___________ - WHO IS IT
e :;:;_ Z= ==\ CALLS ME?

SPEAK/

i BEWARE THE
"\ IDES OF MARCH.]

>







HENCE!
HOME, YOU IDLE
CREATURES, GET

YOU HOMES

g WHY

DOST THOU LEAD

THESE MEN ABOUT
THE STREETSF

¥ WE MAKE HOLIDAY

TO SEE CAESAR, AND
LN TO REJOICE IN HIS

0, YOu
HARD HEARTS!
YOU CRUEL MEN
OF ROME!
KNEW YOU
NOT
FOMPEY?E




—_—

MANY & TIME
AND OFT HAVE YOU
CLMBEDR UP TO WALLS
AND BATTLEMENTS, TG
TOWERS AND WINDOWS,
YEA, TQ CHIMNEY TOFS,
YOUR INFANTS IN
YOUR ARMS, AND
THERE HAVE SAT THE
LIVELONG DAY, WITH
PATIENT EXFECTATION,
TO SEE GREAT POMPEY
PASS THE STREETS
OF ROME.

[

AND DG YOU NOW PUT
ON YOUR BEST ATTIRE? AND DO
YOU NOW CULL OLT A AOLIDAYF AND
2O YOU NOW STREW FLOWERS IN HIS
WAY THAT COMES IN TRIUMPH OVER
POMPEY'S BLOOD?




MAY WE DO 507 YO
KNOW IT IS THE FEAST
OF LUPERCAL,

IT 15 NO
MATTER.

LET NO IMABES BE
HLUNG WITH CAESAR'S
TROPHIES.

DOWN THAT
WAY TOWARDS
THE CAPITOL -~

THIS WAY WILL I.

PISROBE THE
IMAGES [F YOU DO
FIND THEM DECKED

WITH
CEREMONIES.




PEACE, HO!
CAESAR SPEAKS! JIh




STAND YOU DIRECTLY IN
ANTONIUS® WAY WHEN HE
DOTH BLUN HIS COLIRSE.

ANTONWIST

FORGET NOT
IN YOLR SPEED,
ANTONILIS, TG TOUCH
CALPURNIA —-

FOR OLR ELDERS SAY
THE BARREN, TOUCHED WHEN CAESAR
IN THIS HOLY CHASE, |- - i SAYS "DO THIS," T

SHAKE OFF THEIR : L IS PERFORMED,
. STERILE CURSE.




WHAT MAN

IS THAT?

A SOOTHSAYER BIDS
YOUl, BEWARE THE IDES
OF MARCH.

SPEAK ONCE

BEWARE THE

IDES OF MARCH. }




: : =
BID ol
EVERY NOISE —~— WHO 15 1T
BE ST,LL! )l. ] ) . CALLS MEP J

BEWARE THE
TOES OF MARCH.




IT IS VERY MLCH
LAMENTED, BRLUTLS,

TELL ME, 300D BRLTUS:
CAN YU SEE YOLIR FACET

NG, CASSILIS, FOR THE
BYE SEES NOT ITSELF BOT
EY REFLECTION — BY
SOME OTHER THINGS.

THAT YOU HAVE NG - GO0 BRUTUS, YOU KNCW YOL
SUCH MIRRORS A5 WILL BE PREPARED TC HEAR. - CANNOT
1 TURN YOUR HIDDEN AND SINCE SEE YOURSELE S0 WELL
WORTHINESS INTQ YOUR EYE, [} | oy - AS BY REFLECTION, I —
THAT YOU MIGHT SEE YOUR BLASS -~
YOUR SHADGW.

WILL MOPESTLY
DISCOVER 7O YOURSELF THAT
OF YOLRSELF

£ ~tnbntnt ki)
e

i




I WOLLD NOT,
CASSIUS -~
¥ET, T LOVE HIM WELL.

i

o R

WHAT MEANS
THIS SHOUTING? T
DO FEAR THE FECQPLE
CHOOSE CAESAR FOR
THEMR KiNG.

AY, DO YOU FEAR
IT# THEN T MUST
THINKE YU WOLLD
NOT HAVE IT 30,

EBUT WHEREFORE 0O YSL
HOLL ME HERE ST LONGF
IF T BE AUGHT TOWARD THE SENERAL
S00D, SET HONOR IN ONE EYE AND
ZEATH IN THE OTHER,
AND I WiLL LOOK ON BGTH
JNDIFFERENTLY. I LOVE THE NAME
OF HONOR MORE THAN T FEAR
DEATH.

WELL, HONGE 15
THE SUBJECT OF
MY STORY,



FOR ONCE UPON A RAW AND SUSTY
DAY, THE TROUBLED TIBER CHAFING
WITH HER SHORES, CAESAR SAID TQ

ME, “DaR'ST THOU,
CASSILS, NOW LEAP
IN WITH ME, INTO THIS
ANGRY FLOOD, AND
SHIM TO YONDER

POINT?

= R

I WAS BORN FREE AS
CAESAR -- SO WERE YOL. WE
BOTH HAVE FED AS WELL, AND WE
CAN BOTH ENDLRE THE WINTER™S
COLD AS WELL AS HE.

[ g

HE HAD & FEVER WHEN HE WAS IN
‘ SPAIN, AND WHEN THE FIT WAS ON
AND THIS MAN IS Hit, I DID MARK HOW HE DID SHAKE.
NOW BECOME A GOD ‘TIS TRUE — THIS “30D" DID SHAKE!
=~ AND CASSIHS IS A
WRETCHED CREATLRE, AND
MLUIST BEND HIS BODY IF
CAESAR CARELESSLY BLT
NOD ON HIM!




INDEED HE DID! BUT ERE WE
COULD ARRIVE THE POINT
PROPOSED, CAESAR CRIED, HELP

ME, CASSIUS, OR
NK!

YE GODS,
IT DOTH AMAZE
ME...

it

T R R

I DC BELIEVE THAT
THESE APPLALISES ARE
FOR SOME MEW HONORS
THAT ARE HEAPED ON




WHY, MAN, HE DOTH
BESTRIDE THE NARROW WORLD LIKE A
COLOSSUS, AND WE PETTY MEN WALK
UNDER HIS HUGE LEGS AND PEEP ABOUT TO

FIND OLRSELVES DISHONORABLE GRAVES. MEN
AT SOME TIMES ARE MASTERS OF THEIR FATES,
itk THE FALILT, DEAR BRUTLS, IS NOT IN OLIR |

STARS, BUT IN OLR SELVES, THAT WE

ARE LINDERLINGS,

"BRUTLIS® AND
"CAESAR.” WHAT
SHOULD BE IN THAT
“CAESAR"? WHY SHOLILD
THAT NAME BE SQUNDED
MORE THAN YOLRS? WRITE
THEM TOGETHER: YOURS IS
AS FANR & NAME. SOLIND
THEM: IT DOTH BECOME
THE MOLUTH AS
WELL.

B R & GE, THOU ART o
NOW IN THE SHAMED! ROME, THOU HAST WHAT YOL HAVE
NAMES OF AlL THE LOST THE BREED OF NOBLE SAID I WILL CONSIDER.
B0DS AT ONCE, UPON BLOODS! THERE WAS A BRUTUS WHAT YOU HAVE TO SAY I
WHAT MEAT DOES THIS . ONCE THAT WOLILD HAVE BROOKED WILL WITH PATIENCE HEAR AND
OLIR CAESAR FEED W JHE ETERNAL DEVIL TO KEEP HIS F'}T:A: ;LT;E&%T;:EEQETCJO
_ THA'; gEe;ESEfE;JWN STATE IN ROME AS EASILY RN

'TIL. THEN, MY NOBLE
FRIEND, CHEW (IPON THIS:
BRUTLIS HADR RATHER BE A VILLAGER
THAN TQ REPUTE HIMSELF 4 SON OF
ROME UNDER THESE HARD
CONDITIONS AS THIS TIME 1S
LIKE TO LAY UPON LIS,




THE ANGRY SPOT POTH
GLOW ON CAESAR'S EROW.

CASCA WILL TELL IS
WHAT THE MATTER I5.

LET ME HAVE
MEN ABOUT ME
THAT ARE FAT ==
SLEEK-HEADED MEN
AND SLCH AS SLEEP
A=-NIBHTS. YOND
CASSIUS HAS A LEAN
AND HINGRY
LOOK.

HE THINKES
TO0 MUCH.

SUCH MEN ARE
DANGEROUS, SUCH MEN
AS HE BE NEVER AT HEART'S
EASE WHILES THEY BEHOLD
MEN BREATER THAN
THEMSELVES AND
THEREFORE ARE THEY
VERY DANGEROUS. COME ON
MY RIGHT HAND -— FOR THIS
EAR [$ DEAF -~ AND TELL ME

=

QF HIM..

CASCA, TELL US
WHAT HATH CHANCED
TODAY THAT CAESAR
LOOKS S0 SAD.

LA
ETINA
§ TERTT)

WHY, THERE WAS
A CROWN OFFERED

TRULY WHAT THOU THINK'ST £z

HIM -

¥ PHSTH




AND BEING OFFERED
HiM, HE PLT IT BY WITH THE AND THEN THE

BACK OF HIS HAND, THUS.. PEQPLE FELL
A-SHOUTING.

WHAT WAS THE
SECOMD NOISE FOR? THAT, TOO.

HE PUT [T BY THRICE, EVERY TIME GENTLER
THAN OTHER. AND AT EVERY PUTTING-BY,
MINE HONEST NEIGHBORS SHOUTED.

= T

THEY SHOUTED

THRICE. WHAT WAS
THE LAST CRY /

w. FORP &




T WHEN HE PERCEVED THE COMMON HERD
WHY, ANTONY. WAS GLAD HE REFUSED THE CROWN, HE

PLUCKED ME OPE HIS DOUBLET AND
OFFERED THEM HIS THROAT TO CUIT.
L &

WHO OFFERED
HIM THE CROWN?F

HE SWOLINDED ~- AND FELL DOWN IN THE
MARKETFLACE AND FOAMED AT
MOUTH AND WAS SPEECHLESS.




" TIS VERY LIKE HE
HATH THE FALLING NO. CAESAR

SICKNESS. HATH IT NOT. BUT
. YOLU!, AND I, AND
HONEST CASCA — WE

HAVE THE FALLIN
SICKNESS. WHAT SAID HE

WHEN HE CAME d
o, UINTO HIMSELF? HE SAID, IF HE HAD

- DONE OR SAID ANYTHING

| AMISS, HE DESIRED THEIR
WORSHIFS TO THINK IT WAS HIS

INFIRMITY. THREE OR FOUR

WENCHES CRIED, “ALAS, 500D

SOULI™ AND FORGAVE HIM

WITH ALL THEIR
HEARTS.,

FOR THIS TIME, I
WILL [ EAVE YOL!.

FAREWELL, BOTH.

IF CAESAR
HALD STABBED THEMNR
MOTHERS, THEY WOLLD
HAVE DONE NO LESS,




BO0D EVEN, CASCA,
BROLIGHT ¥YOU CAESAR HOME?
WHY ARE YOU BREATHLESSF AND

I HAVE SEEN TEMPESTS,

WHEN THE SCOLDING WINDS HAVE
RIVED THE KNOTTY O&KS, AND I HAVE
SEEN THE AMBITIOUS OCEAN SWELL AND
RAGE AND FOAM. BLIT NEVER 'TIL
TONIGHT, NEVER “TiL NOW, DID I Q0
THEQUIGH A TEMPEST




A COMMON SLAVE - YOU KNOW HIM WELL "//
BY SIGHT —— HELD UF HIS LEFT HAND,
WHICH DID FLAME AND BURN LIKE TWENTY §

7

TORCHES JOINED. AND YET HIS HAND,
NOT SENSIBLE OF FIRE, REMAINED
UNSCORCHED...

AND THERE WERE DRAWN A HUNDRED
GHASTLY WOMEN, TRANSFORMED WITH
THEIR FEAR, WHO SWORE THEY SAW MEN
ALL IN FIRE WALK UF AND DOWN THE
STREETS...
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HOOQTING AND SHRIEKING.
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FLACE,

EVEN AT NOONDAY LIPON THE MARKET-
T

NI YESTERDAY THE BIRD OF NIGHT DID SIT
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COMES CAESAR TO THE
CAPITOL TOMORROW?

THESE PRODIGIES DO SO -
CONJQINTLY MEET, LET NOT - § INDEED, IT/S A X
MEN SAY “THESE ARE THEIR : STRANGE-DISPOSED )
REASONS, THEY ARE NATURAL." {
FOR, T BELIEVE, THEY ARE

, PORTENTOUS THINSS LINTG THE 4

CLIMATE THAT THEY POINT

BUT MEN MAY
CONSTRUE THINGS
AFTER THEIR FASHION,
CLEAN FROM THE

\ PURPOSE OF THE THINGS
; THEMSELVES. 7

GO0D NIGHT
THEN, CASCA. THIS
DISTURBED SKY I3

NOT TO WALK IN.

DID Bl ANTONIUS SEND
WORD TO YOU HE WOULD BE
THERE TOMORROW,




FCOR MY PART, I
HAVE WALKED ABOUT THE
STREETS, SUBMITTING
ME LUNTQ THE PERILOLIS
NIGHT —— HAVE BARED
MY BOSOM

’ TO THE
. THUNDER-STONE.

WHAT NIGHT IS THIS!
WHG EVER KNEW THE
HEAVENS MENACE SO7 &

BUT WHEREFORE
DD ¥YOU 50 MUCH
TEMPT THE HEAVENS? IT
IS THE PART OF MEN TCO
FEAR AND TREMBLE WHEN
THE MGST MIGHTY S0DS BY
TOKENS SEND SLICH
DREADFUL HERALDGS TO
ASTONISH US

NOW COULD I,

{ CASCA, NAME TO THEE
A MAN MOST LIKE THIS
PREADFUL NIBHT, THAT
THLUNBERS, LIBHTENS,

OFENS BRAVES, AND
ROARS AS DOTH THE
LION [N THE
CAPITOL ==



















