


We all know that Rome is in Italy, BUT two 
thousand years ago (that’s a lot of years) 
Italy wasn’t a country like it is today, Rome 
was a small kingdom. So for a long time it 
had a king or queen. 

As any good detective knows, if you’re going 
to look into a mystery, you need a bit of 
background. This is what I found out. Pay 
attention, because nothing makes sense 
without hearing this story first…..

The king or queen had all the power 
and told everyone what to do. The 
people of Rome decided after a while 
that they didn’t want a king or queen 
anymore, they wanted to choose the 
people who told them what to do.

The people also decided that they didn’t want 
just one leader, because if you got a bad one 
by mistake, everything might go down the 
toilet. Instead they wanted two leaders so 
that things would be a bit fairer and better 
decisions would be made. These two people 
would be called consuls 

The two Consuls needed help and guidance and this came from the Senate - a bit 
like the government - a few hundred people who could help the Consuls work out 
problems. So the two bravest and brainiest people were made consuls and they 
went to work on making Rome important. Those consuls, and then the consuls 
after them and then the consuls that came after that, were so good at their jobs 
that Rome became the most important place in the world! 



 In fact, Rome went out and conquered lots of 
other bits of the world. It had bits of Africa 
and The Middle East, it had lots of Europe like 
Belgium and Spain and Greece and Portugal 
and…..well loads of Europe really. All 
these people around the world were living the 
way the Romans told them to. For hundreds of 
years (that’s also a lot of years) Rome was 
happy with this plan.

But as you can imagine, not all of these 
Consuls got on very well with each 
other, it was a tricky job and because 
there were two of them and there were 
plenty of arguments. Most of the time 
one Consul would shout and point at the 
other one, and then Consul number two 
would point and shout back, then 
eventually they’d kiss and make up and 
finally make a decision.

One Consul was called 
Julius Caesar. He was a 
general in the army. He had 
just conquered a place 
called Gaul - which is 
France now. He didn’t 
conquer them on his own, I 
think he did it with his army. 
He definitely did, I’ve just 
looked it up, he had his own 
army! The people of Rome 
loved Julius Caesar, his 
poster was up on everyone’s 
wall. He was like a movie 
star. The other Consul was 
called Pompey. He was a bit 
boring compared to Julius 
Caesar, but the senate 
(government) liked him a lot 
and so did some of the 
people.

But Julius caesar was 
winning battles!



Julius Caesar had done his conquering and 
got rich because of all the stuff he stole 
while he was conquering. His army also got a 
lot bigger. Pompey thought that it would be 
a good idea for Julius Caesar to give up his 
army. Pompey was scared of what Julius 
Caesar might be able to do with that massive 
army, like maybe take control of Rome all 
by himself?

Pompey spoke to the senate and The Senate 
agreed. They quickly wrote a letter to Mr 
Caesar asking him to kindly stop having an 
army.

Not only did he not give up his army, he 
marched his army towards Rome! He crossed 
the army over a river called The Rubicon at 
the edge of Gaul and Rome and that meant 
trouble….

HOW DARE 
THEY TELL ME WHAT 

TO DO!!

The fight was on! Pompey and Caesar started a war against each other. The war 
went on for FOUR YEARS, four years! 

Destroy 
Pompey’s army!! Down with 

caesar!!

You 
must take 

away caesar’s 
army…



  Eventually Caesar won, Pompey was defeated 
and Caesar came back to the City of Rome. 

Some people loved Caesar but some other people were a bit 
worried about how powerful Caesar was now. Remember, they 
hadn’t had just one ruler for a long time and they were sure that 
they didn’t want that to happen again. That’s a pretty good 
prequel, but we’re not making that story right now. That story 
has already happened and ours is just beginning…….



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!



So much has 
happened already 
and there is so much 
more to follow. As 
we start act two, 
we find Brutus in his 
house.The storm is 
over and Brutus has 
found all the 
letters that were 
thrown through his 
window in the night.

Do you think he’s been 
convinced that Caesar should 
be dealt with? Let’s try to 
hear what he’s saying….

It must be by his death. He 
would be crowned. How that 

might change his nature, 
there’s the question. 
Therefore think him as the 
serpent’s egg Which, hatched, 
would grow mischievous
And kill him in the shell

It sounds like Brutus has 
almost made up his mind! 
This is all just as Cassius 
planned. Maybe Brutus 
needs a final push to get 
him over the edge…..

A knock on the door!

Good 
morrow 

Brutus, do we 
trouble 

you?

There stood Cassius 
surrounded by men in hoods…

Brutus was a 
little shocked…

I have 
been up this 
hour, awake 

all night. Do I 
know these 

men?

One by one Cassius named the men. We could call 
them “conspirators” now. They are people who 
are part of a “conspiracy” which is a secret 
plan!

These are the men that Cassius has brought with him, these 
are the men that are prepared to do harm to Caesar.

Shall no 
man be touched 

apart from 
caesar? 

Decius said..

They had to decide 
whether anyone else 
would be “got rid 
of”. This was a 
chance for Cassius 
to get rid of 
everyone he didn’t 
like, he didn’t waste 
a moment….

I think 
Mark Antony 

should not outlive 
Caesar



But Brutus wasn’t 
up for that…

Let’s be 
sacrificers 

but not 
butchers

“Yet I fear him for the love he 
bears to Caesar” said Cassius, 
trying to cover his tracks

“Let Mark Antony not die”

 It was decided. 

All of them were 
worried that because 
Caesar was 
superstitious and 
because there had 
been a huge storm 
the night before, 
that Caesar wouldn’t 
go to the senate 
because it might have 
made him scared and 
suspicious. Caesar 
had to go to the 
senate today so that 
they could kill him, 
before anyone found 
out about their plan.

Decius and Metellus thought it would be 
best if they went to Caesar’s house to 
make sure he left for the Senate as 
normal.

The plan was set!

After All of the conspirators had left his house, 
Brutus was deep in thought, still wondering if he 
was doing the right thing…

He heard the sound of his wife, portia, entering 
the room! Had she heard anything?

Portia asked him what was going on? He’s been 
up all night, wandering around and muttering.

Brutus told her that we wasn’t very well, that 
was all, but she knew he was hiding something…

Here there 
have been six 
or seven men 
that did hide 
their faces

She then reminded him that she was his 
wife and deserved to know what was 
happening.

Brutus wanted to tell her, but 
such a terrible secret must be 
kept, well, secret.

He told her to go back to bed and 
he’d tell her later..

Meanwhile, the two figures of decimus and mettelus 
were on their way to caesar’s house….



Julius Caesar 
had just been 
through the 
worst night’s 
sleep ever. His 
wife Calpurnia 
had been 
tossing and 
turning and 
mumbling and 
shouting all 
night long - 
sleep talking!

He could only catch the occasional 
thing she was saying, something 
that sounded like “Help, ho, they 
murder Caesar.”

Help! Ho!

Honestly, last night of all 
nights - the night before he might 
be offered the crown once and 
for all

Although he was tired, he was 
excited for the day ahead of him. 
He was just about to leave for 
the senate…

When calpurnia burst into the room

You shall not 
stir out of the 

house today

Caesar 
shall forth

Calpurnia didn’t want caesar to 
go out, But caesar was 
determined to go.

Calpurnia 
(who didn’t 
normally get 
superstitious) 
was suddenly 
very 
frightened of 
the dreams 
she’d been 
having and 
she’d decided 
that they were 
bad omens, 
and that her 
husband 
should 
not go out 
today.

Caesar said that bad dreams 
should be afraid of him and 
that he was more dangerous 
than danger. 

They argued for a while, and 
calpurnia told him all about 
her dream. So eventually he 
said he’d stay at home with her 
if it made her feel better.

She relaxed. Then Decius 
turned up.

Ah here’s 
Decius, he can tell 

the Senate that I’m 
not coming today.

Decius asked caesar…

What reason 
will I give 

them for your 
absence?

Just tell 
them I’m not 

coming!

Caesar felt a bit 
foolish about 
having to say that he 
was staying at home 
because his wife had 
a bad dream, but he 
had to give the 
senate some reason 
for not turning up 
today..

So he said..

My wife 
dreamt 

something 
terrible

It was no good, he 
wasn’t going to get 
away with that. caesar 
felt he had to tell 
decius about 
calpurnia’s dream. 
Calpurnia had told him 
all about it, so he 
described it as best he 
could….



She had dreamt that she’d seen Julius 
caesar’s statue, like a fountain, flowing 
with blood…

and she said that Romans were smiling 
and bathing in it! Horrible.

Decius had to think quickly, he had 
to get Caesar out of the house.

How 
foolish do 

your fears seem 
now Calpurnia?

I will go..

Caesar did not want to 
appear afraid..

If I say break 
up the senate until 

another time when Caesar’s 
wife will meet with better 
dreams…They will whisper. Lo, 

Caesar is afraid.

No, no… 
That’s a good 

dream, it means that 
you are the life blood 
of Rome and all the 
citizens take 

nourishment 
from you.

At that moment, mark Antony and Brutus arrive at 
the same time!

Good 
morrow 

Antony! And 
Brutus, are you 

stirred so 
early?

Most 
noble 

caesar!

Caesar, 'tis 
strucken eight

I prithee, boy, run 
to the senate-house

Meanwhile, portia knows 
something is up. She still 
fears that Brutus has lied 
to her…

Good friends, go in, 
and taste some wine with 

me; And we, like friends, 
will straightway go 

together.

Run Lucius, 
And bring me word 
what he doth say to 

thee

She asks her servant, Lucius..



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!!



Things in Rome have got pretty bad. Remember when 
everyone was enjoying a festival in the streets?

It has only been a few days since that fun and 
laughter happened, but it feels like a lifetime 
ago.

The people of Rome are 
scared and suspicious, no 
one is safe anymore…

Romans hide behind their doors, 
should they choose team 
Antony or team Brutus?

We don’t know who to trust ourselves! Let’s 
check any new characters we have met to see 
if we can find clues to who we can trust…

Julius caesar’s wife

strong suspicious
Brutus’s wife

Roman citizen

Conspirator

Roman senator

conspirator

murdered

murdered

These two we don’t need anymore!



Now here are two more characters just arriving ….

Julius caesar’s adopted 
son

Loyal to caesar

Mark Antony’s friend

Loyal to Antony 
and octavius

As we begin act four, 
Octavius Caesar has 
arrived in Rome, 
desperate to seek 
revenge on Cassius 
and Brutus who 
murdered his father . 
He is meeting with Mark 
Antony and a roman 
called Lepidus. These 
three are plotting 
together, they are 
deciding which romans 
are loyal to Cassius 
and Brutus, and making 
sure the ones they 
choose will meet a 
terrible end…

The names are written down in 
a book…

These 
many, then, 

shall die; their 
names are 

prick'd.

Octavius checks that 
Lepidus is fully on board…

Your 
brother too 

must die, consent 
you Lepidus?

I do consent

Wow! His own brother, 
he’s prepared to kill his 
own brother, that’s 
serious behaviour.

These three have formed their own gang which they have called the 
triumvirate….Tri - because there’s three of them, like a tricycle or a 
triangle or a triceratops - see?



They have their list of people that need to be got 
rid of, their plan is in motion. Meanwhile Brutus 
and Cassius have got an army together and they have 
set up camp near a place called Philippi. 

Things haven’t been going very 
well for the two of them and 
Brutus has had some VERY bad 
news.

In fact Cassius is arriving now….

Most 
noble 

brother, you 
have done me 

wrong

Cassius 
let us not argue in front 

of our armies, in my tent I 
will give you audience

Brutus you 
forget 
yourself, tempt 
me no further 
Have mind upon 
your 

health

Sounds like a threat…

Away man!!!

Oh no, they aren’t going to 
kill each other are they? They 
are supposed to be a team.

You love me 
not!!!

I 
do not like 
your faults

Cassius is feeling sorry for himself..

Come, Antony, 
and young 

Octavius, come, 
Revenge yourselves 
alone on Cassius. 
When thou didst hate 
caesar worst, thou 
lovedst caesar 
better than ever 
thou lovedst 

Cassius.

Brutus decides to tell Cassius his 
terrible news…

O Cassius I am sick 
of many griefs, Portia 

is dead. Impatient of my 
absence and scared that 
young Octavius and mark 
Antony have grown so 

strong she died of 
sadness…



Oh ye 
immortal 
gods!!!

Cassius feels terrible for 
shouting at Brutus..

A servant rushes in…

My 
lords, Mark 
Antony and 

Octavius have put 
to death a 
hundred 

senators!

So many things 
are happening 
so quickly! 
Portia is 
Dead, Antony 
and Octavius 
are moving 
ahead rapidly 
with their plan 
and Brutus and 
cassius need to 
think of 
something, 
fast. Brutus 
has an idea…

What 
think you of 

marching now 
to Philippi?

I think it 
is not good, I 

think it is better that 
the enemy seek us

Our 
legions are 
brim full!!!

Our 
cause is 
ripe, we 
must 

march!!!

So finally cassius and Brutus agree. Cassius 
tells Brutus to march to the battle at 
Philippi and he will meet him there. Brutus is 
left alone in his tent to think. How could 
things get any worse? Well….

Night falls on the camp, everyone falls 
asleep……

An eerie silence descends….

A strange mist forms…

Something is appearing in brutus’s tent!



The air grows cold.. Could it be???

Who 
comes here, 

speak to me what 
thou art?

Thy evil 
spirit 

Brutus!!!

The ghost of Julius caesar!!!

Why 
comest 

thou?

To tell thee 
thou shalt 
see me at 
Philippi

thou 
shalt see me 
at Philippi

Ill spirit, I 
would hold no 
more talk with 

thee

What could the ghost mean? How 
would Brutus see caesar at the 
battle of Philippi?

And with that, the ghost departed..

Brutus was worried by this terrible 
omen, and sent word that cassius and 
his army must go ahead, now!



The final part of the story is upon us as we march into 
act five. On one side the armies of Brutus and 
cassius, on the other the armies of Octavius and 
mark Antony. 

Each soldier believes he is fighting for the forces of 
good, but how can they all be right?

The four generals meet, can this battle be avoided after all?

The 
generals would 

have some 
words..

Words 
before 

blows is it so 
countrymen?

Not that we 
love words 

better as you do, 
caesars 33 wounds 
will be avenged

The storm is up!!!

although….

There is one final chance for 
peace…

It seems the two sides cannot agree, 
there will be a battle today!!!



As Octavius and Antony leave to ready 
their armies, cassius and Brutus are 
left alone

If 
we do lose 

this battle, then is 
this The very last 
time we shall speak 

together..

this same day must end 
that work the ides of March 

begun; And whether we shall 
meet again I know not. 

Therefore our everlasting 
farewell take

And so the mighty battle of Philippi begins! Because of 
the visit of Caesar’s ghost, Brutus and Cassius army have 
rushed into Philippi, not waiting on the higher ground of 
the hills where they hold the advantage.

The armies go head to head..

swords are flying…

banners are waving, men fall upon the field.

Cassius is watching the battle take shape from 
high on a hill with his servant Pindarus

Cassius is very superstitious and thinks he sees bad omens 
everywhere … tents on fire,  Antony’s army charging…



Look, look, Are 
those my tents 
where I perceive 

the fire?

He has a terrible request for his servant…

He would rather die than be taken prisonerCassius thinks the battle is already 
over and he has lost..

with 
this good sword, 

That ran through 
Caesar , take thou the 
hilts; And, Guide 

thou the sword.

He asks pindarus to end his life!! Pindarus takes the sword, the very sword 
that killed caesar…

And does what cassius has asked

Caesar, thou 
art revenged, 
Even with the sword 
that kill'd thee

cassius was gone

But he had been mistaken! The battle 
wasn’t over yet…

A message came through…

It is but change, 
for Octavius Is 
overthrown by noble 

Brutus' power



News reaches Brutus of Cassius’s death…

O Julius 
Caesar, thou art 

mighty yet! Thy spirit 
walks abroad and 
turns our swords on 

ourselves

The battle begins afresh, a second 
wave of fighting begins…

Brutus’s armies are over run

His troops are surrounded..

Brutus sits accompanied by only a 
handful of his soldiers…

Brutus decides he will not be 
taken by the enemy

He takes hold of his sword one final time..

And Brutus is no more

Caesar now 
be still



So the two generals cassius and Brutus are gone, finally their armies are 
beaten. Antony and Octavius survey the scene.

This was the noblest Roman of them all:
All the conspirators save only he

Did that they did in envy of great Caesar;
He only, in a general honest thought
And common good to all, made one of them.
His life was gentle, and the elements

So mix'd in him that Nature might stand up
And say to all the world 'This was a man!’

So call the 
field to rest; and 

let's away, To part the 
glories of this happy 

day.

The last words were left to Octavius. His 
father was avenged, the battle won, and 
Rome was in his hands now. Antony says 
that Brutus was the only conspirator who 
did what he did for the good of Rome, all 
the others were ambitious or jealous. 

Like so many stories, we are left with 
many questions - were the conspirators 
right to murder caesar? Was Brutus 
right to betray his friend? Was Antony 
right to seek justice? And what is left of 
Rome now? 

Well, my story is done, the answers to these questions lie with you.


