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SHAKESPEARIENCE! 
Julius Caesar 

ACT TWO, SCENE ONE:  Cinna, Metellus, Casca, Brutus & Cassius 

 
BRUTUS  
It must be by his death: and for my part, 
I know no personal cause to spurn at him, 
But for the general. He would be crown'd: 
How that might change his nature, there's the question. 
Is not to-morrow the ides of March? 
 
Enter the conspirators, CASSIUS, CASCA, CINNA, METELLUS,  
 
CASSIUS  
I think we are too bold upon your rest: 
Good morrow, Brutus; do we trouble you? 
 
BRUTUS  
I have been up this hour, awake all night. 
 
CASSIUS  
Every one doth wish 
You had but that opinion of yourself 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
 
BRUTUS  
Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
 
CASSIUS  
And let us swear our resolution. 
 
BRUTUS  
No, not an oath: Swear priests and cowards! 
but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprise, 
To think that or our cause or our performance 
Did need an oath. 
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CASSIUS  
But what of Cicero? shall we sound him? 
I think he will stand very strong with us. 
 
CASCA  
Let us not leave him out. 
 
CINNA  
No, by no means. 
 
METELLUS  
O, let us have him,  
It shall be said, his judgment ruled our hands; 
 
BRUTUS  
O, name him not: let us not break with him; 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 
 
CASSIUS  
Then leave him out. 
 
CASCA  
Indeed he is not fit. 
 
CINNA 
Shall no man else be touch'd but only Caesar? 
 
CASSIUS  
Cinna, well urged: I think it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, so well beloved of Caesar, 
Should outlive Caesar:  
Let Antony and Caesar fall together. 
 
BRUTUS  
Our course will seem too bloody, Cassius, 
To cut the head off and then hack the limbs. 
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CASSIUS 
For Antony is but a limb of Caesar. 
 
BRUTUS 
Let us be sacrificers, but not butchers, Cassius. 
And gentle friends, Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully; 
Let’s carve him as a dish fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcass fit for hounds: 
This shall make our purpose necessary and not envious: 
Which so appearing to the common eyes, 
We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
 
CASCA 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him; 
For he can do no more than Caesar's arm 
When Caesar's head is off. 
 
CASSIUS  
Yet I fear him; 
For in the ingrafted love he bears to Caesar— 
 
BRUTUS  
Alas, good Cassius, do not think of him: 
 
Clock strikes 
 
The clock hath stricken three. 
'Tis time to part. 
 
CASSIUS 
But it is doubtful yet, whether Caesar will come forth today, or no; 
For he is superstitious grown of late. 
 
METELLUS 
Never fear that: if he be so resolved, 
I can o’ersway him; for he loves to hear that unicorns may be betray’d with 
trees, 
Lions with toils and men with flatterers; 
But when I tell him he hates flatterers, he says he does,  
being then most flattered. 
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Let me work; For I can give his humour the true bent, 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 
 
CASSIUS  
The morning comes upon 's: we'll leave you, Brutus. 
And, friends, disperse yourselves; but all remember 
What you have said, and show yourselves true Romans. 
 
BRUTUS 
Let not our looks put on our purposes, 
But bear it as our Roman actors do, 
With untired spirits and formal constancy: 
And so good morrow to you, every one. 
	


