
It had taken ages to plan the festival and if it had rained, then the day 
would probably have been ruined. It was two o’clock on a march 
afternoon and the sun was shining! Everyone was starting to emerge 
from their houses full of excitement - it had been a long winter, but 
finally everyone had something to cheer about. Well actually, they 
had two things to cheer about because Julius Caesar had returned to 
Rome at last. 

The weather was good, that was a relief…

The war between Caesar and 
Pompey had lasted for four 
years but finally, finally it 
was over. Pompey was gone, 
Caesar was home and the good 
times were back. PARTYYYYY! The streets were filling quickly now, tables were being 

set up laid heavy with food and drink - a feast! Music 
could be heard and people were beginning to dance. The 
Festival of Lupercal had begun. Let’s just hope the rain 
stays away a bit longer…..

Hence you idle 
creatures, get 
you home!!

Is this a 
holiday???

We make 
holiday to see 

caesar and 
rejoice in his 

return!

The soldiers Flavius and marullus were angry and the poor shoemaker was 
scared. “You blocks you stones, you worse than senseless things. Knew you not 
Pompey?” Said Marullus “Many a time have you climbed up to walls and battlements 
to see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome. And now do you strew flowers in 
his way that comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood. Be gone!” That’s one way to 
ruin a party!



it seems that not 
everyone was so 
happy to see Julius 
Caesar return. A lot 
of people 
(especially 
soldiers) were very 
fond of Pompey and 
were sad to see him 
go. A bit like when 
your favourite 
player gets 
transferred to 
another club. 
Except that Pompey 
hadn’t been 
transferred, he’d 
been, well, killed 
by Caesar. So it’s 
not like football at 
all. 

The soldiers moved on and 
the festival started again…

No.10 Pompey - S
TRIK

ER

Suddenly a cry went up Caesar, Caesar! And the 
crowd rushed through the streets, trying to 
get a glimpse of the man himself - Then a 
shout came from within the crowd - CAESAR, 
beware the ides of march. (The 15th of 
March- that’s tomorrow!!!!)) caesar heard the 
shout and turned to his friend Brutus….

It is a 
sooth sayer

What man is 
that?

“what man is that?” Said Caesar- his friend Brutus 
told him it was a soothsayer. Now, a soothsayer is 
a person who is really good at telling the future 
or predicting what's going to happen. They are kind 
of like magical fortune-tellers!

Beware the 
ides of 

march!!!

“Speak once again” 
said caesar

He is a 
dreamer, let 

us leave 
him…

Caesar dismissed the sooth sayer as a 
fool, and moved on, smiling and waving 
to the crowd once again.

Brutus watched his friend Caesar 
disappear into the distance. 
Suddenly he felt an arm on his 
shoulder and turned to see Cassius. 
Cassius was another important 
Roman, he was clever and told 
everyone that he was their friend, 
but everyone was a bit unsure about 
him. He was what you might 
call….crafty. Brutus didn’t really 
want to talk to Cassius right now, 
he had things on his mind….



Brutus wanted to leave, but Cassius 
wanted to talk. Just then another cry 
went up from the crowd

Hooray!

Caesar!!

“What means this shouting”, said 
Brutus, “I do fear the people choose 
Caesar for their king”.

do you fear 
it? then I think you 

would not have it so?

I would not 
Cassius, yet I 
love him well

Brutus was uncomfortable with this 
conversation. brutus knew Cassius didn’t really 
like caesar, and he wanted to leave, but Cassius 
had things to say….

He told Brutus that Caesar was getting 
far too big for his boots, that Rome was 
about the people, not just one man.

Cassius said that Caesar thinks “he doth 
bestride the narrow world like a 
Colossus and we petty men walk under 
his huge legs” 

Cassius had to keep 
pausing his speech as 
more shouts were heard 
from the crowd.
Finally he stopped 
talking and asked Brutus 
what he thought….

….after all, Cassius 
said,  Brutus only 
wanted what was best 
for Rome, right????

Brutus told him 
he’d think about 
what Cassius had 
said, when 
suddenly Caesar 
was passing 
back through 
the streets. 

Caesar saw Cassius 
across the square as 
he passed by….…Caesar 
didn’t like Cassius 
much, but then, Cassius 
didn’t like caesar very 
much either..

He whispered to his best friend mark Antony

Cassius has a lean 
and hungry look. He 

thinks too much. Such men 
are dangerous

Fear him not 
caesar

Caesar trusted antony, so he stopped 
worrying and went back to waving and smiling, 
off into the distance again…



Brutus grabbed Casca - another 
Roman - to ask what all the 
shouting had been about. Casca 
told him this….

There was a crown 
offered to him

This is exactly was Brutus had been 
fearing. Although he liked and 
respected Caesar, he, like Cassius, 
was a bit scared that Caesar  would 
go too far - remember, nobody 
wanted a King or Emperor.

Did he 
take it?

Then it was 
offered again, this time 

he seemed a bit more 
tempted, but still said 

no..

Then it 
was offered a third 

time and it seemed like 
Caesar was going to 

take it, but then he 
said no again.

No, it 
was offered to 
him and he said 

no. 

Then he 
fell down, 

looking like he 
was sick- but 
eventually he 
got up and the 
crowd cheered 
one last time.

Casca left and Brutus’s brain 
was in overdrive…

We will 
speak 

tomorrow 
cassius

Brutus left and Cassius was 
alone, but.. Cassius had a 
plan!!

That night, there was a storm. Now, 
there’s something you should know about 
Romans. There were incredibly 
superstitious. 

This worked perfectly for Cassius, as he could get 
even more people involved with his plan by telling 
them that the gods were angry with Caesar.

They thought that any strange weather or 
storms were the gods telling them that 
something was wrong.

Caesar and 
Brutus are 

friends, but I can 
see that Brutus has 
doubts about 

Caesar.
I will 

write some 
letters, saying , “we 

are worried about 
Caesar.” I will make the 
letters look like they 
come from lots of 

different Roman 
citizens 

and I’ll 
get a few of my 

friends to throw them 
through Brutus’s window. 

Brutus will think everyone 
in Rome is against caesar! 
maybe that will help Brutus 
realise that something 
must be done about this 

Julius Caesar.



Later, Cassius met with Casca and 
told him to give the many letters 
he had written to his friends and 
to throw them through Brutus’s 
window.

Cassius told him…

Powerful roman general

Ambitious

superstitious

Noble roman - caesar’s 
friend

Loyal to rome

Cunning & crafty senator

Jealous

CAESAR’s best friend

Loyal to caesar

roman

practical

We’ve reached the end of act one and I think we need to check in on 
our cast of characters…..

Will Cassius’s plan 

work? Will Julius 

caesar fall into their 

trap? Will Brutus have 

a change of heart? All 

these questions and 

more will be answered 

in act two!


