy Hand. but not in flatteryCafar :
Defiring thee, that Pablins Cymter may
Have an immediate freedom of repeal.

Cef. What Brutus .

‘Ceffi. Pardon Cafar . Cefar pardon ;
Aslowas tothy foot doth Cafixs fall,
T o beg infranchifement for Paublins Cymber,

Ce/. I could be well mov’d, if : wereas you,
1f { could pray to move, prayers would move me :
But [.am conftant as the Northern Star,
Of whote true fixt, and refting. quality,

gt

There



§ Furins
Thereig no fellow in the Firmament.. - © i
The skies are painted with unnumbred fparks,

They are all Fire, and every one doth fhine :

But, there’s but ore in all doth hold his place.

So, in the World ; *T's furnifh’d well with Men,
Ard Men a:e Flcfh and Blood, and apprehenfivey

- Yetinthe number, 1 do know but One

Thatunafl ¢, lable holds on his Rank,

Urfhak’d of Motion: and that I am he, .

Letmealiude fhewit, evenin thiss "~ N

That I was conftant Cymber (hould be banith’d,

Ard conftint do remain tokeep him-fo.
Cinna. OCafor,. " - - : I
Ce/, Hence: Wilt thoulifeup Olympur? : . BREL I
Dectus. Great Cefar, s i ‘
Ce/ Dath not Brutus booilefs kneel ? )

Cusk. Speak hands for me - .
They flab Cafar.

Cef. Et tu Brute 2———sThen fall Ciefar. Dyes.
Cin. Liberyy, Freedoms Tyranny isdead, B3
Run heénce, proclaim, cry it gbout the Streets. S
£af. Some to the commef Pulpits, and eryout
Liberty, Freedom, and Enfranchifemsnt. :
~ Brut. Peop'e and Senators,’ benoraffrighteds -y
Fly not, ftand ftill: Ambirionsdébtis paid. - .
Cazk. Go to thé Pulpit Brutusy : i
Dec. And Ca/fiis too. o : .
Bru. Where’s Publins? ' )
Cin. Here, quite confounded with this muiny.”
MetoStand faft toge:her,left fore Friend of Cefars Should chai
Brur. Talk not ot ftanding. Paublius, good cheer, -
There is no harm in:ended to your perfon,
Nor 10 no Roman-elfe: fo tell them Publins.
Caffi. And leave us Publius, left that the people
Rufhingon us, fhould do your Age fome mifcietf.
Brit. Do fo, and tet. no man abide this deed;’
But we the Doers, S

Enter Treboniug.
oy

“ofi. Whereis Ansony? e :

Trep. Fled to his Houfe:amazid : BESRER
Men, Wives, and Children, ftare, cry out. and run,
As itwere Doomiday, . :

Bra, Fates, we will know your pleafures:
That we fha!l dye we know, *ti§ but the'time -

AT

And

_ CESAR:.
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon; .
Cask. Why he that cuts off twenty years of life, .
Cuts off fo.many. years of fearing dgath.. . . <~
Bru. Grant thar, and then is death a benefits
So are we Cefars Fiiends, that have abridg’d
His time of fearing death. Stoop Romans, ftood,
And let us bath our hands in Cefars blood.
Up to the Elbows, and befmear our Swords :
Then walk we forth even ro the Market.place
And waving our red Weapons o’re our, heads,
Let’sall cray Peace, Freedom, and Liberty,
Caffi- Stoop then, and wath, How many Ages hence
Shail this our lofty Scene be afted over,
In State unborn, and-Accents yes unknown ?
Bru. How many time; (hall Cefar ble=d in fport?
That now on Pompeys Bafis lye along,
No worchyer then theduft ?
(aff. So oft as that fhall be, .
So otser {hall the knot of us be call’d,
The Men that gave their Country Liberty:
Dec. What; fhall we forth 2
Coff. 1, every man away. .
Brutusfhall lead, and we will grace his heels
With the moft boldeft, and beft hearts of Rame.

Enter a Servant.

Bru. Soft, who comes here? A friend of Antonys.
. Ser. Thus Brutus,did my Mafter bid me kneel ;
Thus did Mar% Antony bid me fall down, i
And being proftrate, thus-he bad me fay : .
Brutus is Noble, Wife, Vaiiant, aid Honeft;
Cefar was Mighty, Bold, Royal, and Loving:
Say,. I love Brutus, and I honour him; .
Say, 1fear'd Cefar, honourd him, and lov’d him.
If Bratus will vouchfafe, that Anrony
May fafely come to him, and be refolv’d
How Ce/ar hath deferv’d to lye in death,
Mark Antony fhall not love Cefar dead
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow
The Fortune: and Affairs of Noble Brurus,
Through the bazards of this untrod State, ,
With all true Faith.  So fays my Mafter Antony..
Bru. Thy Mafter is a Wife Valiant Romaz,
1 never thought him wo:fe:
Tell him, fo pleafe him come unto tléis place

¢

3

He
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He fhall be fatisfied : and by my Honour

Depart untouck’ds - -7 B
Ser. Ile ferch him prefestly. =~ -
Brux. 1know that wefhall'have him well to Friend.
Caffi. 1wifh we may : But yethave I a mind

That fears him much : and 'my mifgiving @ill

Falls threwdly to the putpofe, :

Enter Antony.
Bru. But here comes Antony:

Welcome Mark Antony. . : :
Ant. O mighty Cefar! ‘Doftthoulye fo fow 2
Are all thy Conquefts, Glories, Triumphs, Spoils,

Shrunk to this little Meafure 2 Fare the well.

1 know not Genilemen what you intend,

Who elfe muft be let blood, who elfe is rank:

1f 1 my felf, there is no hour fo fit.

As Cefars deaths hour 3 nor po Inftrument

Of half that worth, as thofe your Swords ; made rich ]

With the moft Noble blood of all this World,

1 do befeech yee, ifyou bear me hard,

Now, whil'ft your purpled hands do reek and fmoak,

Fulfill your pleafure. Live a‘Thoufand yeats,

1 fhall not find my felf fo apr to dye.

N> place will pleafe me fo, no mean of death,

As here by Ce/far, and by you cut off,

The Choice and Mafter Spirits of this Age,
Bru. O Antony! Beg not your death of us =

Though now we muft appear bloody and cruef,

As by our hands, and this our prefent A&

You fee wedo: Yetfee you but our hands,

And this, thebleeding bufinefs they have done, -

Uurhearts you fee not, they are pittifull.

And piuy to the general wrong of Rome,

As fire drives out fire, {o pitty, pitty

Hath done this deed onCefar: For your part,

To you, our Swords have leaden points Mark Antony:

Our Arms in ftrength of malice, and our hearts

Of Brothers temper, do receive you in, :

With all kind love, good thoughts, and revetefice.
Caff. Your voyce fhall be as frong as any mans,

1n the difpofing of new Dignities, -
Bru. Only be patienr, till we have appeas’d

“The Maltiture, befides themfelves with fear, -
And then, we will deliver you the caufe,

Exnt Servant,

Why

C £ 4R i+

(
Why 1, that did love Cifar when | frook him,

Have thus proceeded. - .
Anz. 1 doubt not of youf Wifdom.
Leteach manrender me his bloody hands . - .
Fitlt 2 arcius Brutus will I fhake with you ; :
Next Coius Caffius do 1take yourhand ; -
Now Decius Brutus yours? now yours Metellus 5
Yours Cinza; and my valiant Caske, yoursy ‘-
hough laft, not leaftin love, yours good i’rdmm'm;
Gentlemen all: Alas, wbat fhail 1 fay? ot
My credit now ftands on fuch flippery ground,
That one of two bad ways you muft conceir me,
Either 2 Coward or a Flatrerer,
That Idid love thee Cefar, Q *tis true:
If then thy Spirit look upon us.now, o
Shall it not grieve the dearer then thy death, - = . . >
To fee thy #zt0uy making his peace,
Shaking the blocdy fingers-of thy Foes?
Moft Noble, in the prefence of thy Coarfe,
Had I as many eyes, asthon haft wouinds,
Weeping as faft as they ftream forth thy blood,
It would become me better, then to clofe
In terms of Friendfhip with thine enemies.
Pardon me Fulius, here waft thou bay’d braye Mart,
Heredid'ft thou fall, and here thy Hunters ftand
Sign’d in thy Spoil, Crimfon’d in thy Lethee. .
O World! -thou waft the Forreft to this Hart,
And thisindeed, O World, the Hasr of thee,
How like 4 Deer, ftrokén by many Princes,
Doft thon here lye?
Caff. Mark Antory, .
Ant. Pardon me Caius Caffius::
The Enemie of Cefar fhall fay this:
Then, in aFriend, itis cold Modefty.
Caff, 1 blame you not tor praifing C/ur fo,

“But what compa€t mean you to have with vs?

Will you be prick’d in nupiber of our Friends,
Or fhall we on, and not depend on you? )
Ant. Therefore I took'your hands, but was indeed
Sway’d from the point, by looking down on Cefsr-
Friends am I with youall, and loveyouall,
Upon this hope, that you fhall give me Reafons,
Why and werehin, Ce/far wasdangerous.
Era. Or elfe were this a favage Spe@acle,
Our Reafons are fo full of good re gard,
That were you Anrony, the Son ofCefar,
You fhall be fatisfied. E2

Ant. That’s
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Ant. That'sall I feek, o :
And am moreover futor, that Imay -

Produce his body to the Market place.
And in'the Pulpit as becomesa Friend,
Speak in the Order of his Funerall,

Bra. You fhall Mark Antony..

Cofi  Brutus, a word with you )
You know not what you do 5 Do'not con fent
That Artony fpeak in his Funerall:

Know you how much the people may be movid
By that which he will utter? :

Bry. By your pardon =
1 will my felf into the Pulpit firft,

And fhew the reafon of our Ceefar death..
What dntony thal! fpeak, I will proteft
~ He fpeaks by leave, and by pemiffion :

And that we are coutented Ceefa7 (hall
Have all true Rites, and lawtul Ceremonies,

It fhall advantage more, than-do us wrong.

Caffi 1 know not what may.fall, 1 like it not.

Bru. Mark Antony, heretake you Cefars body 3.
You fhall net in'your Funerall fpeech blame us, 5
But fpeakall good you can devife of Cefar,

And {ay you do’t by our permiffion s
Elefhall you not have any hand at all
About his Funeral. And you fhall fpeak
In the fame Pulpit whereto I am going,
Afrer my fpeachis ended. o

Ant, Beitfos
1 do defire no more. .

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. Exewns.

: Moanet Anmtony.

O pardon me thou bleeding piece of Earth:
Fhat | am meck and gentle with thefe Butcherss.
Thou art the Ruins of the Nobleft man
That ever lived in the Tide:-of Timies,

Woe to the hand that fhed this coftly Blood:

QOver thy wounds, now do I Prophelie; ;
(Which like dumb mauths do ope their Ruby lips; -
To beg the voice and utterance of my Tongue) .

A Curfefhall light upon the limbs of men;
Domeftick Fury, and fierce Civil ftrifz,

Shall cumber all the parts of Jraly: -

Blood and deftrultion. fhall be fo in ufe,

And dreadful Objels fo familiar,

That Mathers. thall but fmile. when they behold:

‘Ihefr.

CESAR ' 3
Their Infants quartered with the hands of War: )
All pitty choak’d with cuftom of fell deeds,
And Cefars Spirit ranging for Revenge;
“With Aze by his fide, come biot trom Hell, .
Shall in thefe Confines with a Monaiks voycs,
Cry havock, and let flip the Dogs of War,
Thar this foul deed, thall fmell above the Earth
With Carrion men, groaning, for Burial.

Enter OQavio’s Servants

You ferve 0Zavius Cefar, do you not?

Ser. 1do Mark Antony. ) . )

Ant. Cafar did write for him to come to Rosie.

Ser. Hedid receive his Letters, and. is coming, )
And 'bid me fay to you by word of mouth’ -
O Cefar! )

Ant. Thy heart is big: get theea-part and weep :

Paffion I feeis catching from mine eyes, :
Seeing thofe Beads of forrow ftand in'thine,
Begin to water.  Is thy Mafler coming?

Ser. He lies to night within feven Leagues of Rome.

Ant, Polt back with fpeed,

And rell him what hath chanc’d s .
Here isa moutning Rome, a dangerous Rome.
No Rone of fafetyfor Ofavius yet, :
Hye hence, and tc’bim fo- Yet ftay a while,
Thov fhalt not bacB till I have bora this coarfe
Into the Matket place: Therefhall I'try

In my Oration, how the People take

The cruel ;ffue of thefe bloody men;.
According to the which thoa flalt difcourfe
To young 08avixs, of the ftate of things.
Lend meyour hand. ’

Enter Brotus and goes into1be Pulpit, and Caffis,
with the Plebeians. :

Exeunt.

Ple. Wewill be fatisfied ; Tet us'be fatisfied,

Bru, Thes tollow me, and give me Audience frierds..
Caffus go you into the other fireet, ‘
And partthe Numbers:
Thofe that will hear me fpeak, let ’em ftay hete,
Thofe that will follow Caffixs, go with him,
And publick Keafons fhall be rendred .
Of Cefars death, T i

i ) & ' -1. Ile.
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r. Ple. T will bear Brutas fpeak. N
2. | will hear Caffius, and compare their Reafons, !
When feverally we hear them rendred. :

3+ The Noble Brautas is afcended: Silence. b M

Bru. Be patienr tiff the Jaft. :
Romans, Country-men, “and Lovers, hear me for my caufey and
be filent that you may hear, Believe me for mine Honour, and have
refpeét 1o mine Honour, that you may believe. Cenfure me ia
your Wifdom, and awake your Senfes, that you may the better
Judge. If there be any in this Afflembly, -any dear Friend of Cefars
to him Ifay, that Brutas love to Cefar, was no lefs then his, If
then that Friend demand, why Brutus rofe againft Ce/ar, this is my
Anfwer: Not that I 1ov’d Cefar lefs, but that I lov’d Rome more.
Had you rather C2/ar were living, and dye all Slaves; then that
Cefar weredead, vo live ail Free-men? As Cefar Tov'd me, I weep
for him ; as he was Fortunate, Irejoyce at it ; as he was Valiant, |
honour him: But, as he was Ambirious, 1 flew him. There is
Tears, for hislove: Joy, for his Fortune : Honour, for his Valour:
And Death for his Ambition. Who is bere fo bafe, that would be
a Bondman? Ifany, fpeak, for him have loffended. Who is here
fo rude, that would not bea Romen? 1f any, fpeak, for him have [
offended. Whoishere fo vile, that will not love his Country ? If
any, fpeak, for him have I offended.~ I paufe for a Reply.

All, None Brutus, none. o

Brutus. Then none have I offended. I have done no miore to
Cafar, then you fhall do to Brurus. The Queftion of his death,
is inroll'd in the Capitoll: his Glory not extepflated, wherein be
was worthy 5 nor his offences enforc’d, for whif he fuffered death,

Enter Mark Antony, with Cafars body.

#Here comes his Body, moutn’d by Mark Antony, who though he had
no hand in his death, fhall receive the beriefit of his dying, a'place
in the Comrgop-wealth, as which of you fhall not?” With this I
depart, that as I flew my beft Lover for the good of Rome; I have
the fame Dagger for my felf, when it fhall pleafe sy Couatry to
need my deathe ~ o VT e
All. Live Brutus, live, live:
1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houfe.
2. Give him a Statue with his Anceftors: .
3. Let him be Ce/zr. o )
4. Cefars better parts
Shall be Crown'd in. Brutus.

_1. We'll bring him to his Houfe, . - o
With Showts and Clamors. - . y
Brz. My Country-men. ‘ R
3. Peace, Silence, Bratus fpeaks.
. Beace ho. Brua. Good

SN2 S
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Bru: Good Countrymen, let me depate alone
And (for my fake). ftay here with Angony P
Do grace to Cz/fars Corps, and ‘grace his Speech”
Tending to Ce/ars Glories, which Aus# ntony
( By our permiffion) isallow’d to make,
Idointreat you, not aman deparr, ’
Save I alone till Anony have fpoke, Exir
1. Stay ho, and let us heat Mork Antony
3. Lethim go up inte the publick Chair,
We'll hear him: Noble Antany go up:
Ant. For Brutus fake, lam beholding te you:,
-4» Whatdoes he fay of Brusus?
3, Hefays, for Brutus fake ; .
He findshimfelfbehalding consatf, -
¢. “Twere beft he fpeak no harm of Brutas here?
1. This Cefer was 2 Tyrant,
3. Nay that’s certain:
We are bleft that Rome is rid of him. - -
2. Peace, letushear.whit Antony can fay.
Ant. You gentle Romans,
A/l Peace ho, let us hear hims p
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Ant. Friends, Remans, Countrymen, lend me your ears, ~ <

I come to bury Cefar, ot to praife him:

The evil that men do, livesafter them,

The good is oft entered with their bones,

So let it be with Cefar.  The Noble Brutus,

Hath told you Ce/far was Ambitious’

If it werefo it wasa grievous Fault. Co

And grievoufly hath Ce/ar anfwer'd it. - '
Here under leave of Brutus, and the reft - :
(For Brutus is an Honourable man,

So are they all; all Honourable men)

Come | to fpeak in Cufars Funerall,

He was my Friend, faithful, and juft to me;

. But Bratus {ays, he was Ambitious,

And Brutus is an Honourable man.

He hath brought many Captives home to Roue,
Whofe Ranfomsdid the general Coffers fill :

Did this in Ce/zr feem Ambitious?

When that the Poor have cry’d, Cefar hath wept :
Ambition fhould bemade of fterner ftuff, <
Yet Brutus fays, he was Ambitious: : ‘
And Brurusis an Honourable man.

You all did fee, that on the Lupercall,

I thrice prefented him a Kingly Crown. ..

Which he did thrice refufe.  Was this Ambition?

Yet
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Yet Bratus fays, he was Ambitious,

And fure he is an Honourable maa, ) :

I {peak nottodifprove.what Brarus fpokey LU
But here [ am to {peak what I do know; :

You all did love him once; not without caufe,

-What canfe with-holds you then, to mourn for him?

O Judgment! thouart t'ed to bratifh Beafts,
And Men have loft their Reafon. Bear with me
My heart is in the Coffin there with Cefary
And I muft paufe, till it come back to me, .
1o Methinks there is much reafon in his fayinge.
2 Ifthouconfider rightly of the matter,
Csfar has bad great wrong. : .
3. Has he Mafters? I fear there will a worfe come tnhis place
4. Maik’d ye his words?" he would not take the Crown
Therefore ’tis certain, he was not Ambitious, ’
1. Ifitbefound fo, fome will deer abide it.
2. Poor foul, his eyes are red as fire with-weepirg,
3. There’s not a Nobler man.in Rome then Antony. .
4. Now mark him, he beginsagain to fpeak.
~#nt. But yefterday, the word of Ce/ar might
Have ftood againft the World: Now lies he there,
And none fo pror to do him reverence. :
O Malters! if I were difpofed to ftire
Your hearts and minds 10 Mutiny ard Rage,
1 thould'do Brurus wiong, and Caffius wrong:
Who (youall know) are Honourable men.
I will not do them wirorg: Irather choofe
T wrong the dead, to wrong my felf and you,
Then 1 will wrong fuch Honourable men.
Bur here’s a Pa:chment, with the Seal of Cefur,
1 found it in his Clofet, “tis his Will
Letbur the Commons hear this Teftament :
(Which pardon me) Ido not meanto read,
Ard they would go and kifs dead ¢ #fars wounds.
And dip their Napkins in his Sacied Blood;

Yea, beg a hair of him for Memory, N

And dyirg, mention it within their Wills,
Bequeathing it asarich Legacy -~
Unto their Iue.
4. We'll hear the Wil'y read it Mark Antony,
A/l Toe Will, the Will3 we will hear Cefers Will,
4Ant. Have patience gentle Friends; I muft not read it
Itis not meet youknow how Ce/ar lov’d you:
You are not Wood, you are not Stones, but men:
And being men, hearing the Will of Ce/fzr

It

CESAR

It will inflame you, it will make you mad ;
*Tis good you know not that you are his Heirs,
For if you fhould, O what will come of it 2
4 Read the Will, we'llhear it Antony:
You fhall read us the Will, ‘C«/ars’ Will.: :
Ant, Willyou be patient? Will you fay a while
I have o’re-thot my felf to tell you of i,
I fear I wrong the Honourable men,
Whofe Daggers have ftab’d Ce/ar ; 1 do fearit.
4 They were Traitors: Honourab'e men ?
AV, The Will, the Teftament.
2 [hey were Villa'ns, Murderes: the Will, read the Will.
Ant. You will compell me then to read the Will :
Then make a Ring about the Corps of Cs/ar.
And let me thew you him that made the Will :
Shall | defcend ? And will you-give me leave?
All. Come down,
2 Defcend.
3 You fhali have leave.
4 A King, ftand Round. U
1-Stand trom the Hearfe, ftand fromthe Body.
2 Room for Antony, moft Noble Antorny.
Ant, Nay prefs not fonpon me, ftand far off.
Afl. Stand bsck : roomjbear back.
Ant. It you have tear:_, prepare to fhed them now.’
You all do know this'Mantle [ remember
Thefirft time ever Cefur put it on, -
>Twas on a Summers Evening in his Tent,
That Day he overcame the Nervii.
Look, in this place ran : z/fixs Daggar through:
See what a rent the envious Caska made: :
Through this, the wellbeloved Brusas ftab’d,
And as he p'uck’d his curfed Steel away :
Mark how the blood of Cefar followed it,
As rufhing out of doors, to be refolv’d
If Brutus fo unkindly knock’d orno : ) )
For Bratus, as you know, was Cefars Angels = =
udge, O ye Gods, how dearly Cegfar lov'd himme :
Jl'his was the moft unkind cut of all,
For when the Noble Ce/far faw him ftab,
Ingratitude, more ftrong thei Traitors arms,
Quite vanquifh’d him: then burft his Mighty heart,
Ard in his Mantle, Mufling up his face,
Even at thé Bafe of Pompeys Statue
(Which all the while ran Blood) great Csfar fell,

n

9 what a fall was there, l;ly Countrymen ? rien
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Then 1, and you,and, all of usfell down,
‘Whil't bloody Trcatgnl flourifh’d over f::l’ :
O.nowyon weep, and. I percejve you feel .
The dint of pitty : Thefe are gracious drops. . . .
Kind Souls; what weep you, when you but behold
©Our Cefurs Vefture wounded ? Look you here,
Here is Himfelf, mar’d as you_fee: with Traitors.

1. O pittyous fpedtacle.!

2 O~Noble Cafar!:

3 O woful day ! .

4 © Traitors, Villains !. ) -

1 O moft bleody-fight !

2. We will bereveng<d : Revenge -
About, feek , burn, fire, kill, {lay,
Let not a Traitor live. o

<ns. Stay Country men.

1 Peacethere, hear the Noble Antony o

2 We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die withhim:

. #Ant. Good Friends, fweet Frierids, let me not ftir you up.-

To fuch a fudden Flood Mutiny : )

They that have done this Deed, are Honourable..

What privat griefs they have, alas 1 know not.

That made them do it : They are Wife, and Honourable,
And willno doubtwith Reafons anfwer you. -
1 come not {Friends) to fical away your hearts,

¥am no Orator, as Brautusis? .

But (as you know me all) a plain blunt man

That love my Friend. and that they know full well

That gave me publick leave to fpeak of him -

Fer I have neither. writ, nor words, tior worth.

Agtion, nor Utterance, nor the power of fpeech;

To ftir mens Blood. I only fpeak right on : )

1 tell you that, which you your felves doknow,

Shew you fiweet Cefar wounds, poor, poor,dumb mouths --

And bid them fpek- for me : But were I Brutas,
And Brutus Antony, there werean Antony -
Wonld ruffle your Spirits, and put 2 Tongue
in-every wound of Cefar, that fhould move
The ftones of, Rome, torife and Mutiny. -
All. We’ll Matiny.
1 Well burn the honfeof Brutus..
3 Away then come, fecke the Confpirators,
Ant. Yet hear me Countrymen, yet hear me fpeak.
All, Peaceho, hear -Antony, moft noble Antony.
Ant. \Why Friends, you go to do you know not wha::
Wherein hath Cefar thus deferv'd your loves ¢ ‘

T T Y

Alas-

C £ 8§ AR. ) .
Alas you know not, I muft tell you then: ®
You have forgot the Will [ told you of, . -

Ant Here is the Will, and under Cefars Seal + -
To every Roman Citizen he gives,
To ev;}-y l;il}cn(‘i'il nga, feventy five Drachmaes.
2.-Pie. Moft Noble Cefar, we ll revenge h's death,
3. Ple. O Royal C.zfar.f ’ g -d 2t
~Aus, Hear me with patience, -
Al -Peace ho.
Ant. Morcover, he hath left you all his Walks
His private Arbors, and new-planted Orchards,
On this fide Tyber, he hath left them you,..
And to your Heirs for ever : Commop pleafures
To walk abroad and Recreate your felves.
Here was a Cefar : when comes fuch another?
- 1. PlegiNever never come, away, aWa] :
Wellburn his body in the Holy Place,
And with ti:e Brands fire the Traitors houfes.
Take up the Body T
2. Go fetch fire.
3. ;}uci c‘liown Benches.
4 tiuck down Forms, Windows any thing,
Ant. Now let it work.: Mifchief thou irt a-f%btgxm”t
Take thou what courfe thou wile, = A
-How now Fellow 2 . 7

Enter Servant.

Ser. Sir, O&avins isalready come ¢ .
Ant. I\;thre ishex o cometoReme.
Ser. He and Lepidus aré at Cefurs houfe,
__4#s. And thither will | ﬁraigh{; 'to‘i'iﬁtl:im s
He comes upon a wifh. -Fortune ismerry,
And in this mood wil] give us any thing. .
Ser Lheard him fay, Brutys ang Caffius -
Are rid like-Madmen through the Gates of Rome.
~Ant: Belike they.had {fome notice of the People,
How ] had moved them, Bring me to OfZavins "Exeuns.

Enter Cinna the i’oct, 4 after him the Plebians,

Cinna 1.dreamt to night, that I did ith ¢
And thmgs‘unluckily chagrgc’ my l*‘antiaﬁefc-aﬁ ik Cofar
1 have no will to wander forth of doors, =~

Yet fomething leads me forth ’

F 2

o

AUl Moft true, the Will, let's ftay and<hear the w'nij PR
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1, Whatis your mme? Lo
2. Whether are you goiraﬁ?' AR A,
3. Where d& youdwetl?: et Lk e
4 Arcyou amariied Man ora Batchellor? T
2. Anfwer every man dire&tly. - )
1. 1, ‘and brieflye i
4+ !y and wifcl;b :
2‘.' I, V?/nl:l wuly, ){gu we}rebeﬂ. : :

7. What is my Name ? Whether am [ going? o I-dwell
Am lamarried manora Batchelloar? Theﬁ to gnf?:fxgp !\dda:e}ll:
re8ily and brie”y, wifetyand-traly - wifely | fay [ama Ba¥chell:>r1

2. Thar’s as much a5 to fay, they are Fools that mary:. yo L
bear me a Bang for that | fear - proceed dire&ly. ¥3 youst
Cinna. Direétly 1am going to {#furs Funéral. o
1. Asa Friend, or an Encmy > .
Cinna.” As a Friend. * o
2. That mauteris anfwered direQly.
4o For your dwelling ; briefly. vt
Cizna. B.iefly, 1dweliby the Copitol..
2, Your Name Sir, truly.
Cinna. Truly, my Name is Ciaza, -
3. Tear him to pieces, he’s a Confpirator,
Cin. 1 am Cinna the Poer, & am Cinna the Poet: . .."
2: Tear him for his bad Verfes, tearhimfor hisbad Verfes:
Gﬂl. 1 am not Cinna the Confpirator. "’ R T
4. 1t:snomarter, his name’s Cizza, plu is ]
his Heart, and turn him going. » phuck but his Name out of
3, Tear him, tear him; Come, Brandshe, Firebrands: to Bru-
245, 10 Caffius,t urn all. Some to Decius Houfe, and fome.to Caska’s;
fometo Ligarius. Away, go.~ Esxeunt all the Plebeians,

Aftus Quartus.

E7ter Amony, Oftavius, and Lepidus, .

Anr, Thefe min thén fhall dye, their N ick’
C&« YourBrother tgom e s.co mz.es o1 \prgck ,
Do a0 contons o‘ uﬁ dys j-confeat-you Lepidus?
0dta, Prick him down “zsony. C
Lep” Upon Conditien Publins (hall rot tve, -

Who'is your Sifters Son, Merk Antony. ’

At K&

CESAR
Ant. Hefhallnot live; look, witha Spot} datehim,
But Lepidusggo you to Cafar’s houfe: ~ i 1
Ferch the Will bither, and we fhall degermine. - .
How'te cut ‘off oime charge inLegaciess .
Lep. What? fhall I'find you here?
otla., Or kere, or at the Capitol.
Ant, Thisis aflight unmeritable man,
Mett to be fent on krrands: is-it fit .
The three-fuld Worlddivided, he fhould fasd
One-of the three to fhare it? . )
» So you thought him, .
Ad %00k his Voice who fhould beprick’d todye
In our black Sentence and Profcription .+ - = =
Anrt. Ofavius, 1 have feert motexdays.than you
And though we lay thefe Honours on this Man,
To eafe our felves of divess fland’rcus Loads, -~
He fhall but bear them, as the Afs bears Gold,
To groan and {weat undef the-Bufinefsy
Either led or dfiven, as.we point theway = s
And having brought our Treafure, where:we willy - -
Then take we down his Load, and turn-him off.
«(Like to the empty Afs) to fhake his Eats,
And graze in Cemmons, - =« 1
0¢ta. You may do your Will:
But he’s a tryed;sand valiant Souldiers

" Ant. So is my Horfe OFdvius, and forthat.. .
Ido appoint him ftore of Provender. P
It is a Creatare that I teach to fighr,

To wind, toftop, torundireftlyons . .

His corporal motion, govern'd by my Spisiry .

And in fome tafte," is-Lepidus but fos

He muft be ranght, and trair’d, and bid go forth :

A barten fpiriced Fellow; one that feeds -

Un Obje&s, Arts and Imitations.

Which out of ufe, and ftal’d by other mens: -

Begin his Fafkiion. -Porot take of him,

Bur as aProperty: and now Ofaviusy

Liften great things. Brutus and Ca/fius i

Are levying Powers; We muft ftiaight make head

Therefore let our Alifance be combin’d, :

Our b {t Friends made, our means frerck’d,.

Ard tet us prefently go ficin Courcel;. .

How covert matters may bebeft difclos’d

And open Perils fureft sofwered. . L
O&ta. Let usdo fo: forweare at the Srake,

Ard bayed about with many Enemices,

¢

g
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And fome that fimile have in their Hearts I fear

ok

Millions of mifchiefs. R " Bucans,. .
Drum.  Enter Bttitus, Eucillivs, and st 74, Titinius'
: andl”lndamsm;et shens. o Hoe

Brx. Stand ho, -

Lacil. Givethe Word hoj -and ftand, . .

Bre. What now Lucillius, is Ciuffius near?.

Lucil, He is at hand, %and Pisidarys is come T
To do you Salutation from his Mafter. -

Zru. He greets me well.  Your Mafter Pinderas g :
In his own Change, or by, ill. Officers, . \
Hath given me fome worthy caufetawifly, ..
Things done, undone:: But:if hebe-ar hand
1fhall be farisfied. ’

Pir. 1 do not doubt ) .
Bur that my Noble Mafter will appeir .
Such as he'is, fall of Regard and‘Honour: B

Brx. Heis not doubted. A word Lucillius
How hereceivd you:lerme be refolv'd.

Lucil. With Courtefie: and with Refpe& enongh,

But not with fuch familiar Inftances,
Nor with fuch free and frindly Conference
As he hath us’d of old, I

Brzs Thou haft deferib’d - s
A hot Friend, cooling: Evernote Lucillius,
When Love begins to ficken and decay
It ufeth an enforced Ceremony, . .
There are no Tricks, in plain and fimple Faith:
But hollow men, like H%xfes hotat hand,

Make gallant fhew, and promife of their Mettle:

. Low March within,
But when they fhould endure the bloody Spurs .
They fall their Crefts, and like deceitful Jades
Sink in the Tryal. Come his Aty on?

ZLucil, They mean this Night in Sardis to be quarter’d :
The great part, the Horfe in general
Are come with Caffius,

N

Enter Caffius and bis Powers. '

Bru Hatk. heisarrividy
arch gentiy on to meet him.

Caffi, Stand ho, i S N
Bru. Stand ho, fpeak the Word along. ’
Stand, L P N T R |
Stand. . St ]
Stand, Caffi.

iy ¥ 3 . o
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Caffi. Moft Noble Brothét, ‘you'have done me wrong.

Bra. Judge me you Gods ; wrong I mine Enemies?
And ifnotfo, how fhould I wrong a‘Brother?~—

Caff. Brutus, this fober Forth of yours fides Wrongs,
And whenyou do them— - ° ‘ : .

Brut. Caffius, be content: ~ °
Speak your griefs foftly, I doknow you well.

Before the Eyes of both our Armies here ‘

Which fhould perceive nothing but Love fromus) -~ -
iet us not wrangle. Bid them move away; :
Then in my Tent Caffsus enlarge your Gtif:, )
And I will give you Audience,. " .

Caffi Pindarus.

Bid gxt Commanders lead their Chatggs off
A lirtle from this Ground.

Bru. Lucillius, do you the like, and let no Man
Come to our Tent, till we have done our Conference.
Let Luciuns and Titinius guard our door Exeunt.

"~ ManerBrutus and Caffius .

Czffi. That you have wrong’d me, doth appearin this:
You have condemn'dy and noted Lucius Pella
Fortaking Bribes here of the Sardians ;

‘Wherein my Letters, praying on his fide,
Becaufe I knew the Man was flighted off.

Bruz. You wrosig'd your felf ro write in fuch a Cafg. -

Caffi. Infuch a timeas this, it is not meet
That every nice Offence (hould bear his Comment.

Bru, Let me tell you Caffius, you your felf
Are much condemn’d to have an itching Palm, 1
To felly and mart your Offices for Gold )
To Undefervers. -

Caffi. 1an itching Palm? .
You know that you dre Brutus that fpeaks this, -
Or by the Gods; this Speech were elfe your laft.

Bru. The Name of Caffixs honours this Corruption,

And Chaftifement doth thetefore hide his Head. ‘ : o

affi. Chaftifement? : . .
g,ff Remember March, the Ides of Mareh rememb. 1+
Did not great Fulius bleed for Juftice fake ?
What Villain touch’d his Body, thar did b,
And not for Juftice? What? Shall.one of Us,
That ftruck the fore-moft man of all this World,
But for fupporting Robbers ; fhall wenow,
Contaminate our Fingers, with bafe Bribes ?
And fell the mighty {pace of our large Honours,
For fo much Trafh, asmay be grafped thos?
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I had ratherbe a Dog, and bay the Moon, -+  ivis -
Than fuch a Roman. . ) .
Caffi. Brutusy bait notme,” . .
Pllnotindureit: you forget your felf. .
Tohedgeme in ~I'amia Souldier, I,
Older in Prattice, abler than your felf

Bru. Go too: you afenot Caffius.
Caffs. 1am, r C )
Bry. | fay, youare not.. = .

Czffi. Usgeme no morg, Ifhall ferget my felf -

Hae mind upon your Health : Tempt me no farcher.

" Bru; Away fl'ght man.
Caffi. 1t’s poffible ; R
Bru. Hearme, for I will fpeak,

Muft | give way and room.fo your rath Choler ?

Shall [ be frighted when a Mad-man ftares?

Caff. OyeGods, ye Gods, Muft I endureall this?

Sy

Bru. All this? Tmore: Frettill your proud Heart break,

Go (hew your Slaves how cholerick you are,
And make your Bondmen trembles  Muft | boy ?
Muft [ obferve you? Muft1ftand and crouch
Under -your tefty Humour? By the Gods,
You thall digeft the Venom of your Spleen .
Though itdefplityou. Fory fromthis day forthy
I'll ufe you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter
When vou are Wafpifh. T
Caff. Is itcome tothis? ., g
Brg. Youfay, you atea better Souldier:
Letitappear fo; make your vauaring true, - S
And ic thall pleafe me well, Formine ownpart, ..
1 (hal be glad 10 learn of Noble-men, .
Caff. You wrong meevery way ¢ -
You wrong me Brutis : :
1faid, anElder Souldics, not a Better.
Did 1 fay Betrer # .
Bru. Tf you &18, Vcarenots

caff. When Cefar Jiv'd, he dusft not thus have moy'd me:”
Br{. Peace, Peace, you duift not fo have tempted him; -

Ca/k. 1 durlt not?

Bru, No., i

Caff. What? durft not tempt him

Bru, Foryour Life you duritnot, ;
Coffi. Do not prefums too much dpon my Love,

1 may do that I fhall be forry for.

Bru.You

- Deareg.than Pluto’s Mine, richer than Gold:

. CESAR ;
Bra. You havedone that you (hould be forey for, '
There is no Terror Caffus in y’lmr Thieéal ? "‘an Qr,
For 1 am arm'd foftrong in Honefty, ’
That they pafs by me, as@%? idle Wind,

Tt

Which I refpet not. { did fend to you
For certain Sums of Gold, which you deny’d me, ’
For [ can can raife no money by vile meany’:
By Heaven, [ had rather coin my Heart, - L
And drop my Blo>d for Drachmaes, than to wring ~
From the hard kands of Peafants, their vile Trath
By any Indire&ion. 1didfend )
Toy . ufurGold topay my Legions, o
Whichyou dery’d me: was that done like Caffius,
Should I have anfwer'd Caius Caffius fo ? o
When Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous,
To lock fuch Kafcal Counters from his Friends,
Be ready Gods wjrh all your Thundes-bolts,.
Dath himtopieces.” =~ =~ 7 B
Caffi» 1deny’d you not. i
_Bra. Youdid.” . oo o
Caf. | did not. 'He was but a Fool A
That brought my Anfwer back, *Brutus Hath riv’d myHeart:
A Friend (hould bear his Infirmitigs 5 .
But Brutus makes mine greater than they ate;
Bra. 1do not, till you pra&ice them onme. -
Ce/fi. You love me not, :
Brz. I do not like your Faults,
Caffi. Afriendly Eye couid.never f:¢ fuch Faults.
Bru; A Flarterers would net, theugh they do appeat
As hugeas high Olympus. . '
Ca/fz. Come Autony, .and young OZavius come, ‘
evenge your felves alone on Caffius, b
For Caffius is a=weary of the World . .
Hated by.one he loves, brav’d by his Brotheér, Yoo
Cheek’d like a bond-man, all his Faults obferv’d, -
Set in a Note Book, learn’d, and con'd by roat
To calt intomy Teeth, OIcould weep
My Spirit from:mine Eyes, Thére is my Dagger,
And here my naked Bréaft's Within, a Heart

If that thou bee’lt a Romuz, take it forth,

I that deny’d the Gold, will give my Heart;

Strike asthou did’it at C/ar ; For I know,

When thou didft hate him worft, thou foved’ft him better

Than ever thou love'lt Caffus.
Bru.
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Bru. Sheathyout Daggar:~  ©
Be angty when youwill; itfhal} have Stope:" . “* °
Do what you will, Difhonotrfhall be Humour..' ' - q
O Caffius, youare yoaked with a Latnb T
Thatcarries Angeraas the Flint bears Fire, o i1
Who much inforced, fhews.a hafty Spark, ' o :
And Rraiteis coldagen. ) R sl
Caffi. Hath Caffius 1iv'd T SRS, B
To be but Mirth and Laughter to his Bratus.
When Grief and Blood ill temper’d vexeth him & :
Bru. When I fpoke that, I was ill temper'd too. ‘.
Caffi. Do you confefs fo much? Give me your Hand: - :
Bru. And my heart too.. E b
Caffi. O Brutus. '
Bru. What’s the matter ¥ R
Ca/fi, Have not you, Love enough to bear with me;
When that rath Humour which my Mother gave me.
Makes me forgetful ? oo
Bru. Yes Caffius, and from henceforth
‘When yon are over-earneft with your Brautus,
He’li think your Mother chidgs, and leave you fo.

Enter a®oct - i

Poet. Letmego in to fee the Generals,,
There is fome Gruge between “em, ‘tisnot meet-
They be aloue, 5 .

Lucil. You {hall notcome tothe.: * @ 7

Poet. Nothing but Deatlf (a1l Ttay me.

Caffr. How now? What's the matter?’ - '

Poet. For fhame  you Generals ;- what ‘do you mean 2
Iove and be Friends, as to fuch-Men fhouldbe, - .
For I have feenmore yearsI'm fare than ye. ~ ‘

Cuf- Ha, ha, how vilely doth this %ﬂitk thyme?. -

Bra. Getyou hence Sirrah : Sawcy Fellow,, ence.

Caf- Bear with hiim Bratas, *tis his Fathion; - :

Bri, 141 know his humour, when he knows his time 2
What fhould the Wars do with ‘thefe Jigging Fools ? -
Companion, hence: i : : :

Caf. Away,away,begone. Exit Post)

Bru. Lucillius and Titinius bid the Commanders
Prepareto lodge their Companies to night.

'+/- And come your felves, and bring Meffsls with you
* Immediately to us, ‘ ' ~ :
Bru. Luciusy Bowl of Wine:

Cof-

caf. 1did vot think you could have been fo #agy.~ - ..
Bru. O Coffius; b-am fick of many Griefs. -~ x
¢af. Of your Philofophy you make noufe,
1f you give place to accidental Evils. . R
Brz. No man bearsSorow:better. Porzie is dead:
Csf. Ha.? Portia?
Bru. She is dead. | ’
Caf. How feap’d I killing, whenIcroft youfo?
O infupportable and touching lofs !
Upon what Sicknefs 2 :
Bru. Impatient of my abfénce. :
And grief, that young Ofavio with Mark Artony,
Have made themfelves fo firong:For with herdeath
That Tydingscame. Withthis fhe fell diftra?,
And (her Attendants abfent ) fwallow'd fire. ‘
Cqf. Anddy’d fo? . ) I
Bru. Eveniof - " R
Cef O ye imgmortal Gods? S

Enter Boy with Wine and Tapere.

Bra. Speak no more of her; Give me a Bowi of Wine,

In this 7 bury all Unkindnefs Ca/fxs. YO Drinksy
Caf. My heartis thisfty for that noble &lfdgc'

Fill Lucius, tillthe Wine, o're-fwell the Cup,

1,cannot diink to much of Brutas Love. e

. Enter Titinius and Meffelia:

Bru. Come in Titinius}
Welcome good Meffalas,
Now fit weclofe about this Tape‘r here,
And callin queftion our Neceflities.
Caffi. Portia, artthou gone?
Bru- No more I pray you.
Meffala, I havehere received Letters,
That young OFavius, and Mark Antony,
Come down upon us witha mightv Power,
Bending their Expedition toward Pbd;ﬂu, . L
Me[, My felt have Letters of the clf-fame: Tenure:
Bru. With what Additien?. o ) i
Meff. That by Profcription, andbillsof Quelaty -~ |,

" Offavius, Antony, and Lepidus, '

Have put todeath an hundred Sepatorss - L
Bru: Thereinour Lettersdo nor wellagrees .. .
Mine fpeak of feventy Senators that dy’d s
By theis Procriptions, Cicero bsing one. . ‘
' ’ 2 Caffis
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Caff. Cisergone?

Meffa Cicero is dead, and by that order of Pro?féription :

Had you your Letters from yous Wife, my Lord
Bra. No Meffala, : R
Ateffs. Nor nothing ie-your Letters.writ iof her? .
“Bru. Nothing Mf?;lﬂ.
Aeffs That methinks is firange,

Bru. Whyask you? - s .
Hear you ought of her in yours? PR PR R
Maffa. Nomy Lord. e
ru.. NOW asyou are a Romen tell me'tpge..
A:(fa. Then like a Roman, bear the Truth I teli,

For certain fhe is dead, and by ftrange manner, -

Bru. Why farewel Porsia We muft dye Meffala:

With meditating that fhe muft dye once,
1 have the Patience to endure it now. -

B

Meffz. Even fo great Men great Loffes fhould endure, | )

Caff. | have asmnch of this in Art asyou,
But yet my Naturecould not bear it fo, = .

Bru. Well, to our Work:aliye,. What do Youthink
Ofmarching to Philips prefently 2 o

Caffi. do not thipk it good,

Bre. Your: reafon’?

Caffi. Thisit is:

*Tis better that the Enemy feek us, -~ . .
So fhall he wafte his Means, weary his Souldiers;
Doing himfelfoffence, whilft we lying ftill

Are full of Reft, Defeuce, and Nimblenefs.

Brn. Good Reafons muft of force give place to better:
The People twixt Pbilippi and this Ground,
Do fand but in 3 forc’d affetion : -
For they have grudg®d us Contribution,
The Enemy, marchingaleng by them,

By them fhall make a fuller number v, :
€omeon refreth d, new added, and encourag’d :

- From which advantage fhall we cut him off.

Y at Philippi we do face him there,

“Thefe People at our back.
Caffi. Hear me good Brother. :
Bru. Under your pardon  Youmuf note befide,

That we have try d thé utmoftof our Friends: * '

©Our Legions arebrim full, our. Cayfeisripe,
The Enemy encreafeth every day, T
Weat the height, areready to decline.

“Phere isa ¥ide in the Affairs of Men

Which taken aythe Flood, leads on toFortunes

Omitted,

CESAR: - 4

" Omitted, all the Voyage of theig Life

Is bound in Shallows, and in Mileries.

On fuch a full Seaare-we now a-float,

And we muft take the Current when it ferves,
Or lofe our Ventures, S ;

¢ affi. Then withyour Willgoon well along
Our felves, and mect .them at Philippi.

Bru. The deep of Night is crept upon our Talk,
And Nature muft 6bey hf;ccﬁty-, T
Which we will niggard with alitfle Ret ;"

" There is no more to fay. o
Caffi. No more, good night, -
Early to morrow will we rife, and hence, .

© Enter Lucius, 7 ““'(‘“'" o

Bru. Lucius, my Gown farewel.good Meffala,
Good night Titsus 5 Noble Cafins, )
Good night, and good repofe. o :
Caffi. O my dear Brothers = ’ S
This was an il beginning of the N'ight; : k R
I ever come fuch L ivifion tween our Souls:
Let it not Brarss. '

" Enfer Racius with the Gown,

Bru. BEvery thing is well.
Caffi. Good night my Lord.
Bru. Goodnight good Brother. L E e
Tit. seffa. Good night Lord Brarss, - R
Bru. arewel every one, ) . Exeunt,
Giveme the Gown. _Whiere is thy Infltument -
Lue. Here in the Tent
Bris What, thou fpeak"ft drowfily s : ;
Poor Knave,  blame thee not, thou art ore-watch’d, - R
Call: Jaudsy, and fome other of my Men,
K1l have them ileépon Cufhionsin my Tent. ‘ EEEES
Luc. | arrusy and  Landio :

—_ .

Enter Varras and Claudio i,

Kur. Calls my l.grd ?]

r#. 1 pray you 8irs, lye in my Tentand fleep.-
It may be I fhall raife y‘;u by and gy ) o
On bufinefs to my Brother Cafiug. . -
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Var: So pleafe you, we will fignd;
Ard warch your Pleafure. A

Bru. | will not haveit fo: Lyédown good Sirs,
1t may be I fhall otherwife dethiftkme, -
¥ ook Lueius, here’s the Book I fought for fo:

1 putitin the Pocket of my Gowr.

Lue. 1 was fure your Lordfliip did not giveit mey ¢ E

Bru. Bear with the, good Boy, I am chh ?qrgotfui. ' 4.

Canft thou hold up thy heavy gyes 4 whitle]" « -
And rouch thy Inftriament asg'nfdttw"o; REL PR
Lue, 1my Lotd, can't pleafe you. '
Bru. Itdoes, my Boy: ..
I trouble thee too much, but thidu'irt willing.
Lauc, Itismy Daty, Sir., .
Brsr. 1 fhouid not urge tHy Dbty paft thy Might,
1 k now younzBloods look for a time of reft.
Luc. | have flept my Lotd*alteady. SR
Bru. 1twas well done, and thoir fhalt fleep again :
1 will not hold thee long. It 7 dolive, ‘
7 will be good to thees ’ ’

%Ifiglfk"hﬂfa Song.
This is a fleepy Tune: O Ritd*rous Slamber ¥
Layeft thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy,
That plays the Mufick?. Gentle Knaye goad night:
T will not do thee fo mich wrong 1o wake thee:
If thou do’ft nod, thou break’it thy Inftrument,

T'll take it from thee, and (good Boy) good night. ' ’

Let me fee, let mefee; is not the Leaftarn®d d
Where I left reading? Here, it i, 1 tiigk. .

""" Bater.sbe Goft of Crfar.

" Howill this Taperburnse Ha! Who comes here?

I think it is the weakpefs of mine Eyes g
That fhapes this monitrous Apparition, v

Art thou fome God, fome Angel, or 100
That mak’ft my Blood cold, and my Hair to ftare?
Speak tof¥s; what thougsf. = - N

Ghoft. Thy evil Spirit ruiis.

Briu. Why com’ft thou? e
Ghoft. Tg tell theg thou fhaltfee me at Philippi. -
Bri. Well : then I fhall fcethecagain 2
1, at Philigpie L
gf:ﬁ W h; H wmff’ee thee at Philippi then:
Now I have taen Feart tohu vanithefte

It comes upon me : Artthou 3!‘? thn}g%‘eDevi!i?'m
g b

CowET L. .

-

m
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H1 Spirit, ¥ would hold more talk wi . S
Boy, Lucius, Varras, Claudip,aij's‘:d‘A‘hv;:;Eg ST

Claudio.

Luc. The Strings, my Lord, wefalfe, -

Bru. Hethinks he. flifl is at hi
Lucius, awake. s he il is at bis Ingrument

Luxs. My Lord..

* Bru. Did'ft thou dream i}«ci'u}, ‘that gﬂou fo cfyed’ﬂ out?

Lue. My Lord, Ldoabt kneve tharZ did:

Bru, Yesthatthou didfk: Did€t thou fee any thi

Zoe: Nothing oy L;rd Didft th?u fee any thing?

Bru, Sleep again Lucim: 8Sirta €/andio; Fellow,
adn Sy 9 . :

. Thou : Awake, \ S
Var. My Lord, S P

Clau. ‘%ly Lord. Co . .
Bru. Why did you fo cry out Sirs, i

Both. Did we, };ny Lord¥ , 1:5 fayout Sleep?
Bru. [: faw youanything? ., ..

Var, No.my Eosd, I faw nothing, - . o T

Clau. léor 4 my-Lord. ,
Bra. Go, and commend me tomy Brother
Bid him fet on his Powers betimes ybefo‘:::h“cr' e
And we will follow. ’

Both, It thall bedone my Lord, Ex”;”f \

Alus Quintus,

Enter Otavius, Antany, ard their Army

Ofa. Now Antony, our ho ¢
You faid the Enemy yv;ould nol["’:oi‘l:]?é‘g::w
Butkeep the Hills and upper Regions :
To proves not fo : their Battles are at hand
They mean to warmus at Phi/ippi here - ?
An}l'w'exi‘x;_g bef;re we do demand of them.
nt, Tut, Tam.in their Bofoms km‘ w.
Whetefore :he,y doit:- They could 32—20{.:&": '
To vifit other places, and come down - -
¥\gx}:‘ éoe;tful Bra_}'_el:y: thinking by thisFace =
n in our Ethey ;
B iflen In 0 ouglits that they have Couragey .
Enter a Meffenger.

Mef. Prepare you Generals,
The Enemy comes on-in gallant thew -
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Theis bloody Sign of Batt¢l is hung out, B
And fomething to bedone Imediatély,. - vl
Ant. OFavius, legd your Battail foftly on
Upon the left hand of the even PFeild.
0&a, Upon the right-hand 1, keep thou the left.
- £xt, Why do you crofs meinthis Exigent?
Oéta, 1donotcrofsyou 3 bue { will do fo.

R S

Drum. Enter Brutus; Caﬁ!gs,tml their Army, ¥t

Bru. They Rtand. and would have Parély; ' -
Caffi. Srand faft Titinigswetoult-curand ralk,

Offa. Mark Antony, thall we give fign of Batte_l? drus e

Ant. No Cefzr. we will anfwer on their Charge; .}
Make forth, the Generals would have fome Words.
Offa, Stir not unt:1l the Sighak. ~ - '

Brz. Wordsbefore blows : is it fo Cohntrymen?~ B

Otf2. Not that we love Words better, as you do;:

. Bru. Good Words are better thenbad Stroke: Offzvius B

. M:rﬁ*: %

i

Ant. Inyour bad Strokes Bruzus, you give good Words,

Witnefs the hole you made in Czfars heart,
Crying long live, Hail Cefar,

- Caff. Antony,

The pofture of your blows are yet unknowny *:

Bm_{g_r«vour words, they rob the Hible Bees * o

Ard leave thetTHony-les,
Anr. Notftingles oo~
— Bru., ) yes, arnd foundlefs-too;: e e
For you have ftolen their buzzing darony,
And very wifely thredt before you fting:

Ane, Villains - you did not fo, when your vile daggers -

Hucke one another i the fides of Ce/far »

Yeu fhew'd your teeths like Apes,

And fawn’d like Hounds, ot -
And bow’d 1 ke Bondmen, kiffing Cefars feat 5.
Whil'ft damned (as4q, like a Currybehind

Strock Cefarson the neck. Oyou Flaverers. .
- Caff. Flateters : Now Brutus thaok your felfy
This tongue had not offended fo-today, - -

If Caffius might have rul’ds 3

Ofs. Come, Core, the caufe. Ifarguing make us fweg; -

The proof of it will turn to redder drops :

Lock, 1draw a Sword againft Confpirarors,

When thigk you thatthe Sword goes up again®
Never 1)l Ce/ars threeand thirty wotinds ’

Be wellaveng'd ; or till anothier C/far

Have

Have added ﬂzu&htcr the Sword of ‘;ré. b
Bru. afar, thou not, deg by ﬂ;gyhﬁﬂdsi ,
Unlefs thou bring t them with theé. .
O&4. So | hope et
T-was not born to dye on kr&ksim S
Bra. O if thouwar't the Nobleft él’(h?ﬁfﬁfm ‘
Young-man, thou could'ft n6t djé nidfe hordhitdbie.
i Caffi. A peevith School J’?ﬁ wmmﬂ'df fith Moneny;
Joyn d with 2 Masker, aild §Kevetles;
“Anc. Old Caffm fill.
Ofa. Come Antonys -wdf:
Defiance Traytors, harl wein yousteeth.
¥ you dare fight to day, t6ti¢ to thie Fidtd,
1f not when you havé R’élﬁi&é&- " - -
Exit Octdvits; Anthng; ¥4 Ariy.
Caffi. Why now blow wind, fwell Billow,.
And fwim Bark - L
Thﬁr ﬁm?l isup, amhll'is- ti‘/u7 ke l:%zat_dﬁq "
%. Ho / wucillims, hark;aword withyou. . .
* " Lucillius-nd Mcalagrad forth,
Zuc My Lord:

Caff Me(fala. L i
Meffa. What fays my General 2 L
Caf]. Meffala, this ismy Birth-day : 4s thisvéry day.
Was Caffius born. Give me thy lisnd Aeffale:
Be thou my witnefs that againf my. witt .
(As Pompey was) am Lcompeld to fét
Upon.one Battle all our Libertiss;
You know, that I held Epicirss ftrong, .
AndhisOpinien : Now 1 ¢hange my mind, .
And partly crsditthings that. do'prefage.
Coming from Serdss on éur former.Enfign
Two mighty kdgles felt, and shere they-pearch’ds® .
Gorging and feeding from.our Seuldiers hands,
Whoto Peilippi hct;-le coﬁn;‘gmdm: ” .
This.Mprning are they fied.away, .and Zone, .
Aund in their fteads, do Ravens, Crows, and Kites -
Fly o’re our heads, &iid downward 1ok on'us :
As we were fickly prey ; their fhadows feem. -
A Canopy moft fatall, -under which
Qur 4rmy lies, ‘ready to give up the Ghoft, -
Me[fa. Believenat.fo. }
Caffi. 1 but believe it partly, . )
Fex 1 am frefh of fpirit, and refolv'd.-.
Yo meet all perils, very conftantly.
Brn. Even fo-Lucilliss. ;

Caf;?




Let them feton at once, for I perceive

Caff. Now moft Noble Bruzas, '
The Gods to day ftand friendly, that we may-
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to Age.

But fince the affayrs of men reft &ill incert
Let’szeafon with the worft that may befall,

If we dolofe this Batail, chenisthis -

The very laft time wethall fpeake togethei + ~
What are you ther determined todo .

Bra. Even by the rule of thac Philofophy, .
By which I did blame Cazo, for the death o
Which he did give himfelf, I know not how:
But I do find it Cowardly, and vile, ;
For fear of whar might fall, fo 1o prevent .
The time of life, arming my felf wich. patience, .
To ftay the providence of fome high Powers,
That govern us below. .

Cafl. Then, if we lofe this Battail,
You are contented to beled in Trinmph
Thorow the Streetsof Roye, .

Bru, NoCalfius, 103 N
Think not, thou Noble Roman, K
That ever Bratus will go bound to Rome,

"He hears too great a mird. Bur this fame day
Mouft end that work, thie Zies of Marchbegua
And wether we thall meet aga'n, I:know.not 3 .
Thnerefore our everlsfting fa:ewel,lﬁékg,g,

For ever, and for ever, tn.ewicll Gaffius, .

If we do meer agan, why we thalk fmile:
If not, why then this parting was.well made, - . .

Caff. For ever,and for'ever, farewel Brutus
1f we do meer again, we’ll fmile indeed 5

If not ’iis true, this parting was well made, :

Bru. Why thenlead on. O thata map might kne
Theend of this days bufinefs, e’reit come ; - »
Bar it fufficeth, thatthe day will end;-
And then the end is knowne Come ho, away.
Alarums. Enter Brotus and Mefhilz; :
Bru Kide, ride Meﬂ?:la; ride and give thefe Bills,
Uneo the Legious, on the other fide.

EBut cold demeanor in 0Fvio’s wing :
And fudden pufh g'ves them the overthrow :
Ride, ride Azeffu/a, let them all come down.

w .

‘Exeunt,

Lowd Alarum.

Exeunt

Alarums.

v
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Enter Caffios and Titinigs,
€4f. O look Titinius, Yook the Villains fly :
y iel have to mine own tarn’ Enemy; ™~
Th's Enfign he eof mine was turning back,
Hlew the Cowady s d did take it from him,
Tiri. OCaffins, Bratus gave the word too early, )
Who hav:ug tome «dvaniage on Offavius, :
Zqok icto esgarly: bis S.uldiers feil to fpoil,
Whil' we by Arrony areall inclos’d,

Enter Pindarys,

Pind. Fly Afu‘rtl_xer off my Lord : fly forther off, -

Mark Antony is in your Tents my Lord : -

Fly theretore Noble Co/fius, fly -ar off,
Cqf- This Hillis tar enough, Look look Titiniue

Are chafe my Tenis where | perceive the fire 2
Tir. Theyaremy Lord, o
Cqf. Titinias, it thou lovelt me, CT

Mount thou my borfeyand hide thy fpurs in him,

Till he i ave brough: chee up toyonder Troops

And here again. that I may reft affur'y

Whether yond Troups, are Friend or Enemy ,
Tir. 1 will be bere'again, even witha thought = Exiz.
Caf. Go Pindaras, ge higher on that hill,

My fight was ever thick : regird Titinius,

Alarums.

. . e

* And tell me what thoo not’lt aboucthe Ficld,

This day 1 breathed fitft, time is come round,
And where I did begin, - there fhall | end,
My life is rum his compafs. Sirrah, what news -
Pin, Above. O my Loid, -
Caffi. What news ? :
Pind. Titinixsis inclofed round abou
With horfmen, thar make to him on the fpurr,
Yet he fprson, Now they are almoft on him .
Now Tirinius Now fomelight : O he lights too,
Hee’s tane. Shout:
And bark, they thout for joy.
€aff: Comedown, behold no more:.
O Ciward that [ am, 0 live fo long, :
70 fee my Friend tane before my face,. .

Enter Pindarus.

"Come hither firtah : In Parrbiadid I take thee Prifoner; »

And then 1 fwore thee, faving c{lthv life,
2

That
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, ¥?( v‘vhhatflﬁteﬂ did pid thee do,
Thou fhould®it dtrempt it,” Comé now keep thi .

: Now be a F-ec-many and with this good ,Swl;rdme Oatb

- That ran thiough Cefirs bowels, fcarch this bofom.

[ Stand not toan{wes : Here, také thou the Hilts, ™

| Acnc_ldwh;n myhfa%: is ?vc}’d, ay ’tis now,

j vide thou the Sword—— ——Cefar, tho X

| Even with the Sword that kill'd th{e.‘ o At geveng 4

; " Pin. So,7am free, 77 ‘

| Yet would not fo have been

Darft | have done my-will- @ Caffius,

Far from this Country Pindars fhall run,

Where never Raman(hall take note of him.

Enter Titinius ond Mefala.

Meffa. 1tis but change, Titinius 5 for Offavi
K overthrownby Noble i?hilm”pb’wer‘, ﬂg?l’“
As Caffius Legions are by Ansony.
Titin. Thefe tydings will weﬁ comfort Ca/ffus.
Me(f2. Where did youleavehim, = 7 * 7
Terins A1l difconflate,
‘MA(; ;’_miamr his B%ndman, on thisHill.
ez, I not that he thatlyesupon the ground
Titin, Helyesnot like the Living. O my heait
v Meffa.Is ot thathe? "~ & 0.my bgn
Tit1n. No, this was he Meff2lay
Bor Caffius isno more.” O fetting Sun
- Asin thy red Raysthon doeft fink to nighty
S» in hisred blood Caffius day is fet.”
é‘lhe 3un lo)t; Rome x; ger. Qur day is gone, .
lowds, Dews, and Dangers come ; ourd
M‘ff‘}? of rﬁﬁ fuacef; hatl% done :‘his’dced. oods are doge
‘effa. ruft of good fuccels hathdone thi
O hareful Error, Mela?l‘cﬁoli'es child: ¢ thisdecds
Why do'ft thou fhew to the apt thioughts of men
The things that arenot? O Errot foon conceiv'd,
3 Thou never com’ft unto a happy biith;z
Bur kil’ft the Mother that engendred thees
Tir. What Pindarius? Whete art thou Pindarius? , ’
Meffae Seek him Titinius, whilft [ gotomeet”
The Noble Bratus, thrufting this report
Into his ears; 1 may fay throfting it:
For piercing Steell, and Darts invenomed,
Shall be as welcoine o the ears of Brutus,
As tydings ofthis fight. o

Tit.

CESAR
Tie. Hyeyou Meffala; * :
And | will feek for Pindarus the whiles .
Why did’ft thou fend me“forth-brave Caffius? . '
Did I not meet thy Friends, and did not.they ~ ; ;

“Pur on my Brows this wrath of Viftory,

And bid me giveit thee? Did’[t thov nat hearthere fhowts?

Alas, thou baft mifconftrued every thing.

But hold thee, take this'Garland on thy: Brow,

Thy Brutus bid me giveit thee, andl - -

Will do his bidding, ~Bratus, come apace,

And fee how Iregarded Cuins Caffixs: . .

By your leave Gods : Thisis a Romanpart, . ‘:% N
Come Caffius Sword; ard find Titinius hearts .

" Aleruma Enter Brutus, Méflala, young Cato,
Srato, Volumnius, . a‘nd( Lucillius. | .

Bru. Whete, whete Meffals, doth his body lye?
Meffs. Loe yonder, and Titinigs tioutning ite
Bru, Titinizs face is upwarde
Cato. Heisflaine AR
Bru. O Fuliws Cefar, thou art mighty yef,
Thy Spirit walks abroad, and‘tusas out Swords
In our own propet Entrails: Low Alarums ) B
‘Cato Brave Tit insus. G e ’
Look where he have not Crown'd dead Caffus. S
Bru. Ate yet two Remans living fuch as-thefe? )
The laft of all the Romans, fat the well: - :
It is impoffible, that ever Rome
Should breed thy fellow. ~ Friends Lownmo tears
To this dead man; ‘thén you fhal? fee me pay.
I fhall find time, Cafffur : 1fball find time, . :
Come therefore, and to Tharfus fend his bodys \ i
1

His Funerls fhall not be in ous Camp,

Left it difcomfort us.  Lucilliuscome,

And come young Cato, let usto the Field,
Labio and Flavio fer cur Battails on, ’
>Tis three a clock, and Romans yet €te night,

We fhall try Fortue in 2 fecond hight. - Exefnrl
Alarum. Enter Brutus; Meffala, Cato, Lucillivs,Y
‘ : and Flavius.

Bru. Yet Country-men : O yet; hold up your heads.
Cato. Whit Baftard doth not? Who will go with me

I will proclaim my nameabout the Field. .
am




62 Iurius
1 am. the,Son of Murcus Cato, ho.

A Foeof Tyrants, and my Countrics Friend,
1 am.the Son of MarciasCato, ho. - - Exeuns;:

Enter Soutdier, and fight.

< Bru. And 1am Brasus, Maréus Bratus, |

Brutus my Countrics Faiead: Know me for Brutus

o Luc. O young and Noble Cato, art thoy down?

Why now thou dyeft, as bravely as Titiniys, -

And ma honour’d veing C7o’s Son. -
Sold, , or thoudieft. . e
Luc Only lyield to die:

There is.fo miuch, that thou wilt kill'me ftraight :

Kill Brutas, and be honour’d in his death, .
So/d. We muft nor: A Noble Prifoner.

- Enter Antony. .

2. So/d. Rocm ho: tell Antony, Bratus is tane.
1. So/d. Vlete!l thenews. Here comes the General,..
Brutus is tane Brutus i$ 1ane my Lord..
Ant, Whete'is he? : :
Luc. Safe /ntony, Brutusisfafeenoughas. .
Tdare affure thee, that no Eacty -
Shall ever take alive the Noble Brutns:
The Gods defend him from fo great a fhame; ..
When you do find him, or alive, or dead 3
He will be found like Braras, like himfelf,
4Ant. This is nov Brurui frieid, bur I affure yous..
A prize vo lefs in worth ; keep this man fafe,
Give himall kindmefs. I'had rather have
Such men my Friends, then Enemies. Go on,. -
And {ee 'where Bratzs be alive ot dead,,.
And bring us word, unte OFsvizs Tent :.
How every thing is chanc’d, : h(
Enter Buatus, Dardanius, Cliws, Sireto;.
and Volumnius,

Brz. Come p-or remains of friends. reft on this Rock:
. Clit, Statillius fhew’d the Torch-light, but my Lord,
He came not back+ he is of tane, or {lain.

L7u. Sit thee down, Clitus: flaying isthe word,.
Tt is a deéd in fathion. Hark thee, Clitas.

Cir, What I, my Lerd? No, not for all the World:

Bru.

1 prethee Serator, flay thou by the Lord,
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Bru. Peacethen, no words, e :

Clir. Ple rather killamy felf. S
Bru.. Hark thee, Dardanizs. ; .
Dard. Shall't.do fuch adéed? o s
Cit. O Dardanins’ ‘ o '
Dard. O Clitus. e

Clis. Whatill requeft did ‘Bruzus make to thee 7

Dard. To:ill hum, Clitus: look he mediates, T

Clis. Now is that Noble Veflit fuil of grief, IR

That it runs over evenar his eyes.
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius, lift a word.
Volum. What fays my Lord ? - ’
Bru. Why this,y Volumnius : ~
The Ghoft of Ce/ar hath appear'd tomé /
Two feveral times by Night: at Serdis, once s
And this laft Night, bere in Philippi Fields:
I know my hour is come. ’
Volum. Not fo, my Lord,
Bru. Nay, I am fureitis, Volymniys.
Thou fec'Rt the World, Volumnixs, how it goes,
Ouar Enemies have beat us ro the Pit: -
It is more worthy, 0 leapin our felves,
Then tarry till they puthus. Good Volumanius,
Thou know'ft, that we two went to'School together :
Even for that our love of ol 1, 1 prethee .
Hold thou my Sword Hilts, whileft1run on i,
Voi. That's not an Office for afriend, my Lord. .
. . - Alarum fiil,
Cl, Fly, fly my Lotd, there Ismo tarrying here,
Bru. Farewel to you, and you, amd YOU Volumnius,
Strato, thou haft been all this while a fleeps
Farewel to thee, to Sr#a10,"Countrymen
My heart doth joy, thatyetinall my life
Ifound no man, but he wastrueome, -
Ifhsll have glory by thislofi-g day
Mors then Oétaviys, an8 Mark Antony,
By this vile Conqueft fhall autain unco. -
So fare you well ar once, for Bratu; tongue

Low Alorums,

- Hath almoft ended his lives sliftory

Night hangs upon mine eyes, my Bones would reft,
That bave burlabour’d, to attain this hour,

Alaram. Gry within, Fly, fiy, iy,
Cii. Fly my Lord, fly. . Ity
Bru. Hence: 1 will follow :

Rhou arta Fellow of 2 good refpet; -

thy

A




Thy life hatrhad fome ?{nmch of Honour'in if,

Hold thenmy Sword, and turn away thy face,

While I dorun upon it. Wilt thou.Sz7erp. .
oo Stra. Giveme yourhand fitft: Fire you well my Lotd, .
te Bru. Farewel good St7ato.— Cafar, now be fiill, '

-4
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i 1kill’'d not tice with half fo good a will. Dyes..
“ D. D, Alrum. Retreas. Enser Antony; OBavius, Meflila: _
; E Lucillivs, a72d the Army. : /

O&a.. What mar'is that? e v e
Meffa. My Mafters man.  Srrato, where is thy Mafter?
Stra. Free from.the Bondage you are in M ffals, ‘
The.Corquerors can but. make a fire of him: -
For Brutus only overeame himfelf, ..
And no man elfe hath Honout by hisdeath, .. .
Lusit So Brutus(hould be found. [ .thank thee Bratuse
! That thou baft prov’d Lucilizs faying tree, .. -
i 0fze All thatfervd Brutus, Iwill entertainthem, -
Fellow, wiltthou beftow thy time with me? .
Stea. 1, if Meffula will preferme toyou,
0f&2. Do fo, good Meffala. .
Mefa, How dyed my Mafter Serato?,
" Stra. I held the Sword, and hedid run on it,
P~ L Me(J2. OBavius thentake himjo follow thee,
! That did the lateft fervice to my Mafter. ..
AR At This was tbe Nobleft Roman of them-alls .
: " Al the Confpiratorss fave only he,
! Did thar they did in envy of great Cefar:
‘ He, only ina general honeftthoughr, .~
>~ .And commongood to all, madeone of them.,
Hislife was gentle, and the Elements . —
g So mixt in him, that Nature might ftand up, .
! And fay toall the World 3 This wasa man.
y C&a. According to his Yértue, let usufe him...
l Withall Refpe&t, and Ritesof Burial,
Within my Zent his bones to night fhall lye,
Moft like a Souldier ordered Honourably = _
Se call the Field to reft, and ler’s away, . )
To past the glories of this happy day. Esecusit- omigss..

e

1

RINTS







