
So the scene is set. Julius 
Caesar makes his way towards 
the senate.. will it be for the 
very last time?

He has many 
things to do. At 
the senate, 
citizens make 
petitions to him. 
That means that 
they are asking 
for something. 
Every citizen of 
Rome has the 
right to ask 
Caesar for 
something, but 
whether Caesar 
grants their 
wishes is another 
thing entirely… Brutus and Cassius are a little afraid 

that someone will tell Caesar about 
the plot to murder him, especially 
when a roman called Popilius walks 
up to Cassius and says

I wish 
your enterprise 
today may thrive

What 
enterprise Popilius?

Cassius pretends he doesn’t know 
what popillius is talking about..

Cassius tells 
Brutus..

he 
wished our 

enterprise today     
would thrive, 
I fear we’ve been 

discovered!!

They watch in 
fear, will 
popilius reveal 
the plan???

Caesar laughs!!!! He 
revealed no plan. both 
Brutus and Cassius 
breathe a sigh of 
relief. That was close!

popilius approaches caesar and….

Now, it is Metellus Cimber (remember he is one of the conspirators) who takes 
his turn to ask Caesar for something. His brother Publius Cimber has been 
banished from Rome and Metellus is asking if he can come back.

Suddenly, mark Antony, the best 
friend of Caesar and the only one who 
might stand in their way… leaves! 
Things seem to be going the way of the 
conspirators!



Is there 
no voice more worthy 

than my own To sound more 
sweetly in great Caesar's ear 
For the repealing of my 

banish'd brother?

Metellus timber fell 
to his knees and asked…

I could be well 
moved, if I were 

as you… 

But caesar was having none of it…

Caesar will not budge. He says 
once he makes up his mind, that’s it. 

Caesar says 
he’s not like 
other mere 
mortal men. 
He says he’s 
as constant 
as the 
northern 
star - he 
will not 
change. 
Begging and 
praying 
won’t work 
with him. 
Brutus and 
Cassius try 
to appeal to 
him, but this 
makes caesar 
very angry.. 

We all know that Olympus is 
the place where the gods 
live. Is Julius caesar saying 
that he is a god? This is the 
final straw and everyone 
knows once and for all what 
needs to be done.

Wilt though lift up 
Olympus???

Casca shouts…

Speak, 
hands for 

me!!!

And just like that, the 
conspirators fall upon Caesar…

One by one, they step forward 
and use their daggers….

Until only Brutus remains…

Brutus, once the best friend 
of caesar…



There was no time to think, only 
to act. The decision had been 
made and Brutus had to follow 
through with the plan. It was 
all for the good of Rome!

Dagger raised, he moved 
towards caesar and struck!!

Caesar felt the fatal 
blow, and saw who had 
struck it..

Et tu 
brute? Then 
fall caesar

And the deed was done.

Someone cried out..

Liberty
! Freedom! Tyranny is 

dead! Run hence, proclaim, 
cry it about the streets.

Cassius 
urges 
everyone to 
run to the 
streets and 
shout the 
news of 
Caesar’s 
death

Brutus tries 
to keep 
everyone calm 
saying that no 
one else is in 
danger

cry 
out 'Liberty, 

freedom, and 
enfranchisement

!'

People and senators, be 
not affrighted; Fly not

Brutus is desperately trying to keep 
everyone’s heads together and he tells the 
others that they should go to the market 
square and admit to the people what they 
have done and explain why they have done it.

walk we forth, even 
to themarket-place,And, 

waving our red weapons 
o'er our heads, Let's all 
cry 'Peace, freedom and 

liberty!'

A servant appears and 
asks if mark Antony will 
be safe if he returns..

If Brutus will 
vouchsafe that Antony

May safely come to him, and 
be resolved How Caesar hath 
deserved to lie in death,Mark 
Antony shall not love 

Caesar dead So well as 
Brutus living



Brutus agrees that mark Antony 
will not be harmed and that he 
will explain why caesar had to 
die… mark Antony returns!!!

O mighty Caesar! 
dost thou lie so 

low?

Antony sees caesar’s body…

Antony does not know 
what the conspirators 
intend to do next..

Will Antony be killed as well???

Brutus tells him…

O Antony, beg 
not your death of 
us, we do receive 
you in love, good 
thoughts, and 
reverence

I know not, 
gentlemen, what you 

intend, Who else must be 
let blood, who else is 
rank: If I myself, there is 
no hour so fit As Caesar's 

death hour

So Antony is safe, but he has a favour 
to ask…

..that I may 
produce his body 

to the market-
place; And as 
becomes a friend…
speak in the order 

of his funeral.

You shall mark 
antony

Brutus agrees to let Antony speak at the 
funeral, but Cassius is worried…

Know you how 
much the people may be 
moved By that which he 

will utter?

Cassius thinks that if 
mark Antony talks 
to the people of 
Rome, they will 
listen to him and 
blame Cassius and 
Brutus for caesar’s 
death, and not 
understand why he 
had to be killed. 
They think Antony can 
sway the crowd..

But Brutus has a plan…

I will myself into the 
pulpit first, And show the 

reason of our Caesar's death: 
What Antony shall speak, I will 
protest. It shall advantage 

more than do us wrong.

So Brutus thinks that if he speaks first, the crowd will be 
swayed by him, not Antony. He tells Antony that he can speak 
as long as he praises caesar and doesn’t say anything bad…



But mark Antony also has a plan. He has only 
been pretending to be calm and reasonable, I 
wonder what his real feelings are….

O, pardon me, thou 
bleeding piece of earth, That 

I am meek and gentle with 
these butchers! Woe to the 
hand that shed this costly 

blood!

Here is a mourning 
Rome, a dangerous 

Rome. Into the market-
place: there shall I try In 
my oration, how the people 
take The cruel issue of 

these bloody men

A curse shall light upon 
the limbs of men And 

Caesar's spirit, ranging for 
revenge Shall with a monarch's 
voice Cry 'Havoc,' and let slip 

the dogs of war

So Mark Antony’s plan is set. He will sway the crowd, he will tell the people 
about the terrible murder of Julius caesar and he will blame those 
responsible. Not only that, but he will send a message to Octavius caesar, 
Julius caesar’s adopted son, and together they will seek revenge!!!



And so it was that Julius caesar’s 
body was taken through the streets 
of Rome to the market place, where 
it seemed like all of Rome had come 
to hear the funeral speeches.

The crowd was silent, waiting for 
Brutus to speak first…

They eagerly awaited an explanation 
for great caesar’s death…

If there be any in 
this assembly, any dear 

friend of Caesar's, to him 
I say, that Brutus' love to 

Caesar was no less than his. 
If then that friend demand 
why Brutus rose against 
Caesar, this is my answer:, Not 
that I loved Caesar less, but 
that I loved Rome more. 
Had you rather Caesar were 
living and die all slaves, 
than that Caesar were 
dead, to live all free 

men?

And Brutus spoke..
as I slew my 

best friend for 
the good of Rome, I 

have the same dagger 
for myself, when it 
shall please my 
country to need my 

death.

Live Brutus, 
live!!

Good countrymen, let me 
depart alone, And, for my sake, stay 

here with Antony: grace his speech 
Tending to Caesar's glories; which Mark 
Antony, By our permission, is allow'd 

to make. not a man depart, till 
Antony have spoke. We’ll hear 

him. Noble Antony, go 
up.

Brutus had made a good speech and he was 
pleased with himself. The crowd were on his side, 
they forgave him. Now it was Antony’s turn…

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

praise him.

Not praise him? A weird start…



Brutus is an honourable 
man;So are they all, all 

honourable men..I come to speak 
in Caesar's funeral.He was my friend, 
But Brutus says he was ambitious; 

And Brutus is an honourable 
man.

The crowd was starting to think that 
every time Antony said honourable, 
he didn’t’t mean honourable at all, in 
fact he meant something quite 
different…

Now the crowd were getting it…

You all did 
see that at the 

festival I three 
times presented 
him a kingly crown,
Which he did three 
times refuse: was 
this ambition?
Yet Brutus says he 
was ambitious;
And, sure, he is an 
honourable 

man.

Caesar has 
had a great 

wrong!

Uh oh! It looks like the crowd 
are starting to get angry..

O masters, if I 
were disposed to stir 

Your hearts and minds to 
mutiny and rage,I 
should do Brutus wrong, 
and Cassius wrong,Who, 
you all know, are 

honourable men!!!

Now Antony did something 
very clever…

here's a 
parchment with 

the seal of 
Caesar; I found it 
in his closet, it’s 
his will!!! but 
I can’t read 
it..

We'll 

hear the will. 
read it, Mark 

Antony!!

They were 
traitors! Not 
honourable 

men!!

I fear I wrong 
the honourable 
men Whose 
daggers have 
stabb'd Caesar; I 
do fear it.

A will? Caesar left a will? It seems the crowd have now turned in 
Antony’s favour!!!



Caesar’s will…

Wow!!! That’s big 
for those days…

We’ll 
mutiny!!!

We’ll be 
revenged

Fetch fire!!

We’ll 
burn the 
house of 
Brutus!!!

Now thinking that poor caesar was 
innocent, the crowd went bananas…

The angry mob took to the 
streets

Anyone suspected of being a 
conspirator was in danger..

Things have changed, Rome 
is no longer mourning 
the death of Julius 
caesar, now they are 
seeking revenge!!!

The mob stops anyone suspicious…

What’s your 
name?

My name is  
cinna

He’s a 
conspirator!

I’m 
cinna the 

poet…the 
poet…

But the mob has no mercy!!!

I’m 
cinna the 

poet

Tear him 
apart!!


