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cially his mother, may prevai. ~jth him. But, 1 fay. 
there is no hope jn't ; our throats arc fentenced, and fray 
JlPon execution. 

Sic. Is't pofiible, t :\t fo fuort a time can alter the con
dition of a man? 

Men. There is dilFer nl=Y betwee" ~ grub, and a but. I 
terRy; yet your hutterRy was a grub. This Marcius is 
grown from man to dragon: he has wings; he's morc 
than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd hjs mother dearly. 
Mm. So did he me; and he no more remembers his 

mother DOW, than an eight year old horfe 9 • The tartnefs 
of his face fours ripe grapes. Whfn he walks, he moveli 
like an engine, and the ground fhrink before his tread
ing. He is abJe to pierce a corfict with hi s eye; talks. 
like a knell , and hi$ hum is a battery. He fits in hi s 
fiat 1, as a t4ing made (or Alexander. hat he bids be 
done, lS finifh'd with his bidding. He wlints not~iDg of 
a god, but e~erni~y, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Ye , mer y, if you reportbim truly. 
. Mell. I paint him in the charaCl:er. Mark what mercy 
hjs mpther fuall bring from him: There is no more mercy 
in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; and that 
fuall our poor city filld = and ill this is 'long o~ you. 

Sic. The gods be good unto us! 
Men. No~ in (uch a cafe the go lis will not be good unto 

s. When w~ banifu'd him, we refpeCl:ed not them; and, 
he returning to break our necks, they refpeCl: not us. 

Enter a Melfenger . 
. Sir, ifyou'dfaveyour life, fly to your houfe: 

-The plebeians have got your fellow-t.ribun , 
And hale him uJ> and down; all fwearing, if 
Th Roman ladie bring not comfort .home~ 
They'll give him death b inches. 

9 - tb"" '111 tigbt J ,aT .Id bOTf •• ) Sub inteUigitur """Idm his aa",. 
WA~BuaToN. 

, H. fit, in bi, ftate, "t.1 J n a foregoing note he was (aid to fit i" gold. 
The phr (e, '" " tbing ",,,d. /., AI.Kand", means) s .". lfIad. t . rI

{.",hI, Au.r"md.I'. · JOHNSON. 

Hi, fiat. means h.s cva;r of jatt. See the palr_ge quoted from Plu
t rFh,in p. :tS,., n. 9; nd Vol • .!V. p. 367, n. 7- MALO "'. 

Enter 
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, ' E"teranother Meffi nger. 

Sic. What's the news l ' 
Mtj.Goodnews, goodnelVs ;-Thlladie haveprevail'd~ 

The Volcians are diflodg'd, and M reius gone: 

\ 

A merrier day, did never yet greetlRome. 
No, not the expulfion of the Tarquins. 

Sir, Friend, 
Art thou certain, this is true? is it moll: certain? 

1I1if. As certain, as I know tlle fun is /ire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it.l 
Ne'er through an arch fo hurry'd the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through the gates:l. Why, hark you; 

[Cf'rum/et s /Tlla hauthoys flllndld, arId drums 
heaJen, all together. ShOlltillg 111ft 'Witbiu. 

'The trumpets, fackbuts, pralteries, and fifes, 
Tilbors, and ~ymbals, and the !houting Romans, 
Make the fun dance. Hark you L [ Sbollting agai •• 

Mm. This is good news: . 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia, 
Is worth of confuIs, fenators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribune~, fuch a you, 
A rea and land full: You have pray'd well to.aay; 
This morning, for ten thouHlnd ofyoue throats 
I'd not have given a doh. Hark, how they joy! 

[ShoMtill,! alii/ "'r!ficJ. 

:l N o',r through .. n arcb fo />MrrJ'J Ib, blown tide, 
A, t&, reeo",jorltd tbrDlIgb tllf'g"m.) 0, in our author" ,lt"I' oJ 

Lnr.,,: 
" A s through an arch the .iolent rOUiDI! l id, 
" Out.runs the eye tbat doth behold hi. halle." 

BJD'Wn in the text is f'll1.lrd. So, in Anl."y and Clt'fatra: 
" -- here on ber breall 
" There is a vent of blood, and (omething MQwn." 

Th~ effetl of a high or (pring tide, a It i, called, is (0 much greater 
than that which wind commonly produce, tbat 1 am not con inced br 
the following not~ that my interpr~tation is erroneous. Wlter ,bat I, 
{ubjetl to tide. , even when it is npt accelerated by a (pring tide, appeao 
(woln, and to move with more tban ordinar, r pidity, when p llinl 
Puough the A now /lr it of <lD arcb. M A1.,ON'Il. 

The bl.wn tid, i. the tide blown, and conCc'luently accelerated by 
the wind. So, in another of our autbor'. play,: 

" My boat (alls (wiftly both with ind an4 tide," ST&nlllu. 
Ek. 
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Sic. Firft, the gods Llefs you fo your tidings : n~xt, 

Accept my thankfuIne(s. 
MY. Sit; we have all great cau[e to give great thank •• 
Sic. They are nea~ the city? 
Mef. Almoll: at poiJ\,t to enter. 
Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [toing. , 

Enter tbe Ladies, accompanied bJ Senators, Patricians, and 
People. CJ'hey paft over the flage. 

J. S,,,. Behold our patrone(s, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiCe the gods, 
And make triumphant fires; {l:rew flowers before them: 
Unfuout the noire that banilh'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother; 
Cr)(,-Welcome/ladies, welcome!-

AJ/. Welcome, ladies, welcome! 
[A jlourifb 'With drums anti trumpets. Exeunt, 

SeE NEV. 
Anti-um. A public/; Piau. 

Elfttr Tv L L us AUF I 0 ~ ;s, 'With Atte"da!Jts. 

Auf. Go tell -the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to the marltet-place ; where 1. 
Even in their and in the commons' ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accufe •• 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to aypear before the pe0.rle, hoping 
To j?u hlmfelfwith words: Dlfpatch. (Exel:1Jt Alt. 

-Jint,r hru or four Confpirators of Aulidius' faEJ!lIn. 

Moll: welcome! 
1. Con. How is it with our general i 
Auf. Even (0, 

As with a man by his 0 alms impoifon'd. 
And with his charity flain. 

a. CD". Moll: noble fll", 
• Him J aUlI/.,-&c.] So, in the If;nltr','Taht 

" I am appointed bi", to murder you." 
Mr. POjlc and 11 the {lib c'iUClIt editors r d-H, I a,,,uc-. 

MAl.ON •• 

If 

• 
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• . J( you do hold the fame intent wherein 

You wilh'd us parties, we'll deliveryoll 
Of your greardanger. 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; , 
We mufi proceed, as we do find thc:r people. 

3, Con. The people will remain uncertain, vhiUl 
'Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the furvivor heir of all. 

Auf. I know it ; 
And my pretext to {trike at him admits 
A good confirutlion, I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth: Who being fo heighten'd. 
He water'd his new plants ith drws of flattery .. 
Seducing fo my friends: and, to this end. 

e bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unfwayable, and free . 

3, Con. Sir, his fioutnefs, 
When he did fiand-for conful, which he loll: 
By lack of fiooping,-

Auf. Th-at J would have fpoke of: 
Being banilh'd for't, he came unto my he:mh. 
Prefented to my knife his throat: I took him; 
Made him joint-fervant wi eh,me; gave him way 
In all his own defires ; noy, l et him choofe 
Out of my files, his projea s to accomplilh, 
My bell and frelheft men; ferv'd his delignments 
In mine own perfon; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and too fome pride 
To do myfelf this wrong: till, at the laft. 
I feem'd his follower, not partner; and ' 
He wag'd me with his countenance', as if 

I had 

, , _ 3 He wag'd .e 'Wi/lo lou (OllftUnalltt,-) Thla i. obfeure. The meall. 
IDg, I think, ii, heprtjcrilmJ to me with n .ir of luchority, IDd ,aYe 
me blS «"II/ella." for "'J wal"; thought me (uflitiently re_alde. 
With good look. . JORN 01', 

The nrb, to 'Walt, il u(ed in this fenfe in Creue', MiIfIIilli", J 593 • 
" -- by cullom common to all tbat could wal ' bet bone!), ith tbt 
appointed price," 
, To wa , a till! WaI, .nciently, to undertake a taJk for'tll'l'" So, 
lD C o. lthec. Yui" pre.6nd to Dray I)', PlfJ -'''11' 

"0004 
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I had been mercenary. 

1. Con. So he did, my lord: 
The army marveIl'd at it. And, in the laft, 
When he had carrieJ Rome; and that we look 'd 
J'or no Jefs fpoil, than'glory,-

.Auf. There was it;-
For which my finews {hall be IlretI:h~d4 upon him. 
A. a few drol?s of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as hes, he fold the blood and labour 
Of Otlr great action; Therefore {hall he die. 
Andl'll renew me in his fall. But, hark! 

[DrumJ and trump". Joumi, <with great jhOUIJ if 
the people. 

1. CO~. Your native town you enter'd like a poll. 
And had no welcomes home; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noife. 

:to Con. And patient fools, 
Whofe children he hath {lain, their bafe throats tear, 
With giving him glory. • 

3' CO". Therefore, at your vantage, 
Ere he exprefs himfelf, or move the people 
With wh;lt he would fay, let him feel your fword, 
Which we will fecond. Whtn he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc'd {hall bury 
His reafons with his body • 

.Auf. Say no more; 
Helc come the lords. 

. ERter the LortiJ of the dty. 

"orJr. tou are moft welcome home. 
Auf. I have not deferv'd it. 

" Oood fpeed bef: II thee who haft 'Wag" a tllJl, 
U That better ceofure., and reward. doth :>.lk." 

Alain, in SpenCer's Fatry ~ttn, B.Il. c. vii: 
" -- rou!!: 'Wag. 
" Thy work. for wealth, and life for gold engage." 

Again, ill Holinlbed'. Rtign of K. Job_, p. :68: "-the furnrnc 
of 18 thoueand markes to Jevie and 'Walt thirtie rt,.,ufaDd men." 

.. F •• 'Wbicb ",y'pp<'Ws fo.-lI 6. ftrucb'd-J ThiJ i. the point on 
.lUtb J will attatk him with my UtDloft abilities. 1IlHNION. • 

Butf 

j 
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, 'But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
What I have written to you i 

Lords. We have. 
1. Lord. And grieve to hear it. , 

\ What faults he made before the laft, I think, 

\ 
Might have found eafy fin s: but there to end. 
Where he was to begin; and give away 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering us, 
With our own charge 5; making a treaty, where 
There was a yielding; This admits no excttfc. 

Auf. He approaches, you fhall hear him. 
i nftrCOIll OLANU5, <with drums alllicoJoursj a cr~of 

. Citizens <with him • 

• r:or. HaiJ, lords! I amreturn'd yourfoldier; 
No more infeaed with my country's Jove, 
Than when I parted hence, but llill fubfifring 
6'nder your great command. You are to know, 
That profperoufly I have attempted, and 
With bloody pa1fage, led 'Your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. O~r fpoils we ~ave broughf home~ 
Do more than counterpolfe, a full third part, 
The charges of the aaion. We have made peace. 
With no lefs honour to the A~tiates, 
Than /hame to the Romans: And we here deliver. 
Subfcrih'd by the coofals and patricians, 
Together with the feal o'the fenate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Read it not, noble lords; 
But tell the traito~, in the higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor. Traitor !-How now r
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor. Marciu! 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius; Doll: thou think 

I'll ~race thee with that robbery, thy ftol'n name 
COtlolanus in Corioli 1-

S - all/Vlt,irtl'" 
With ow, .... n <bllT,'; 1 That i., rtalll,/illl III 'Witb ,ur ,'"'" 11l" 

!tlm j makitl, tht co/\ o(the w it rtcomj>Cllce. ]01l1l.0H, 

YOII 
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You lords and heads of the ftate, perlidioufly 
He has betray'd your bufinefs, ana g~en up, 
:For certain drops of {alt 6 , your city Rome 
(I fay, your city) to}U.s wife and mother: 
:Breaking his oath and refolution, like 
.A twill of rotten filk; never admitting 
Counfe! 0' the war; but at his nur e's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your viCl:ory ; 
That pages blufh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 

Cor. Hear'll thou, Mars? 
AUf. Name not the god, thou bey of tear$~
Cor. Ha! 
.4uf. No more 1. 

Cor. MeafureIefs liar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy! 0 flave !
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the firll time that ever 
1 was forc'd to fcold. Your jlldgments, my grave lord., 
Mull give this cur the lie: and, his own notion 
(Who wears my llripes imprefs'd upon him; that 
Mull: bear my beating to his grave;) {hall jo'J\ 
To thrull the lie unto him. 

1. Lord. Peace, both, anc).hear me fpeak. 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Voices, men and lad, 

Stain aU your edges on me .-Boy! Fal.fe hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, 'tis there. 
That, like an eagle in a dove.cote, I 
Flutter'd your Volcians in Corioli: 

~ . _~lone I did it.-Boy ! 
·Allf. Why, noble lords, 

Will you b~ put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your iliame, by this unholy braggart, 
'Fore your own eyes and ears! 

Con. Let Him die fOT't. rfo'Vtra/.ltJtal;n~ at DIIU .. 

Cit. [Ilealing pmnifcuolI}l.J.] Tear him to pIeces, do 

«> F" ce,tain Jro~s of /.11- J For certain tear~. SI', in K. Lellr t 
.. Why this would make a man, a man of /)It:' MALONJt. 

7 Auf. N. ",,, •• J This Ihould f:lthtr b given to the firji'ora. I t 
W Dot the bulinefl of ,dofi i,s put a fiol' to the tercatlon. 

TyaWIIITT. 

2 ~ 
r 

I 

1 
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. it prefently. He kill'd my {on ;- my daughter i-He 
kill'd my coulin Marcus ;-He kill'd my fathet.-

z. Lord. Peace, ho i-no outrage \-peace. 
The man is noble, and his fame folJs in 
This orb 0' the earth·. His 1aft offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.-Stand. Aufidius. 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. 0, that I had him, 
With fix Allfidiufes, or more, his tribe. 
To ufe my lawful {word! 

Auf. Infolent villain! 
Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 

[A 1.7 F 1 D 1 1.7 sand thl r: onj)iralors draw, and kill Co. 
RiOLAl'f1.75, whofalls, anti A1.7FIDIV3 jlaatll'" 
him. 

LDrtls. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
Auf. My noble mafiers, hear me {peak. 
1. LDrd. 0 Tullus,-
:z. Lord. Thou haft don¥ a deed, whereat 

Valour will weep. 
3' Lml. :Tread not upon him.-Mallers llll, be quiet; 

PUt up your {words. 
Auf. My lords, when you &all know (as in this rage, 

Provok'd by him, you cannot,) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your honours 
To call me to your fenate, I'll deliver 
Myfelf your lo/al fervant, or endure 
Your heavieft cenfure. 

I. Lord. Bear from hence his body, 
And mourn you for him: let him be regarded 
As the moil noble corfe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

• :z. Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the befi of it. 

Auf. My rage i~ gone, 
And I am firuck with forrow.-Take him up:-

• - hilf·"'~folJl;"· 
"'.i."b o' I;' ,.,Ib :] Hi, fame ffcnprcad. the world. ] OKN 10 • 

Help .. 
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Help, three 0' the chief eft [oldiers ; I'll be one.
Beat thou the drum, that it [peak mournfully: 
Trail your free! pike~.-Thol1gh in this "ity he 
Hath widow'd and un'thilded many a one, 
Which to this ~our bewail the injury, 
Yet he fuall have a noble memory 11._ 
Affifr. 

[Exeunt. hearing the horly of Coriolanus. A deaJ 
march founded I. 

9 - a 1IDDle memory.] MemD'Y for ",emDrial. STU:VINS. 
See p. :t6:t, n. 5. MALONE. 

~ The tragedy of CoriDla".ti. one of the moll amuliog of our author', 
performance •• The old man', merriment i Meneniu.; the lofty lady'. 
<fignity in Volumnia; the bridal mouny in Virgilia; the patrician and 
military haug tinefs in Coriolanus; the plebeian malignity and trillu.' 
Dinan infolence in Brutus and Sicinius, make a .. cry pleafin& and in
terelting variety j and the various revolutions of the hero's fortune jilJ 
the mind with antious curiofity. There is, perhaps, too mum buftlc 
i.Q thdirft aa, and ~~~ little ill the laft. JO}INSON. 

.. 



· 
J U L IUS C 1£ S A R.' 

VOl.. VII. 



Perrons Reprefented. 

Julius ClEfar. 
OCtavius ClEfar, } rr' , ,r, h D h ,,., Jul' 
M A t

' ~ rlUm'IJlrl, (1/ ler t e eat I!I l OS 
arcus n omus, C far 

M. lEmil.Lepidus, lE . 
Cicero, Pubhus, Popilius Lena, Smators. 
Marcus Brutus, 1 
C alli us, 
Carca, 
Trebonius, Je .I.i ' '.n J l' C-r. 
L ' -' on/p,ratDrs agal1lr u lUS =ar. 19a.lUs, 
Decius Erutus, 
Metellus Cimber, 
Cinna, 
:Flavius, ana Marullus, CJ'rihunts. 
Artemidorus, a Sophijl of Cnidos • 
.11 Sooth/ayer. 
Cinna, a POlt . Another POll. 
Lucilius, Tinnius, Melfala, roung Cato, 11111/ Volume 

nius; F riends to Brutus ana Caffius. 
Varro, Clitus, Claudius, Strato, Lucius, Dardanius ; SIr. 

'!Janis to Brutus. 
~darus, Ser'lJanf 10 Cafiius. 

CaJphurnia, Wife to ClEfar. 
Portia, Wifl 10 Brutus. 

SmalorJ, Cilifl:,ens, Guards, Alltnallnfs, &c. 

SCENE, auring a great part of thl play, at Rome ; afllr
<wards at Sardis; Ilna filar Philippi. 
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ACT I. I. 
Rome. A S/rttt. 

Enter FL A VI US, MAil t1L L us", all' " ra6h1t ffCi/;tl'.IIII. 
Flarv. Hence; home, you idle creatures, get you home; 

Is this a holiday 1 What! know you not, 
Being 

I It appean (rom Peck's Coflll1ioll of tlivtrl ,"ri.III I1~ori(al Pit .... 
Ikc. (appended to ht. MI",.i", &c • • f O/j.,,, C,.",,,,.IJ.) p. 14. that a 
Latin. play on this fubjea had been written. "Epilogus C:r( ria inter
(.ai, quomodo in fcenam prodiit ea re., aa •• n Ecclefia Chri!li, Olon. 

, Q."i epitos", a ma.iftro Ric rdo Eede. et (criptu. et in profcenio ibidcm 
diet ... fuit. A. D. 1582.." Merea, wbo e Wil" C.III"'~""Jllh was pub_ 
IHhed in J 598, enumerat .. Dr. Bede. amons the belt trali~ write" of 
that time. STJ:J: vaN S. . 

From (orne word. fpoken by Poioniu. in Ha",ltt, I think it probable 
tbat tbere was an Englifb pi aJfo on thi. ( .. bjett, Wore Shaltfpearco 
cocnmeneed a writer for die fta,e. 

Stephen Gofron io his Sc/xwl if Abllf" 1 579. mention. I play entitlccl 
'Tho HijI"J .r Glfa, anti P_p<y. 

Wilham Alexander, afterward. earl of Sterline, wrote l traledy 00 

the ltory and with the title of J"I ,C6fa,. Jt may be pre(umed that 
Shakfpeare" play WAS pofterior to hi. j tor lord Sterhne, wben h. om
poCed hi. y"li., C6fa, WaJ I very )'oun, luthour, and wo"ld bardly 
}I. c yeorured into that circle, withm which the moll eminent dram . 
tick writer of En Ion bad alreldy wa.lked. The duth of Cllffa.r. 
which i. not exhibited but related to the audience, form. tbe catallropbe 
of his piece. In the two play' many p r.Ucl palTa e. re found, which 
miCht, perhap • have proceeded only from the two authou! r ",lQ 
from the fame fouree. However. there are (ome r fonl C r tbinkin, 
the coincidence more than accidental. 

A palTage In 'Ih.'I'''ptjl, (p. 79.) (eem. to hue been copied from. 
one in Dad,", another plar of LordSterline'., prioted at Edinbur,h ill 
1603' Hit J,,/illl C~/!r .ppeared in 1607. at a time when be WI. Unl .. 

• acqllaioted with Enghlh writers' for both thefepiece.abound with (cotd
elfin, wbich, in the fubfequcnt/.Jjo edition. 16]7, be eorrcaed. Butne • 
ther Th. T ... ptji nor theJllli", C6far of our authourwatprinted ti1l16a1 ' 

It Ihould lifo be remembered, that our authour h • feyeral pla,l, 
founded on fubjea. which h.d been previou/ly treated by other. Of thia 
kind are KJ"r y.h_, K. ]lltb,,,,J 11. the two parta of Ki-r HO_7 IY. 
K,nK H,"9 P. Ki.l ]licba,J Ill. KiWI Lta" Alit'.' a"d Clt.,.t, •• 
",f,.{urt ft, M •• fi rt, 'I'IH Ta",i".l al tb. Shrt'Cll, Tb, A,~rtb".t.f y .. itt, 
_ad 1 believe, Ra"I,t, 'lilll " oj At/H." au Tb. SI&,.j 11114 '1'birj Part 

X a . • / 
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Being mechan'cal, you ought not walk, 
Upon a labouring daYJ without the fign 
I>f your profeffion ?-~,eak, what trade ar thou? 

J . Cit. Why, flr, a carpenter. 
Mar. Where is thy leather apron, ud thy rule? 

What doft thou with thy beft apparel on 1-
YOu, fir; what trade are you? 

2. Cit. Truly, flr, in refpettof aflne workman, I am 
but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trade art thou? Anf.ver me direaIy. 
2. Cit. A trade, fir, that, I hope I may ufe with afafe 

confcience l which is, indeed, fir, a mender of bad foals. 
Mar. What trade l , thou knave? thou naughty knave, 

what trade 1 
2, Cit. Nay, I befeech you, fir, be not out with me : 

yet, if you be out, fIT, I can mend you. 
Mar. What .me:meft .thou by that? Mend me, thou 

fauey fellow 1 
2. Cit. Whf, fir, cobble you •• 
Fla'IJ. Thou art a cobler, art thou? 
2. Cit. Truly, fi~, all that I live by is, with the awl: I 

meddle with no tradefm~n's matters, nor women's mat-
I 

of K. Heor, n. : whereat no .l'roofhu hitherto been prodllcecl, that any 
contemporary writer ever pre(umed to new model a n ry thlt hac! al. 
ready employc4 the pen of Shakfpeare. On.11 thefe grou nds it Ippel" 
more probable, that Shakfpeare was indebted to lord Sterline, than tbat 
lord tirline borrowed from Shakfpeare. If this reafoning be jufr, thi. 
play could not have appeared before the year 1601' I beli ve it WII 

produced in that year. See d. AII""Pt N "/tuta;,, tb. ortltr if Sb,d. 
_,...fp~lIrf. Play., Vol. I. 

The reillength of time i "Jwliu. CtrIa" Mr. Upton obfcrves, js as 
follows: " About the mlddl of Febru ry A. U. C. 709, a f, .nticle 
fe iv.I, facred to Pan, and caned Lllpcrurr", was held in honour-of 
Czfar, when the regal crown was offCred to ' him by Antony. On the 
J 5th of March in the fame year, he was naill. ov. 'J.7, A. U. C. 
710, the triumvirs met at a fmall in.ncr, formed by the river Rh .. nu., 
ne;1t Bononia, and there adjutled their cruel profcription.-A. U. C. 
711, Brutus and Camus were defeated near Philippi." MA LON C. 

~ Marl/lI,",) Old copy-M,mll.,. Corrc&d from Plutarch by Mr. 
Theobald. MAl.O Na: . 

l Mar. lIThllt tratl., (;tt.) Thii fpeccb in the old copy j. givea Ie> 
1'1".,;u.. The next fpem but one /bews that it belongs to 1l-1ar.lIlU. 
to wbom it W~$ a~tribut.c!. 1 think properly, by Mr. Capell. MA LON &. 

tees. 



J LIUS A R. 
el'$, but with awl·. I am, indeed fiT, a furgcon to old 

fuoes; when the/are in great dltJ cr, r re-cover them. 
As proper men as ever trod upo neats-I atber~ have 
gone upon my handy.work. 

Flav. Bllt wherefore art not in thy fuop to-d:t ? 
Why doll thou lead thefe men about the lueets? 

2. Cit. Truly, fir, to wear out their fuoes, to get my
felfinto more work. But, indeed, fir, we make holiday, 
to fee Ca:far, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice? What conquefi brings he home t 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his c:hllriot wheels? 
You blocks, you fiones, you worfe than fenfelefs things! 

~O, you hard hearn, you cruel men of Rome. 
Knew you not Pompey 1 Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops. 
YOl:r infants in YOllr arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day, with "patient expeaation. 
To fee great Pompey pafs the fireets of Rome: 
And when you faw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an an1verfal fuout, 
That Tyber lfembled undedeath her banks f, 

To hear the replication of your founds, 
Made 

• -/JlIt 'With awl. J I haY alrudy ob(erved in a nott on LKI,'. 
Lllh.,." LojI, p. 36:1, n. 8, that wbc.re Our author wea word. equivo
cally, he impofe. {orne difficulty on hi. editor with re(poa to tbe plode 
of exhibiting them in print. Shakfpeare, who wrote lor the Ita, • J\ot 
for the clofet, wu contented if hi. quibble fatis6.ed the ear. I have, 
with the other modern edieo", printed here-witb a'WI, tbou,h In 
the lirft folio, welind'With"I , al in thepteGeding pa,e, bad /oa/" in
fiead of-bod/o.I., the reading of the oricinal copy. 

The allution coptained in the fecond clollfe of thi. rentence, i •• g.iA 
- repe ted in C.,jo/""ul, Aa IV. Sc. '1',_1< 3"S""" How, lit, do you 
~eddle with my mafter? Cor. Ay. 'ti, an hone Iter (ervice than to 
.. ,JJu ..,ith ti, trlijlrifs." M,o\LOJC II. 

Shakfpeare might hue adopted tIli. quibble (rom the ancient ballad, 
intitied, '1'ht n,Il""", C.b/", J 

" W. have .. 'IIIr. at our command, 
co And Aill we are on the mendin, hand.' STilI! 'l'UII . 

S _ btr banka,J A. '1',b., i. alwa,. reprerented by the lillir. of II 
IIlln. th, f~lIinegeDdc.r i. imp.oP3er. S't &'1'&1'1'. 

X Drayton, 
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Made in her concave fbores 1 
And do you now put ort your beft attire? 
And do you now cull o~t a holiday? 
And do you now fhew flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph over Pompey's blood; 
Be gone; 
Run to your houfes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
That needs muil: light on this ingratit de. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this fault, 
Affemble all the poor men of your fort; 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweft ftream • 
Do kifs the moll: exalted fbores of all. [eXttlllt Citiun/,' 
See, whe'r6 their bafeft metal be not mov'd; 
They vanifh tongue-ty'd in their guiltinef'J. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol; 
This way will I: Difrobe the images 
If you do find them ,deck'd with Qeremonies -' .. 

Mar. May we do fo 1 
You know, it is the feall: of Lupercal, 

Flav. It is no matter; let no images 
Be hun~ with Crefar's trophie, •. I'll about, 
And dnve away the vulgar from the Ilreets: 
So do you too, where you -perceive them thick. 
Thefe growing feuhel's pluclc'd from Crefar's wing, 
Will make hioi fly an ordinary pitch; 
Who eIfe wouJd foar above the view of men. 
And 'keep ns all in fervile fearfulnefs. [Ex/II"t, 

Drayton, in hi. Poly_ fbion , frequently defcribe. the riven of EnC. 
l and as females, even when he (pea.ke of the pre6ding power of the 
ftnam. SpenCer on the other hand, reprefents them more claffically, 
as males. MAt-ONZ. 

6 St<. whe'r,Wb,thtr, thusabbreviated, isufed by Ben JonCon. ST zz", 
See Vol. IV'. p. 469, n. ·r. MALONE. • 

1 _ tlttA'tl witb ceremonies.] With honorary ornaments; toke.nl of 
rcrpea. MALON &. 

• B.bMnlwitb Clf ... ', trophies.) Caerar'HT~J>hi", are, I believe, t"e 
crowns which were praced on hi' Ibtuel. So. i~ fir Tbo. Nortb's trana a~ 

. ~ion ... -There we..: fet up image ... fCaefar in the city with diadem. 
~ their h like ~D". ThoCe the two trj\lllllc wClit and pulled dow D." 

- ST1Z"I~~ 

~C~Nl,t 



JULIUS C JE SA 

seE N E II. 
'l'he jaflft. .tf pub/i, Pll¥ct. 

Ellter, iN proCl./Jion, <with flflljifl, ~)£SAIl; ANTONY, fof' 
Ibtcour/t; CALPHUIlNIA,POIlTIA,DtCIUS', CICE-

1l0, BRUTUS, CASSIUS, andCASCA, a grtllt (f'o<wti _ 
foJlD<Willg ; among them a Soothfayer. 

\ . 
Ctef. Calphurma,-
CaJca. Peace, ho! Czfar fpeaks. (M.ficl uajir. 
Ctef. Calphurnia,-
Cal. Here, my lord. 
Ctef. Stand you direaI), in Antonius' way, 

When he doth run hi, courfe !I,-Antonius. 
Alit. 

• Thi. perron was not Dedl/s, but DuifuJ Brll"", The poet ( .. 
Volt,.;re bas done fince) confounds the char.ae ... of M.rtlu .nd De';. 
",,,., D"i",", Bru'"J wu the moll cherilhed by C_!IIT of all hi, 
friends, while MlJrt". kept aloof, aDd declined Co larae a Ihare of his 
{.vou .. and honoun, as t other had conllantly accepted. Velleiu. 
Patereulu., fpuking of D"j".II' Br"'u,, rays,-" .b ii. quo. miCerat 
An,.ni •• , jusulatu ell, juftiBimafque optime de fe mcritu, C. ClrC.r; 
pam.s dedit, cuju. cum primu. omnium amlcorum (uim t, in rreClor 
{uit, et fortuna ex qua (ruelum tulerat, in.idiam in aut\orem rele,._ 
b,.t, cenfebatque II!quum quae,.e 'ptlrat a Caef,"e retinere, Ca:(areJll'lui 
i1u dod.rat periilfe." Lib. ii, c. 64-

" Jungitur bit De';", .. , notiffimu. inter amicol 
.. C.;Cari., ing,atu., cui tranl-Alpina (uiRct 
.. Gallia C"'C ..... o nuper commitr. ( •• ore. 
" Non ilium cOJljun£la du, J10n nOIRen amid 
.. Detenere pntttl"-
n Ante alios DfCi .. "" tIIi t\lIere, nomen amic 
" Praecipue dederat, dutlorem f;epe mor.ntem 
" Incitat.-S"ppltllf. Lllt.ni." ST:&ltVltN •• 

hakfpe re ', mill ke of Dttill, (or Dui",,,,, vofe from the old tranf. 
b.ionofPI,,",Tch. PAUlita. 

Lord terl1ne ha, committed the (arne mlllake in bit ,.Iill. CtJI!{t'rI 
and in Holland'. TranOation of S."",;." J 606, which 1 believe £11 It. 
{pearl' had read, thi. perion i.lilulwifac:aUed Dlei., Brutu •• MAJ.OJ<ltl 

9 Stllnd , . " Jirtaly III Antoniu,' "'JlI" 
TIIIH .. IH J.,b ru hi. c •• ,! •. ] The old copy ,cnerally rud. 1"· 

l .nio,081J'IIi., FIll"';'. The playen were more accullorned to Jtall n 
~b.D to Rom.n termination., on account of the many.crlion from 
Italian no 'ell, and the maDY fuJiII'D charilleu in "rami tick piece. 
formed on the (ame origioal, S.,U;VltIU. 

X 4 Th. 
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Ant. czrar, my lord. . J 
Ctef. Forget not, in~our fpeed, Antonius, 

To touch Calphurnia for our elders fay. 
The barren, touched this holy chafe, 
Shake off their fteril cutfe. 

Ant. 1 ihall remember: 
When Czfar fays, Do this, it is p~rrorm'd. 

Cte/. Set on; and leave no ceremony out. [Mufi'~ 
Sootb. Czfar. 
Cd!f. Ha! Who calls ~ 
Cafla. Bid every noife be ' (lill :-Peace yet again. 

[M'!ft,~ eta/ll. 
Ctef. Who is it in the prefs, tnat calls on Jt\el 

1 hear a tongue, ihriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, Czfar: Speak; Czfar is turn'd to hear. 

Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 
Ctef. What man is that ( 
Bru. A foothfayer, bids you beware the ides of March. 
Ctef. Set him before me, let me fee his face. 
Caf. Fellow, come from th~ th~ng: Look upon Czfar. 
Cd!j. What {ay'ft thou to me now? Speak once again. 
SoD/h. Beware the ides of March. 
f;d!.f. He is' a dreamer; let us leave him ;-pafs. 

[Sennet. I £xlurN all but Brutus aM Caffius. 
. CaJ. . 

The correaion w .. made by Mr. POpe._CI At that time, «(aya Plu
tarch,) the feaft Luptrcalia was celebrated, the which in olde time men 
fay was the feaO: of Shepheard. or heardfmen, and is much like unto 
the feaft of Lyceians in Arcaelia. But how(oever it ii, that day there 
are dive,re noble men', {onnes, young men, {and (orne of them magi
ft,ates them{e1vel that govern them,) wbich run naked through the 
city, ftriking in (port them they meet in their way with leather thong •• 
.... And many noble women and gentlewomen a1ro go of purpo(e to /land 
in their way, and doe put forth their hudea to lie ftri~keD, perfuldiJllt 
tbemCeivel th t being with childe, thq /haU bave good deliverie; and 
alfo, being barren, tbat it Will make them conceive with child. Csefar 
rat to behpld that fport upon tbe pUlpit for orations, in a cbarre <If 
l aid, aeparelled in triumphant manner, Antonius, whq waa conrw 
at that time, a$ one of them that ronnt thil holy "'''f','' North' 
TtanOation. 

We learn from Cicero that CZ{ar con/litllted ~ l!Icwldnd of there LIt
It"i, wholl} he called after hi. own name, , xlilltli; and Mark AntqnJ 
was the 6rft who wal (0 elltided. MALONE. 

S.nn,t] I have gcCJI in(oTl!!cd thatft".,t h derived fTOl1lftnntj/t, an 
f'ltl'l \la~ 



J U L IUS C 1£ S A It. ,I, 
Ii CDj. Will you go fee the order of the courfe 1 

Brit. Not 1. 1 
CDj. I pray you, do. 
Brit. I am not ~amefome; I do la k fome part 

Of that quick fpint that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Caffius, your defires; 
I'll leave you. 

Cilf. Brutus, I do obferve you now oflate : 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs, 
I\nd Ihew of love, as I was wont to have: 
You bear too Ilubborn and too Ilrange a hand a 
Over your friend that loves YOIl, 

Bru. Caffius, 
}3e not deceiv'd: If I have veil'd my look,. 
It turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myfelf. Vexed I am, 
Of late, with paffions of fom. dilference 3, 

Conceptions only proper to myfel£, 
Which give faille foil, pe\haps, to my behaviours: 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd; 
(Among wliich number, Callius, be you ODe i) 
Nor conllrue an}' further my negletl, .. 
Than that poor Brutus, with )llmfelf at war, 
forgets the iliews of love to other men • 
. ellj. Then. Brutus, I have much mi1look yourlaffion; 
By me ns whereof, this breall of mine hath bury' 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your fa e 1 

antiquated French tune formerly ured in the army I but tbe Di£lltllla.
rle. wjllch J have con(ulted ezhibit no (14th word. S,,,,,,/ may be a corruption from {QUIa, It&l. STZZVIN •• 

Seep. 57, n. 3. MALONlI. 
~ - ftrange. h."d-) 8tr.'g" is alien, unfamiliar, {14th a miCht 

• become a {hanger. J 0)1 N 101<. 
3 -taJliD'" .(fom, diflereDce,] With a /lu£luation of di(cordant 

opinionsand de(,re •• JOHN . OI<. • 
So, in C.rio/aul, A V. ~ • iii: 

" - thou haft (et u.y mercy and thy honour 
" Attl!ffjTt"t, in thee." STlIaval ... 

It. following lioe may prove the brft comment on this I 
.. Than that po r Brlltu., ~jlj him/til.' ~1J.r,-." MALOJlll. 

BTU. 
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Bru. No, Caliiusl for the eye fees npt itfelf+. 

But by reReCiion, by fome other things. . 
CaJ. 'Tis jull:: -( 

And it is very much\ilamented, Brutus, 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will tum 
Your hidden worthinefs into your eye, 
That you might fee your fuadow. r have heard# -' 
Where many of the beft refpeCi in Rome, 
(Except immortal Crefar, ) fpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke, 
H ave wilh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes •. 

. ~ 

Bru. Into what dallgers would you lead me, Callius. 
That you would have me feek into myfelf • 
For that which is not in me? 

CoJ. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 
And, fince you know you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by re/l.eCiion, ,I, your glafs. 
Will modeftly difcover to yourfdf 
That of yourfelf which you yet know not cf. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus: 
Were I a commonlaugher 5, or did ufe 
To fiale with ordinary oaths my love C5 

To every new protefter; if you know 
• 

4 - the eye fm not itf.lf,) So, lir John Daviu in hi. poem OJI en. 
I ••• ru,Iity of tho So,,', J 599: 

" I, It blCtlMj. the ",i.d is lik. the eye, 
.. 'Throul.b which it lalh,rJ howl.dl' by Ml'ttI i 

" Wh.!. ,ay' ,ejI.EI not, but j".ad outwII,dfJ; 
" N.t j,ting itJ.lf, wh,n other thillgs it jtt! , .. 

Again, in Marlton'. comedy of the /jaw"., J 606 : 
.. Thul few 11:1 ike rail until tlfey run on /helf; 
.. <J:h •• yej .... llthi"l'b.tit,p,./uj.lf ... STEI:V%NS. 

Again, in Sir J ohn David', poem : 
.. - the lights which in my to, or do /hine. 

" Mine eyes which fee all objelh nigh and far, 
" Look not into this little world of mine; 

" N., jtt "', fate, wOOein tbey fixed are." MALOWI:. 
S - /I ,om",on laughtr,] Old Copy-III"gb,,,. Corrected by Mr. 

Pope. MALONJ: , 

II 'To jlal. with .,dinll',0II11" "'y to",., &t.] To invite tv"J ""'" 
lmtjlDr to my alieCtioll by tbcjJale or alIllre tnt of t~jJOIflJl" oatb •• 

)011 NSON. 

That 
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.. "That I do fawn on men, and bug them hard. 

And after fcandal them; or if you k w 
That I profefs myfelfin banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 

r Flllllrijb, 41ItI /bDllt. 
Br What means this fhouting? I ao fear. the people 

Choo[e Crefar for their king. 
Cof. Ay. do you fear it? 

Then mull I think you would not have it fo. 
Bra. I would not, Caffius ; yet I love him well:

But wherefore do you hold me here fa long? 
What is it that you would impart to me 1 
If it be aught toward the general ~ood, 
l et honour in one eye, and death l' the other. 
And I will look on both indiffi rendy 1 ; 

For, Jet the gods fa fpeed me, as I Jove 
The name of honour more than 1 fear death. 

Cof. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutu •• 
As well as I do know you, outward favour. 
Well, honour is the fubjet!: of my nory.-
I cannot tell, what yoa and other men 
Think of this life; but, fOI my lingle felf, 
I had as lief not be, as Ii ve to»e 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was born free as Crerar; fo were you: 
We bath ha e fed as w~ll; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and gully day. 
The troubled Tyber chafing with her thores, 
Crerar faid to me, Dar'/1 thDu, Caffius, 1I1J'W 
Leap ;11 <with tnt ;1Ito tbis illlgry floo"', 

• 1 A"d I ~"illlod Oil IJaib iIlJiffi'tntly: J Dr. Warburton bu ~ long 
lIote on this occaSon, which II very trifhnll. When Brutu. fira names 
b .... r and Jtlllb, he calmly declare. them inJ1!trtlll; but .. the imase 
kindles in his mind, he {eu b.u"r above lift. is Dot tbi. natur.1 ? 

J OKNIOW. 

- D4r'jllh.u. Cafos, " , 
Lut i3 'Wilb"JI i.,o Ibi. 1I"1"jfooJ,] Shakrpure prob.bly recol. 

IFfteo the ftol'}' hith SwctoailU hu lei of Czfu'. lupin, into the 
; ~ 



,.6 J U L IUS C S A R • 

.4utlfwim to yond" point ?-Upon the ord, 
Accouter~d as I was,l plunged in, 
And bade him follo,\ : fo, indeed, he did. 
The torrent roar'd; and we did buffet it 
With fufty finews ; throwing it afide 
A.d ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd 9, 

Ca:far cry'd, Help me, Caffius, or I./ink. 
I, aslEnels, our great ancefior, . 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his Ihoulder 
The old Anchifes bear, fo, from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tired Czfar: And this man 
Is now become a god. and Callus is 
A wretched creature, and mufr bend his hody, 
If Czrar carelefsly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when h~ was in Spain, 
And, when the fit was on him. I did mark 
How he did fhake: 'tis true, this god did fuake: 
His coward lips did from their cQlour By' ; 
And that fame eye, whofe bend doth awe the world, 
Did lofe his lufire: I did hear him groan: 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his fp<;eches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd, Give me /ome drin1t, Titinius, 

\ 

As a .lick girl. Ye gods, it doth ~maze me, 
Aman 

(ea, when he was in danger by a boat'. being overladen, and (wimming 
to tbe next /hip with his C."''''tIItll,i .. in his left hand." H~lland·. 
Tranllation of Suetoniu., 1606, p. a6, So alfo, ihid. p. ~4-' 'Were 
ri.ers in his way toilinder hi . paffa,e, crofs o.er them he would, either 
(wimming, or elfe bearing himft.lf upon blowed leather bottle .... 
, MALONZ, 

9 1111t tf'. 'fVt ~uld 3,riyt the p.i", p,.p.s'd,l The .erb 1I,.,i". i. ufed, 
without the prepolition .. ,,1>1 Milton in the feeond book of PII'IIJi{. 
L.jJ. .. w~I.1 .1 by Shalcfpeare in tbe Third Part of /C. Ht"r~ 1'1. 
All V.fe.II': 

.. _ thofe powers that the queen 

.. Hath rais'd in Galla, have 1I,.,.i.,.'d our coall." STaltVltN •• 

I His coward lips aid /,.". their col"", By iJ A pwn,mag would 
ha.e raid, the to/ •• , fled ft ... his li/'s, lnd not hla lip,/,.,. tl.,i, '''h'. 
Ih,t the f.lfe exprefiion was fo, the fake of as alfe a piere or wlt: a poor 
~ibble, alludilll to a coward 111illl from hi colours. WAa.va TO!!. 

.. 
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• . A man of fuch a feeble temper fhould 

So get the flart ofrhe majeftick worl s. 
And bear the palm alone. t SHDMf. F/'Mrijh. 

Brit. Another general fhout! 
J do believe, that thefe applaufes are 
For e new honours that are heap'd on Crefar. 

Co;' Why, man, he doth befiride the narrow world. 

\
Like a ColotI"us; and we petty men 
Walk under his hu~e legs 3, and peep about 
To find ourfelves dllhonourable graves. 
Men at fome time are mafters of their fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ftar~. 
But in ourfelves, that we are underlings. 
lIrutus, and Crefar: What fhould be in that Crefar 1 
Why fuould that name be founded more than yours 1 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well + ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
Brutus will fiart a fpirit a~ foon as Ca:far. [ShDII/. 

s :.. gtl tb, fillr, of tbt Iljtjticl ,",or/J, &c. J This imace i. extreme
ly noble: it is takell from the 01)' pic gameo. 'Tb •• ajejlid 'W.rltl is 
• fi ne peripbrafia for the Ro",aft mpirr: their citi ... ns fet tbernfel.-e " 
• footing with kingl, and they ulkl! their dominion Orbi. Ro.a" ... 
But the particular .l1u60n (oem, to be to the known /lory of Czfar" 
great pattern Alennd.r, wbo being diced, Whether he would run the 
,0Ulfe at the Olympic gamet, replied, r .. , if tb, '11M', WIT. K i8g •• 

WAI.IIITO"_ 
That the a1lulion il to the prize allotted In games to the foremon ill 

the race, i, very clear. All the ren exi/led, I apprehend, only in Dr. 
W .. buton·. imaginatioa. MALO ••• 

I _ .. nd 'WI p.tt] ",tll ' 

WillA Il1lJu bi. bug' Ul") So, al an anonymou writu h .. ob-
fcrved, ia Spenfer" FI"'? ~/u"" B.IV. C. 10. 

II But 1 the meaneft man of mlny mon, 
er Yet much di(d;inin, unto him to lout, 
e! 0, crup btlVlUJI Url'l.... MALONIf. 

4 SOalld tb ... , it d. tb J,uo",,,b, • .,.tb,1I wtlllJ A ~i1ar thouaht oc. 
tUt in Heywood" Rilptoj Llter-tet, 1614: 

" Whit diapafon's mOte in T rquin" name 
" Than in a fubjea's? or _hafs TuUia 
" More in tbe (ound, than /hould bccomt tb. UIllC 

.! Of a po9f maid?'" $T& VI/'. 
oVr 
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Now in the names of all the gods a: once, . • 
Upon what meat do1jh this our Ca:far (eed, 
That he is grown fo weat ? Age, thou art fham'd: 
Rome, thou haft loll: the breed of noble bloods! 
When went there by an age, finee the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 
When could they fay till now, that talk'd of Rome. 
That her wide walks encompafs'd but one man 1 / ' 
Now is it Rome indeed. and room enough, 
When there is in it but one only man. 
O! you and I have heard our fathers fay, 
There was a Brutus once s, that would have brook'd 
The eternal devil 0 to keep .his ll:ate in Rome. 
As eaftly as a king. " 

BTU. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous; 
What you would work me to, f have fome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of thefe times, 
I !hall recount hereafter; for this prefent, 
I would not, fo with love I migJ1t entreat you, 
Be any fw ther mov'd. What you have faid, 
I will confider; what you have to fay, 
I will with patience hear: and lind a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer, fuch high thi gs. 
Till then, my noble friend; chew upon tllis 7 ; 

Brutus had r ather be a villager,. • , 
Than to rellUte himfelf a fon of Rome 
lJnder thefe hard conditions as this time 
ls like to lay upon us '. 

s _ Th.r. 'Wa. a Brlltll' .Ju •• ] i. e . L.ci'JI 7"l1i., Brutus. STZZ". 
(> - eternal d.",i!-] I /hould think that oux allthour w,ota lathtr, 

i.fir •• l htiil. JOlllnO!!. 
I would continue to read .tenu,1 d""if. L. J. Br.t •• (fays c.jft.r.J 

'Wellid a'I" . b""" fMblllitt.d r. tb, p.,,.'IIt1l ,g";ni •• of a urn.lI. '" " 
tb. lajlillg g...,,,nm.wtoj • ling. STU:,..!!,. 

7 _ tbtW IIPQ~ rbi,.l Con6der this at leiflln; ",Dr;",". on thil. 

• Un/I.r tb~/' bard condi,ion. II tbi"i"" 
)O.N ;ON. 

1. lik. I. lay *1', ..... ] ,4., in our aathour's age, 'Was frequently 
uCed in the fenfe of tb.r. So. in North's Tr .hdon of ptutarc.h. 
J 579: " -iJ1i9 Qd!., they that law it, thought he had been burnt." 

MALONZ. 

Co/-



] U L ius C 1£ S A R. · 
•. Caf. I llUl glad, that my weak words 

Have ftruck but thus much /hew of fire from Brutus. 

Re-Intlr C:"ESA R, and btl crrJUIf. 

lJ,.u. The games are done. and Ca:far is rct1lrning; 
As they pafs by, pluck Cafca by the ileeve. 

And he will, after h~8 four fafhion, tell you 

~
hat hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 
Brll. I will do fo:- But, look you, Caffius. 
he angryfpot doth glow on Czfar's bra , 

A/ld all the rell: look like a chidden train; 

t:Phurnia,s cheek is pale; and Cicero 
! ks with fuch ferret' and fl1ch firy eyes, 

s we have feen him in the Capitol, 
eing crofs'd in co.nference by feme fe.nators. 
Caf. Cafca will tenus what the matter U. 
Cllf. Antonius • 
.Ant. Ca:far. 
CtJt.f. Let me have men.aboot me, that are fat; 

leek-headed men, and fuch as .Ileep o'nights I: 
Yond' Camus has a lean and hungry look; . 
He thinks too much: fl1ch men are dangerous. 

AnI. Fear him not, Ca:far, he's not dangerous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

ClEf, 'Would he were fatter~ :-But I fear him 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

, -/lrrlt-l A ferret bu red eyec. JUItIO • • 
I Sled-be.ded 111'/, &c.' So, in fir Thomas North', tralla.tioll f 

PlutlUcb,1579' .. When ~&r'.fricnds complained unto hilD of An. 
tonius and Oolabella, that they pretended fome mifcbief toward, him I 
he anfwe.red them ~aain, at (or thore Fqt men and (mooth-cumbed hcad., 
(quoth be) J nCferreckoD oftllem I but thef<! pale-.lrag(d an. carrJon... 
lean-people. I fear thern moft; rneaniDa Brut". &lid Caffiu," 

• And again: 
" CzCar bad Calliu. in great jealou(y. and fufpetled Mill ~h; 

whereupon be (aid 00 a time, to bit Friend., wbat will CaJliul do, think: 
you? I like not hi, pale looks." STU:VltlU. 

• '1'P' .. 1J bt w,rt/.tter:-J Tonfon In hi. B.r,~cIDm_-f"ir. ,6'4. 
Ilnjuftly (neers at thil patTage, III knocltbam" fpeecb to the i>l,.wom n. 
" C""", tbu,'",. ",.li" i. f.t / olh ; 1 fiN/if ftllo/}",.n It." '/e.;_, 
tb, k.~ .,~n-ulf t/Hu.'· W.n)l V I T'QIt • 

. { 



3%0 J t1 L I tJ S C 1£ S A It. 
I do not know the man I fuould avoid ' . 
So (oon as that (pare Calliu8. He reads much; 
He is a great obferv~, and he looks 
<;2eite through the deeds of men: he loves no plays, 
A~ thou doft, Antony; he hears no mufick S : 

Seldom he (miles; and (miles in [ueb a fort, 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and (corn'd his (pirit 
That could be mov'd to (mile at any thing. I 
Such men as he be never at heart's eafe, 
Whiles they behold a greater than themCelvcs; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Ca:far. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly what thou think'ft of him. 

[Exeunt CJESA R, and his train. CASCAflays lehinl. 
Cafta. Youpull'd me by the cloak; Would you fpeak 

with me 1 
Bru. Ay, Cafca; tell us what.hath chane'd to-day, 

That Czfar looks fo fad. 
Cafta. Why you were with him, were you not 1 
Bru. I fuoulclnot then alk CaCca what had chane'd. 
Cafta. Why, there was a r.rown offer'd him: and being 

offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his lwld, thltS ; 
and then the people fell a' fuouting. 

Bru. What was the (econd noife for? 
Cafta. Why for that too. 
Caf. They fuouted thrice; What was the laft eryfor 1 
Cafta. Why for that too. 
Bru. Was the crown offer'd him thrice 1 
Cafta. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 

every time gentler than other; aDd at every putting by, 
mine honeft neighbours fuouted. 

Caf. Who offer'd him the crown? 
Cafta. Why. Antony. 

J - ht btM. "0 •• fiel :] Our autbour conlidered the haying 110 de . 
light in muJick al (0 certain a mark of an aufter di(pofitiOD, that ill 
"Ii, M,rch""t of r,.i" he has proaounted that 

.. The Inan that hath no mufick iG hi, (oul, 
CI h fit for ~aConl, ftrat'cems, anc! fpoil.... MAUNI. JJ,... 



J U L I U C 1£ S A R. S , 
." Brit. Tell us the manner of it, gende Ca(ca. 

Cafta. I can a well be hang'd, as tell the mnnner of 
it : it was mere foolery, I did not mar r it. I faw Mark 

~ Antony olfer him a crown i- yet 'twas not a crown nei. 
ther, 'twas one of there coronets 4 i-and, as I told you, 
he 't by once: but, for all that, to my thinking. he 
would ain have had it. Then he offer'd it to him agnin ; 
then he put it by again: but, to my thinking, he wal 
very loth to lay his fingers off it. And then he offer'd 
. the third time; he put it the third time by: and fiill 
as he refufed it, the rabblement hooted, and dapp'd 

~
h Ir chopp'd hands, and threw up their fweaty night

c s, and utter'd fuch a deal of fiinking breath becaufe 
, far refufed the crown, that it had almoft choked 
.rfar; for he fwoon'd, and fell down at it: And fOl' 

mine own part, I durfi not laugh, for fear of opening my 
lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Gaf. But, foft, I pray you: Whati' did Ca:(ar (woon ? 
Gafta. He fell down in,the market-place, and foam'd 

at mouth, and was fpeechle(s. 
Bru. 'Tis very like; he hath the falling:ficknefs.
Caf. No, C:a:[ar hath it not; but you, and I, 

And honeft Cafca, we have the falling-flcknefs. 
Galea. I know not what yoJ mean by that; but; I am 

fure, Ca:(ar fell down. If the tag-rag people did not clap 
him, nd hifs him, according as he pleafed, and dif
pleafed them, as they ufe to do the players in the theatre, 
I am no true man '. 

Bru. What faid he when he came unto himfelf? 
Gafia. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'cl 

the common herd was glad he refufed the crown, he 
pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offer'd them his throat 
co cUL-An I had been a man of any occupation ~, if J 
• ~ - on. of tb,/, coroneu;] So, in the old tranOation of PI.tflrth : 
" -he came to Clefar, and pre(ented bim a diadem wreathed about 
with laurel.'- STKKvaH •• 

' "otru,,,,an.-) Nbhoneftman. ce Vol.lI. p. 90, n. 6 . MALONE. 
6 _ It "'it1I or .... , O(,~pati.r.,] Had J ~cn a mcchanick, onc of tbe 

Plebeianato whom he offered ru, throu. JOHN SON. 

60, in Corio/"" .. , Aa IV. (c. vi: 
" - Yo that ftood fo much 
" Upon the voice of "t_f_tj~n'" MA t o)l r. tO Le VIl. Y would 



321 JULIUS C£SAR. 
would not have taken him at a word, I would I might-; 
go to hell among the rogues :-an fo he fell. When he 
came to himfelf again, he faid, If he had done, or (aid, 
any thing amifs, he defired their woriliip, to think it Will 

his infirmity. Three or four wenches, where I !tood, 
cry'd, AlaI, good foul I-and forgave him with neir 
hearts: But there 's no heed to be taken of them; if Czra 
had fiabb'd their mothers. they would have done no lefs. 

Brl/. And after that, he came, thus fad, away 1 ) 
Cafca. M. 
Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing 1 
Cafca. Ay. he (poke Greek. ~ 
Caf. To what effect 1 
Cafca. Nay, an I tell you that, 1'1\ ne'erlook yo 'J 

the face again: But thofe, that undenlood him, fmil d 
at one another, and Ihook their heads; but, for mine 
own part, it was Greek to me. I could teU you mOT'! 
news too: Marullus and Flavius, for pulling fcarfs off 
e xfar's images, are putto fileV,ce. Fare you well. There 
wa~ more foolery yet, if! could remember it. 

Cltf. WiU you fup with me to-night, Cafca 1 
Cafca . No, I am promifed forth. 
Caf. Will you dine with,me to-morrow? 
Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold., and yoUt 

dinner worth the eating. 
Caf. Good; I will expect you. 
Cafia . Do fo : Farewel both. [Exit C AiCA . 
Brl(. What a blunt fellow it this grown to be t 

He was quick mettle, when he went to fchool. 
Caf. So he is now, in execlltion 

Of any bold or noble enterprize, 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudenefs is a fauce to his good wit, 
Which gives men ftomach to dlgell his words 
With better appetite. 

B,.". And fo it is. For this time I will leave YOIl: 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to fpeak with ~e. 
I will come home to you ; or, if you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for y~ 



Juttus C.msAlL 
ellj. I will do fo :-till then, think of the world. 

[ExitBRVTVS. 
Well, Brutus. thou art noble; yl!t, I [eej 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 

rom that it is difpos'd 7: Therefore 'tis meet 
noble min'ds keep ever with their likes: 

For who fo firm, that cannot be reduc'd 1 
C:efar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus: 
If I were Brutus now, and he were Caffius, 

s if they came from feveral citizens, 
ritings, all tending to the great opinion l
e fuould not humour me 8. I will this night. 
feveral hands, in at his windows throw. 

hat Rome holds of his name; wnetein obfcurel}" 
C:efar's ambition !hall be glanced at: 
And, after this. let C:e[ar feat him rure; 
For we willlhake him, or worfe days endure. [Exi/. 

seE NEIll. 

'Tht /amt. A Strut. 

rrhull1ilr art' lightllill!. ElIl,Fr./r,,,. onofifl foltS, CASCA ; 
'With his fwor' "rawn, and C I C £ R.o. 

Cie. Good even, Carca: Brought you C:efar home \I? 
Why are you breathlers 1 alld .why ftarc you fo? 

7 <I'bl bDIIDlJrabl. mtlal mal b. <tVro'l.h/ 
From tbat it is dijpDJ'J: J The belt wu/al or t,_},r may be ((or"ecl 

illtoqualities contrary to iu original conllitutlon. JOKHION. 

from tbat it is Jif,m'J, i. e. difpo.'d tOt See p. u8, n. B. 
MALONJ:" 

• If I WIr. Brutus " DW, a.d hI .0'1" c"jJi •• , 
11. jbo"IJ "ot humour .... J 'rhe meaning I think is, C4Jar I • .,u 

Brutus, ht if Brut". a"d 1 'Ultra t. tbul{. ,It" .. , bi. I.",. jhoulJ not 
b.",.ur mt. JhouJd not take hold of my afTeQ.ion, (0 as to make me for. 
,et my principles. jO" NOON. 

9 _ Brougbt 'OU C~/ar bom,'] Did you attend CzUf home f 
]OIUUOt4. 

See Vol. V. p. 490, n, 4. MAI.ONE. 

Y a Cqfia 

.l 
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CaJca. Are you not mov'd, when all the fway of earth

Shakes, like a thing unfirm ~ 0 Cicero, 
I have feen tempefts, when the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks; and r have feen 
The ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, and foam t 
To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds: 
Eut never till to~night, never till no , 
Did I go through a tempeft dropping nre. 
Either there is a civil ftrife in heaven; 
Or elfe the world, too faucy with the gods, 
lncenfes them to fend deftruCl:ion. 

Cir. Why, faw you any thing more wonderful? 
CaJca. A common nave" (you know him well by fight 

Held up his left hand, which did flame, and burn 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet hi s hand, 
Not fenfible of fire, remain'd unfcorch'd. 
iJefrdes, (1 have not fince put up my [word,) 
Againft the Capitol I met a lion, . 
Who gaz'd upon me, and went f.lrly by 3, 

Without annoying me: And there were drawn 
Upon 

• _ (way of ,artb-) The whol;. weight or mom,.'.'" of this gloLe. 
JOHNSON. 

: A (ommo" fla'Ut, &c.] So, in the old trann aLivn of Plutarch: 
CI _ • nave of the fobldiers that did call a marvelous burning Ibme out 
of his hande, infomuch as they that faw it, thought he bad bene 
burnt; but when the fire was ou~ it was found he had no hurt." 

ST E!. YENS. 

3 Wh. gaz'd UpON "", tl.J 'Wt"t furly by,) The old copy reads
,;1"",'d, for which Mr. Pope fubftitutcd giard, and this readiag hal 
been adopted by aU the (ubfequent editors. Glar'J certainly is to our 
ear a more forcible exprellion; I have however adopted a reading pro
}lo(ed by Dr. ]ohn{on,g .... ·d, induiCd by the following palrage in Stowe'. 
Chronicle, 161 S' from Which tbe word ga:::., feems in our auhour's time 
to have been peculiarly applied to tbe fierce a(pea of a lion, and the e
fore may be prefumed to have been the word here intended. The 
writer i. defcribing a trial of 'f1alO1lr ( >5 he calls it,) between a /ioft, a 
bear, a fl-one.horfe .nd a maftitf ; which was exhibited in the Tower. 
in the year 1609, before the kin, and .11 the roy .. 1 family, diverfe great 
lords, and many others ... - Then was the grcat IyQn put forth, who 
LII,.,J awhile, but never oAered to ./f.ult or approach the bear,'" 
""Wi: "-the above mell~n.s:d ),ollnl: lu fty lyon and lyoners were 

bota 
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Upon a heap a hundred ghalUy women, 
Transformed with their fear; who fwore, they (aw 
Men, all in fire. walk up and dOllon the ftreets. 

nd, yellerday, the bird of night did lit, 
en at noon-day, upon the market-place, 

I g, and fhrieking. When thefe procligie 
Do (e conjointly meet, let not men fay. 
'I'he/ e are tbeir reafilli ,-'They are I/a/ural; 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 

, nto the climate that thc:y point upon. 
Cir. Indeed, it is a firange-difpofed time: 

ut men may conllruc things after their falhion, 
lean from the purpofe 4 ot tht: things tltemfelves. 
omes Ca:far to the Capitol to· morrOw r 
Cafta . He doth; for he did bid Antonius 

Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Cir. Good night then, Cafca: this difiurbed lky 

I s not to walk in. 
Cafta. Farewel. CiceW. [Exit CICERO. 

Caf. Who's there? 
Cajea. A Roman . 

Enter C MS ) us. 

Caf. Cafca, by your voice. 
C.7jca. Your ear is good. Callius, what night is this? 

both put together, to r.,. jf they would re(cue the third, but thty would 
not, butje:.r{ul'1 [that is, dreadfuUyl Eaa:,d upon the do~s." Againt 
" The lyon bavlng fought long, and hi. to .. ,u~ being torne, lay fiaring 
and panting a pretty while, fa as all the beholden tho~ght he had been 
utterly fpoyled and fpent; and upon a (odaine ga:t:..d upon tlut dog 
which remained, and Co (oon as he had fp .yl.d and 'Worrild, almofi d.
jlroytd him." 

In this lafi inllance gaa:'J feems to be ufed as exaaly (ynonymous to 
the mode.n word glar'tI. for the lion immeoiately afterwards proceeds 
to v, orry and dellroy the dog. MALONE. 

Glar'J is certainly right. To g .. :t:.. is only to loolc lied fa Illy, or with 
admiratio... GI.r'd has II. lingular propriety, s it cxpreITes the furiou. 
(cintiUation of a lion's eyes: and, that a lion lhould appear fuU of fury, 
and yet attempt no violence, augments the prodigy. STIt&V£IU. 

4 Cleanj,.". lb. p.rpoJ.- ] CI.an is ~together, cntirely. Sec Vol. V • 
• 51 . n. 9. MALOliE . 

Y 3 CIl/. 

,r 
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Caf. A very pleafing night to honefl: men. 
Cafca. Who ever knew the heavf.ns menace fo 1 
Caf. Thofe, that have known the earth fo full of fault~ .. 

For my part, I have walk'd about the fireets. 
Submitung me unto the perilous night; 
And, thus unbraced, Cafca, as you fee, 
H ave bar'd my bofom to the thunder-frone: 
And, when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open 
The breafl: of heaven, I did prefent myfelf 
E ven in the aim and very fla/h of it. . 

eafca . But wherefore did you fo much tempt the he 
vens? 

It is the par t of Men to fear and tremble, 
When the moll: mighty gods, by lokens, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to aftonilh us. 

Cal You are dull, Cafca; and thofe fparks of life 
T hat /hould be in a Roman, you do want, 
Or elfe you ufe not; You look pale , and gaze. 
A nd put on fe ar, and cafl: yourfelf in wonder. 
To fee the firange impatience of the heavens: 
But if you would confider the true caufe. 
Why all thefe lires, why all thefe sliding ghons. 
W hy birds, and beafl:s, from qu~hty and kind' ; 
Why old men fools, and children calculate 6; 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance. 
Their natures, and pre-formed faculties, 
To monfl:rous fluality; why, you /hall lind, 
That heaven hath infus'd them with thefe fpirits. 
'To make them inllruments of fear. and warning. 

5 W":1 birds, .,.d bttJf/s,jr'''' 'IMalil] ... d 1i~d;) That is, Why, they 
d.", iat. from qU 3li ty and n3ture . This IiDe mIght perhaps be more 
properly placed after the next line: 

Why birds, .,d hlaf/s,fr_ fualitJ and Ain:J, 
Why a/ltbtft ttings cbug, {r ... tbtir .rdi~a.ce. JOKN SON. 

II _ ... d cbilir .. caleulate;] C"/fMI.t, here lignifies (0 foretcll or 
propheCy: for the cullom of foretelling fortunes by judicial alhology 
(which was at that time much in ~ogue) beiog performed by a long u;. 
diou. calculation, Shakfpeare, with his ufual liberty, employs the 
fl,d" [calculate] for the g'.'" [foretel] . WA"auaToH. 

Shakfpeare found the liberty eftabliJhed. T~ f M lI/911 "1141;"';1}. i. 
the tech.uical term. }OHNION. 

a Vnto 
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Unto fome monftrous ftate. Now could r, Cafca~ 

\ 
Name to thee a.man moft like this dreadful night; 
That thullders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

. • As doth the lion in the Capitol: 
\ man no mightier than thyfelf, or me, 

~ 
rfonal action; yet prodigious grown", 
tearful, as thefe ftrange eruptions are. 

afla . 'Tis Ca:far that you mean: Is it not, CaJIiul! 
a;: Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have thews and limbs 8 like to their aneenors ; 

~
t' woe the while! our fathers' minds are dead. 
d we are govern'd with our mothers' fpirits; 

ur yoke and fufferance fuew.us womanifh. 
Cafla. Indeed, they fay, the fenators to-morrow 
ean to eftablifh Ca:far as a king: 

And he fhal! wear rus crown, by fea, and land, 
In every place, fave here in Italy. 

Caf. I know where I will wear this dagger th.en 0 
Caffius from bondage will deliver Caffius : 
Therein, ye gods, you ntake the weak moft fuong j 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat; 
Nor ftony [ower, nor walls of beaten brars, 
Nor airlefs dungeon, nor ftrong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the ftreJ)gth of fpirit ; 
But life, being weary of thefe worldly bars. 

4 Never lacks 'power to difmifs itfelf. 
If I know thls. know all the world befides. 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
I can fhake off' at pleafur • 

C.2fla. So can I : 
.so every bondman in his own hand bears 

7 - prodigious grown,] ProJigiou. i. portentou.. S'I':tIVIIU. 
• Hallt thewe, lind limh.-l 'Thtw .. is an obColete word implying 

.. "om or tnuftular firtngth. ft is uCed by Falftaff in the Second Pare 
of K. Htllry lY. and in Hamltt: 

" For nature, (reCcent, duel not grow .Ione . 
" In tbt'WtI and bulk." 

The two laft {oliol, in which fome word. are injloldiolltly Dlodernizw, 
n~dj"t'fIJl. 5'1'1& v.U". 

Y + Tho 
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The power to cancel his captivity. 

CaJ. And why fhould Crefar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man! I know, he would not be a wolf, I 
But that he fees; the Romans ar.e but Iheep; ' 
He were no lio.n, wen~ not Romans hinds. 
Thofe that with hafte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ftraws ; What tralh is Rome4 
\Vhat rubbilh, and what offal, when it ferves 

".; 
(I 

For the bafe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Crefar? But, 0, grief! 
Where haft thou led me ? J, perhaps, fpeak this 
Before a willing bondman: then I know 
My anfwer mull: be made 9 : But I am arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Cafca. You {peak to Cafca: and to ruch a man~ 
That is no Rearing tell-tale. Hold my hand I : 

Be fa8:ieus for redrefs ~ ef all thefe griefs; 
And I will fet this foot of min~ as 'far, 
Ai who goes farthefi. . • 

CaJ. There's a bargain made. • 
Now know you, Cafca, I have mev'd already 
Seme certain of the nobleft-minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an f;!nterprize . 
Of henourable-dangerous con(equence ; 
And Joe know, py this, they ftar for me 
]n Pompey's forch : For now, thiS fearful night, 
There isno filr, or walking in the Urcets; 
And the complexion of the element, 
Is favour'd like the work 3 we have in hand, 

~' 
{ 

Moll 
9 My .n(wer ",uft he made;] I /hall be called to account, and mull 

.nJwtr as for (editious words. J OHNSON • 

• _Hold my bond ;) is the (.me as, Here', my hand. JOHNSON • 

.. B.faaious for redre/,-] FaBiou, (eems here to mean ,,8i'Ve; 
J OHNSON. 

It means, J appr~hend, emloody a party or faaion. MilLON E. 
S I. j"vour'd lilt. tbe ~"or~-] The old edition rcad,; 

I, favors, Ii~e tbe wor~-
I think we /hould read: 

In favou r's /j~e tbe work we bavl ill band, 
Moft bloody ,ji,ry, and moft ftr,fbl,. 

Fa'll."r is /ooA , countenanc" .ppe",allu. JOHlliON. 
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~oft bloody, firy, and mon terrible. 
Enltr CINNA. 

ealca. Stand clofe awhile, for here comes one in hafte. 
Ca;: 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait. 

is a friend.-Cinna, where ha/le you fo? 
Cifl. To find out you; Who's that? MeteUus Cimber l 
Ca;: No, it is Carca; one incorporate 

To our attempts. Am I not /laid for, Cinna? 
Cin . I am glad on't. What a fearful night is this? 

there's two or three of us havc feen ftrange fights. 
Caf. Am I not ftaid for? Tell me. 
Cill . Yes, 

You are. 0, Caffius, if you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our party- . 

Ca;: Be you content: Good Cinna, take this pnperl 
And look you lay it in the proctor's chair, 
Where Brutus may bllt fi,!-d it; and throw this 
In at his window; fet t\lis up with wax 
Upon old Brutus' llatue: 'all this done, 
:Repair to Pompey's porch, wherc you lhaIllind us, 
Is Decius Brutus, anel Trebonius, there? 

Cin. AU but Metellus Cil,1lber; and hc's ~one 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, I wilI hle, 
And fo bellow thefe papers as you bade me. 

CIl;: That done, repair to Pompey's theatre. 
[Exit CINNA; 

Come, CaCca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houCe; three parts of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, 
Upon the next encounter, yield him ours. 

Ca;: 0, he fits high in aU the people's hearts: 
And that, which would appear offence in us, 
Ris countenance, like richell alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to worthinefs. ~ 

To favour is to rif,mh/t. Thus Stanyhurfi in his tranllation of tI e 
Third Book of Virgil', /Eneid, 1582: 

"With the petit town gate'favollring the principal old port ..... 
We may read It favours, or-Is fa'Uou,'d-i, e, is in appearance or 

countenance like, ~". STJ.IYJ.N " 

Ca;' 
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Caf. Him, and his worth and our g.eat need of him. 

You have right well conceited. Let us go. )11 
For it is after midnight; and, ere day, 
W, will .w.k, him, ,.d b, Co., of him, [Em". f 

A C T II. SeE N E I. 
crh~ .fame. Brutus's Orcbar"·. 

Enter BRUTUS. 

Byu. What, Lucius! ho !-
I cannot. by the progrefs of the frars, 
G ive guefs how near to day. - Lucius, r fay!
I would it were my fault to fieep fo (oundly.-
When, Lucius, when 51 Awake, I fay: What Lucius! 

Enter LUCIUS. 

Luc. Call'd you, my ~ordl 
Bru. Get me a taper in my Il:uc!y, Lucius: 

/ 

When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
L1Ic. I will, my lord. [E~it. 
Brit. It mull: be by his death: and, for my par. 

I know no perfonal caufe to fpurn at him, 
But for the general. He would be crown'd :-
How that might change hili nature, there's the queftion. 

4 _ Br"',,,', orchard.] The modern editors read gardelf, but orchard 
(eems anciently to have had the fame meaning. STEEVENS. 

That thefe two word. were anciently fynonymoui, appeara {rclII 
a line in this play: 

" _ he hath left you all his walks, 
" His private arbours, and new-planted ortbarls, 
" On this fide Tiber." 

In Sir T. North's 'Tra.jla,i •• of Pltttarcb, the pa/fage which Shake 
freare has here copied, ftand. thus: " He left his gard,., and arbours 
unto tbe people, which he had on this fide of the river Tyber.·· 

So alfo in Barret's Alvear ie, J 580: "A gorden or an orcbard, hortus." 
- The trwth is, that few of our ancefiors had in the age of ~een Eliza
beth any other garden but an orchard; and hence the latter word was 
<onudered asfynonymous to the former. MALON ... 

5 When. Luci8', when?J This was 3 common eqJeffion of iml'a. 
tiencc in Shakfpeare', time. :)ce Vol. V. p. 9. II. 8. MALON ... 

It 
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It if the bright day. that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him l-That j
And then, I grant, we put a fting in him. 
That at his will he may do danger with. 

, "he abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
one from power 6

: And, to fpeak truth of C:efar. 
have not known when his affeCtions fway'd 
ihre than his reafon. But 'tis a common proof'. 

That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder. 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face: 
h').!t when he once attains the upmoft round, 
I:/ie then unto the ladder turns his back 8, 

J .. ooks in the, clouds, fcorning the bare degrees' 
Dy which he did afcend: So ezrar may; 
Then. left he may, prevent. And, fince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 
Falhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to there, and thefe extremities: 
And therefore think him. as a ferpent's egg, 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind " grow mifchievous; 
And kill him in the fueU. 

Re-l1lter Luc[us. 
Lu(. The taper burneth irl your clofet, fir. 

1\ Remorfe!,o_pow/,:] &"'o'JI,fOC'm~rcYi WARBURTON. 
ee Vol.ll. p. 37,n; 5; p. In., n. I; Vol. III. p. 74, n. 3; Vol. 

IV. p, :l05, n. 2, and p. 544, n. I . In all thefe palragel it mean. , ten
derne(s, pity. &c. MALONE. 

R,m.rJ. is pity, and has twice occurred in that fenfe in Mt4Jllrtfor 
Mia!"", ACt: II. and ACl: V. STJ: I: vaNS. 

7 _ common proof.] It is proved by common experience. MA SON . 
8 Bllt wbtn b. once at/aimlbl "p",.p roulld, 

Ht tben 11.10 Ibe ladder Ilirn. his bad, &c.] So, in Daniel', Ci.,il 
Wars, 1601.: 

" The .Cpirer, once attain'd unto tbe top, 
f( Cuts oft' thore meanl by which bimfelf got up I 
" And with a barder hand, and ftraighter rein, 

.. Doth curb th.t "ooCener. he did find before; 
" Doubting the occ.lion like might fene again; 

" H i, oWn example makeo him fear the more." MA LONE. 
P - bIlJedezrm-J 1.0 fieps. JOHN SON. 
J -as biI .ind,_ ] Acco: ding to his nature. jOHlI .OM. 

P~rbap. nther, as 1111 tboft of hil kin4, that if, natufe. MALON z. 
Searching 

-
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Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus feal'd up; and, I am Cure, 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

Em. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March" ? 

Lite. I know not, fir. 
Ertt. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. 
Llic. l will, fir. 
E nl . The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 

Give [0 much light, that I may read by them . 
[Opel1s th~ letter, and read;. 

lJrutuJ, thou Jleep'}1; awak~, and jee thyfilf. I 

Shall Rome-Speak, jirik~, ,-drift! 
lJrutu J, thou Jlnp'Jl; awake,-
Such inftigations have been often dropp'd 
Where I have took them up. 
Shall Rome-Thus muft I piece it out; 
Shallltome frand under one man 's awe r What! Rome? 
My ancell:ors did from the ftreets.Qf Rome 
The Tarquin drive, when he '/lias call'd a king. 
Speak,jtrilu, redrifs !-Am Ientreated 
To fpeak, and ll:rike? 0 Rome 11 make thee promifeJ 

If the rcdre[s will follow, thQl.l receiveft 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 

Re-enter Lu CI us. 
Llle • Sir, March is wafred fuurteen da ys 3. [K11oek within· 

lJrzt, 

'1 1, 1Iot to-morrow, hoy, tht ides of Marth 1] The old copy hu-the 
firft or M arch . The correllion was made by Mr. Theobald. The error 
mull have been that of. tranfcriber or printer; for our authour with
out any minute calculation might have found the ides, nones, and 
.!ralends, oppafite the refpellive days of the month, in the Almanacks of 
the time. In Hopton's Concoraancie of year", 1616, now before me. 
oppofiteto thefiftttntb of March is printed !JUlo MALoN ~. 

W e can never (uppofe the {peaker to have loft fourteen days in hie 
.ccount. H e is here plainly ruminatins all what the (ooth(ayer told 
c:rr .. [ All I. (c. ii.) in his prefence. [-Bew,,,, tbe ia" of Marth.] 
:'he boy comes back and fays, Sir , March i. wafted fourteu day.. So 
that the "'orrow ~"a. tbe iall of lIf.reb, as he fuppored. For March, 
May, July, and Ollober, had fix nones each, (0 \oat the fifteenth of 
1'>1 arch was th e ia" of that month . W A. D U R TO". 

; - March j.wojhd io urteen day,,] In former edjtiQnl ; 
Sir, 
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l1ru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate; fomebody knocks. 

[Exit Lucius. 
Since Caffius fir/l dld whet me againft Ca:[ar, 

h .. ve not /lept. 
etween the atling of a dreadful thing 
nd the firft motion, all the interim is 

1 ike a phanta[ma 4, or a hideous dream: 
T: e genius, and the mortal inftruments, 
Are then in council'; and the /late of a man, 

Like 
Sir, Milrcb is wajltd fiftee,\d",s . 

T he editon are flightly millaken: .t wa, walled but f Ollrtten dA YS: this 
W lS the dawn of the 15th, when the boy m~ke. his report, TH EOll. 

4 L ike a phantafma,-] " A 'pbllnraJme, flY, Bullokar, in h i. Englijb 
Exp';;r' r, 1616, is a vinon, Or imagined appeauru;e." MALON E. 

S Tht gt";,,., lind the mortal injJrvmtnll, 
..I1re rbm in couo<i/; c:r,.] Dr. W arburton haa written a long note. 

which I have not preferved, becaufe it ' is no juft comment on tho palTage 
before us. The f.bllanee of it may be found i n a letter written by hi .. 
to Mr. CODcanen, in 172.6-7, whic h I publi/hed a few yean ago, and 
which I /hall fubjoin at the en of this play, not as illullr.ting Shak
fpeare, Imt merely as a literary curiofity. MALO'''. 

Dr. Warburton's pompoul criticifm (on t his paffage] might well 
have becn /hottened. The gfnius i. not the gtnius of a ki"rd,m, nor 
are the inflrumtnrs . cooJpirat,,,. SbalcIpeare il defcribing what paOe. 
in a lingle boforn, the ioJurrtElion hich a confpiutor feels a,git.tine 
the lillIe kingdom of his own mind; when the .ttniMI , or power that 
watc.he. for his proteaion, and the mortal inJlrMmto ts, tbe pomona, 
. hich e.cite him to a deed of hono ur and danger, are in council and 
debate; when thedefi .. of aaion and the care of f.fety, k.eep the mind 
.n continual Ruauation and dtllurbance. J OHNION . 

The word gtnius in our authour', time, me~nt either" a good angel 
or a fa miliar evil fpirit," and i, fo dc:Jined by Bullok"r in hi, Enl lifo 
Exp~t.r, 1616. So, in M acbtlb: 

" - and, under him, 
" My ltn;.u i. rebuk'd; ai, it i.! (aid, 
" Mark Antony 's wa. by Clefar' .... 

AgaiD, in A.to.J and Cleopatra i 
., Thy dzmon, that thy flSJri t which keep. thee, j~," &c. 

The more ufual.6gnification now affixed to this word WII not !anOWD 

till feveral yean afterward. I bave not found h in the common mo
dern fenfe in any book earlier than the Diaionary pubJilbed by Edwar. 
Pbillips, in 1657' 
, M ort,,1 is certainly ufed hue, :b ill many other places, for dtQtlly, So, 
JR. Otbtllo : . 

" Alld )'0\1, )'0 lIlorta! en,illes," Ice. 
'lhe 
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Like to a little kingdom, fuifers the 
The nature cf an in(urrecHon. 

Re-enter Luc I us.. 
LUl. Sir, 'tis your brother Caffius C! at th~ door. 

Who doth defire to fee you • 
.Bru. Is he alone l 
Lue. No, fir, there are more with him • 
.Bru. Do you know them l 
LUl. No, fir; their hats are pluck'd about their ears. 

And half their faces bury'd in their cloaks, 
That by no means I may di(cover them 

The ",.,tlll illfiru", •• " then are, he deadly pallions, or at they are 
called in Macb.th, the" ",ortlllth'urhts,'which excite each" corpor.1 
agent" to the performance of {orne arduoUI deed, So, as Mr. Ma{on 
haa ob{el"fed, in the ploy lall mentioned : 

.. - I am fettled, and bend up 

.. Each (or/orlllll! •• ' to this terrible feat." 
The littl. Ailfld .... oj "'iii" is • notion that ShaJd'peare feems to huc 

Ioeen fond of. So, K. Richard 1 I. fpeaking of himfelf I 
., And thefe fame thoughts peo(llle this littl, worlJ.·~ 

Again, in K . L.a, : 
" Strives in his/ittl. worM of mall to outfcorn 
" The to. and-fro c.nfiiaing wind and rain." 

Again, in K. John I 
" - in the body of this /le/hly lanel, 
" This Hlfgdo ... ,-." 

1 have adhereel to the olJ copy, which reael s-the fiate of /I man. 
Shak{peare is here {peaking of the i.di.,idull/ in whofe mind the genius 
anel the mortal infuumenu hoJd a council, not of ",,..,,, or mankind, in 
teneral . The paffage above quoted from K. L.llr does not militate againA: 
the old copy here. There the i.Ji.,ill.al is marked out by the word hit, 
and ",h./ittl. world O{",II"" is thus circumfcribed, and appropri ted to 
Lear. The editor of die {econd folio omitted tbe article, probably irom a 
miftak ... notion concerning the metre; and all the {ub{equent editora 
have adopted his alteration. Many warda of two f,llables are ufed by 
Shakfpeare as taking up the time of only one; at <whtth<r,.irhtr. brotbtr. 
/0'11'" ,tlftlt,/pi,it; &c. and I (uppofe ('lIlICit is fa ufed here. MALON e. 

There i •• paffa&e in Troibu ... 11 CrtJli"", which beari (ome rcfel1l-
"lance to this : 

.. -imacin'eI worth 
" Holds in hi. blood fuch fwoln anel hot eli(cour(e, 
" That, 'twixt his mental and hil aai .. parts, 
.. Killgtlo ... ·J Achilles in CDm""'~1f rages, 
fC And batten'glinft itfdf." MA SON . 

Ii -10" broth" "'jill'_] Cpji., marrie :/1I'i6, Brutes'lifter. 
STIIVB'''' 

By 
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By any mark of favour 1. 

Bru. Let them enter. [Exit Lucius. 
They are the faCtion. 0 confpiracy! 
Sham'll thou to fhew thy dangerous brow by night. 
When evils are moll free 1 0, th~n, by day, 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, 
To malk thy monftrous vifase? Seek none, confpiracy; 
Hide it in fmiles, and aEabllity: 
For if thou path, thy native femblance on I , 

Not Erebus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 
Enter CASSIUS, CASCA, DSCItlS, CINNA, M£TEL L u a 

CI MBE It, ani TItEBON I VS. 

Caf. I think, we are too bold upon your reft: 
Good morrow, Brutus; Do we trouble you? 

Bru. I have been up this hour; awake, all night. 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you? 

Caf. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 
'But honours you: and overy one doth wifh, 
You had but that opinion of yourfelf, 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trebonius. 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Caf. This Decius Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 
Caf. This, Cafca; this, Cinna; 

And this, Metellus imber. 
Bru. They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpofe themfclves 
Betwixt your eyes and night 1 

Caf. Shall I entreat a word? [1'h~ whiJplr. 
Du. Here lies the call: Doth not the day break here t 

,- tlftJ marl ofla'l)o.".] Any difHnaion ofcounteaance. ] OllIUON. 

• F.r iflb.u path, tbf "Illi",. f tm.IaIlCl .w,) If thOIl wall In tby trlle 
form. JOHNSON. 

The f. me verb i, ufd by Drayton in hi. p.ly.m.", Song III 
"Where, from the neighbouring hill., her patr.ge Wey IIIoth 

!'atb ." 
AI'W, in hi. EpiJUe from Ddt Hllmplmy to ElillDr C.bba", I 

" PlHl.>illlyolln, H'lIrf. lIoa4,lfc4 war' ," ST ••• A 1('. 
C":/rll. 
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Cajca. No. 
C;". 0, pardon, fll', it doth; and yon grey lines; 

That fret the clouds, ate mefi"engers of day. 
Cafia, You fhall confefs, that you are both deceiv'd. 

Here, as I point my fword, the fun arifes; 
Which is a great way growing on the fauth, 
Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He firfl: prefents his fire; and the high eall 
Stands, as the Capitol, diretUy here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one.' 
Ca;: And let us fwear our refolution. 
Bru. No, not an oath: If not the face of men II. 

The fufferance of our foul s, the time's abufe.
Ifthefe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed; 
So let high-lighted tyranny range on, 
Till each man drop by lottery •• But if thefe, 

As 

, No, n,t an oath: If".r the face .f m.n, kc.] Dr. Warburton 
would readfot •• fm,"; but his elaborate emendation is, I tt:ink, errO_ 
Jleous. 'Th. face .f mtn is the ,""nt<flance, the regard, the tjittm fir the 
publick j in other terms, b.nour and "plltation; or lb. faCl of "ltn may 
mean the dejea~d look of the people. JOHN.ON. 

SO, Tully in Calilinam :-Nihil borum ora .,,,,IIIIJt/lit mO'lltrunt , 
• Shakfpeare form'd this fpeoch on the following patr.ge in fir T. 

North's tranOation of PIIIIllrrh: "The confpirators having never taken 
oaths together, nor taken or given any caution or .trurance, nor binding 
themfdves ooe to another by any religious oaths, they kept the matter 
fo fecret to themfelves," k~. S'I':u:v EN S. 

In this fentenee, 3S in feveral otber., Shakfpeare, with a view perh.ps 
to imitate the :>bruptnef. and inaccuracy of difcourfe, has conItruaw! 
the latter part without any regard to the beginning. "If the face of 
men, the {ufferanee of our fouls, kc. if thefe be not JujJici.tlt i if thefe 
lie motives weak," kc. So, in the 'Tfmptji : 

.. I have with Cueh provifion in mine art, 
I< So C.fely order'd, that there i. no j."I_ 
ce No, not fa much perdition, ke. 

Mr. MaCon would read-If not tbe faitb of men-. }f the text be 
eorrupt, fflUbs is mOre likely to hne been the poet's word; which 
might have been ea6ly confounded by the ear with faCt, tbe word ex
lIibited in the old copy. MALO . x. 

• 'Tillur/; mllfl drop bi lotttr,.] Perhaps the poet alluded to the 
cufto~ 
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t am (ure they do, bear lire enough 

To kindle cowards, and to fieel with valour 
The melting (pirits of women; then, countrymen, 

hat need we any fpur, but 0 r own caufe, 
') prick us to redrefs? what other bond 

Than (ecret Romans, that have fpoke the word, 
And will not palter 1? and what other oath, 
Than hone!ly to honefiy engag'd, 
That this /hall be, or we will fall for it ? 
Swear priefis 1, and cawards, and men cautelous ., 
Ol.d feeble carrions, and fuch fuffering (ouls 
That welcome wrongs; unto bad caures fwear 
Such creatures aS ,men doubt: hUl do not fiain 
The even virtue of our enterprize s, 
Nor the infuppreffive mettle of our fpirits, 
'To think, that, or our caufe, or our performance, 
Did need an oath; when every drop of blood, • 

ullom of decimal;''', i. e. the (el lHon by 1., of every tenth (oldier, in 
• ,enera! muti.)', for punilbment. He (peak. of thi' in C.,i.I."II', 

.. BJ dtci .. al;.", a/ld • IJlb,d dt/lIb, 
,. 'I'd.,b.lllbJfal<... ST.lIVI:"'. 

1 And 'Will 11.1 paltet~) And will not fly from hil engagementa. 
Cole in his .Diaionar)', )679, renden to palter, by f'~fi"t'f.r. JI\ 
Mlltbllb it lignifies, as Dr. lohn(on ltlS o.rer~ecl, to fbl/fII' with ambi
&UOUI e,cpreffions: and, indeed, here 31(0 it may meall to fbI/flit j for be 
wbore aaionl do not corre{pond with his promi{u i, properl)' called a 
/huJller, A L01'l.!:. 

1 S'Ultarp,itjll, c.] Tbis is imitated by Otway: 
" Wb." ,o,.'W.uld bi"d mt, /I ,b." "ud or .Illb.," Ice. 

Venice 1>rtferved. 10H1'I10N. 

4- - callftl ... ,,) is here t.",i.II'; fomeumel ;";(/;011.'. So, j Dray_ 
too's Miferi .. of ~tt_ Ma'l";": 

.. Witty, well (poken, taut,I.III. though young." 
Again, in the fecond of thefe two' fenCes in the romance of KJ~l' A/p.I,- .f'Tby", 1610: "~a fallacious polyc), and tall"/.II' "'J/"" 
Again. iA H.li~jb.(/, p. 945 I " _ tbe emperor" counceU thought by a 
cuttLl tl) hIVe brouabt the king ill mind to fue for a licence from the 
pope." STlIlIVKNI. 

Bullokar in hi' EwtliJb EJlplji,.r, 1616, explains tlllll.I.II. thu.: 
U Warie, circumfpea j" In which fc.u(e it i, certainly ufed here. 

• S, 'I'b. eyen !fIi,f., of 0., . fer/,;c,,] The calm, 
(plllt that .au.te. uS. MA£,O:U. 

VOL. VIf. z· 

MAlooln: • 
equable, te~perata 

That 
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That every Roman beuJ, and nobly bears l 

Is guilty of a fevetal baftardy, 
If he do break the fmallefr particle 
Of any promife that hath pall: from him. 

CaJ. But what of Cicero 1 Shall we found him 1 
I think, he Will frand very frrong with us. 

Cafta. Let us not leave him out. . 
Cin. No, by no means. 
Mtl. 0, let us have him; for his filver hairs 

Will pur~hafe 115 a good opinion, 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds: 
It {hall be faid, his judgment rul'd our hands; 
Our youths, and wildnefs, lbalJ no w~it appear, 

• But all be bury'd in his gravity. 
Bru. 0, name him not; let us not break with him; 

lor he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

CaJ. Then leave him Ollt. 
Cafta. Indeed,. he • s not nt. 
Dec. Shall no man elfe be touch'd, but only Czfar? 
Ca.f. Decius, well urg'd :-1 think, it is not meet. 

Mark Antony., fo well belov'd of Czfar, 
Spould out.live Czfar : We /hall find of him 
A fhrewd contriver'; and, ylSn know, his means, 
If he improve them, may well ftretch fo far, 
As to annoy us all: which to prevent, 
Let Antony, an$! Ca:far, fall together. 

Brll. Qur coprfe will felm too bloody, Caius Cailius, 
To Cllt the head off, and then hack the limbs; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards 6: 
For Antony is but a limb of Czfar. . 
Let us be facrilicers, but not butchers. Caius. 
We all bnd up againft the fpiotof Czrar; 
And in the fpirit of men there is no blood: 

· 1. 

} 

0, that we then c.puld come by Czfar's fpirit 1, 

And 

6 _ ."den9Y "/ttr'lf1l1rJu] E_J iA here, as lllmofi: always in Shako 
~·.pl.ys,_lict. Sccp .... :I.n.:I; anclp.Jo.JI'5' MALON!:. 

, 0,1HI Wllh,. tQ"Id (m, 6, ~f-r'l Ip;';r.. ~,.) Lord Sterlinc 
has 
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Andnot cllfmember Ca:far! But, alai, 
czrar mull: bleed for it! And, gende friends; 

I Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully; 
\ Let's carve him as a difh fit for the god " 

Not hew him as a carcafe fit for hounds 9 : 

And let our hearts, as fubtle mailer do, 
Stir up their fervants to an ill of ra~e, 
And after feem to chide them. ThlS fhall make 
Our purpofe necelfary, aod not envious: 
Which (0 appearing to the common eyes, 
We fhan be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
For he can do no more than Cefu', arm, 
When Crerar's head is olf. 

Ca.f. Yet I fear him : 
For in the ingrafted love he bears to Czrar, 

B,... Alas, good Camus, do not think of him c 
Ifhe Jove Crefar, all that he can do 
Is to himfelf; take thought I, and die for Czfar : 

haa the fame thought. J!rutllJ, remonftratbl, l.alA! che eakin, off 
of Anthony, fay. t 

" Ah t ah I we muft hut too much murder fee, 
I. That without doinl e.,i1 cannot do cood I 

II And would the lodl that llo_ could be made me, 
" Without the ell"uion of ODC <!top of blood I" .. AI.ON a, 

• - '" II Jijb it i" ,/" 1.1" k.] 
•• - Gradift, dedifti, . 
.. Nt qua /DanUI Yatlm, nc IIl1id mortalia bello 
.. Lzdere tela qlltanc, lanaa", et ft1Iuabilc Diti 
.. Funu. erat." ~''''. -rW. VIl.I. 696. T.&" .... 

, Not b .. bi ••• • ,."./_ Rt fo, .,,8tl,,} Oar allthOW' L Ii probably 
the folloWing pa{l'.ge in the old uan1latioD 0 Plutarch in hi. tboullhts, 
.. --Cz(ar turDed himfelfe no where but be " .. fulcken at by fome, 
2nd ill had nalteol (word, in hi. face, and w"" i.t." and _,1-
_'!,long them II' _ 'Uli" b .. ft ,ai", if b"III",," M A'LOln. 

I _ ,d. ,b"",bt,] That i" I", • .uJ.,,,I»/,. 10.1110 •• 
So, in AntoIlY .... Clup""" t 

.. Wh_t /haJJ we clo, '£oollal1>u, , 

.. 'Tb;"',..J II ..... 
Again, in H.Ii.jbuJ, p. 833 I .. _0" they __ wltbout /avice, wJUch 
. ule~ them to ,d. Ib'''lbr, imoGlllcb that (omc di~ liT the ".,," Itc • 

• T •• " •••• 
S Vol.lV. p. 49, D.~. MALOII&. 

Z a 
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And that were mach he fhould; for he js given 
To fportS, te wildnefs, and much company. J ' 

'f'reh. There is no fear in him; let him not die; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

, ECIockjlriier; 
Bru. Peace, connt the clock. 
CaJ. The clock hath ftricken three. 
'f'reh. 'Tis time to part. 
CaJ. But it is doubtful yet', 

Whe'r Ca:(ar will come forth to-day, or no: 
For he is fuperftitious grown oflate; 
Quite from the main opinion he held once Or fantafy, of dreams, and ceremonies ~: 
)t m:ry be, thefe apparent prodigies, 
'fh unaccuftom'd tercour of this night, 
And thejerfuafion of his au~urers, 
May hoI him from the Capttol to-aay. 

Dec. Never fear that: Ifhe be fo ~folv'd. 
I carro'erfway him: for he love~ to hear, 
TJlat unicorns may br. betray'd with trees, 
And bears with gtalfes. erephants with holes r. 

Lion, 

S _ "Mit. fr •• ,hi main 01';";''' h. 6,'.· •• " 
Of fantaCy, of J..,I.', G"J ter .... I .. I] MGi" 'pi,,/o. il leadinc 

6xed predominant opinion. J 011 N ION. 
Mr. MaCon with fome probability conjeClures that ShakfpC1ll'e wrote 

-",<art opinion. The miftakc might ealily havc happened, for in the 
age ofElizabcth the two word. wcre, I believe, pronounced alike, aa 
they are at this da, iA Warwiddhire, and. fome other countie,. 

Fa.,.fy wa, in Olll' authou', time commonl, wed for i_gi".ri .... 
anel il Co explained io Cawdry" .Alpbllhtlit.J 'IajJ, 0/ b.rd UJ.,dl, 8.0. 
360.... It Iigoi6cd botb the imaginati.e power. &ftel the thing im .. 
sined. It is ufed io the former {cn(e by Shakfpeuc iA 'Ibl M.r,! 
1Y,.." • .J Wi .. ,,, : 

.. Ibi(o lip the oraane of har fa,,/af1." . 
ID the latter, in the prcfent play: 

co Thou haft no figun: , nor no f"ft/"fo'," 
C". .... wi., mean. omens or 6gn. deduced from facrificel, or other CI,. .... 

""';11/ rites. So, afterwardt I 
.. Cafar, I oever Itood 00 ,",..,.; .. , 

" Vlt now they fright me." MALON •• 
, 'Tha' IINicoT'" .11, h. h,rrll,'J", tr.lI, 

4". if." 'llIi'~ ,IIIfftS, ,1'111 •• " 'IIIi16 bolll,] 

t 

1J' nicQfol .re Caid to 
han 
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Lions with toils, and men with flatterers: 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He fays, he does; being then moll flattered. 
Let me work: 
For I can give his humour the true bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cof. Na.y, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
Bru. By the eighth hour: Is that the uttermoft? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoft. and fail not tM:n. 

, Met . Caius Ligarius doth bear Crefar hard +, 
Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pompey; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

have been taken by one who, running bebhld "tree, eluded tbe "iolent 
pu th the animal was makin, at hirD, (0 tbat hIS born (pent it, forc:e on 
t be trunk, and /lucie faft, d.uinin, tile beall: till be was difpatc:bed b, 
the hunter. So, in Spen1'er', F ... :! ~ .. tt., B. U.~. S: 

" Like as a lyon whofe imperiall powre 
" A prow'c! rebellious .. i t.rlft defies; 
.. T 'oyoid the raa. alfau~ and wrathfull /lowr. 
« Of his lieu foe, him to .. trlt appliu I 
" And when him running in full court'e he fpie .. 
,. He Dips ande i the while. tbe furious beall: 
.. fij s precious horne, f3'I~ht of his enemies, 
.. Strikes in the ftocke, ne thenu can be relealt, 
" Blit to the mighty .iao,. Yldd, a bOllnteoua fcalL" 

Again, in B".ifJ D'.A.MU, J607: 
.. An a"lry •• "trllI in hia full c_ 
(. har~ with toQ (wift • foot ajeweller 
c. That wateh'd him for the maf..,c of hi, broW', 
.c And c'er he could get /belter of" "N, 
cc Nail him ",ith hi, ridl ander to the earth , .. 

]Jears arc reportcd to baft been (urprifed by rDfAnA of a .j~,.~, which 
tbey would ,a. oa, .aIfenIin, their furIuen I.Il opportllnity of takin, 
the furer aim. This circumtlance. thInk, i, mentionlld by Claudian. 
Eltpba,1tI were (educed Inro pitfalls, lightly coyercd with hurdl., and 
Lurt, on .. hieb a proper baiuD tempt them, was upofed. Sec Pliny'a 
Nat. Rift. B. VIII. STXXUMI. 

4 _ '"ar Caefar hard,) Tb)ll the old copy. but Rowc, Pope, and 
H Illmer, 0,\ rhe authority of the latter folMl. re.d halrttl, thouah the 
fame ellpre.non appe_ .,aia in the ftrll (cene of the follow"" a~ls 
" - I do bcf.cch J~ if ,._IMT _lIaTtI:" alld h .. already occur'. 
in a formuone I 

• .. C.doth ""_N~tI, but hc.JOt'Cl BruM," STZ ..... 4 
, HlltrtJ! "at fabftituted for ~tI by tlIc l,nol'lUlt editor or the fcc_ 

folio, tile lrut corrupter ofSbakfpevc' . tc&t. MAIo02l •• 

. Z 1 ]Jr., 
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Bru. Now, gpod Met-lIus, go alon; by him S: 

He loves me well, and I have given blm reafons; 
Send him bu~ hither, and I'll fafhion him. 

Ca;: The morning comes upon us: We'U leave you. 
Brutus ;-

And, friends, difperfe yourfelves: but all remember 
Wha~ you have (aid, and fhew yourfelves true Romans, 

Bru. Good gentlemen; look frelh and merrily; 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes c. ; 
But bear it as our Roman a&rs do, 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal conftancY: 
And fo, good~mon'ow to you everyone. 

[EKIU.t all Dllt Brutus. 
Boy! Lucius !-Faft afleep t It is no nutter; 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of Gumber: 
Thou haft no figures. nor qo fantafies. 
Which bufy care draws ia the brains of men; 
Therefore thou fleep'tHo found. 

Enllr PQI.T'U. 

PDr. Brutus, my 'lord I 
Bru. Portia, what mean you? Wherefore ~ue you now 1 

It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the rb, cold morning. 

PDr. Nor for yours neither. YOIl have ungently, Brutus. 
Stole from my bed: And yefternight, at (upper, 
You fuddenly arofe, and walk'd about. 
Muling, and ftghing, with your arms acrofs : 
And when I aikjd you what the matter was, 
You ftar'd u~n me with ungentle looks: 
I urg'd you further; then you fcratch'd your head. 
And too impatiently ftamp'd with your foot: 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwer'd not j 

But, with an angry wafture of your hand, 
Gave fign for me to leave you: So I did; 

S - by bi.: 1 That is, by his hO\lfe. Make that your way h9me. Mr. 
Pope fubllitutei\ '0 (or .J, and all the (ubCelluent eiUton have adopted 
thillll1neceJTary chan&e. MA LON It. 

o L"801 our lods, &cc.) I.et AQt 0111 fat'" i-I .. , that is, GJ,.r or 
jbowollrcicfiln. JOlilnOJl. 

Fearing 



JULIUS C)ES R. 
Fearing to firengthen that impatience, 
Which feem'd too much enkindled; and. withal, 
Hoping it was but an eIrea of humour, 
Which fometime h..th his hour with every man. 
I t will not let you eat, nor talk, nor JIeep; 
And, could it work 0 much upon your !bape. 
As it hath much prevail' d on your condition 1 , 

I !bould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, 
Make me acquainted with YOUl caufe of grief • 

.8ru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 
PDf'. Brutus is wife, and, were he not in health. 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 
.8ru. Why. fo I do :-Good Portia, go to bed. 

, PDT. Is Brutus lick 1 and i it phyficaI 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning 1 What, li Brutus lick ; 
And will he fieal out of his wholefome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his licknefs P No, my Brutus; 
• ou have fome lick offence within your mind .. 

Which, by the right and virtlle of my place, 
I ought to k.now of: And. upon my knee., 
I charm you', by my once c~mmended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporat and .Qlake us one, 
That you unfold to me{ YOllrfelf, your half, 
Why you are heavy: aba what men to-night 
Have had refort ,to you: for here have been 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Ev _n from darknefs • 

.Dru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

3+3 

7 -.# J'"' condition,-] On your temper; the ditpolition of yo 
mind. See Vol . V. p. 600, n. 3. MALO.i. 

S I charm J'w-J Thus tbe old copy. Pope and HaMler read tll.'l', 
Dt unnecetr.rily. So, in CJ.btfinll 

" --'til your lraul, 
II T~at frOta .y mute/l cODfcicDce to my tonJllc 
Of CiJ.,,,,, thb report out." STa&'I'UIi. 

Z ... /'0,. 
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Por. I lhould.not need, if you were gentle Brotus. 

Within the bond of marriage, u;11 me. Brutos. 
I s it excepted. I lhould know no fecre'ts 
That appertain to you i Am I yoorfelf. 
But, as it were, in fort, or limitation; 
To keep with you at meals 9. comfort your bed " 

And 

!I To A'e; with y.u at ttI.aT" &c.] " I b iog, G Brutus, ((ayed the) 
the daughte~ of Cato. was maried vnto thee, not to ~e thy bcddefeI. 
lowe and companion in bedde and 'at borde oneIie, like a barlot ; 
but to be part.k~r 01(0 with thee, of y good and euill fortune. NO"le 
for thyfdfe, I can finde no cau(e of faulte in thee touchinge our matche : 
but for my parte, how may J /howe my ductie toward. tbee, 2nd how 
muche J woulde doe for tby rake, if I can not conll_ntlie beare a (ecrete 
mi(ch_unce or griefe with thee, which req ireth {tcrecy and fidelitie' 
I COD fetTe, thlt a woman's wit commonly i. too weake to keepe a (e. 
eret (afely: but yet, Brutus, good education, .aDd tbe companie of vcr· 
tuou. men, houe (orne power to reforme the defea of nature. And for 
my (elf., I haue tbis benefit moreouer: that I am the daughter of Cato, 
and wife of Brutus. T his notwithllanding, I did not truft to any of 
thefe things before: vntil that now I hne found by, experience, that DC) 

paine n6r gri(c ",hauoeuer can ouercome me. With tho(e worde. lbe 
Jhewed him h~r wounde on her thigh, on4 tolde hi.n what the had done 
to proue her (elfe," Si,Tho, North's TranJl.,. of PI"tartb. STEEVE!!S. 

Here al(o V{e find our authour and lord Sterline walkinaover th,(ame 
Bround, .. 

" I was not, Btutu., match'd with thee, to be. 
c< A partneronly oftby boar4 and bed; , 

" Eacb (ervile whore in thoCt might equal me, 
" That did herfelf to Rought but pleaCure wed. 

n No ;-Portia (poul'd thee with a mind t' abide 
" Thy fel~ow in all fortunes, good or ill; 

~, With chains of mutual love together ty'd, 
.. As thoCe that h.ve two breofts, one heart, two (ouls, one 

will." Julill' C4j ar, J607. MALON&. 

• - comfort YDur bed,] .. is but an odd phrlre, and gives as odd an 
idea," fay, Mr, Theobald, He therefore Cubllitutes, ',",jDrI, But this 
lOod old word" however difufed through modern refiDemen.t, ,was no Co 
diCcarded by Sh.kfpeare, Hel)ry Vlli. as we reall in Cavendi/h's L if. 
~j '(v/fey, in commen ation of quten K.atharine, in public (aid, .. Soe 
'liath beene to me a true obedient wife, and as t.",jqrtablt as I cou~~ 
with," U'TO~. 

In the books of entrie. at Stationer.' Hall, I meet with the follow. 
inc: 1598. "A «Rvlrjation bU'lllttllt a ,.rej,,/!Yy;t "''''' her comfort-
ableH.jband." ST'EllVS!!" . 
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And talk to you fometimes i Dwell I but in the fuburb£· 
Of your good pI afure l If it be no more, 
forti a is Brutus' harlot. not his wlf , 

Bru, You are my true and hnnourable wife; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drtps 
That vjlit my fad heart, 

Par, If this were true, then Ihould I know this (cere. 
I grant, I am a woman 3; but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife: 
I grant, I am a woman; but, withal. 
A woman well, reputed; Cato's daughter, 
Think you, I am no fironger than my fex, 
Being fa father'd, and fa hulbanded! 
Tell me your counCels, I will not difclofe them: 
1 have made fuong proof of my conllancy, 
Giving myfe]f a voluntary wound 
Here, in the trugh: Can I bear that with patience, 
And not my hulband's feerets 1 

[Jrll, 0 ye gods, • v 
Render me worthy of this noble wife! [KlIo(~j".! witbi". 
fIark, hark! one knocks: Portia, go in a while; 
And by andby thy bofom {hall partake 
The fecrets of my heart. 

11 lJIY engagements I will (!onfuue to thee, 

In our marriage ccremony, the hulbaad promifu to wII/.r, his wife; 
~nd Barrett'. AI .",ie,,, §l~II'''lpl, DiElionarJ, J S80, fays, that t. 
"111/0" ie, " ro recreate, to 701 cc, to make paftimc." COL LIN •• 

~ _ in '" {uburbs-] Perhaps hcre i. an alhwon to tbe place ill 
1I'hich the harlot. of Shakfpeare" age re6ded. So, I.e D, and Fletcher'. 
MInI'''' '11>0111411 

.. Get. new mittrcf., 
" Some fuburb faint, that fixpanee, and fome oath. 
" Will draw to puley," STEltYCNI, 

3 1,"Jr.t, 1 am a ""om"", ke.] So, lord Sterline I 
" And though our rex too talkatlye b. deem'd, 

" As thofe whofe tonsue import ourgreatefl: pow'n, 
If For (eerers /\ill bad trea(urersefl:eem'd, 

" Oforbe~' , reedy, prodigal ofaun; 
" Good education may,eform defea., 

" And r thi. nntage have to a vertuoUI !ife, 
I' Which orben' mincH do want and mine refpea., 

" r. wit', tI,,.,bl", 4"' 1", Brutll,' wlJt," MAI.ONZ, An 
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All the charaaery + of my (ad brow~.:-
Leave me with halle. [Exit POI. TlA. 

Enter LucI us, and LI CA 1.1 us. 

Lucius, who is that, knocks 5? 
Lue. Here is a fick man, that would fpeak with you. 
Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Mete}:us fpake of.

Boy, frand afide.-Caius Ligarius. how 1 
Lig. Vouchfafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 
Bru. 0, .what a time have you cho e out, brave Caius. 

To \wear a kerchief6 ? 'Would you were not fick ! 
Lig. I am not lick, if Brutus have in hand 

Any exploit worthy the name of hOllour . 
Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Liguius. 

Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 
Lig. By all the gods that Romans bow befoie. 

I here difcard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome ! 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loin ! 

• 4 _ all the charaClcry -] i. e. all t6at;, charaS".'d .'" &c. The 
word has already occur.'d in the Me"y Wi.". if Wmd!.r. STZr.VUII. 

SeeVol.lI. p. IJD, n. s· MALONE. 
5 _ ... bo if that, knock. f] i. e. who is that, 'Who knCKk,? Our 

poet alway. prefers the famili ar language of c:onverfat: .. n to gum
matical nicety. Four of hia edit~rs, however, have endeavoured ti) 

deftro), this peculiarity, by reading-who'. tb.rt tbat knocke? aDd a fifth 
has, 'Wb.', that, Ibllt knocks? MALO)!lI. 

0. 0, 'What a timt ha<J. yO/l cho!, Ollt, br""" Cn;ul, 
'To 'Wtar a ierchief 1] So, in Plutarch', Life ~f Dr"t.', tranflated 

by North: .. _Brutul went to ree him beiog rICke in his bedde, and 
fayed unto him, 0 Ligarius, in what a time art thou licke? 1,.igarilll 
riling up in hi bodd., and taking him by the right bande, rayed unto 
him, Brutus, (fayed he,) if thou hall allY creat entuprife in halide 
worthie of ~\ly (elf., I am ",.hole." Lord Sterline alfo bas introdu'" 
this poJTage into hi. ;tun", CAl., I 

" By ftcknela being il»prifon'd in his bed 
" W!lilll I Ligatiu. (pied, IlIhom pains did pritlt • 

.. , hen J had (aid with word. that angui/h bred, 
" 1. wbat n tiwu Lit"r;., art tb •• jid 1 

.. He anf_r'd Ilraight, as J had phyfick brought, 
.. Or that he had imacin'd my delil'" 

., If worth, if tby{,1j th •• VJ;.ltI'J d. "'11.., • 
.. 'Tb,.lJrlltll'l' .lIIwbtl" .. 1 .ttll] ,bi., ," M.Ho/n;. 

ThOl! 



-. J U L IUS C"+: S A R. S+1 
Thou, like an exorcift, haft conjur'd up' 
My merti/ied {pir·t. Now bid me run, 
And I will ftrive with things impoffible ; 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do 1 

Brll. A piece of work, that will make lick men whole. 
Lig. But are not fome whole, that we muft make lick" 
Bru. That muft we alfo. What it is, my Caius# 

I /hall unfold to thee, as we are going 
To whom it mull be done. 

L ig. Set on your foot; . 
And, with a heart new-fir'd, I fol1of( you, 
To do I know not what: but it fufticeth, 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Prll. Follow me then. [Ext."t. 

SeE N E II. 
crhtfomt. .4 ROD. in Czear's PIlIIl(l. 

'TbulId,r ani light.;"g. E!ftr C./E SA Jl, in his Nigbl-gfi'tlln. 

C4 No!' heaven, nor earth, have been at peate to
night: 

Thrice hath Calphumill ;n her /leep cry'd out, 
lie/p, hoi Cf"hey mll,",r CteJar •• Who's within 1 

E"lIr II Servant. 
S,MI. My' lord' 
Ctef, Go bid the priefts do pre(ent {atrinee. 

Aud bring me their opinions of (uete{s. 
SIMI. 1 will. my lord. [Exit. 

E.ttr CALPHllIlNlA. 

Cal. What mean you, C:erar' Think you to walk forth 1 
Yo:alhall not 10r out of your houfe to-day. 
C~f, Czfar /hall forth: The things, that threaten'd me. 

Ne'er look'd but on my back; when they /hall fee 
The face of Czfar, they are nni/hed. 

7 'Tbo., /i*, .. aorcilt, 6.} ,,".;.,'J IIp-] It has been already ob
fc"ed, that ur.ijJ in Sbaldpeare" ace 61ni6e one who ,.ifll fpirita bl 
ill~h.taUlialt. S. VoI.W. ',476, Do 7. MALONI" 

Cili. 
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Cal. Crerar, I never ftood on co!rrmonie a, 

Yet now they fright me. There is one withinJ 

Be/ides the things that we have heard and feen, 
Recounts moft horrid lights feen by the walch. 
A Iioners hath whelped in the ftreets ; 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead' : 
Fierce fiey warriors hght upon the clouds, 
In ranks, and rquadrons, and ri£ht foem of war I, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noire of battle hurtled in the ir~, 
Horfes do neigh, and dying men did groan; 
And ghofts did {heick, and fqueal about the ftceets. 

o Crerar! 

• C~J4r, 1 n.<v" flood on ceremonie.,] i . e. 1 never paid a ceremo· 
lIiou. or fuperftitiou. regard to prodigies or omen •• 

The adjective is ufed in the fame fenfe in ~he Dt'rIir. Ch4rltr, 1607: 
" The devil hath provided in his covenanL, 
" llhould not crof~myf.l{ at any time: 
" J never wu {o ",t11l01l;Oll'. '.' 

The origin.1 thought i. in the old IT..nO.tion of Pl.tarch: " Cal. 
phuroia, until that time, was ne",er given to .. , felr Or (uperrution." 

STr;r;vu.s .. 
, A"d graCier ha.." 14W,,'J, anJ yitlJ.d IIp Ib,ir diu : "c.) So, in a 

fDneral fong in Much lido abo.t nothinI : 
" Grayes y.wn, and yield, your dead." 

Again, in Ham/,t: 
" A little ere tbe mightieft Julius (ell, 
II Tbe graves !load [enantlds, and the theeted dead 
.. Did fqueak and gibber in me Roman ftreets." MALON •• 

1 Fi"" firy warriorsfigbt "1'0" tbt c/o"d., 
III rub a"ti !'Iulldro"., ""J rigbt '011111 of "".r,J So, in Mlu10We'. 

T"",bllrlaint, 1590: ' 
. " I will perfift a ~rror to the world; 

" Making the metcon that like armed men 
.. Art feen to milch upon the towers of heaven, 
.. Run tilting round about the firmament, 
" And break their burning bUD'es in the .yre, 
C< Forhonollr of my wondrous vUlories." MALON •• 

l Tb. "oif. of #tJttlt hurtled in tbtllir,) To hllrtle is, I fuppole, to cJalb, 
or mOfe with Violence and noife. So, in S,li_,E",,,",, of tb. Tllru, 159+; 

.. Here the Polonian he comes burtling in, 
" Under thecondua of fOll)e forei,n prince," 

Again, ibid: 
.. To toft Ihe fpear, and in " warlike,),"! 
.. To h.rtl, my Iharp fword aboDt my bead." 

Shakfpeare ufca tbe word allain in AI r~/l Lin it , 
" _ in 
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o Crefar! thefe things are beyond all afe, 
And I do fearthem. 

C4 What can be avo'ded, 
Whore end is purpos'd by the mighty god 1 
Yet C;z:[ar !hall go forth: for there prcdiaions 
Are to the world in general, as to C;z:far, 

Cal. When beggars die, there are no comets (een; 
The heavens themfelves blaze forth the death of pri uces'. 

CteJ. Cowards die many times before their denths 4; 
The valiant never calle of death but once, 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard 'I , It 

.. _ in which b"rtliwc, 

.. From miferahle lIumber I awak'd" STlIlITlIIU. 
Again, in Tb. Bifi0"!.o! Artbur, p, I. c, Xf: "They m~de botl. the 

N~rtbumberland batta.les to burtlt together," BOWLI:. 

To burrl. uriginally fignified to t"ib violently; and, as in' fuch nn nc
lion a loud noife was frequently !\lade, it .fterward, feems to have been 
.fed in the fellfe of I. (1IIjb. So, in Chaucer', C,,"lIrbll', Till,s,." ,618: 

" And he him burtlttb with his hors adoun." MALON ... 

3 Whm b'U.rs ai" tb,,,lIrt fO comers Jm, I 
Tb,btlW.nstb""j<I.JtS bl.zeprtlo Ib.J'III/1 ifprincel.] It Next to 

tbe Oladow. and preten~es of experience, (whicb have been roet withal! 
at Iar&e,) tbey (cem to brag molt of the IIranlle events which follow (for 
lhe moll: part,) after Maid,,! )oIr"s; as if IIIIJ wer. tb. JMtI, ... ~tr. if 
CHI I. ,all princes t. lb. / •• 1 ./ ju,!: .. ,nl, he furetl way to II1Ikc 
then- p:linted bulwarks of experience '" by malcina plaine, that neyther 

trince. always dye when 'Olfftl • .b!af/l:" nor comet. ever [ i. c, always] 
lne when princes dye. DifonJlllill' 1I,.in) ,b. poi;'" '.I JNn.ftd 1'r.

pb"i .. , by Henry Howard, Earl of Northampton, 1583. 
Again, ibid, .. Let u' look into the nature ot a nmtf, by the f. cc 

of wbich it is fuppofed that the (ame /houle! por~nd plague, {, mine, 
.... rre, o~ lb. Jtllib if tot.Wllllrl." M A LOJU. 

4 CfIW,,~as ait rnll"Y Ii", .. bifor, Ibtl, ',alb. l] So, in Maulun', I". 
Jalial, Co .. t'.!., 16J3 : • 

" ,Fear il my .,alfal ; when I frown, he flies: 
" A 1"",dr..J Ii ... i. lif. II (O'Iwml ait •. " 

Lord EIfex, probabl,. before either of tbefe writer., made the fame 
remark. In a letter to lord Rlltland, be obfcnel, .. that as he which 
<tieth nobly, doth live for "u, fo he tbtltdDtb li'fJt i.fta" d.tb ai • .,n. 
tinutllly," MALOX~ • 

.. Whenfome of hie friend. did (ounCd him to bave a guard for the 
(.fety of hi' per(on; he wObld newer confent to it, but faid, it w .. 
• etter to die once, tho alwa,s to be affrayed of deatb," Sir 'Ib. lIoftb', 
Tra.p. of PbslArtb. STan_" .. 

S _ tl.., I J.t "..,. hI.,d,] This fentimen appearl to have been 
imitated by Dr. Yo."c in hi, trased, 01 /J".firi, -'in! -/ EUII: 

" Didl 
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It fcems to me moll ftrange that men fhould fear J 
Seeing that death, a nece{[ary end 6, 

Will come, when it will come. 
Re-enter a Servant. 

What fay the augure~ 1 
-Servo They woufd not have YOIl to Ilir forth to-day. 

Plucking the entrails of al) olf'ering fprth, 
They could not find a heart within the beaR:. 

Ctef. The gods do this in fhame of cowardice 1: 
Crerar fhould be a beall without a heart, 
If he Ihould fray at home to-day for fear. 
No, Crerar Ihall not: Danger knoW's full well, 
That Crefar is more dangeroul than he. 
We are two 1 ions litterd in one day', 
And 1 the elder and more terrible; 
And Crefar !hall go forth. 

Cal. Alas, my lord, 
Your wifdom is confum'din confidence. ' 
Do not go forth to-day: Call i~ mt fear, 
That keeps yoo ill the houfe, and not your own, 
We 'll {end Mark Antony to the fenate-houfe; 
And he !han fay, you are not well to-day: 
Let me, upon my knee, pre,vail in this. 

" Didft thou t'tr j taT' 
" Sure '/i, (I" jut; I "If"" not b,w to /16': 
H ''1'i, , •• if lb. jMlJ thingl b.y.nd "'y /'4'"'''; 
.. Alld ijdtalb 'lIIijl beftQr'd /"jQr' 'Iil/elt • 
•• '1'bym6J1tr il ;"""rlal."_ ST&&V&)I'. 

6 _ aratb. a ntte./Jary 'lfti, .!cc. J Thi' i. a fenteote deri,ed CroGl the 
ftoiea! doarioe of predellination. and is theufore improper io the mouth 
ofCzfar. JOII SO>l. 

1 _ i~ foam. if _lIraice,) The aocientt did Dot place courage but 
wjfdom in the heart. JORN SON. 

a TYe ore fw,/i,." &e.] The readine of tM old copy-We h,.r. t .... 
lions, &e. is undoubtedly erroneous. Tbe emendatioo .. s made by1-fr. 
Upton. Mr. Theobald read -We 'I'.Wr', . &c. and thle reading i. (0 
plaulible, that it is not eafy to determine, which of the t .. o has tHe be 
claim to a placi ill the text. If Theobald'. _endatlon be adopled, tbe 
phrafeology, though Ids elegant. i. perhaps more Shakfpcriaq. It !DO: 

mean the fame as.ifhe bad writt.n,-We two \,ion 'Wtr. lilltr'" in 0111' 
oIay, and I am tbe elder and more terrible !If the t,.,o. MA1.011 &. 

Thi. ~emblu die boaft of Otho : 
E;(/trt; ;.,,·it""I""s, E,," F"t."., Ta~i • ST •• &1", 

CIIfj. 
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Cd!j. Mark AlltOny /hall fay, I am no \ fell ; 

_-\nd, for thy humour I will flay :1t home. 
l;nllr DECI us. 

Here's Decin, Brutus, he /hall tell them fo. 
Die. Crerar, all hail! Good morrow, worthy Czfar: 

I come to fetch you to the fi n te-houfe. 
Cd'j. And you ate com in ery happy time, 

To bear my greeting to the fenator , 
And tell them, that" 1 will not come to. da ; 
Cannot, is [alfe; and that I dare not, fal er; 
I will not come to-day: Tell them fo, Decius. 

Cal. Say, he is nck. 
CI). Shall C;efar fend a ly ? 

Have I in conqueft ftretch'd mine arm fo far, 
To be afeard to tell grev-beards the truth l 
Decius, go tell them, Crefar will not come. 

Du. Moll: mighty Crerar, Jet me knolV fome caufe-. 
Lell: I be laogil' d at, when I tell them (0. 

Cte)' The cau(e is in m will, I will not come' 
That is enough to {aosfy the fenate. 
But, for your private {atisfaaion, 
llecaufe 1 love-you, I wiU let you. know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ftp.ys me thorne; 
She dreamt to-night /he faw my ftatue. which 
.ike afoqntain, with a hundred fpouts. 

Did Iun pure blood; and many lufty Rom:1ns 
Came fmiling, anddid bathe th ir hands in it. 
And thefe does {he apply for warning, and POlt 
And evils imminent P; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, thlot I will fby at home to-day. 

DI(. This dream is aU amifs interpreted; 
It' was a vinon, fair and fortunate: 
Your tlatnefpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which (0 many {miling ROJaans bath'd, 
Signifies, that flOm you great Rome /hall fuck 
Reviving blood j SUld that great m~n fuall pref~ 

1I A.II thtf,}hl J411 "tI1j f.r wlI""i"l' IInJ IU"'.(', 
Aod ""ii, ;,.,.iu.t;] 'rhc 1&" Mr. E4wlfda .., 

e fhould reid: " - "".,.i." .. J ,rwl"," 
Of ..,i/. illl llli/Unt; _ ST ..... II •• 

% Por 
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For tinaures, ftains, relicks, and cOJnirance '. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is fignify'd. 

Cte/: And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what 1 can fay: 

And know it now; The fenate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Crefar. 
J f you £hall fend them word, you wiII ot come, 
Their minds may change. Belide~. It were a mock 
A pt to be render'd, fol' [orne one to fay, , 
.Break up the ftnafe till another time, 
When e m/ar's 'Wife /hall meet 'With better dreaml. 
If Crefar hide himfeJf, fuall they not whifper, 
Lo, Cm/ar is afraid? 
Pardon meJ Crerar; for my dear, dear love 
"fo your proceeding bids me tell you this; 
And rearon to my Jove is liable ~. 

Cte! How fooli£h do your fears [eem now, Calphurnia? 
1 am alhamed t did yield to them.-
Give me my robe. for I will go:-
Elller P tI:&:i. IUS, B II. liT us, . LI~ A RIllS,, ' MET ELL tT5# 

CA SCA , TRIlBONIU$, andCINNA. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me, 
Pllb. Good morrow, Ca:far. 
Cte;: Welcome, Publius.-a 

What, Brutus, are you ftirr'd fo early too 1-
Good-morrow, Cafca.-Caius Ligaritls, 
Crefar was ne'er (0 much your enemy, 
As that fame ague which hath. made you lean.
What is't o'clock 1 

• - a"d that gnat .tn /ball ,nft 
For tintlures, (hinl, relick., a"d cogni:>!""ct.] Thil fpeech, which 

i, intentionally pompous, is fomewhat confufed. There ar~ twe aUIl
lion.; one to coats armorial, to wlUch princes make additions, or gi.e 
new ti"Surts, and new m&rks of rog_ira"",; the other to martyn. 
whofe relique. are preferved with veneratTon. The :Romana, fay. De. 
ciuI, all come to YOIl as to a faint, for reliques, al to • prince, for ho-
noun •. JOIIN50N. • v 

J beheve tinSures has no relatlo!! to heraldry, but meant merely ~and
kercbief., or other linen, tiogtd witb blood. BuUoku in his EJtpojitor, 
J6J6,deJines it .. a dipping, colourin~or llaininao1f a thin,:' Sec p. 374, 

.. And dip their napkins", ta. MALO" •• 

,. And ""foo, &c.] And reafon, or proprl.~ or (Dnell/a nd lan
luace. is fllbordilJatc to my love. JOlllnoN. 

B,... 
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11'1'11. Ca:far, ,tis llricken eight. 
Cte/. I thank you for your pains and courre{ytl 

E1fttr A.TONY. 

See! Antony. that revels long o'nightt. 
I s notwithftanding up:-GQOd morrow, Antony, 

Ant. So to moll: noble Czfar. 
Cte/. Bid them prepare within: ..... 

I am to blame to be thus waited for ...... 
Now. Cinna :-Now. Metellus :-What, Ttcboniua 1 
I have an hour's talk in Il:ore for you; 
Remember that you call on m to-day; 
Be near me, that I may rememh('r you. 

Cf'-rCb. Czfar. I will :-~nd 0 near will I be, (.lfi .. t. 
That your bell friendslhall with J had been further. 

Cte;' Good friends. go in. and tafie fome wine with me • 
And we. like friends. ",ill Jlraightway go together. 

ErN. That every like is not the fame. 0 CeCar. 
The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon I [E~/lIlJt. 

" SeE' N E' III. 
Cf'b, fame. ..! ./Ireel "tI~r the Califol. 

Entlr ARTEMIDOIlVS. rlad;,,! a laplr. 
Arl. Czfar. heware of BrutAs ; td, blttl if Cafliu.; el,," 

1Iot near Cafea; ha'vi an lye to Cinna; trujJ n,t Trebonilu ; 
marlt w elJ Metellus Cimber ; Dec:ius BrutuslovlS thu "ot r 
tholl hajJ 'Wrong'I aius Ligarius. erber,;/ bllt on, mini 
;11 a/l theft men. a1l1 il ;S btnt aga;njl Cefat. If Ih," ht'jl 
flot immortal, loolt about J Ill : Stttlrity gives 'Way Id con}ii
,.acy. cr;'e mighty lotls tliftnl Ibtl! erbJ /QVIr J , 

Artemidorus. 
Here will I Il:and, till Czfar pafs along, 
And as a {uitor will I give ham this. 
My heart laments. that virtue cannot live 
Out of the tee'th of emulation. 
If thou read this, 0 Crlar. thou may'll live; 
lfnot. the fates with traiton d.,contrive+. [Exil. 

3 - 'TbyIO'WP',] See p. ~S3,:II... MAI.O"IE. 
• -- th'lm, with t,.i,IT' til conttift.l The (ate j,;n .I,b tral. 

10n in co"trivi .. t tilT dcJlnKlioo. )011." • 
( VOL . VII. A a S€ENE 
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SCENE 1. ' 

CJ'h, Jame~ Anothe,. part of the lame flrut, hifor~ t be bouft 
. if Brutus. 

Enter PORTIA, and LUCIUS. 

Por. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the fenate-houfe; 
Stay not to anfwer me, but get thee ,gone; 
Why do!rthou fray S? 

Lu(. To know my errand, madam. 
Por. I would have had thee there, and here again, 

Ere I can tell thee what thou lhould'fr do there .-
o confrancy, be ftrong upon my fide 1 
Set a huge moun ain 'tween my heart and tongue! 
I have a man's mind, but a w man's might. 
How hard it is for women to keep counfe! !
Art thou here yet? 

. Luc. Madam, what lhould I do ( 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing eiCe 1 
And fo return to you, nd nothing elfe? 

Por. Yes, bring me word, bd'y. if thy lord look well. 
For he went fickly forth: And take good note, 
What Ca:Car doth. what {uitors prefs to him. 
Hark, boy! what noife is that? 

LUf:, I hear none, madam. 
Por. Pr'ythee, IHlen well: , 

I heard a bufl:lin~ rumour, like a fray, 
And the wind bnngs it from the Capitol. 

Luc. Sooth. madam, I hear nothing. 
ElIu,. Soothfayer. 

PD,.. Come hither, fellow: Which way hall thou beenl 
SDotb. At mine own houfe, good lady. 
Por. What is't o'clock 1 
Sooth. About the ninth hour, lady. 
Por. Is Crerar yet gone to the Capitol? 
Sooth. Madam, not yet; I go to take my frand, 
S Why J./ltb •• flAY 1 &c.] S~.kfpeare h s expreifed the perturoll-

(ion of K. Richard the third', mind b) tbe fame jnci~ent: 
.. - Dull, unmindful vil!.i" ! 
.. Why ftay'ft thou here, IU>d so'it nor to the duke?-
.. CAt. Fira. mighty Ii ge, tell me your higbn.r!' plcaCure, 
" What ftom y~ur,raccl thall deliver tol.im," STlIlIVlINS. 

To 
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To fee him pafs on to the Capitol. 

Por. Thou haft fome fuit to Czfu, haft thou not? 
Sooth. That I have, lady: if it will pleafe C fu 

To be fo good to Czfar, as to hear me, 
I !hall befeech him to befriend himfelf. 

Por. Why, know'ft thou any harm'sintended towards him 
Sootb. None that I know will be, much that I fear may 

chance. -
Good morrow to you. Here the fireet is narrow: 
The throng that follows Czfar at the heels, 
or fcnators, of prztors, common fuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble m~n almoll: to deat)l: 
I'll get me to a place more void. and there 
Sp~ak to great Cz(ar as he comes along. [Exit. 

Por. I mull: go in:-Ah l1Ie I how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is I 0 Brutus! 
The heavens fpeed:thee in thine enterprize! 
Sure, the boy heard me :-Brutus hath a fuit·, 
That Czfar will not grant • .:..o, 1 grow faint 1-

Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord J 
Say, I al1l merry: come to Ule again, 
And bring me word what he doth fay to thee. [Exellnt. 

A T III. seE N E I. 
crhefamt. 'The Capitol; tht Smatt jilting. 

A cro<wd of people in the jlrett leading 10 the Capl/o!; 
am(J1Ig them ~RTEMIDORUS, and thl Soothfayer. 
Fkllri/h. Enur ClESAR, BR UTUS, CASSIUS, CASCA, 
DECIUS, METELLUS, TllEBONIVS, CINNA, ANTO. 
NY. LIPIDUS. POPILIUS. PVBLIUS, and Othlrs. 

CIII): The ides of March arcs come. 
Sooth. Ay, Czfar; but not gone. 
Art. Hail, Czfar! Read this fchedule. 
Dec. Trebonius doth de fire you to o'er-read, 

At your beft leifure, this hi~ humble fuir. 

• B",,,., Ntb • filii, Icc. J There words Portia addrdTe. to Lucl"" 
10 dcccj •• him, b1 aJligning a fal(e cau(e for.her pre{ell~ perturbation. 

MAt"'"t • 
.Art. 



JS6 J U L IUS C ~ S A R. 
Art. 0, Czfar, read mine firft ; for mine's a fuit: 

That touches Czfar nearer: Read it, great Czfar. 
Ctr.f. What touches us ourfelf, {hall be Iaft ferv'd. 
Art. Delay not, Czfar; r-ead it inftantly. 
Ctrj. What, is the fellow-mad:-
Pub. Sirrah, give place. , 
Caj. What, .ur~e you your pct~ ions.inthe ftreet? 

Come to the Capitol. 
Clefar enters the CapitfJi, the rtjJ following. 

All the SenatoN rife. 
lop. I willi, your enterprize te,.day may . hrive. 
"Caf. What enterprize, Popiliu3? 
Pop. Fare you well. [alt'vllllw to Czfar. 
JJru. What faid Popilius Lena 1 
Caf. He wilh'd, to-day our enterprize might thrive. 

I fear, our purpofe is difcovered. . 
Bru. Look, how he makes ·to Crefar: Mark him., 
Caf. Cafca, be fudden, for we fear prevention.

:Brut us, what ihall be done 1 It this be known. 
Caffius or Ca:far never ihall turn back·, 

Fol' 

• CaJlius or c.rJa, nt<rJtr fhaTh.,,, hack,] I believe Shkfpearewrote I 
Caffius," C;e(ar never Ib:U turn back. 

The next line nrongly fupport. this conjecture. ,It the cdnfpiu.cr as 
difcovered, and the afi'affination of Czfar rendered impracticable by 
Ie P,M/ntNCII," which is the cafe (uppored, Caffi~, could have no hope 
of being able to prevent Clefar from "turning nack"" (allowing" tIt'. 
back to be ~fed for return back); and ill aU· 'eve nt, thi confpirator', 
., ilayin, him!"f' could not procluQe that dhct. 

The pallage 10 Pluta,ch'~ life of Brutus, whIch Shakfpeare appears to 
have had in hi. thou&h'ts; adds ruth ftrength to thi, emendation, that 
ifit had, ISeen propoCed by any former editor, Ilbould have given it a '. 
place in the text. "Popilius Ll!:na, that b.d talked before with Brut." 
and CalJiut, and had prayed the gods tbl] m~bt bring tbit t"ttrpri:os. t. 

14ft, '!"ent unto Czrar, and ke him a long time with. tJke_ 
Wherefore the confpirators..-<:onjecturin, by that he had tolde them a 
little before. that hi, talke was none other bllt the ,uie di(cove,ie of 
their tonfpiracie, thq were ani-ayed rverie man of them, and one look
ing in another. face, it was ealie to fee that thl'}' were all of a mbde, 
that it 'WQI II. tarryitl[! fcr the,,! till/bl] <tII., .. app.tlm/ded, L.t rdtb" 
tbat tbg /h •• ld ~ill th.",rrl'lltt 'Witb tbeir"," balNies. And when 
C".ff}~1 anJ certain othe.., dapped their handes on their fwordes ondet; 
the" gawne, to draw them. Brutus, marking the countenance and geC
ture of L~"., &c. with a rleafant countenance encouraged Camus." /lI;c. 

Tiley clapped their h :md. on thell'daggers undoubtedly lO be ready to 
Ail! 'h~"'J"'III, if tiley Wen difcovered. Shakrpeare was induced to gige 

tbi, 
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For I will flay myfelf. 

Eru. ,CaffiU5, he con1b.nt: 
Popilios Leoa fpeaks not of .our purpofes; 
For, look, hefmiles, and Czfar doth notcltange. 

Caf. Trebonius knows his time. for, look you, Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antonyou of the way. 

[Exlultt ANTONY altd TRiBOWIV. C~sAa illIIlt.h, 
Seltatou taltl th,ir jtalJ. 

Du. Where is Metellus Cimber? Let him go. 
And prefontly prefer his fuit to C:cfar. 

Eru. He is addreftCl: prefs near# nnd fecond him. 
Cin. Caica, you are the firil that rears your hand 1. 

Cef. Ar we all ready l what is now arnjfs, 
That ezrar, and h~s fenate, muil redrefs? 

M,t. Moli high, moll: mighty, and moll puUfant czrar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy feat [/(1I"lil1g. 
An humble heart :-

C~;: I Illull: prevent thee, Cimber. 
Thefe couchings, and thefe lowly courtefies. 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men; 
And turn pre-ordioance I, and firft decree, 
Into the law of childreh fI, Be not fond, 

To 
thi, (entiment to CajJillJ, \,ejnc 'txatlly laree_bll to hit charaacr, 
anei to that (pirit whkb h •• appclled in I orOlU fcene: 

" I know where I will wear this dagger then j 
.. CdJiu. from bonda • will deliver c.mu." MALONIt • 

• Heir addr.'!::] i .• , hell,cldy. TItItVIt" 
See Vol. V. p. 51+, n.~. MALOlllt. 
'l _ JGlI a" tb, ft,) tbat rtus JOII' band.] To reduce th ,.lTaae ~ 

the rule ofcraOlmar, we fhould read-r ... II" tb, jilft ,bllt r'a" hi 
band. TyaWKITT. 

• And t.,,, pre. ordinance-] P".o,djJl."u. for orc!iaancc: alrcatlJ 
etl hlilhed . WAuuaTON. 

II Int. tb. law of <bjJd, ... , The old copy h~ __ thc I .. , of clIildren. 
The w of Shillpearc', time differed (rom an "only by a {mall ~url at th~ 
bottom of the (econd /trou, which if.n e happened to follow, could 
fcarcely be perceived. I b~Yf not befitated therefore to adopt Or. John
~on" emendation. The word, ,,,.o,ditS.,,,, and d",16 flrongly (upport 
it. MALO'''. 

I do Dot well IIDddand wbat b meant b,. the 14", of children. I Ihoul~ 
read, tbe I.w ufcblldren . That i., tballt' ,,, .. ,dj,utl, .. ti til" .. ill," 
tbdaw .{ ,bilh", I into {Ilch Uiaht dctennlJl&tion .. cury ftartof will 
would afler. L.", aD4 t.w, iA faa. III ufcripa NC AO~ CJi11 GiaiA-. 
"jill)ed. J' •• IO •• 

Aa, , II 
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To think that Crefar bears fuch rebd blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; I mean, fweet words. 
Low-crooked curtlfies, and bafe fpaniel fawning. 
Tny brother by decree is banifhed; 
Jf thou doft bend, and pray. and fawn, for him. 
I {purn thee like a cur. out of my way, 
Know, Crerar doth not wrong; 1I0r without clufe 
Will he be fatisfied I. 

Met. Is there no voic~ more ,wortbythan my own. 
To found more fweetly 10 great Czfar', ear, 

For 

Jfthelant..rcbj{dr~n be the true reaqing, it mJly po/libly receive i(. 
Ju/lration from the following parr age in Ben JonCCJI's St""I. oj Nt'WI: 

.. A narrow_minded man I my thoughts do dwell 
" All in a I"n •• " 

The Tant oj cbildren will then mean the narrow c~neeiu of cbildreC\J 
which mull: "'hange as their miad. ,row mere enlarg·~. So, in HIlIIII.t: 

.. For nat~re, ercCcent, does not grow alone 
.. In thewes and bulk; but IS thi. temple walle •• 
" The ;nwllrd I""';" oj tb. m;nli nd /oMI, 
" Grows wide witbal." 

But even tbis explanation is harth and violent. STltJ:VE.Nl. 

J Know, C<lflllr dotb not wrong; n" witbout ",.!. 
Will h. b'lalisfitd.] Ben Jonron quote. tbis line unfaithfully 

.. mong his DifcD'fI,rill, and ridicul it ag.in in the IntroGuaion to hi. 
SI."I. of Ntw,. "Cry you mercy i y'* tI''P'' did ""r'''l, hut 'Wilb juA 
CIl_I"" ST •• VJ:"' •• 

It may be doubted, I tbink, whetber Joafon haa fu.t,a Ihll/;O' Ult
flitbfMIIJ. The turn oftbe fentence, and tbe defett in the metre (ac
cordIng to tbe preCent re.ding), rather incline me to .believ that the 
pafTa,e /tood originally thus: 

Know, C"!tlr doth "ot ~rln!, but witb ju/l caufe; 
Nor wilb •• t cnJ • .."ilI h. hI fatiifi,d. 

We may (uppore that Ben /larted tbi. formidable c:riticifm at one orlh. ' . 
e3rlie(l: reprefentations of tbe play, and that the p1ayess, or perhaps 
Sh.kfp.are himrelf, over· awed by fo great an autbority, withdrew the 
,",ord. in quell:ion; tbough, in my opinion, it would have been better 
to hne told the captioul cenfurer tbat his criticifm was ill-found~d ; 
that ,orang is not always a fyltonymoul term (or illjllry ; t~at, in pc.e
ticall.nguise efpecially, it may be very well underll:ood to. mean onty 
hlrm, or hurt, what tbe Jaw calls Jlmlf.,,' jilt iojnitl; and that, ia 
this Cenfe, there i8 nothing .bfurd in Czra" faying, that he dotb •• , ,11r'., (i. e. doth not intlift any evil, or punithment) DMt 'fIJith jllft 
CI'If', But, fuppoling thit paffage to hive t.«n realty ~enCllfable, and 

'to have heen written by Shakfpeare, the ex"ptionaWe word were un
doubtealy I.ft out wben the play was printed in J6~3; aDd therefor~ 
what ." we to thiAk of thr m~jlllaat pleafurc ",ith which Jonfon 

continued 
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For the repealing of my banilh'd brother? 

B,.u. I kifs thy hand, but not in flattery, ezrar; 
Defiring thee, that Publiu$ Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

C.eJ. What, Brutus! 
Go;: Pardon, C~far; C~rar. pardon: 

As low as to thy foot doth Caffius fall, 
To beg enfranchifement for Publiu5 Cimber. 

Cte;: I could be well mf.'v'd, if! were as you; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am conftant as the northern frar. 
Ofwhofe true-fix'd, andrefting quality, 
There is no fellow in the finnam nt. 
The {kies are painted with unnumbcr'd fparks, 
They are all fire, and every one doth fhille ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his plate: 
So in the world; 'Tis furnilh'd well with men, 
And men are flelli and blood, and apprehenfive S ; 

Yet in the number, I do know but one I 
That unalfailable holds 00 his rank·, 
Unlhak'd of motion· : and, that I am he, 
Let me a little lliew it, even in this; 
That I was confrant Cimber lliould be banifil'd. 
And conftant do remain to keep him fo. 

Cill. 0 C~rar,-
Cte;: Hence! Wilt thou lift up Olympus 1 
Du. Great C:l:far,-
Cte;: Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel'? 

Cafta. 

continued to ridicule his deceared friend (or a nip, of which poRerity, 
without his infcrmation, would have been totally ignorant~ TYllWH • 

Mr. Tyrrwhitt's interpretation of the word wrong is fupporte4 by a 
line in our authour's Rap. of LU'Tltt: 

" Time's glory il --
.. To wrong the wronger, till he render right," M .... LON~ . 

't._ apprth,.Ji",.;] Sureeptible of fear, or I.>ther p_flions. JOHNIO •• 
SO, iR K. Hen'1 11/. P. U. Act IV. rc. iii I "-makes it "tprtbalflifl', 

lJUiek, forg.tive," &c. S T:L" V I: 1'1 s. 
J- but.nt-J Oneand only one. JOHIIiON • 
• -b.Id, .n bi. rank,] Pe:hap', b,It/ •• n hi. race; cOl\tinoeJ hi. cour~. 

We eommody fay, To b,td a rani, and To /Jold.~acoMrJ~ or.,,,,. /o,n ••• 
• Unjhd'tJ of ",.ti •• : ] I. e. Un/hak'd by fuit or rol.~tatlon, or "'hi~1l 

the objett il to ....... ·dle perron addrelfed. MALON •• 
5 Dotb 1IIIt B,.t •• boolltf. hmlll 1 would · ad c 

Do 80,11'.'/1, bmltfo ht.11 JOKNION. 
A. a 4 han. 
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Cafia. Speak, hands, for me. 

[Ca[ca jiabs CalCar in the nuk. CalCar (ateb,! 
hold of his arm. He if then jiabh' tI ~v'je'Veral 
other (onJpirators, alld at laji hy Marcus Brutus. 

Cte/. Et tu, Brute 6 :-Then fall, Cal[ar. 
[Dies. 'l'heftnators and people retirt: in confuJion. 

Cin . 

J cannotfubfcribe to Dr. }ohnfon'5 opinion. Czfar, as fome of the 
eonCpirator s are preffir.g ro~nd him, anCwers their importunity proper
Jy : Suy". not my o'Wn Brutu, knuJing in 'Vain ? Wbat fuccif. <an you 
CJti' ,e to your folicitation. , 'Wbtn bi. a" in'if.Bual'l This might have 
put my learned coadjutor in mind of the caflage of Homer, which he 
h as Co elegantly introduced in his prefae!. 'Tbou' (faid Achilles to 
his captive) 'Wben fo ["6/ a man a. Patr .. I •• ha, fall .. b.fore tbu, doft 
tbou <omplain of tb' common lot of mortality f S" £ r: V £ N s, 

The editor of the fe:ond folio Caw wis palTage in the fame light as 
Dr. Johnfon did, and made tbis improper alteration . By Brutu, here 
'Shakfpeare certai nly :neant Marcus Brutu" beca~fe he has wnfou:ld
cd him with Dccimus, (or ;:leciu. as be calls him) i and imagined that 
Marcu , Brutus was the peculiar favourite of Caef..-, calling him" bi. 
"lJ.,, !I-b,lo'IJed j" wherear. in faCt it was Drcimu . Br".us th at C,.,far wao 
parti cularly attached tn, appointing hi<fl by his will his fcc.nd heir, that 
is, in remainder arter his primary devifee.. MALONN .. 

6 E, tu, Bruit 1- J Suctoniu. fays, that whe» C:rfar put Mttellus 
Cimber back, " he caught hold of C",far's gowne at bo~b lItoulder., 
whereupon, a. he cried out, 'rbi, i, violence, Calli us came in fecond full 
:a froot, and wounded him a littl ... beneath the throat. Then C,.,far 
c:atching Caffius by the arme thruft it through with hi, lIil,. or writ
ing punche.; and with that being about to leape forward, he was met 
with another wound and {hyed ," Being thon a!failed on all lides, 
.. with three and twenty wound. be was lhbbed, during which time 
he gave but one groan , (witbout any 'W.,d utter,d,) and that was at 
the 6rft thruft; though fome have written, tha t as Marcu. Br,ll u. came 
running upon him. he Clid, xal nf ,,,.,0', and tbou, my fon ..... HolJa/ld', 
TranOation, J 606. 

No mention is here made oflhe Latin exclamation, wh ich our authour 
has attributed to C,.,rar, nor did North farnilli him with it, or with 
Ellglio, words of the fame import, as might naturall y have been fup
pofed. P lutarch rays, th al on receiving his /irft wound from Caf ca, " he 
c:~ug~t hold of Cafca's fword , and held it hard; and they both .:.ied 
out, C,.,far in Latin, 0 "ii, I,. ito" Caf<o, ""bat dOeJ1lbDu 1 and C.rca 
in Greek to hi. brother, Brotbir. Lr/p ""," -The confpirators tllen 
.. compa!fed him on every lide with thei r fwordes drawn in their hand.!, 
that C",far turned him no where but he was Ihid«n by {orne, and frjlJ 
had naked {words in his fate, and was h.,keq and mangled amongft 
them as a wild beafr :akeo of hunt rs.-And tLen Brutu, himfelf gave 
him ol1e WOUI\U apo"t the pfivitics.-Mcll report alfll, that e.rar did /till 

.C~I1<1 
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Gin. Liberty! Freedom! Tyr!l.nny is dead !
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the fheets. 

GoJ. Some to the common pulpi ts, and cry out. 
Libtrl)',frud~lII, anti tllfranfbi;emmt! 

Bm. People , and fenators! be not affrighted; 
Fly not; /land llill :-ambition's debt is paid. 

Gafla . Go to the pulpit, Brutus 1. 

Dec. And Caffius too. 
Br". Where's Publius? 

~r 

Gin. Here, quite confounded with thi s muti ny. 
Met. Stand faft together, left (orne friend of CxCar', 

Should chance-
Eyu. Talk not of ftanding ;-Publius, good cheer; 

There is no harm intended to your pl:r(on, 
Nor to no Rom an elfe 8: fo telllhem, Publius. 

GaJ. And leave us, Publius ; left that the people. 

derend himfelf a~ajnfl the refle, running every way with hi. bodi •• 
but when he raw Brutu. with hi . fworde drawen in hi . hlnde, tbell 
he pulled his gowne over hi. hearle, and made no mo re <eli/hnce." 

Neither oC thefe wroters th'erefore, we fee, furni/hed ShakC!,eare with 
this exclamation. Hi, authority appear. to h .• ve been I line in the old 
play, ·entitled <["be rrut r'4,u/i, if Richard, /)Nit if ror~e, &c. printed 
in 1600, on wbieh he formed hi, third PJlt of K/~g Iftn'yYI. 

" Et t., B,utt l' Wilt thou !lab c .. rar too ?" 
Thi. line Shakfpeare rejeaed .. ·hen he wrote the piece .bove men

tioned, (fee Vol. VI. p. 371, n. S.) but it appears it h.d made.n im
Fremon, on hi. memory. The rame line is .Iro found in ./fco'''jlUl bis 
.~f"r-~"i"t , a poem by S. Nichelfon, printed in .600 : 

" EI r., Bruit ' Wilt lhou nab czr .. too t 
" Thou art my friend, and wilt not fcc m. wron:'d." 

So, in C:rr.r's Legend, M;rrDurfor Mali/irllllS, ) 587. 
" 0 this, quoth I, is violence; then Calliu. piero'd my "relli 
" A~d B,ulus lb •• , my 6nne, quoth I, whom erft I loved beft." 

The Latin word. probably appear<d originally in Dr. Eede.·. play on 
t,is Cubjea . See p. 307, n. I. MALO" E. 

1 G. to rbt I'U'p il, &c.] We have now t aken I ... e ofCOlC, •• ShaH. 
peare for once knew that he had a fufficient number of heroel on hi, 
h>.nds, and was gl.d to 10Ce an individual in the croud. It may be add.ri, 
t hat the lingularity of Cafe's man,,«. would have appeared to little 
advantage amidfl the futecedin! v.riet 'e. of tumult and war.ST' K V J:N s. 

a Nor (0 no RlIma. 'ift: ] Thi. ufe of two negat;'Ves t not to make an 
affirmative, but to deny more firoIlily, i, common to Chau«r, Spenfer, 
and other of our ancient writers. HICke, obCe"es, th.t in the Sl~on, 
even I.", negatives arc fornetime. cODjoined, and itill prererve a nego
PVC bgniJicatiQO. S T K K Y J:)U. 

Rulhing 
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Rulh ing on us, lhouJd do your age lome mifchief. 

B"u. Dol fo ;- and let no man abide this deed. 
But we the doers. 

Re-enter TREBOl' lU5 . 

Caf Where is Antony l 
'Tn, Fled to his houfe amaz'd: 

Men, wi,'cs, and children, 1l:are, cn out, and run, 
As it were doomsday. . 

Bru. Fates ! we will know your pleafilres;
That we {h all die, we know; 'tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men 1l:and upon. 

GaI Why, he that cuts off' twenty years of life, 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is <leath a b'!nelit : 
So are we C.r:far', friends, that have abric!g'd 
His trme of fearing death.-Stoop, Romans, 1100p 9 , 

And let us bathe our hahds in Cxiar's blooc! 
Up to the elbows, and be(me:tr our {words: 
Then walk we forth, even to the,market-piace ; 
And , waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom! and Liberty! 

C {If Stoop then, and walh -How many age~ hence. 
Shall thi s our lofty fcene be acted over, 
In flate unborn *, and accent~ yet unknown? 

Brll. How many times (hall Cxfar bleed in fport, 
That now on Pompey's bafis lies along, 
No worthier than the duft? 

Gar. So oft as that Ihall be, 
So often Ihall the knot of us be call'd 
The men that gave our country liberty. 

Du. What, !hall we forth? 

!> SlOOp, Romans,j1oo/" &sc.] Plutarc h, in the Lif' of Cdfar, fa),s, 
" Brutus 3nd his followers, ctingytt bDt with ,bt murat', march'd in a 
body ftom the fenate houfe to th, Capitol , w:th thei r drnun fword, .• 
with:;tn air of confidence and 1l0"urance." And in the Life of BrutuJ,_ 
" Bruru~ and hi . part) betook themfelves to tbe Capitol, and in their 
way, jhtwi.Z tbeir buds all bloody, and their naked fwords, proclaim'd 
lib",)' to the people." TH. o. A L fl. 

• - in flar. unborn,-] In theatrick pomp yet undifpl.yed. 
MALONE. 

Ca;: 
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Ca! Ay, every man away: 

Brutus Ihalliead; and we will grace his heels 
With the moll: bolden and bell hearts of Rome. 

Ellta a Servant. 

Bru. Soft, who comes here? A friend of Antony's. 
SU'lI. Thus, Brutus, did my malter bid me kneel. 

Thus did M ark Antony bid me fall down; 
And, being proll:rate, thu s he bade me fay. 
Brutus is noble, wife, valiant, and honefi; 
CaJar W:lS mighty, bold, royal, and loving: 
Say, I love Brutus, find I hon()ur him; 
Sa v, I fear'd Ca:far, honour J him, and lov'd him. 
J (Brutus will vouchfafe, that Antuny 
May farely come to him, and be refolv'd ' 
How Ca:far ha h defcrv 'd to lie in death, 
Mark A ntony {hall not love Ca:(ar dead 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow 
'[lje fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Tb;)ro:.tgh the hazards 01 thi s untrod Il:ate 
With all true faith. So fays my mafier Antony. 

Bru. Thy maHer is ~ wife and valiant Roman; 
I never thought him worlc. 
Tell him, fo pleil(e him COllle unto this place, 
He fhall be fatislied; and , by my honour, 
l>::rart untouch'd. 

Sa·v . I'll retlh him prefently. r Exit Servalrt. 
Brll, I know, that we fhall have him weft to friend. 
Cal 1 wifh, we may: but yet have I a n,ind, 

That fears him much; and my mifgiving !till 
Falls fhrcwdly to the purpofe. 

Re-tntu ANTONY. 

lJru. But here comes Antony.-We1come, Mark An
tony . 

Ant. 0 mighty Crerar! Doll: thou lie fa low? 
Are all thy conquefts, glories, triumphs, fpoils, 
Shrunk to this little meafure ?-Fare thee well.-
I know not, gentlemen, what YOll intend, 

I 

Who 
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Who elfe mull: be let blood, who elre ia rank': 
If J mvfeli, there is no hour fo fit 
As CZlar's de1th's hour; nor no idl:rument 
Of half that worth, as thofe your fwords, made rieri 
With the moil: noble blood of all this world. 
I do befeech ye, if you bear me hard, 
Now, whilfi your purpled hands do reek and fmoke. 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years. 
I {hall not find myfelf fo apt to die; 
No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of death. 
As here by C;l!far, and by you cut off, 
The choice and mafier fpirics of this age. 

Bru. 0 Antony! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we mull: appear bloody and cruel. 
As, by our hands, and this our prefent ac~. 
You fee we do ; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleedilJg bufinefs they have done: 
Our hearts you feo r;,ot, they are pitiful; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, prty •• ) 
Hath done this dc::ed on ezfar. For your part. 
To you ou'r fwords have leaden points. Mark AntollY: 
Our arms, in ftrength of malice ~. and OUt hearts, 

Of 

• - 'Who elfe is rank j J Who elfe m~y be (uppo(ed to have ..,,,rtopped 
his equals, and gro'Wn 10' high for thepublick f.fety. j OHNSOlO . 

r rather believe the meaning is, who elfe is too replete Wit:l blood l 
So, in our author's Penu. Dud Adoni. : 

" Rain added to a river tb"t i. rlld, 
" Perforce will force it overflow the bank." 

See alfo Vol. IV. p. 560, n. 4. MALON>:. 
• As fire driv<t out fire, &c.] So, in Corio/tlnus: 

. " One fire drives out one 6re; one nail one nai!." MALONE, 
~ 01lr tl""'. in ftrength of, &c.1 To you, (fay. Brutus) our Jwords htl"" 

I'ad." points: our arms, jlron! in tb. dud oj ",alice Ib.y bav. jujl ".,
form'd, ud our bttlr" uniltd /i'e tbofe of ~roth.rs in tbe aaion, are ytt 01'<11 
I. recti'lle ,0u'With tllll'0J/ibl."jjeliiion, The f~ppofition tbat Brutus meant. 
t bt;r Lttlrts 'WU< Df brothers' It"'/,er in '<fpe8 of Anto.y, feems to ha~~ 
mined thofe who have commented on thIS paaage before. ST!:!: VJ:NS. 

One of the phrafe. in tbis paffage, which Mr. Ste~"ens has fo hap
pily explained, OCcurs again in Anr •• y and CJeY'atra: ' 

.. To make you brotbors, and to knit your 5(1lrll, 

.. With an un/lipping knot," 

" 
.Agam, 
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Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughu, and reverence. 

Caf. Your voice {hall be as !trong as any man's, 
In the difpoling of new dignities. 

Bm. Only be patient, till we have appeajj'd 
The multitude, befide themCelves with fear, 
And then we will deliver you the callCe, 
Why 1, that did love C~Car when I !truck him. 
Have thus proceeded. 

AnI. I doubt not of your wiCdom. 
Let each man render me hi. bloody hand: 
Firft, Marcus Brutus, will I {hake with you j
Next, Caiu~ Caffius, do I take your hand j-
Now, Decius Brutus, yours i-now yours, Metellus; 
Yours, Cinna:-and, my valiant Cafca, YOUri'

Though laft, not leaft in love 1, yours, good Trebonius. 
Gentlemep ali,-alas ! what £hall I fay! 
My dedit now ftands on fuch flippery ground, 
That one of twO bad w!tys you muLt conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer.-
That I did love thee, ezCar, 0, 'tis true: 
Hthen thy fpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee, arer than thy deatb. 
To fee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble! in the prefenee of thy corfe 1 
Had I as many eyes as thou haft woul'\ds, 
Weeping as faft as they fiream forth thy blood, 
I t would become me better, than to clofe 
] n terms of friendlhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius !-Here waft thou bay'd, bran hart; 
Here didfi tholl fall; and here thy hunters frand, 

Again, ibid: 
" The b,art of h'4tb,rI go~ern. in our love !" 

1 'IhDugb '"jI, "Dt /tJJjI i" IDOl',) So, in Ki"g Ltll, I 
" Afthough the la.ft, not leaA in our dur love." 

The fame expreffion o"ul'l more tha.n once in play. 
~ time of Shakfpeare. M.'lf.C>lu. 

cxhi bi t£d before 

Sign'd 
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Sign'd in thy fpoil, and crimfon'd in thy lethe·. 
o world! thou waft the foreft to thi ~ hart; 
And this, indeed, 0 world, the heart of thee.
How li ke a dee r, Ilricken by many princes. 
Doft thou here lie? 

CaJ. Mark Antony,-
AliI. Pardon me, Caius Caffius: 

The enemies of Crerar Ihall fay this; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modefiy . 

CaJ. I blame you not for praifing Crerar fa; 
But what com paCt mean you to have with us? 
Will you be prick'd. in number of our friends; 
Or !hall we on, and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands j but was. indeed, 
Sway'd from the point. by looking down on Czfar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all j 

Upon thi s hope, that you !hall give me reafons. 
Why, and wherein, Crefar was dangerous. 

B,·u. Or elfe were tuis a favage rpeCtac1e: 
O ur reafons are fo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the fon of Ca:far, 
You !hould be fatisficd. 

Ant. That's all I feek: 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bra. You !hall, Mark Antony. 
CaJ. Brutus, a word with you-

You know not what you do; Do not confent, [Ajidt. 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral: 
Know you how much the people may be mov'd 

4 - crimfu'a i. tby lethe.] Lube is ufed by many of the old tranf
Iators of novds, for del1tb ; and ill Heywood's Iron AI" Part II. J63& I 

" The proudeft nation that great Alia nun'd, 
" Is now extinCt in lethe. It 

.Again, in Cupia's Whirligig, J 607 : 
" For venge.nce wings bring on thy Ittblll Jay." 

Dr. Farmer obferve. that we meet wi ,h Itlbal fOf aUldly in tbe In
formation forM""lq Camphell, STU:va:NI. 

By 
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By that which he will utter? 

Bru. By your pardon; 
I will m}'felf into the pulpit !irn, 
And fllCW the reafon of our C:l'£ar's d~ath : 
What Antony !haJl fpeak, I will protell 
He fpeaks by leave and by permifiion ; 
And that we are contented, Ca:far !hall 
Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 
It !hall advantage more, than do us wronS". 

Ca.f. I know not what may fall; I like It not: 
Brll. M ark Antony, here, take you C;efar's body. 

You !hall notin your funerdi Cpt-ech blame us, 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Ca:far ; 
And fay, you do't by our permifiion; 
Elfe !hall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral: And you !hall fpeak 
In the [arne pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my fpeech is ended. 

Alit. Be it fo; 
I do de fire no more. 

Brll. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 
(Extu,,1 a1l1Jl11 Antony. 

AnI. 0, pardon me, thou bleedIng piece of earth, 
That I am meek and gentle 'with thefe butchers ! 
ThOll art the ruins of the nobleft man, 
That everli,;ed in the tide of rime 55. 

Woe to the hand that !hed this cofUy blood ~ 
Over thy wounds now do I jfophefy,-
Which, like dumb mouths , do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue;-
A curfe !hall light upon the limbs of men 7 j 

Domefiick 

S - illlbttide of tim".] That is, in the courfe of times. JOHN SON . 
• " Over tb, 'Wound, 1I0'W do Il'rophefy,-

Whicb, Ii,. dumb mOMtbl, &c.] So, inA Warllillg (0' fair< W.",ell, 
a tragedy, ) 599 : . 

" - I gave him fifteen wounds, 
" Which now be fifteen mouths that do accure me: 
" In every wound there is a bloody tongoe, 
.. Which will all {peak, althv.gb he hol~ his peace." MA LON E. 

7 A (urI' foallligbt IIpDII tbe limbl oj men ;] He me~n' not mankind 
ill 
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Domel1:ick fury, and fierce civil flrife, 
Shall cumber all the parts ofItaly: 
Blood and dellruClion fhall be fo in ufe. 
And dreadful objeCls fo familiar, 
That mothers £hall but fmile, when they behold 
Their infants quartcr'd with the hands of war; 
All pity chok'd with cullom of fell :leeds; 
And Ca:far's fpirit, ran ging for revenge I, 
With Atc by his fide, come hot from ~eJl, 
Shall in thefe confines, with a rnonarch'~ voice, 
Cry Ha'IJock 9, and let flip the dogs of war; . 

That 

in general, hut thofe R oman, whofe attachment to the caufe of the COII

f pirators, or with to revenge CiCfar'. death, would expofe them to 
wound, in the civil Wan which Antony fuppofeo that event would gin 
rife to.-The generality of rbe curfe here predi8ed, is limited by th~ 
fubfequent words,-", the part.; of July," and" in tbif. confines". 

. MALONE. 

Antony means that a future eurfe ~llll commente in diftempen 
(eizing on tb. limbs of """, and be fueceeded by commotion, cruelcie. 
and defolation all over Italy. So, in Phaer's V.,.6on ofth. third lEneid: 

" The !kies corrupted were, that trees and corne deftroyed to 
nought, 

'I And limm .. of m'It confuming rottes," &c. :Biill. E. 1. 
edit. J 596. STJ;l'VI:~' • 

• dnd CILJar's Jpiri!, ranging for rWln!" &:c. ] • 
,. _ . mbraque erraret CralTus inulta ... LUCIIn. !tb. J. 

" Fat~lem populi. ultra pofe.nribu5 horam 
" Admovet atta dies; Stygiifque emilT. ten.brir 
" MOf$ fruitur cado, belJatoremque volando 
c, Campum operit, nigroque ,viro, invitat hi,tu." 

. Stat. 'rhl/'. Y11I. 
ee _ Furizrapuerunt lida Parcis," Iiid. STlt~VJ:N5. 

9 Cry Ha.ock, &c. ] A learned correrpondcnt has informed me, that, 
i" the mil~taty operations of old limes, bavD" was the word by which 
decl ~ntion was made, that no quarter thould be given. 

In a tr,a intitled, 'rh. 0ffiU 'fJ{ th, Co.flObit IJnd Marift hall in fh, 
'I)'m, of Wtrrt, contained ill the Blaek -B'ook of the Admiralty, the,e il 
the following eh.pter: 

" Tbe peyne of hym that epeth ba'Uod and of them that (ol1~weth 
),ym, etit. v." 

" Item Si qui. inventus fuerit qui c1amorem Inceperit qui vocatllf 
HIl'llok." 

" Alfo that no m an be fo hardy as to crye H,,'UoA -upon peyne that 
he thlt Is beeynner Ibal b.e deeeie therefore: ~ the remanellt Iblt doo 

the 
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That this foul deed !hall fmell above the earth 
With caitioD. men, groaning for buri 1. 

Enur a StMTa1tl. 

You ferve Otlavius Ca:far, do you not l 
Serv. I do, ,Mark Antony. 
Ant. Czrar did write for him, to come to Romt!. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming; 

And bid me fay to you by word of mouth,-
o Czfar!- . [Steillg tin Imly. 

Awt. Thy hezrt is big; get thee apart and weep. 
Paffion, I fee, is cat~hing ; for mine eyes I, 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow Iland in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy inatter coming l 

Serv. He lies to-night within feven leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poll back with fpeed} and teU him what hath 

chanc'd: 
He~e is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome offafety for Octavius yet· ; • 
the fame or tolow, /haU lofe their horfe & harneh I and the per(ones 
of fuch as foloweth & efcrien /b31 be under .rrell: of the Concllable and 
M3refch.U warde unto tyme t t tb y have made f'ln j and FOWlde 
furctie no mort to ofTende j and hia body jn prifon at thc KyncwyU.-" 

JOKN.ON. 
See p. 3h, n. Lo. 70 Itt Jlip a doC at a d er, &e. w the technical 

phra(e of Shakfpearc', time. 0, in w.i.I.~"'1 
" Even Ii Q fawning greyhound in the lea/b, 
" To let himJlip at Will:' . 

By the MI' oj1Uar, as Mr. Toilet hll elfcwnere obfe"ed. Shakfpeue 
probably meantJirl,}wmJ, and fa",;',.. Su, in K. H"'J Y • 

.. Then /hould the warlike Harry, like nimfelf, 

.. AfTome the part of M.'I; and, .t hi. hecla, 

.. , Lt.Jb·J in like bOI/"J" {houldfaminl,/'uma, andJire, 
" Crouch for empleyment." . 

T e fame obfervadon, is made by Steele in the TAT. n, No. J31-
MAf;OIU. 

I -For ",i". " •• 1 Old Copy- fro", millc eyet. Correaed by tbe 
editor of the Cccond folio. MA1.0:tS . 

~ N. ROlfIl oj fafiry, &e. J I f Shakfpeare meant to quibble on thc 
words R-. and r""', in this and a former p.frage, he i. at leall coun
teMnl:1!d in it by other authors. $0, in Heywood', RtJp'ojLII<TtU, t63S s 

tC _ You /haU have my' .. "" 
.. My Ro.t in.ced, for whIt I fcem to be, 
.. Brutu i, not, but born ",eat R.N to free." 

Vol. VT{. B b 
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Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet, flay a while; 
Thou {halt not back, till I have borne this corfe 
Into the market-place: there /hall I try, 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel iffue of thefe bloody men; 
According to the which, thou /halt difcourfe 
To young Otlavius of the !tate Gf things. 
Lend me your hand. [E.n.,rt, <witb Czfar 

seE N E n. 
nt/ame. 'fbt Forum. 

Enttr B'Il \lTVS, anti C I\S51 ut, anti a throng if Cilifl:lllr . 

Cit. We will be !atisiied; let us be fatisfied. 
Bru. T.hen follow me, and give me I.U die nce, 

friends.-
Caffius, go you into the otheo Il:.reet. 
And part tne numbers.-
Thofe that will hear me fpeak, 'let them. fray here; 
Thofe that will follow CaBills, go with him; 
And publick reafons /hall be 'rendered 
bf Crefar's death . 

1 . Cit. J win near Brutu fpeak. 
2. Cit. J will hear Caffius ; and compare their rearons. 

When feverally we hear them rendered. 
[Exit C.A SSf'tjS , "With /orne iftht Citisr.e1tr: Bil UT 115 gOIl 

;1Jto the rojirum. • 
3. Ch. The noble Bratlls i! afcended: Silence! 
Bru. Be patient till the taft. 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers'! hear 'lIre for my 
eaufe; '. 

1 - c,u''J",en, ""tIl.",,,,! &t.] Tllere is no where, ih all Snak. 
(peale', wosk.,11 lUonaer proof of h is DOt be'lng what we call a fI h~lar 

! th.n this; Or of his not knowing any thing of the .enius of lear cd 
&IItl'lulty. This fpeacll of Brutus is wrote in imit~tion of .his f.m~d 
laconic brevity, and i, very fine in its kind; but no ~ore lilu:.that bre* 
"icy, thin hi. times were like Brutus'.. The 3",,:":nt laeonle bre.iC), 
was limple, natural, and e.fy: this is 'lu';ot, s.ttill'"CiaJ, gin,ling, and 
abounding with forced a"titheres. In a word, a brevity, that for its 
f~I(. el quen e'wo~ldJlave flilced allY chana r, a d f r its good fenfe 

would 
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C':lufe; and be filent, hat you may he!!.r: believe me for 
mine honour; and have ref pea to' mine hopour, that you 
may believe: cenfure me In your wifdom; and awake 
your fenfes, that you may the better judge. If there bit 
any in th is a{fembly, any dear friend of Czfar's, to him 
I fay, that Brutus' love to czrar was no lefs than his. If 
then that friend demand, why Brutus rofe againfi Czfar, 
t his is my anfwer,-Not that I loved Crerar lefs, but that 
J loved Rome more. Had you rather Czfar were living. 
and die all flaves; than that Czfar were dead, to Ii ve 
all free men 1 As Crerar loved me, I weep for him; as 
he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, I 
honour him; but, as he was ambitious, I flew him: 
T here is tears, for his love; joy, for his fortune; ho
nour, for his valour; and death, for his ambition. Who 
j~ here fo baCe, that would be a bond-man? If any, 
fpeak; for him have I offended. Who is here fo rude, 
that would not be a Roman? If any, fpeak; for him have 
I offended. W.b.o is here fo vile, that will not love his 
country? If any, fpeak; for hiro. have I o.ffended. l 
paufe for a reply. 

Cit. None, Brutus, none. (Ji'Vtra/ j)lJZltinC at DIUI. 

Brl<. Then nope hilV~ I oJfended. I have done no 
more to Cltfa,r, th,an 'you .1l.ould do to Brutus. T)1e quef
t ion of hi ~ death.is enrol1'd in the Capitol: his gLory 
not extenuated, wher in he was worthy; nor his offences 
enforced, for whic~ pc fufer'd death. 

Enler AN TO N Y. alt9 QtheTl, witP Ca:far's IJQ1Iy. 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by' Mark Antony; whQ. 
though he had no hand in his death, !hall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth; As 

would have become the greltea of our author', time; but yet, ;n a 
ftile of deciaiminl, that Jj ts as.jJl UPOD Brutus as our author', tra-w{." 
or col\ar. band would have done. W A a D v a 0"0)/. 

This artificial gingle of .thort (entences w,s affelled by molt of the 
oraton in Shakfpe3le'~ till\e, whether in the pulpit or at tile bar. The 
fpee th of Brutus may therefore be regarded rather u an imitation of the 
alf. eloquence then in vOllue, thjUl as a fpetil1len of I conic brevjty. 

ST.II Vlt, .... 
B b % which 
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which oryou thalf not f With this I depart; That, :t3 r 
Jlew my beft lover· for the good of Rom , I have the
fame dagger for myfelf, when it fhall pleafe my country 
to need my death. 

Cit. Live, Brutus, live! live! 
I . Cit. Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe.' 
2 . Cit. Give him a £latue with hi s anceftors. 
3. Cit. Let him be Crefar. 
4' Cit. Crefar's better parts 

Shall be crown'd in Brutus. 
1. Cit. We'll bring him to his. houfe with {houts and 

clanlOurs. 
Bra. My countrymen,-
2. Cit. Peace; filence! Brutus {peaks. 
1. Cit. Peace, ho! 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone:. 

And, for my fake, £lay here with Antony: 
Do grace to Crefar's corpfe, and grace his ipeech 
Tending to Crefar's glories; which Mark Antony 
By our permifiion is aIrow'd' to make'. 
1 do entreat you , not a man depart, 
Save I alone, till Antony have fpoke. [Exit. 

I ~ Cit. Stay, ho! and Iet"us hear Mark Antony. 
3. Cit. Let him go up into the publick chair ; 

We'll hear him:-Noble Antony, go up . 
..1111 . For Brutus' fake, I am beholding to you. 
4. Cit. What does he fay of Brutus ? 
3' Cit. He fays, for Brutus fake,· 

He finds himfelf beholding to us all. 
4. Cit. 'Twere beft he fpeak no harm of nrutus here. 
I. Cit. This Crefar was a tyrant. 
3. Cit. Nay, that's certain: 

We aTe bleft,. that Rome is rid of him. 
2. Cit"Pea~e ; let us hear what Antony can fay . 
A"t. You gentl'e Roma-ns,-
Cit. Peace, ho! let us hear him . 
.tint. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me YOjlr ears ; 

I ~ome to bury Cz:far, not to- praife hfm . 

• - '" I pew "'1 iltft 10'll,r-] Seer,p, ,,83. n . .... MALON It . 

The 
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'rhe evil, that men do, lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Czfar ! The noble Brutus 
H ath told you, Czfar was ambitious: 
if it were fo, it was a gricvous fault; 
And gricI'oufiy hath Czrar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutull, and tae rei. 
(For 'Brutus is an honourable man; 
So are they aN, all honourable men ;) 
Come I to fpeak in Czfar', funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful andjuft to me: 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home w Rome. 
Whore ranroms did the general coffers ill : 
Did this in C;e(ar fcern ambitious l 
When that the poor have cry'u, Czfar hath wept: 
Ambition lhould be made of fterner ftuff: 
Yct Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal, 
I thrice prefented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition f 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And, fure, he is an honourable man. 
I (peak not to difprove what Brutus fpo~. 
But here I am to (pcak wha.t I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without caufe; 
What caufe withholds you then to mourn for him P 
o judgment, thou art Red to brutilh beafts, 
And men have loft their rear on !-Bear with me; 
My heart is 'in the coffin there with Czfat', 
And I mull: p3JJfe till it.come back to me s. 

1. Cit. Methinks, there is much reafon in his fayings, 

S My btart ;s ;W lb. coffin II",. G;lb elfa" 
Anti I .. wjl pauft ,iII;1 c_. b.ck u .... ] Perhap. our authour reo 

colJeCled the following pall'age in OlDieI'. CI .. ,at,., 1594: 
.. A, for my love, (ay, Antony hath all; 
" Say, that my b.a,t is Ion. into th. graff' 
4( With him, in whom Jt relh, and ever /hall," MALO N K. 

B b 3 CI't. 
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which ofyoll {half not? With thi I depart; That, a'S r 
flew my beft 10ver 4for the good of Rome, I have the' 
fame dagger for myfelf, when it {hall pleafe my country 
to need my death. 

Cit. Live, Brutus, live! live! 
J . Cit. Bring him with triumpn home unto his houfe.' 
:2. Cit. Give him a ftatue with his anceftors. 
:>. Cit. Let him be Crefar. 
4. Cit. Crefar's better parts 

Shall be crown'd in BrutU:9. 
1. Cit. We'll bring him to hi~ howe with fuouts and 

clamours. 
Brll. My countrymen,-
2. Cil. Peace; lilence! Brutus fpeaks. 
1. Cit. Peace, ho! 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone:. 

And, for my fake , fray here with Antony: 
Do gra1:e to Ca:rar's corpfe, an.! grace his fpeech 
Tending to Crerar's glories; which Mark Antony 
:By our permifiion is anow'd' to malee'. 
I do entreat you, not a man depart, 
Save J alone, till Antony have fpoke. [Exit . 

J: Cit. Stay, ho! and letus hear Mark Antony. 
3. Cit. Let him go up into the publick chair; 

We'll hear him :-Noble Antony, go up. 
Ant . For Brutus' fake, I am beholding to yoI.' . 
4. Cit. What does he fay of Brutus ? 
3' Cit. He fays, for Brutus fake" 

He finds himfelf beholding to us all. 
",. Cit. 'Twere beft he fpeak no harm of Ihutus here. 
1. Cit. This Czfar was a tyrant-. 
3. Cit. Nay, that's certain: 

Weare blefr,. that Rome is rid of him. 
%. Cit. ' Pea~e; let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant. You gentl'e Romans,-
Cit. Peace, ho! let us heaT him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen,. tend me yOjlr ears ; 

I ~ome to bury Czrar, not to praire him. 
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"fhe evil, that men do, lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Crefar ! The noble BIutus 
H ath told you, Caifar was ambitious: 
ff it were (0, it was a grievous fault; 
And grie\'oufly hath Crerar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutu-s, alld the rei. 
(For Brutus is an honourable man; 
So are .they aU, all honourable men ;) 
Come I to fpeak in Crerar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to me: 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And Brutus is an honourable maTI. 
He hath brought many captives home 00 Rome. 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers AU : 
Did this in Crerar feern ambitious? 
When that the poor have cry'd, Crerar hath wept: 
Ambi tion Ihould be made of fterner ftuff: 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And Brutus .is an honourable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal. 
I thrice prefented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition l 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And. fure, he is an honourable man. 
I rpeak not to dirprove what Brutus fpo~. 
But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without caufe ; 
What caufe withholds you then to mourn tor him P 
o judgment, thou art fled to brutilh beafts, 
And men have loll: dleir reafon !-Bear with me; 
My .heart is 'in the coffin there with Crefar. 
And I mull: paure till it.come back to me s. 

J. Cil. Methinks, there is much reafon in his fayings, 

5 My i",,,t is i~ tb. coffill tblre <with C4!far, 
Anti I ftIujl pl1uft t ill it (tnm bac! to lit •• ] Perbap. our authour reo 

, oUelled the following pairage in Daniel's Cltopatra, 1594 : 
" As for my Jove. fay. Antony hath aU, 
" Say, that my h."rt is lontinto tb. gra.,. 
" With him. in whom It re/h, and ever lhall." MA LON I. 

B b 3 Cit. 
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z. Cit. If thou confider rightly of the matter. 

Ca:far has had great wrong. 
3, Cit. Has he, mafters? 

I fear, there will a worfe coll1e in his place. 
f. Cit. Mark'd ye his words 1 He would not take the 

crown; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

J. Cit. If it be fO[1nd fo, fome will dear abide it. 
2. Cit . Poorfoul ! his eyes are red as fire 'with weepin • 
3. Cit . There' s not a nobler manin Rome, than Antony. 
4. Cit . Now mark l1im, he begins again to fpeak. 
At/I. But yellerday the word of Cziar might ' 

Have ftood againft the world : now lies he there. 
And none fo poor 6 to do hi m re1fl!rence. • 
o mailers ! if I were difpos'd to flir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
I Ihould do Brutus wrong, and Caffius wrong. 
Who, you an know, are honourable men: 
I will not do them wrong; I rather choofe 
oro wrong the dead, to wrong mjfelf, and you. 
Than I will wrong fuch honoorable mlln. 
But here's a parchment, with the feal of Czfar. 
I found it in his cloret, 'tis his will: . 
Let but the commons hear tn.;s tellament, 
(Which, pardon me, I 'do not mean to read,) 
And they would go and kifs dead ClCfar's wounds. 
And dip their napkins 7 in his facred blood; 
Yea, beg a hair of him for ~emory, . 
And, dying, mention it within theil" wills. 
Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy, 
Unto their iffue. 

4. Cit. We'll hear the will : Read it, Mark Antony. 
Cit. The will, the will; we will hear C ICfar' ~ \\.)1 

6 And ••• , f. ,oor -] The mundi man i. now too high to do ft • 
.-erence to Cae(ar. JOH NSON. 

7 _ Ibnr n.pkin~.-) i. e. their handkerchiefs. NII,'ry was the ~ 
cieot term (or III kindsof Jioen. STJ!!:VUU. 

N"pJ.i. il the northern term for b""dltTcbiy. ~nd i. ufed in thi, 
ft nfe at thi. day iii Scotland. Our authvur f.'Cltllently ufea the word. 
Sec Vol. Ill. p. zn, n. 9, and Vol. IV. p. 337, n. 1. MALONJ!. 

4111. 
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~"I . Have patience, gentle friends, I muil not read it; 

Tt is not meet 1'011 know how Caefar lov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not /tones, but men; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Cefar. 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad: 
' Tis good you know not that you are h~ heirs; 
For it you fhould, 0, what would come of it! 

4. Cit.. Read"the will; we will hea!' it, Antony; 
You !hall read us the will; ezfar' 5 will. 

Ant. Will you be patient? Will you {lay a while 1 
I have o'er-fhot myfelf, to tell you of it. 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whore daggers have flabb' d Czrar: I do fear it. 

4. Cit. They were traitors: Honvurable men! 
Cit. The wiE l the teftament! 
%. Cit. They were villains, murderers: The will! read 

.the will! 
A lit . You will compel me then to read the will? 

Then make a ring about the corpfe of Czfar, 
And let me /hew you hi that made the will. 
Shall I defcend? And will you give me leave? 

Cit. Come down. 
%. Cll. Defcend. [HI "ffltJ ID<WII/f'ollllb, jllljlt. 
3' Cit. You !hall have Ie e . 
.... Cit. A ring; ftand round. 
J. Cil. tand from the heane, nand from the body. 
2. Cit. Room fur Anton i-moil noble Antony. 
,All'. Nay, prefs not fo upon me J !land far off. 
Cit. Stand back! room! bear back I 
A",. If you have tears, prepare to fued them now. 

You all do know this mantle: I remember 
The lirn time ever Czfar put it on ; 
'Twas on a fummer's evening, in his tent; 
That day he overcame the Nervii:-
Look! in this place, ran Caffius' dagger through: 
See, what a -rent th envious Cafel! made: 
Through this, the v/ell-beloved Brutus ftabb'd; 
And, as he pluek'd i.s eurfed Reel away, 
Mark how the blood. of C;efar follow'd it; 
As rulhing out of doors, to be re(olv'd 

B b 4 It 
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If Brutus fu unkindly knock'd, or no; 
For Brutus, as you know, was C.efar' angel': 
Judge, 0 you gods, how dearly Cz far lov'd him I 
This was the moll unkindell cut of all : 
For when the noble Czfar faw him flab, 
Ingratitude', more Il,ong than traitors ' arms, 
OEite vanquifh'd him: then burll his mighty heart. 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Even at the bafe of Pompey's Ilatue I, 
Which all the while ran blood ", great Czfar fell. 
0, what a fall was there, my countrymen! 
Then 1, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilll bloody treafon f!ourifil'd over us. 
0, now you weep; and , r perceive, YO,l feel 
The dint of pity 3: thefe are ' gracious drops. 
l{.ind fouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 
Our Czfar's vellure wounded? Look you here! 
Here is himfelf~ marr'd, as you fee, with traitors 4. 

B For Brut~l, DSYO" loa ... , 'Was Cz.llir', angel:] This title of en. 
dearment i. more than once introduced in Sidney', Arcadia, STZEV, 

• Even Dt tbt baft of Pomp,,', (latue,] Iti. not our authour'. praaice 
to mlk. the adverb tv,n, II dliJ"ylilble. 1£ it be eonfidered .. a mono. 
fyllable, the meafure i, defeaive . I (u(pea therefore he WI'Jte-at Pom
,ey" jlatu. The word was not ~t completely denizen'd in hi. time. 
Beaumont, in his Mafque, writes it 'patua, and its plu .. l)",,, .. ,,. Yet, 
it m"n be acknowledged, that fi.tll. i, u(ed more than once in thi~ 
,lay, a. a diflYllable. MALON1t • 

.. Whi,J; all the 'Wbilt ran blood,] The image (eems to be, that the 
blood ofC3!(ar flew upon the (latue, and trickled down it. !O'lNSON. 

SO, in tir T. North', trannation of Plutarch, (the quotatio ... i, Mr. 
Steeven.',,) "-againft the very bafe whereon Pompey" image ftood, 
wbicb 'an DII a gort blood, till he was lhin." MA LONJ:. 

3 Tht dint of pity:] i. the imp(Cffion of pity~ The word is in com_ 
mon ufo among ODr ancient wrirers . So, in Prefion's C."'by],,: 

" Your grace therein may hap receive, with others for your part~! 
" The dtnt of death, &c." 

Again, ibid: 
" He/ball dye by dtfJI Ilf (word, or ~1s by choking r.ope." 

ST EE VEN .. 
4 H.,. il birt/.lJ, ma~r'd, DI you Itt, with t,ait.r,.] To ,.a. (eem. tc 

have anciently tignined to 'aetrall. S~, in S.I,,,,an ,znd PIT/tda, a trt
IItdy, t599, llafilifco feeling the end of his d. I:cr, l: yll 

I' This point wi!1 tII~. her 1kin," MA1.0N I. 
J, qU. 
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J . Cit. 0 piteous fpefucle! 
2. Cit. 0 nobJe C:oeCar! 
3' Cit. 0 w~ful day.! . 
,... Cit. 0 tr:utors. vIllaIns ! 
J. Cit. 0 moll bloody fight! 
2. Cit. We will be revenf'd: revenge; about.-feefr. 

_burn,-fire,-kill,-Ilay .-let not a traitor live. 
Ant. Stay. countrymen. 
1. Cit. Peacethere:-Hearthe noble Antony. 
2. Cit. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 

with him . 
.Ant. Good friends, fweet fri ends, let me not !lir you up 

To fuch a Cud den flood of mutiny. 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable; 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
That made them do it ; they are wife, and honourable. 
And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 
I come not, friends, to !leal away your hearts i 
I am no orator, as Brutu is: 
B'ut, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
That love my friend; and tnat they know full well 
That gave me publick le"ve to fpeak of him. 
For I have neither virit 5, nor words, nor worth, 
Attion, nor utterance, nor t e power of fpeech, 
To ftir men's blood: I only fpeak right on; 
I tell you that, which lOU yourfelves do know; 
Shew you fweet Ca:far s wounds, poor, poor dumb mout.lu! 
And bid them fpeak for me: But were I Brlltus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffie up your fpirits, and put a tongue " 
ll1 every woul)d of Ca:far, tqat fuould move 

5 . Fo, 1 ba'f1t "eithtr 'Writ,-] I bave no ItnlwJ and prellledjtated 
lira Ion. TOIINSON. 

SO, in k. Hell'Y Pl. p, II. 
• " Now, my goud lord, let', ree the devil'. ,""it. 
I. t. 'Writ;"l ' Again, in Haml,,: .. _ the law of ... .;t and the Iiber. 
ty."_ The editor of tbe fe~ond folio, who altefed whatever he did not 
\lnderftand, (ueJlituted 'W;t for C';I. Wit in our authour·. time had not 
itt pref.nt fig!lifiution, but meant IIIJJ'rfia"Jj"t. Would Shakfpear. 
J!Uke Antony declare hlmfdfvoid ,,( comlllon intelligence' MALOJ'lIl. 

The 
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The frones of Rome to rife and mutin '" 

3. Cit. We'll mutiny. 
J. Cil • We'll bllrn the howe of Bratus. 
3' Cit. Away then, come, feek the confpirator,. 
,Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen; yet hear me fpeak, 
Cit. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, molt noble Antony. 
Ani. Why friends, yon go to do you know not what t 

Wherein hath Ca::far thus deferv'd YOllr loves? 
Alas, you know not :-1 mult tell you then;
Vou have forgot the will 1 told you of. 

Cit. Molt true ;-the will i-let's fray, and hear the will 
~nt. Here is the will, ancl under C~far's feal. 

To every Roman citizen he gives, 
To every feveral man, feventy five drachmas 6. 

2. Cil. Molt noble Ca:far!-We'U revenge his death. 
3. Cit. 0 royal Ca::far! 
Ani. Hear me with patience. 
Cit. Peace, ho ! 
Ant. Moreover, he hath left YOIl all his walk$. 

His private arbours, and new.plllnted orchards, 
On this fide Tiber'; he hath left them you, 
And to your heirs for ever; common pleafures~ 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves. 
Here was a Czfar: When q>mes fuch another 1 

6 _ (t<Jtnryji'llt drachmas.) A dracluna was a Greek coin, the (ame 
ao lhe Roman tltni." of the value of four fefterees, 7d.ob. ST"XV. 

7 On this fit/I 'Tib" ; 1 The fcene is here in the FMUm near the 
C apitol, and in the moft frequented part of tbe city; but Caefu's gar
dens were very remote from that quarter: 

Tran. Tiberim longt <wbat iI, pr.pt Cefari. hortor, 
faya Horace: and both the N aumachia and gardens of Czfar were fe. 
p.rated from the maiD city by the river: and layout wide, on a line 
with Mount Janiculum. Our author therefore certainly wrote, 

On thatjiJt 'Tyb".; _ 
and Plutarch, whom Shakfl'eare ury diligently ftudied, in the Lift" 
Mil"" Brutu" fpeakingofCzfar'. will, eKprefsly (aYl, That be leI! to 
the publick his gardens, and walk., blp.J the Tiber. THsoaA j. D. 

Thi' emendation has been ""opted by the fubfequent editors; but 
he., the old tranllatioD, where ihdffL."·' JlwJ, lay. "He be'lueatir
cd unto every citizen of Rome fevenly li e dnochl'/ s a man, and he lefl 
hi, gardena and arboun unto the people, which he had on Ihi,lide of 
cheriYerTiber," FARM"a. 

J. Cit. 
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J. Cit. Never, never :-Come, away, away: 

We'll burn his body in the holy place, 
A nd with the brands nrt> the traitou' houfc 5 '. 

Take up the body. 
%. Cit. Go, fetch fire. 
3. Cit. Pluck down benches.. • 
4' Cit. Pluck: down forms, wIndows, any thing. r ExtlUlt (.'it;Z'''I, 'With Ib' Imry. 
A"t. Now let it work: Mifchief, thou art afoot, 

Take thou what courfe ~hou wilt I-How now, fellow? 

E"ter a Serva"t. 

S!rv. Sir, Oaavius is aIr ady come to Rome. 
Ant. Where is he ? 
S,rv. He and Lepidus are at CIe[ar's houfe • 
.Ant. And thither will I {haight to vifit l1im: 

He comes upon a willi. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Str'lJ. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caffius 
Are rid like madmen' thr gh the ~ates of Rome. 

.Alit. Belike, they had fome notIce of the people. 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to OaaVIUS. [E.ttMNt. 

seE NEIll. \l . 
crbt /allle. A Strut. 

E"ftr Cr~NA tht Pott. 

Ci". I dreamt to-night, that I did [eall with Ca:far. 
And things unluckily charge mT fantary: 
I have no will to wander forth 0 doors, 
Yet fomething leads me forth. . 

• -lire Ib"rail. ,,' bD.f ... ] Thus the old copy. The more modera 
editofl read-6re all the traitors' hOllfes i bUtfi" was then "onounccAi. 
as it was fometimes ""inCA, fiu. So, iJl H.=rs O,ai"",y, a colleaion 
.f ipiCralns: 

I, Oh rare compound, a dying hode to ehoke, 
" Of Englilhfier and ofIndian fmoke '" ST&KVEN • • 

• $(1111 Ill.) The fubjetl of this (eenc i. taken from PIMtar&b; 
ST&ltVZN.; 

Ente" 

, 
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Enttr Oitizens. 

J. Cit . What is your name? 
2. Cil. Whither are you going? 
3' CII . Where do you dwell 1 
-t. Cit. Are you a married man, or a bachelor i 
:2.. Cit_. Anfwer every man direaly. 
1. Cil. Ay. and briefly. 
-'t. Cit. Ay. and wifely. 
3- Cit. Ay, and truly, you were heft. 
Cin. What is my name 1 Whither am r going? Where 

00 I dwell? Am I a married man, or a bachelor? Then 
to anfwer .every man direilly, and briefly, wifely, and 
truly. Wifely I fay, I am a bachelor. 

2. Cit . That's as mllch as to ay, they are fools that 
marry ;-You'll bear me a bang for that, I fear. Pro
ceed; direal y . 

Cin. Direaly. I am going to Crerar's f .. mual. 
J. Cit. As a friend, or an enemy? 
Cin. As a friend . • 
2 . Cit. That matter is anfwer'd direaly . 
... :Cit. For your dwelling,-briefly. 
Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 
3. Cit. Your name, fir, truly, 
Citl. Truly, my name is Cinna. 
J. Cit. Tear him to pieces, he's aconf!>irator. 
Cin. [ am Cinna the poet. I am Cinna the pOet. 
4. Cil. Tear him for his bad verfes, tear hlID for his 

bad verfes . 
Cin. I am not Cinna the confpirator. 
4. Cit . It is no matter, his name's Cinna; pluck b llt 

his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 
3. Cit. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho! fire

br=lnds. To Brutus' , 0 Caffius'; burn all. Some to 
Decius' houfe, and fome to Cafca's; fome to Li~ariu~' ; 
away; go. lE.l'lullt . 

ACT 
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ACT IV. seE N E I. 
crbefaml • . A Ro~m in Antony's houfi·. ' 

ANTONY, OCTAVIUS, anti L1!.PI ous,flatetl at lit11l6k. 

Au. Thefe many then {hall die; their name a.rc 
prick'd. 

00. Your brother too mul1:die; Confent you, Lepidus t 
Lep. I do confent. 
00. Prick him down, Antony. 
Lep. Upon condition Publius Jb~U not live", , 

Who is yOW' finer's fon, Mark All-tony. 

I A ro"". i. AlltoJlY's ho .. fo.) Mr. Theobald obfcrvef, from PI..,. 
tarch and Appian, that the: triumvirs met to adjull tbeir profcription i,. 
a little inand near Mutina, on the river Laviniu,. But it is manlfe/\ 
tbat Shakfpeare intended tbe (cene to be at Rome, and therefore I luve: 
placed ' t in Antony" houfe. ¥A Lotll!:. 

So, in the old traoOation of PIII/.reb: " ThereuppaQ>.11 three met 
together (to wete, Czf.r, Antonius, " Lepidus) in an iland enuytoned 
round about with a little riil"~, " there rem:iyned three daye. together. 
Now IS touching all other matten, they were eamy agreed, 4& dicl 
".uide .11 the empire' of Rome betwene them, .. if it bad bene tbeir 
owne inheritance. But yet tbey c Id bardly agree " 'hom the,. woul" 
put to death: for euery one of them would kill tbeir enemie" and faue 
their It'nfmel! lind friend.. Yet at length, gi,iag plaee to their ,reedy 
oIenre to be reuenlltd flf tlleir enemies, they fpurned all relleren.ce of 
blood and holines of fri~ndlhip at their (.eete. FOt' Ca!Car left Cicero 
to Antonius' will, Antonius al(o forfocke LIlLiu. Crfar, who was 

~ . his vnele by his mother: and both of them together fufl'red Lepi4uI to 
k ill biJ own bxother Paulus." That. Shakfpeare, howe·ftr, meant the 
{cene to be at Rome, may be. inferred ffom what a1molt immediately 
follow.s : 

.. Ltp. What, /hall I find you hete ? 
" oe. Or here, or at the Capitol." ST II II l'Z I... I 

: Upo" eondit;"n, PubliusJhall net li .... t.] Mr. Upton has fuflicicntly 
p;oved that the poet made a millake as to' tbis charaCler mentioned by ' 
Lepidus. Lucius, not I!,ublilll, was the pedon meant, who was uncte 
by the mother', lide to M arlc Antony: lind in confe'luerice of thi., he 
concludes, that Shakfpeare, wtote I 

rOll art bi, lilter', {on, Mar. A"t,tty. 
The miltalce, however, is mo'e like the miftake of t,be ,"thor, than of 
hi. tranftriber or printer. STII.n £NS. 

- I 
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.Ant. He /hall not live; look, with~ fpot! damn him 1. 

But, Lepidus, go yog to Clefar's JlOufe; 
Fetch the will hither, and we fuall determine 
How to cut off [orne charge in legacies. 

Lep. What, fualll find you h,er ? 
0 0 .01' here, or at the Capitol. [Exit LEiit DU ' • 

.A"t. This is a flight un meritable Ihan. 
Meet to be rent on errands: Is it fit, 
The three-fold world divided, he /houid fiand 
One of the three to !hare it l 

00. So you thoughtllim; 
And took his voice who Jhould be ptic\c.'d to die; 
In our black fentence aud profcription. 

Ant. OCtavius, I have feen more days than you ; 
And <though we lay thefe honours on this man, 
To eafe ourfelves of divers llanderous loads, 
He /hall but bear them as the afs bears gold 4; 

To groan and fweat under the bufincfs, 
Either led or driven, as we poin~ the way; 
And having brought ourtreafure where we will, 
Then take we sown his load, and turn bim off. 
Like to the empty af$.. to fhake his ears, 
And graze in commons. • 

00. You may do your will ; 
~ut he's ~ try'd and valiant foldier. 

4»f. So js tIlY horfe, Ottavius; and, for that, 
I do appoint him flore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, tb ftop, to run direCtly on; 
His corporal motion govern'd by my [pirit. 

\3 _ damn bi"'.J i. e.-e.IlIi,mn hl(ll. So, in f'r.",of IIna Caffllndra, 
JS78 : 

" Vouchfafe to Cive ,,"y damntd hulband life." 
Again, in Cltauter'. KinJ.btts Till" v. 1747. 

" - by your confefiion 
" Hath dll1llftta you, and I ,wol it recorde." ST ••• UII. 

4 - a, tbl ." bean gDId.) This image bud occurr''; before m. Mt.-
'''t;lfor ltf'IIf"rt, Atl 1IJ. fc. i : 

" -like an afs whofe back with ingots bows, 
•• Thou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a Journey, 
.. 'fiU death unlQads tbee." STJ:IIVENS, 

2 And. 

I 
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And, in fame tafre, is ~pidus hut fo·J. 
He mull: be taugh , and train'd, and bid go forth: 
A barren-fpmted fellow; on . that feeds 
On objeth, arts, and imitations 5; 
Which, out of uf.e, and fta!'d by other me •• 
Begin his fafhion: Do not talk of him, 
But as a property. And now, OOaviu., 
Lill:en great things.-Brutus and Caffius, 
A re Ie vying powers: we mull fuai~t make head: 
Ther.efore let our alliance be combln'd, 
Our bell:friends made, our means tl:retcll'd to the utmoft' ;. 
And let us prefently go fit in council, 

S - on, thalle.a. 
0" o6joEls, art., alta imitatl.n.;] It is ea(y to 6.nd a reafon wby 

that devote. to 1'Ietfure and ambition, ihould call him bllr"".{piriwl 
who could be content to fead hi • .mind with .~jtB., i • •• lptell1.li ..... kn"",,
let!gr, or (>rh, i ••• mlt&hllflir ./'4"~(j.71'. Lepidu., in the tragedy of ,Art
'D/1~ ao,J"CJeof>4/rll, i'l'Cprefented as jn~uifiti.ve abou.t the fuu~ure. of 
Egypt, and that too when be i. almoll: In a ftate of intoxication. An~ 
tony, JU at prefent, mak .. a jell of him, and returna him unintel
Ifgible aofw.n to v.ry reafooaltle Cfuell:ions. 

Obj_ElI, however, may me.1) thilles .bj.EluJ or thrown out to him. 
In this fenfe Shakfpeare ufes the verb t •• bjtEl in anpther play, where 
I have "ven aD inll:ance of its being employ'd by Ci:hapmnn on the fameo 
oculi on . A man wbo can avail hfmfelf of 1I.gl.~ed -hints thrown out 
by others, 'though without original ideas of hi. own, i. nO uncommoa 
cbaraae!. S T ltJ:VLNS. 

Theobald, ill tbe rage of,it.nova!ion, reads-On "bj_El ""', kc. 
MALOlfl!. 

15 Our heft IT/."as iliad" our mean. /lrttch'd to the lrtmo4 ~] Tn tbe ole! 
....... - copy by the careleffnefs of tbe tranfcriber or printer til ,. line " thus ita.

perfetHy exhibited: 
Our bell friCJlds made, O)lf mean~ Il:retch'd j-

The editor of tbe fecone!' folio fupplied the line by reading-
Our b,eft friends made, and our';'/I means 1l;retch'd ."t. 

~his emendation, which all the modern editors have adopted, waf, 
like lmoJl all tbe other corre8ion. of the feconi folio, as ill concei.ved 
• poiJible. FJ)f What i, heft mean.? M.an., or abiUtie., if j1rcttb'tI 
0"/, receive DO aJiditiQllal ftrength from the word beft, n.or does mtan., 
~ben ton6dered without reference to others, as th~ JlPwcr of an iadi-
9idual, onhe agsregat:ea abilities of a body of IJ\CI\, (eem to AAmi~ of a 
~gree of comparifoD. However that m.yft, °t i, big~lyimp.obablc tba~ 
~ tranfcriber 01' cOmpQbtof Jhould .be guilty of three errors in the (arne 
line; that be Jho\lld omit tbe word tltUi in the mjd,He of u; tben tlur 
\fO rd 6rji after .lIr, and laftl y the ~oadllding Oll!. J t ia IIIl1chmore pro-

bable 
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How covert matters may be beft difcIos'd, 
And open perils furell anfwered. 

0 8 . Let us do fo: for we are at the frake 7, 

And bay 'd about with many enemies; 
And fame, that {mile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of mifchief. [Exeun/~ 

SeE N E II. 
Bifore Brutus' tent, i" the camp "eat' Sardis. 

Drum. Enler B R U T U 5, LUCILI u s , Lu CIUS, a"d Sol. 
ditrs: TIT I N IU S and PIN I> A R U S 1litttilll them. 

Bru. Stand here. 
Lue. Give the word, ho! and frand. 
BrN. What now, Lucilius ? is Caffius near ~ 
Lue. He is at hand; and Pindarus is come 

To do you falutation from his mafrer. 
. [Pindarus gives tI ll ttlr t o Brutus. 

Bru. He greets me well. - Your maller, Pindarus, 
In his own cnange, or by ill offiCers 8, 

Hath 
loable that the omiffion was only at the end of the line, (an error which il 
found in other places in theCe plays;) and that the au tho r wrot~, •• I 
Lave printed : • 

Our beft fr iends made, our means ftretch'd I~ ,#;,.r njl. 
So, in a former (cene : 

c, _ and, you know, his tnt.,U, 
" If he improve them, may well ftrttcb fo far,-" . 

Again, in the following palJage in Cori./tmus, which, I t:uii:, will 
juf\ify the emendation, now made: .11 

" -- for thy re.en~e, 
" Wrench up your I'0.vtr to the bigbtft." MAt-ONE. 

, -.t tbtJ1dt.] An . Hulion to bear.baitin,. So, in Macb'fb, 
AttV: 

" They have ch.in'd me to aJ1au, I cannot fly, 
" But bear.like I mutt light the courfe." STEZVENC. 

S Ia biu",,,,ehange, or by ill ojfic".,) Dr. Warburton, without any 
neceffity, reads-By hi. own cbargt, &e. that is, , . either by thofe un~er 
his own immediate command. or IInder the command of his lieute
nant', who had abufed their trun." MALONE. 

Brutus could not but know whethtr the wrOn( c .. tnmited were done 
loy tho(e who were immediately under the comrll.nd of Camus, or thofe 
llnder hi. officers. The an(wer of Brutus to the fervlnt is only an att 
of artful civility; hi s q uellion to Lucilius proves, that his (ufpiciOJ> /li1l 
continued. Yet I unnot but fufpctt a corruptioJl, and would read, 

I . h 
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Hath given me fi me worthy caure to wilh 
Things done, undone; but, if he be at hand. 
I /hall be fatisfied . 

Ph,. I do not doubt, 
Bu t that my noble maller will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour. 

BrN. He is not doubted.-A word, Lucilius ; 
How he receiv'd you, let me be refolv'd. 

Luc. With courtefy, and with refpeEt enough; 
Rut not with fuch familiar inllances, 
Not with fueh free and friendly conference. 
As he hath us'd of old. 

BrN. Thou ball defcrib'd 
A hot f~iend cooling; Ever note, Lucilius. 
When love begins to licken and decay, 
J t uretn an enforced ceremony. 
T here are no tricks in plain and limple faith: 
But llollow men, like horres hot at hand, 
Make g-allant !'he,. and prdmife of their mettle: 
But when they Ihould endure the bloody fpur, 
T hey fall their crefts, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial . Comes his army on? 

Luc. They mean this night ion Sardis to be quarter'd ; 
T he greater part, the hone in general, 
Are come ltn Caffius. [March 'Withilt. 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd:
March gently on to meet him. 

Enter CASSIUS, and SQ/dilrr. 
Caf. Stand, ho! 
Bru. Stand ho! Speak the word along. 

III hi, own change, or !J} ill offices,-. 
That h , either changing his indination if hi",/,/f. or 6, the ill offim 
and bad influencea of others • • }08MION. 

Surely.lter.tion is unneceR"ary. In the fub(equent conference Brutas 
thuge. both Camus and his officer Lucius Pella. with corruption. 

ST •• yaw,. 
Brutus immediately after (.yo to Lucilius, when he hears hi. accout 

. ( Ib~ manner in which he had been ,ecei.ed by Caffius, 
" Thou haa defcrib'd 
" A hDt friend "Dlinl'" 

That is the cbange which lIrutu. complains of . M ASQN • 

• ' OL. VII. C c Within, 
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With;" . Stand. 
Within . Stand. 
Withi". Stand. 
CaJ. Molt noble brother, you hare done me wrong • 

. B rll . Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine enemies? 
And, if not fa, how /boold I wrong a brother? 

CaJ. Brutu9, this fober form of yoors hides wrongs; 
And when you do them-

Bru. Caffius, be content, 
Speak your griefs" foftly,-I do know you well :
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which /bould perceive nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangle: Bid them move away; 
'Then in my tent, Caffiu.s, enlarge your griefs. 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf. Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off' 
A little from this ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do you the like; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our cO:lference. 
Le t Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [Exeunt. 

SeE NEIll. 
U'itbin the' te1zr if Brutus. 

Lucius and Titinius at lome dij!ana from it. 
Enter BRUTUS, and CASSIUS. 

Cal. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in thi': 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, . 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein, my letters, praying on his fide" 
Becaufe I knew the man, were flighted off. 

Brit . You wrong'd yourfeIf, to write in fuch a cafe. 
CaJ. In fuch a time as this, it is not meet 

That every nice offence Sl /bould bear his COmment • 

• - Y.~ griefs- ] i. e. your grievances. Se~ Vol. IV. p. S0, n, 3, 
and Vol. V. p. :137, n. 9. MALONlt. 

9 - .. /lry nice ojfonct-] i. e. {mall triRing <)Ifence. WAll B ua TOI', 

SO, in Rom •• and Jlliitt, Act V: 
" The letter wa. not nire, but full of ch~rie, 
" Of deal import," STJ:EVENS. 

~ru. 

'. 
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Br •. Let me ttIl you, Caffius, you yourfelf 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm; 
T o fell and mart )'our offices for gold, 
To undefervers. 

Caf. I an itching palm? 
You know, that you are Brutus thatfpeak this, 
Or, by the gods, this fpeech were elf~ your lall:. 

Dr". The name of Camus honours thi s corruption, 
And challifement doth therefore hide his head. 

Caf. Chaftifement! 
Dru. Remember March, the ides of March remember! 

Did not great Julius bleed for jufticc' fake 1 
What villain touch'd his body, that did flab, 
AI,d not for juilice '? What, (hall one of us, 
That ftruck the foremoll: man of all this world, 
But for fupporting robbers; lhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with hafe bribes 1 
And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours. 
for fo much -tralb, as may e grafped thus i
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
Than fuch a Roman. • 

Ca;: Brlltus, bait not me:o, 
I 'll 

• Wlo~t villaia '"",b'd bi,jH" tbat did flab, 
.lind ".r for i"/liu f) This ,!ueltion i. far from implying that any 

of thofc who touch'd Coef.r' , body, Were viltains, On the contrary, 
it is . n iDdiretl way of afferting that thtrc was not Oot m.n among 
~m, who was bafe enough to nab him for any clufe but that of Juf. 

tice. MALON&:. 

• Brll'''', bait • ., "'t,] Thus the old copy. Mr. Theobald and all 
' . the (ubfequenc editors read--bay not me; and the emendation i. Culli. 

cien tt) plouGble, our authour having in 'IrDilul a"d Crtjfiaa u(ed the 
word h"l in the (arne fenfe : 

" What moves Aju thus to blly at him \" 
But os he has likewife twice ufed bail in the fenfe required here, the 

teu, in my apprehenfion, oUJSht not to be di(lllrbed. "J will not yield." 
fay' Macbeth, 

" To kif, the ground before young Malcolm's feet, 
" And to be hairta with the rabble', curfe," 

Again, in C.r;"""",: 
.< - why nay we to be blliua 
" With one that wants her wits ~ .. 

C c :r. So, 
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I'll not endure it: you forget yourfelf, 
To hedge me in 3; I ,am a foldier, I, 
Older in praCtice 4, ahler than yourfelf 
To make conditions 5. 

Bru. Go to; you are not, Callius. 
CaJ. Jam. 
Bru. I fay, you are not. 
CaJ. Urge me no more, I flull forget myfelf; 

Have mind upon your heal th, tem'pt me no farther ~ 
B ru . Away, flight man! 
CaJ. I s't pollible ? 
Bru. Hear me, for I will fpeak. 

Muft I give way and room to your ralh choler? 
Shall I be frighted, w.hen a madman flares? 

Caj. 0 ye gods! ye gods! Muft I endure all-thi~ ? 
Bru. All this? ay, more: Fret, till your proud heart 

break; 
Go, lhew your /laves how chol~rick YOIl are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Muft I budge? 
M uft I obferve you? Muft I ftand and trouch 
Under your tefty humour? By the gods, 
You lhall digeJl the venom of your {pleen, 
Though it do (plit you: for~ from this day forth. 
I'll ufe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter~ 
When you are wafpilh. . 

So, alfo in a comedy entitled HOfW to cbooJe a goD!! 'Wife fro", " /wl, 
16o:t : 

" Do I come home fo feldom, and that feldom 
" Am I thus baited'" MALON!!. 

, 'T. bulg' m. ill;) That is, to limit my authoNty by your direftioll .' 
or cenfure. JOHNSON. 

4 -1 am a foldi.r, I, , 
Older in !,raElice. &c.) Thus the ancient copies; but the me>rlern 

editors, inftead of I, have read ." becaufe the vowellfome~imes ft~nd. 
for "J the affirmative adverb. I have replaced the old rading, n :he 
authority of the following line: 

" And I am Br~tN'; Mar<us Brtltus, I." ST:U: VENS. 
See Vol. V. p. 31.9, n. 7. MALON>:. 

S 'To make conditions.) That ii, to know on ,...hat tenn~ it is fit to 
c:onfer th,c offices which are at my difpofal. J Oft JlSON. , 

Caj'. 
:1. 
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CaJ. Is it come to this? 
.Bru. You fay, to!! are a -better foldier: 

Let it appear fo; make your vaunting true, 
And it !hall pleafe me well: For mine own part. 
1 jhall be glad to learn or noble men. 

Ga/ You wrong me every way, you wrong me, Brutus .. 
I faid, an elder {oldier, not a better: 
Did 1 fay, better? 

.Bru. 1£ you did, I care not. 
Ca). When Ca:far I~:v'd, he dud! not thus have moy'd 

me. 
Brit . Peace, peace; you dud! not fo have tempted him. 
Caf. I dur1l: not? 
Bru. No. 
Cn). What t dur1l: not tempt him 1 
B ru . For your life you durft not. 
Gil/ Do not prefume too much upon f!1Y love; 

I rr.ay dt) that 1 {hall be forry for. _ 
Bru. You have done that you {honld be forry for. 

There is no terror, Caffius, in your threats; 
For I am arm'd fo fuong in honefry, 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I rerpet! not. 1 did fend to you 
For certain jums of gold, wl}iGh you deny'd me;
For I can raife no money by vile means: 
By heaven, I hnd rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas~ than to wring 
From the hard hands of -reafants their vilt: tra • 

yany indiretlion. I dId fend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you deny'd me : Was that done like Caffias l 

-. Should I have anfwer'd Caius Caffius [o? 
When Marcus' Brutus grows fo covetous, 

o _ tluln to wring 
• Fro. tb. hard blind. off II(Utl th.;, ",il. t,ath,] This i. a noble 

fentJment, altogethu in chlraiter, and expreJTed in a manner inimic. 
ably happy. For tl 'Wring, implies both to get M.jUftly, ~nd to ufe 
f.,,, in getting' and hArd ha"d. lignify both the pea(ant'. great I.bour 
,ud pili •• ill acquiting, aDd hi, I:"at MJ/wilJinl"'!' to'luit his hold. 

WAallv4 ToN • 
CC'3 'Ie 
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To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts. 
D alh him to pieces! 

Co.f. I deny'd you not. 
Bm. You did. 
Ca.f. I did not :-he was but a fool, 

That brought my anfwcr back.--Brutus hath riv'd nty 
heart: 

JI. friend Ihould bear his friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Brl1. I do not, till you praetiCe them 011 me 7. 

Co.f. You love me not. 
Erl/. I do not like your faults. 
Co.f. A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 
Eru . A lhtterer's would not, though they do appear 

As huge as high Olympus. 
Cal Come, Antony, and young OCtavius, come, 

Revenge yourfelves alone on Cailius, 
For <;::affius is aweary of the world: 
Hated by one he loves; bray"d by his \:>rother ; 
Check'd like a bondman; all his faults obferv'd, 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
To caft into my teeth. 0, I could weep 
My fpirit from mine eyes l- Thereis my dagger, 
And here my naked breaft; within, a hearl 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold; 
If that thou he'ft a Roman, take it forth' ; 
I, that <Jeny'd thee gold, will give my heart: 
Strike, as thou didft at Czfar; fo)", I know, 

, 1 do " . t, till you praElifo tb,m 0" mc.] The meaning i. thi.: J ':o 
not look for your faults, I only fee them, and mention them with vehe
mence, when you forre them into my notice, by praElijint tb.m 0" mt. 
. ' JOH)lS ON. 

8 if tbllt tbou b.'jI II R.man, td. it f.rth ; &c.] I think he meaD', 
that he i. fo far from avarice, when the eaufe of his country r.q~ir .. 
liberality, that if any man Ihould wi/h for hi. heart, he would not f..ed 
enforce his delire any otherwife, than by /hewing that he was a Roman. 

JOHN'O, •• 
This feems only a form of adjuration like th t of Brut.lS, p. 39$: 

II Now, as yq~ /lrt a R,m,n, ~\1 = trllc," IIJ."C;ICITON~. 

When 
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When !.hou didft hate him worft, thou Iov'dl1 him better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Caffius. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger: 
Be angry when you will, it fuall hllve fcope ; 
Do what you will, cUfuonour !hall be humflur. 
o Caffius, you are yoked with a lamb 
That curies anger, as the flint bears fire; 
Who, much enforced, !hews a hafiy fpark, 
And firaight is cold again. 

Co;' Hath Caffius liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to his B.rutus, 
When grief, and blood iU-temper'd, vexeth him? 

Bru. When I fpoke that,.I was ill-temper'd, too. 
CaJ. Do you confefs fel much l Gu'e me YOllr hand. 
Bru. And my heart too. . 
Co;' 0 Brutus !-
Bru. What's the matter l 
CoJ. Have not you love enough to bear with me, 

When that ra!h humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetfull • 

lJ,·u. Yes, Caffius; and, from henceforth, 
When you are over-earraefi with your Brutus, 
He'U think your mother chides, and leave you fo. 

• [No~ within. 
Pott. [within.J Let me go in to fee the generals j 

There is [flme grudge between them, 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc. [within.] You {hall not come to them. 
Pott. [within.] Ncnhing but death {hall by me. 

Enttr Poet 9. 

CoJ. How now l What's the matter? 
Poet. For !harne, you generals; What do you mean? 

II E"I.r PDtI.] Shakfpure found the prerCllt incident in Plltlor<ir. 
The intruder, hOwever, "'as MOTell1 PbOOllilll, who had been a friend 
and follower ofCato; not a poet, bwt one who .Il"umed the charailrr 
of a cynic philoCophcr. STU.Vf:NI. 

CC4 Love 
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Love, and be friends, as two fuch men thould be; 
For I have feen more yea rs, I am :-ure, than ye 1. 

e af. Ha, ha ; how vilely doth this cynick rbime ! 
BJu . Get you hence, firrah; faucy fellow, hence. 
Caf. Bear with him, Brutus; 'tis his fathion. 
Bnt. I'll know his humour, when he knows his time: 

What thould the wars do with the:e jigging fools "I 
Companion, hence 3. 

Caf. 
J Lov., and b. fri.~d" iJ' two fueb 1If'" Jh ould b.; 

For I hove fttn .,ore )'"'''' ]'11' fUrl, t1>4n yt. J This patraae is a 
tranlla tioll from the following one in t~e firli ook of Homlr I 

A},, ).d 'tr;,el~8' «'/i-¢JG.iti lIf!.W71f4' k·;1~ if+!70. 
which is thus given iJ~ fir Thoma! North's Plutorch: 

" My lords, I. pray you hearken both t(} ne, 
" For I have fecn more yoars than fuch y. three." STEEVl:N ,. 

,. Wbat Jhould the 'wors do witb tbtf. jigging/,ols l J i. e. with thefe 
1illy potts. A jig fignified, b our authour's time, a metrical compolition, 
as well a8 a dance. So, in the prologue to Fletcher'& LtiVt's Pilgri_,,/.' : 

., A jig !l)all be c1app'd at, and every rby"" 

.. Prai.'d and applauded by a clamorous chime." 
A modern editor, (M,. Capell,) who: after having devoted the great<r 

part of his life to the !iudy of old boak., appears to ha e been extreme· 
Iy ignorant of ~nl<ie!lt Englilh l1t~r.ture. not knowing this, (or jigging. 
reads (after Mr. Pope,) jinf/ing. Hi. work exqibits above Nine Hu
JruJ alterations of the genuine text, equally capricious and unwarrant-
able. < 

Thi, editor, of whom it was jufily fald by the Inc Bill,'1p of Glo
cefter, that "h. had bUJIg himf.If"/I in cbain. v'fltr o1/r port'. grp."," 
having boafted in his preface, that "his emendationi of the text were 
at leaft eq ual in Slump.r til tljofe of aU tbe other ditQrI and commen
tators put together," I [o!De years ~go had the curioflty to 1001: into his . 
"olumes with this particular view. On examination 1 the" foun~ 
that, of th ree hundred and twenty. five emendations of tbe ancient cc
pies, which, as J then thought, he had properly received into his text, 
t~uo hundrtd and tighlJ·jiv. were fuggeftell by fome fOflll~r editor or 
c0i"'menrator, and /ortl only by himfelf. But on a fecond and mOle 

rigoPOu. naml"at;on' I now filld, that of the ell\endations /lrop.rly acj,opt-
ed, (the number of which appears to be much fmaller than that abc .. -
mentioned,) he has a claim to not more than fifteen. The innovatiuns 
and arbitrary alterations, either adopted from othus, o. /jrll introduced 
by this editor, from ignorance of our antient (\lftoms anq phrafeology, 
am6unt to no lcfs a numher than Npnt filll{DJl:D ANII SltVl:1I1' Y 

TO!! It is higbly probable tbat many have ytt ~rcaped my notice. 
MALONlt. 

J Companion. bent<.] Com/anion is ufed a~ a term of reproach in 
m~ny 
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Cal. Away, w y, be gone. [Exit Poet. 
Enltr Lu"\ L I ITS, Gr.d TIT 1 N IllS . 

Bru. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Pr pare to lodg~ their companies ro:nieht. . 

Co2): And come yourfelv s, and bring Merrllla with you 
Immediatel y to us. [Extunl LUCILlu s,ar.dTITlrilUS • 

.lint . Lucius, a bowloh ine. 
Cal 1 did not think, you could have been [0 angry
B ,./I 0 Camus, I am lick of many g riefs. 
C02J. Of your phHoCophy you make no we, 

If you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru. No man bearl> forrow httter :-Portia is dead. 
eaJ. Ha! Portia? 
B,.u. She i :~ dead. 
Cal How fcap'd I killing, when I crofs'd you fo?-

o )!l!upportable and touching lofe!
Upon what licknefsl 

Bm. Imp:ltient of my abf¢\lce; 
And grief, that young & vius with Marlc A.ntony 
Have made themli Iv s Co !hong;- for with hcr de t11 
That tidings came j-With thiS fhe fell Qifrfa~ 
And, her attendant nbfent, fwallow'd fire·. 

CaJ. And dy'd fo? 

many of tlie old plays; as we ray at prcfcnt-jcI16'W. So, In K.lItuJ lIT. 
P rt II. Dol Teanbe.et fays to Piftol: 

" -1 fcorn you, (cuny ,.,.p",..."," I<r. STaJtvuu. 
4 And, II" att ,ndanls abient, fwall •• u·d fin.) This ireum/lance i • 

• t aken from Pluto, th . It is .Ifo mentioned by 1",,1. M"x;mus. 
Jt may not, however b. amiCI to remark, thal the death of Portia 

wants that foun.dation whi h h.. hitherto entitled her t(l a place in 
JK'etry, as a pattern of oman fortitude. She is reported, by PHny, I 
think, to have died at Rome in a lingering illnefs while Ilrutus "'aI 
aLrold; but Come writ4l"' re~m ~o look on natural death al a dero
lotion fr"m a dilHnluiflled ch.fa~er. STltltVUI S. 

Valeriu. Mnimus fays that Portia f"rv;"J.d Brutus, ~nd killed herfelf 
on hearing that hes hulband Was defeated and /lain at Philippi. Plutarch·' 
accoullt in the Lift #/ Brutus is a. follows, "And {pr Portia, Brutus' 
wife, Nicolaus the philoiopher, and V alerius Maltlmus, doe wryte, that 
~e determining to kill her felfe, (her parents and frends car. full ie ok
!ng to her to kepe her from it,) tooke hotte burning coles, and caft them 
,nto hcr mouth and kept her mouth fo ciQfe, that the choked her felfe._ 

TheTe 
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iJrl(. Even fo. 
Caf. 0 ye immortal gods! 

E'ller Lv C 1 us, 'With 'Wilu , and tapers. 

lJru. Sp~ak no more of her.-Give me a bowl of 
Wlne:-

In this I bury all unkindnefs, Caffius. [drinh 
Cal My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge:-

Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-fwell the cup; 
I cannot drin!;. too much of Brutus' love. [drin k;. 

R e-etzter TI T 1 1\ 1 vs, 'With MEssA LA. 

llru. Come in, Titinius :-Welcome, good Meffilla.
Now fit we clofe about this taper he: e, 
And calI in queftion our neceffities. 

Caj. Portia! art thou gone? 
llru. No more, I pray you.-

Melfala, I have here received letters, 
That young OCtavius, ar.d Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending their expedition toward 'Philippi. 

Me.f. Myfelfhave letters of the felf-fame tenour. 
Bru. With what addition? 
Me.f. That' by profcription, and bills of outlawry, 

OCtavius. Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death an hundred fenators. 

Bm. Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine fpeak of feventy fenators, that dy'd 
By then profcriptions, Cicero being one. 

Cal: Cicero one? 
Me.f. Cicero is dead, 

There wos a letter of Brutus found, wrytten to his frendes , complaining 
of tbtir ntgliguCt ; that his wife being ficke, they would not helpe her, 
but (uflered berto kill her felfe, choofing"to ,dye rather than to langui/h 
in paine. Titus it appeareth that Nicolaus knew not well tbat til ... , {Ith 
the letter (at leal!: ifitwere Brutul' letter, ) doth plainly declare t re 
difeafe and love of this lady, ~nd the maner of her death." North t 
Trattjlatitm. 

See alfo Martial, I. 1. ep. 4e. Valerius Mnimus, and Nicolaul, 
and Plutarch, all agree in faying that /he ut an en, ll) her life ; aDd 
the letter, if authentick, afcertaiDs that {be dill 10 in the life. time of 
Brutul. 

Our authour therefore, wc (cc, had fufficicnt auth~rity for his repre
(cntation. MAl-ON t . 

And 
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And by that order of profcri ption.-
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord 1 

BTu. No, Melfab. 
Mej. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 
B ru. Nothing, Melfala. 
Mej. That, methinks, is Ilrange. 
Bru. Whyalk you i Hear you aught of her in yours 1 
Mtj. No, my lord. 
BTu. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mif. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell: 

For certain /he is dead, and by Ilrange manner. 
BTu. Why, farewel, Porda.-We mull die, Melfala: 

With meditating that /he muft die once, , 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

Mif. Even fo great men great lolfes /holild endure. 
Ca}'. I have as much of this in art S as you, 

But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 
BTU . Well, to our work alive . What do you thinl.: 

Of marching to Philippi prefently ? 
(:a;: I do not think it goog. 
BTU. Your reafon t 
Ca}'. This it is : 

' Tis better, that the enemy feek us: 
So /hall he wafte rus mean" weary his foldiers, 
Doing himfelf offence; whilll: we, lying mIl, 
Are full of reft, defence, and nimblenefs. 

BTU. Good realons muft, of force, gi.ve place to better. 
The people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground, 

• Do /land but in a forc'd affection; 
For t'hey have grud~'d us contribution: 
The enemy, marchlng along by them, 
lly them /hall make a fulbr number up, 
Come on refre/h'd, new-added, and encourag'd; 
From which advantage /hall we cut him off~ 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Thefe people at our back. 

Ca}'. Hear me, good brother. 
Bru. Under your pardon.-You mull note belide, 

J _ ill art-] That ii, in theory. M ... l.o~ •• 
That 
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That we hilve try'd the utmoft of our friends. 
Our legio01s are brim-full, our caufe is ripe; 
The enemy increafeth every day, 
We, at the height, are ready LO decline. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men 6, 

\Vhich, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
I s bound in !hallows, and in miferit's. 
On fuch a full rea are we now afloat; 
And we mull take the current when it ferves~ 
Or lofe our ventures . 

Caj. Then, with your will, go on; 
We'll along ourfelves, and meet them at Philippi. 

Bru. The deep of night is crept pon our talk~ 
And nature mlift obey neceflity ; 
Which we wiJI niggard with a little refl:. 
There IS no more to fay? 

Caj. No more. Good night; 
Earl y to-morrow wilJ ,we rife, and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my gown . [Exit Lucius.] Farewel, good 
Meffala;-

Good night, Titinius :-Noble, noble Caflius~ 
Good night, and good lepore. 

Caj. 0 my dear brother! , 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never come fuch divifion 'tween our fouls! 
Let it not, Brutus. 

Brtt . Every thing is well, 
Cnj. Good night, my lord. 
Bru. Good night, good brother. 

~ 'Tbm is a, tid., &c.] This parrage is poorly imitated by B. and 
'Flelcher, in tbe Cuflom of lb. CO.711T): 

" 'Thv_ is an bour in tach ",n', 'if- ap~int~tl 
" 'To ",ilk. bis bappintfs, if tb.n b.f.irr.t it," &c, ST •• VUIS. 

A timi/ar {entimen! is {QUnd in Chapman's lJlIJ1j d' hODi" J607: 
" There is a deep nick in time's reftlefs wheel, 
" For each man's good; when which ruck ~Ql1)el, itftrikes. 
" So no ope ri{ecr. by his real Ill"rit, 
" But when it cries ,Iic. in his uirer', {pi!; .'~ M.U.ON S. 

iif. 
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'tit . Mif. Good night, lord Bru:ns. 
Eru. Farewel, everyoue. [ExeUlttCAs. T(T.llndMIS. 

Rt-tt1ttr Lv c I us, 'With the 1,'Wn. 

Give me the gown. Where is thy inftrument ? 
Lue. Here in the tent. 
Eru . What, thou fpeak'fi drowfily ? 

Poor knave, I blame thee not; thpu art o'er-walch ·d. 
Call Claudius, and fame other of my men; 
I'll have them Ileep on cu/hions in my tent. 

Lue. Varro, and Claudius! 

Enur VAltR.O, IlndCLi\VD IUS. 

Yar. Calls my lord? 
Bru. I pray you, firs, lie in my tent, and fieep ; 

It may be, I /hall raife you by and by 
On bufinefs to my brother Caffius. 

Yar. So pleafe you, wI! will lland, and watch your plea
fure. 

Bru. I will not have it fo: lie down, good firs ; 
It may be, I /hall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here' s the book I fought for fo; 
I put it in the pocket of my.gown. (Serv. Ii, dO'l»I •• 

Lue. I was fure, your lordfhip did not gwe it me. 
BTII. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 

Canfi thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 
And touch thy infirument a thain or two? 

Lue. Ay, my lord, an't pleafe you. 
Bru. It does, my boy: 

1 trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Lue. It is my duty, fir. 
Brll. J lhouIa not urge tby duty paft thy might;. 

I know, young bloods look for a time of rell. • 
Llle. 1 have fIepT, my lord, already. 
Bru. Is is well done; nd thou lhalt fIeep again; 

I will not hold thee long: if I do live, . 
I will be good to t'hee. [Ml!fici, ' and along. 
This is a fleepy tune ~-O murd'rous flumber ! 

Lay'ft 
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Lay'fl: thou thy leaden mace 7 upon my boy, 
That plays thee mufick ?- Gentle knave, good night; 
I will not do thee [0 much wrong to wake; thee . 
If thou doft nod, thou break'ft thy inftrument ; 
I'll take it from thee; and, good boy, good night. 
Let me fee, let me fee ;-ls not the leafturn'd down, 
Where I left reading r Here it is, I thi,nk. [He jit! dowlS. 

Ellter the Ghoft of Crefar. 

How iII this taper burns !-Ha! who comes here? 
I thi nk , it is the weaknefs 01 mine eyes, 
That Chapes this monft\ous apparition. 
It comes upon me :-Art thou any thing? 
A rt thou fome go~, fome angel, or fome devil, 
That mak'ft my blood ~old, and my hair to fl:are l 
Speak to me, what thou art. 

Ghoft. Thy evil fpiri t, Brutus. 
]Jru. Why com'ft thou r 
Ghoft. To tell thee, thou ChaIt ~e me at Pr.ilippi. 
B,.". Well; Then I ChaIJ fee thee again 8? 
Ghoft. Ay, at Philippi. [Gh~,t1 vaniJher. 

B ru. 

'1 _ thy !tatIen mace- J A mace is the ancient tClm for a {cepter. 
So, in the Arrllign",ent of Pari" 1584: 

" - look upon my it.tely grace, 
" Beeaufe the pomp that longs to Juno'. mace, &c." 

Again, in Spenfer's Fa"y §(.uten, B. 1. e. x; 
" Who mightily upbeJd that royal mace," STU:VE"S. 

SWell; 'Tb,. Iftali Ju tbuagain?J Sh.kfpeare has on this occafion 
deferted his original . It does not .ppear from Piutarcb that the Gboft 
~f CtrJdr appeared to Brutus, but .. a wonderful itraunge and mon
jhuous !hape of:;j body." Thi. apparition could not be at once thejh"d. 
of Cd'{llr . and the evil gu i., of Brutus. 

" Brutus boldly aJked what he was, a god, or a man, and what 
caufe brought him thither. The fpirit aunfwered him, I am thy euil l 
(pirit, Brutus: and thou /halt fee me by the citie of Philippes. Brutus 
being no otherwife affrayd, replyed againe vnto it: well, then I 111811 fee 
thee agoyne. The fpiri: prefently vlni !hed away; and Brutus called his 
men vntQ him, who tolde him that they heard 110 noyCe, nor Cawe any 
thinge at all." 

ee the fiory of CajJill' PlIymtnjil in Yaltrin MIIXitnIJS, Lib. I. c. 7. 
ST~.VJ;'NS. 

Tlic 
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11,.11. Why, r will fee thee at Philippi then.

Now I have taken heart, thou vaOllheft: 
III fpint, I would. hold more talk with thee.-
Boy! Lucius! Varro! Claudius! Sirs, awake! 
Claudius! 

Lu(. The firings, my lord, are falfe. 
B,·u . He thinks, he full is at his in/lrnment.-

Lucius, awake. 

399 

Lu(. My lord! 
Bru. Didfi thou dream, Lucius, that thou fa cry'dll Oll t? 
Lu(. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didfi: lJidft thou fee any thing? 
LIt(. Nothing, my lord. _ 
Bru . Sleep again, Lucius.-Sirrah, Claudius! 

Fellow thou r awake. 
Yar. My lord. 
C/au. My lard. 
Brtt. Why did you fa cry out, firs, in your fieep: 
Yar. Clau. Did we, ftIy lord? 
Bru. Ay; Saw you any thing! 
Yar. No, my lord, I faw nothing. 
Clatt . Nor I, my lord. 
Bru. Go, and commend ~e to my b:other Caffius ; 

The wurd~ which Mr. Steevens has quoted, are from Plutarcb's life of 
lIru!SlS. Sh akfpeate bad alfo certainly read Plutarch ', account of thi,a 
vilion in the life of C.rfar: " Above all, th~ gboft that appeared unto 
Brutus, thewed plainly tbat the goddes were otTended wilb th~ murtber 

' of C.rfar. The vifion was thus. Bru tus being ready to paf. over hi s ~r. 
-my from lbe citie of Abydos to tho olber caaft lying diredly again/!. it, 
Ile!,t every night (as his manner wal,) in his tent; and being yet awake, 
tbinking of his affaires,-he thougbt he heard a noyfe at his tent·dore, 
and looking towards th./igbt oj tb. la",p. tbar 'Waxtd "'try di",,,,., he 
faw a horrible vi/ion of a man, of a wonder full greatnes and dreadful 
loolce, which at the tirfr made him marveloufly afraid. But when he 
fawe that it did him no hurt, but froode by his bedde-fide, and faid no
thine. at length he aJked hIm what he Was. The image aunfwered him, 
I am thy ill angel, Brutus, and thou /halt fee me by the citie of Phi_ 
lippes. Then Brutus r~pl ed agayne, and faid, Well, I /hall fee thee 
tbeD. Therewithal! the fpirit prefently vanithed from him." 

It is manifeft from the words ab01lto printed in It.licks, tbat Shalt
(peart had tbiapaffagein hil thoughts., well as the other. MALONE. 

Bid 
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:Bid him fet on his powers betimes before, 
And we wi ll tollow. 

Yar. Clau. It {hall be done, my lord. [EXtUltf. 

A C T V. SCENE I. 
'The Plains of Philippi. 

Pnter UCTAVIU S, ANTONY, alld their Arm.J. 

0 8 . Now, Antony, oor hopes are anfwercd ; 
'You faid, the enemy 'ould not come down, 
Eu keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not fa: their battles arc at hand; 
They mean to warn us 9 at Philippi here, 
Anfwering before we do demand of them. 

Alit . 1\;[, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
\Vherefore they do it; they could be content 
To vifit other places ; and come down 
With fc arful bravery " thinkin g, by thi .l face, 
To faften in our thoughts that they have courage; 
But ' tis not fo . 

EliteI' a M ~{[enger. 
!tIff, Prepare you, ~('neraJ 5 : 

The enemy comes on In gallant !hew j 
Their bJoody fign of battle is hung out, 
And fomething to be done immediately. 

9 - warn .,-J T o -.uar. is to (ummo". So, in K. J;Ltr. 
" ,Vho i. It th t h.tb .v#rn'li li S to Ihe wall . !" 

Shake!""re ufes the word l'et'more intell igibly in K. Ricbard III. 
e< And fent to .varn them to his ro),al prd"ence," 

Throughout the bO(lk. of the [.tionen Company, tbe word is ./wa" 
u(ed in this (en (c. "Rocey.cd o(Roufe Newbery for hi, fyne, Ibat be 
e.me not to the hall when he was 'War~ed, according to the orders of 
tbehoure." STJ:J:VJ: ~S , 

t With ftarful hr.",,),] That is, 'lv iti> " f"fli1., /b«D of c<ttr.gl, 
t."ying 'With it IIrr.r Ana dtjmaJ , Flarfilill Ilrtd here, a. in lI1.ny 
ethe, pl.ces, ill an .!liYe (cnfe ;-pto'utio fur. -ifltimitlatilfl' 

MA1.0N ... 

A~f. 
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Alit. OC1avius, Jead your battle wEtly on, 

Upon the left hand of the even Jie1d. 
00. Upon tee right hand I, keep thou the left. 
..11ft . Why do you aots me in this exjgent 1 
0 0 . I do not crofs you; bu: I will do fo, [March. 

Dnmr. EnltrBRUTUS, C ASSIUS, andtbeir.Army; Lv-
CIL IU S, TI TIIOUS, M ESSALA , andOlb"s. 

Brit . They lland, and would have parley. 
CaJ. Stand faft, Titiniu9 : We muil out and talk • . 
0 0 . Mark Antony, fuall we give fign of battle? 
.Ant. No, Crerar, we will anfwer on their charge. J 

Make forth, the genera.ls would have fome words. 
0 0 . Stir not until the ligna.). 
Bru. Words before blows : Is it fo, countrymen? 
OEI . Not that we love words better, a~ you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ftroke~, Ofuvius • 
.Allt. In your bad llrokes, Brutus, you give good words: 

Witnefs the hole you maol! in Cafar's heart. 
C,yi ng, LOllg live! had, C4!/ar! 

CaJ. Antony, 
The pollure of your blows are yet unknown to ; 
But for your words, they rob Fhe Hybla bees. 
And leave them honeylefs • 

.Ani. Not ftinglefs too. 
Bru. 0, yes, and {oundlefs too ; 

For you have frol'n their buzzing, Antony. 
And, very jCely, threat before you fting • 
• ~nl. Villains, you did nut fo, when your vile daggers 

HacK'd one another in the fides of Crefar; 
You {hew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like hOl11ld. 
And bow'd like bondmen, kiffing Czfar's feet; 
Whilft damned Cafca 3, like a cur, behind, 
Struck Crefar on the neck. ° you flatterers ! 

Caj. Flatterers !-Now, °Brutus, thank yourfelf : 

~ Tbt , .)urt if ,,"Y bl .. J1, are lit ".how,,;) It D:oulcl b.-i, yet 
unkno\VQ. But the error was certainly l>hak(peare', . MAL ON& , 

3 -C<I/<4.-) CaCca Ihuck Cz(ar on the neck, com in, /Jji a de
Icocrace eMr btbl~d hi"" J OHN.ON. 

VOL, VU. D d Thi. 
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This tongue h,ad not offended fo to-day. 
If Caffius might have rul'd. 

Oa. Come, come, the caufe: If ar~ing make us fweat~ 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look, I draw afword againft confpirators; 
When think you that the fword goes up again?-
Never, till Crefar's three and twenty wounds· 
Be well aveng'd; or till another Crefar 

., 

Have added flaughter to the fword of traitors. 
Bru. CreCar, thou can'it not die by traitors' hands~ 

Unlefs thou bri.ng,'ft them with thee. . 
Oa. So I hope; 

I was not born to die on Brutus' fword. 
Bru. 0, if thou wert the nobleft of thy ftrairt, 

Young man, thou could'ft not die more honourable. 
\ Cal A peevifu fchool-boy, worthlQ's of fuch honour, 

Join'd with a malker and a reveller . 
.Ant. Old Caffius frilll 
Oc1. Come, .Antony; away . ...L 

De6ance, traitors, llUrl we in your teeth: , 
If you dare .fight to-day. come to the field; 
If not, when YOlt have ftomachs , 

I Exeunt OCTAVI u s, ANTONY, and their .Ar111Y. 
CaJ. Why now, blow, wi~d ; {well. billow ; and fwim~ 

bark! 
The frorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

111'11. Ho, Lucilius ; hark, a word with you. 
Lt/.. My 'lord. (Bru·tus anti Lucilius (ollvetji apar!_ 
Oaf. MeJfala,-
Me!. What fays my general ? 
Caf. Melfala s. 

This is my birth-day ~ as. this very day 
Was 

... - rEwIt a"d twenty 'WDItnJI-1 Old Copy-three and fbi",. 
Corrected from Plutarch, by Mr, Theobald. MALONK. 

S Mtjfola, &c.l Almoft evcry circumftance in this fpeecb it takclI 
frorn fir Thomas1il'0rlb', TranOation of PI,,'tlre" • 

. " But touching Camus, M~1Tala reporteth that be fupped by biro. 
(dfc in hi' tent with a few of hil fricncles, and tbll all fupper tyme he 

look.d 



J U L IUS C...£ SARi 
Was Caffius born. Give me thy hand, Meff'ala. 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againft my will. 
As Pompey wa~) am I compell'd to fet 
Upon one battle all OUr liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftron~, 
And his opinion: now I change my mlOd, 
And partly credit things that do prefage. 
Comin~ from Sardis, on our former eniign 6 

Two mIghty eagles fell; and there they perch'd. 
Gorging _and feeding from our foldiers' hands; 
Who to Philippi here conforted us: 
This morning are they Bed away, and gone; 
And, in their fteads, do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on tis, 
As we were fickly prey; their lliadows feem 
A canopy moft fatal, under which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoft. 

MY. Believe not fo. • 
CaJ. I but believe it partly; 

For I am frelli of fpirit, and refolv'd 
To meet all perils very conftantl y. 

BrM. Eveu fo, Lucilius. . 

I 

looked very fadly, anel. was full of thoughta, although it was ae Inll 
llis nature: and that after fupper he tooke him by the hande, and 
holding him fall (in token of kindnes as his manner was) told him in 
Greeke, Merrala, I protell vnto thee, and make thee my witne., that 
I am compelled againll my minde and will (as Pompey the Oreat was) 
to..ieopard the libertie of our con ry, to the hazard of a battel. And 
yet we mull be liuely, and of good corage, ,onli~erin& our good fortune, 
whom we /bould wronge too muche to miftruft her, altlJoul\h we fol-

, lowe euill counrell. MelTal. writeth, that Camus hauing fpokeD tbo(" 
Jail wordes vnto him, he bad him farewell. and willed him to come to 
fupper to him the next nigh: following, biClufe it was-his birth-day." 

STJ:J:VUU. 
6 _ our f.rm" tnPg.-) The old copy reads flrmfr, which may be 

tight, as Shakfpeare (ometimes ufe. the 10"'I(1'(lli'll' inR:ead of the l'oJi· 
Ii'll' lnd (uperlative. See K. Ltar, Aa IV. fc. ii. Either word (f.,,,,.~ 
and flrt.oft] has the (arne origin; aor do J perceive why former thould 
be Ids applicable to !'t.et thaD ti",.. ST ~ E UNS. 

J once thought that (or the fake of diftinaiob the word /bould b. (pelt 
fmmtr, but as it i. derived from the Suoo 1/) p.ma,ji,jI,. have adhered 
to the common (pellin,. MALONE. 

D d a ell/. 

, 

, 
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CaJ. Now, moft noble Brutus, 

The gods to-day ftand friendly; that we ma~., 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our days to age! 
But {jnce the affairs of men reft fti-I: uncertain. 
Let's reafon with the worft that may befall. 
If we do lofe this battle, then is thi, 
The very 1aft time WI! fhall fpeak together: 
What are you then determined to do 1 1 

Bru. Even by the rule of that phil fophy s. 
By which I did blame Cato fol' the death 
Which he did give himfelf;-I know not how, 

But" 
7 'Tht 'fltr, laft tim. 'Wt ./hall fped t'lttbtr : 

Whot art Y'" thtn timrmintd to do f] i. e. 1 am re{olved in fuch • 
cafe to kill myfelf. What are you determined of? W Altlt Uk TON. 

S _ of that philof&Pby,] There is an apparent ,tontradi8:ion between 
the fentiments contained in this and the followiog fpeech which Shakl_ 
peare has put into the mouth of Brutus. 1n this, B~utus declares hi. 
refolution to wait pa tiently for the determinations nf Providence; and 
in the next, he intimales, that though'he O,ould furvive the battle, he 
would never (ubmit to be led in chains to Rome. This fenccnce in fir 
Thomas North's 'Tranjlat io", is perple:.ed, and might be ealily mifun
A!I ... llood. Shak{peare, in the 6rft fpeech, makes ~at to be the prefent 
opinion of Brutus, ,wh ich in Plutarch, is mentioned only as one' he 
formerly entertained, though now. he condemned it. 

So, in lir Thomas North :-" There Callius beganne to fpeake firll, 
and fayd, the god. graunt V" 0 Brutus, that this day we may winne 
die field, and euer after to Iiue all the rell: of our life quietly, One witb. 
another. But lith the gods haue fo ordeyned it, that the greateli: k 
ehiefelt rhings amongcll: men are mollvneertayne, and that if the bat. 
tell fall out otherwife to daye tben we wilhe or looke for, welball harde
Iy meete againe, what art thou then determined todoe? to >'Iy, or dye ~ 
Brutus lunfwered him, being yet but .. young man, ana r.ot ouer 
",eatly nperiented in the world: I truft (I know not how) ? certaine 
IUle of philofophie, by the which I did greatly blame lnd reproue Cato • 
for killing of him (die, , .. being no lawfull nor godly aCte, touching. 
die gods, nor concerning meo. valiant; not to giue place and yeld to 
diuine prouidence, and not conltantly and paciently to take wharfoeve .. 
it pleafeth him to fend vs, but to drawe backe, and lIie: but being 
nowe in the middeft of the daunger, 1 am of a contrar;e mind. for jf 
it be not the will of God, that this battell fall out.fortunate for <IS., f 
will look no more for hope, neitber feeke to make any new fupply for 
war agaloe, but will rid me of this miferable world, and COli tent me
with my fortune. For, 1 gaue vp my life for my contry in the ide. of 
Marche, for the which llhan liuc jn another :nllre ,Iorio us worldc.'· 

STJ:J:VJ:NS. 

I fce 
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But I do find it cowardly and vile, 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time ofIife P :- arming myfelf with p'atience', 
To fray the providence of fome high powers, 
That govern us below. 

Cal: Then, ifwe lofe this battl , 
l' ou are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the frreets ofRame ? 

Bru. No, Callius, no: think not, thou noble Roman, 
That ever Brutus will ~o bound to Rome; 
He bears too great a mrnd. But this fame day 
Mufr end that work, the ides of March begun· ; 
And whether we fuall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore our everlaftinz fa.tewel take :-
For ever, and for ev.er, farewel, Ca/pus! 
If we do meet again, why we fuaJl fmile ; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 

Co;: For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus! 
If we do meet again, weHl fmile indeed; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Brit . Why then, lead on.-O, that a man might know 
The end of this day' s bufinef, ere it come! 
But it fufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the end is knowp..-Come, ho! away! [Exllint. 

I fee no contradilHon in the {entiments of Brutus. He would not 
determine to kill himfelf merely for the lof. of on. battle; but a. he ex
preije. himfelf. (page 410.,) wOllld try his fortune in a fecond light. Yet 
bewould not fllb mit to be a captive. BLACICSTOJU • 
• I concur ,with Mr. Steevens. The word . of tbe text by no meant 
jullify Sir W. Blackllone', folution. The queftion of Caffiu. nlatea 
(alely to the event of Ihis battle. MALONE. 

9 _ fo to prevent , 
'The till/tlf/if,,] To prev'lIl i. here ufed in a French feme-to 

.e/ici/'llll. By Ii",. is meant the fuU and complete time; the period. 
MAL01U. 

1 - "''''!lint myft/fwith pati.nu, &c.] Dr. Warburton think" that 
in this fpeech fomething il loll; but there needed only a parenthelis to 
clear it. The confl:rutlioD i, this: I am determiJltd to .a according 
to that 'philofophy which diretled me to blame the fuicide of Cato ; 
arming myfeJ.i with patifnce,~. r OR N 10 • 

e _ rhe id.J of M.reh begun;] Our authour ought to have written 
- b'galS. lor thil error, I have no doubt, he is hjlllfelf anfwerable. 

MALO" •• 

Dd,3 S C ENE 



J U L IUS C 1E S A R.' 

seE N E U. 
'(he lame. 'l'he field of hall/e. 

Alarum. Enter BR UTUS, ~ndMEssALA" 

Bru. Ride, ride. MelI"ala, ride, and give thefe bills~ , 
Unto the legions on the other fide: [Loud alarMJI., 
Let them fet on at once; for 1 perceive 
But cold demeanour in Octavius' wing, 
And fudden pufh gives them the 07erthrow. 
Ride, ridf!. Me{fala; let them aU come do\Vn, [Exeunt. 

' S C ENE III. 
'l'h! fome. Another part of the field. 

Alarum. Enler CASS IUS, and TI TI N I US~ 

CaJ. 0, look, Titinius, look, the villains fly 1 
Myfelf have to mine own tum'd enemy: 
This enfign here of mine was tlfrning back; 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

'l'it. 0 Caffius, Brutus gave the word too early:: 
Who, 'having fome advantage on Octavius, 
'rook it too eagerly; his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by Antony are aU enclos'd. 

Enter PINDA RUS. 

Pin. Fly further olf, my lord, fly further olf i 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord: 
Fly therefore, noble Caffius, fly far ofF. • 

CaJ. This hill is far enough 3.-::-Look, look. Titioius; 
, Are 

:t ~ give tbtJ. ~ill.) So, in the old t~annation of Plutarcb: II I,n 
the meane tyme Brutus that led the right winge, fent litle billes to the 
collonels and captaines of pTlva~e baodes, in which he wrote the word. 
of tbe battell," &c. STX):VlON8. 

J 'Ibi, bill is faronougb, &c.] Thus, in the old tranfiat;on' \l( riM' 
I. reb : " So, Callius him felfe was at ienj!th compelled to liie, ",ith a 

'few about him, vnto a little hill, from whence they might eafely ree 
what Will done iR all the plaine, howbtit Caffius him felf flwe nothin~. 
for hi. fight was verie bad, fauing that hr. faw (al\<I yet with much a 
doe) hoW the enelllies fpoiled ~i. \;aJJIPC bcfoR his eyes. H. {awe alfo 

a ~reat 

, 
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Are thofe my.tents, where I perceive the ire 1 

'Tit. They aye, my lord. 
Cnf. Titinius, if thOD Jov'l!: me, 

Mount tholl my horfe, and hide thy {PlITS in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; that I may reft a£rur'd, 
Whether yond' troops are fnend or enemy. , 

'Til. I will be here again, even with a thought. [Exit. 
Caf. Go, Pindarus 4, get higher on that hill S ; 

My fight was ever thick; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not'ft about the field.

[ExitPINDARUS. 
This day I breathed firll:: time is come round 6, 

And, where I did bezin, the.re fhall I end; 

a great troupe ofhorfmen, whom Brutus (e/lf to aide him, and tbought 
that they were his enemiea that followed llim: but yet he fent Titi. 
niu., one of them that was with him, to. gee and know what they 
were. Brutus' horfemen (awe him comming a farre of, whom when 
they knewe that he was one of Caffius' chiefell: frendea, they 1howted 
out for joy: and they that were familiarly acquainted with him, lighted 
from their horrer, and went and imbraced hirr.. The reI!: compatJ'ed 
him in rounde about a hodebacke, with (ong' of villorie and ,reat 
ru/hing of their harnes, (0 that they made all the field rinl .,aine for 
joy, But this marred aU. For Camus thinkin, in deed that Titiniul 
was taken of the cnemie., e the", fpake there wordea: defirlng too 
much to liue, I haue liued to ree one of my bell irendes taken, for my 
fake, hefore my face. After that, he gotte into a tent where no body. 
was, and tooke Pyndaru$ with him, one of hi. freed bondmen, whom 
he referued ever for fucbe a pinch.e, finee the turfed battell of tbe Par. 
thian., wru-re Cralfu. was Oaine, though he notwithl1:aDding f"ped 
(rom that ouerthrow; Lwt rhen callin, his doJce Oller hi' head, lie hold. 
j"g out his bare neck vnto PrDd .. u., be gaue bim hi. head to be ilrikell 
otl'. So the head was found (euered from the budic : but after that 
time Pyndarus was neuedeene more," 

+ Co, Piodaru, ) This dialogue between CaRias and Pindarus, is 
ileautifully imitated by B. and Fktcher in their ~agedy of Bondura. 
All HI. (c. X. STU:.ltl'l'. 

J _ t.t higher ... n tbot bill-JOur alltbour perbaps wrote on this 
bill; f.r Caffius i. now on a hill. But there i. no need of chan,e. He 
mean. a hillock fomewhat higher than that on which he now il. 

The editor of tbe .fecond folio arbitrarily reads-tbitb", for bitbtr, aDd 
a,U the fllbfequent editors "dopted blS alteratio". MALON It. 

o _/;",. i, CO" .. round,] So, in K. Lt.r, tbe Dailud, dyine fa,,: 
" The 'WIIIIl i, ",., full.ir.u." ST&&V&III. 

D d... M, 



... e J U L IUS C lE S A R. 
My life is tun his compafS.-Sirrah, what news '1 

Pin. (ab6ve.] 0 my lord! . 
Caf. What news? 
Pin. Titinius is 

Enclofed round about with horfemen, that 
Make to him on the fpur ;-yet he fpurs on.
Now they are almofi on him; now, Titinius !-
Now fome 'light:--:O, he 'lights too :-he'5 ta'en i_and, 

hark! I [Shad. 
They fuout for joy. 

Caf. Come down, behold no more.-
0, coward that I am, to Jive fo long, 
To fee my beft friend ta'en before my face! 

Re-enter PINDARU S. 

Come hither, firrah: 
In Parthia did l take thee.prifoner; 
And then I fwore thee, faving of thy life. 
That w hatfoever I did bid thee do, 
Thou fuould'ft attempt it. Coml now, keep thine oath! 
Now be a freeman; and, with this good fword, 
That ran through Crefar's bowels, fearch this bofom. 
Stand not to anfwer: Here, take thou the hilts; 
And, when m¥ face is cove{,'d, as 'tis now, 
'Guide thou the fword.-Crefar, thou art reveng'd, 
Even with the fword that kill'd thee. [D ies; 

Pin. 50,1 am free; yet would not fo have been, 
Durft I have done my will. 0 Caffius ! 
Far from this country Pindarus fu~ll run, 
Where never Roman !hall take note of him. [E~it. 

Re-enter TJTJNJUS, 'With MasSA LA . 

Mefl It is but change, Titinius; for Oaavius 
Is overthrown by noble B1'Iltus' power. 
As Caffius' legions are by Antony. 

q'it. Thefe tidings wilt well comfort Caffius. 
Me.(. Where did you leaye him? 

., - Sirrah, what ntws 'J Sirrah, as appears from mlny of oar aiel 
plays, was the ufua! addreCs jn {peaking to (ervanta, and childrelf. Mr. 
Pope, not advertiog to this, read_Now, what Jl~WS 1 See Vol. IV. 
I' 196J n. 8. MALONE. 

'['il. 

, 
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'lit. Alhiifeonfolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. . 

Mif. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground? 
'1'it. He lies not like the living. 0 my heart! 
Mif. Is not that he ? 
'1'il. No, this was he, Me/faia, 

But C:dlius is no more.-O fetting fun! 
As in thy red rays thou doll: fmk to night. 
So in his red blood Cafiius' day is fet; 
The fun of Rome is fet lOur day is gone; 
Clouds, dews. and dangers come; our deeds are done ~ 
Miftruft of my fueeefs hath done this deed. 

Mif. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 
o hateful error, melancholy 's child! 
Why doft thou fhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things hat are not? 0 error, Coon eonceiv'd_ 
Thou never com 'ft unto a happy birth, 
But kill'ft the mother that engender'd thee. 

'1'it. What, Pindarus !.Where art thou, Pindarus? 
Mif. Seek him, Titinius; whi)ft I go to meet 

The noble Brutus, thruiling this report 
Into hisears: I may fay, thrufting it; 
For piercing fteel, and darts envenomed. 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
.4.s tidings of this light. 

'Tit. Hie you, Melfala, 
And 1 will feek for Pindarusthewhile. [Exit MUsALA. 
Why ditlft thou fend me forth, brave Cafiius 1 
Did I not meet thy friends 1 and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of viB:ory, 
And bid me give it thee 1 Didll: thou not hear their. 

fhouts 1 
Alas, thou haft mifconftrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding.-Brutus, come apace, 
And fee how I regarded Caius Cafiius.-
By your leave, gods:-This is a Roman's part: 
Come, Cafiills' fwor~, and lind Titinius' heart. 



'!- 0 JULIUS C.sSAR. 

.Alarum. Re-tflfer MESS A L A, <with Bit UT U~, yount 
CATO, TRATO, VOLUMNIU S, al1d LUCILIUS. 

])ru. Where, where, Melfala, dcth his body lie? 
MeJ. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 
Bru. Titinius' face is upward. 
Calo. He is flain . 

. Bru. 0 JuliusCrefar, thou art mightyyet! 
Thy fpirit walks abroad, and turns our fwords 
In our own proper entrails. [Low alarums. 

Calo. Brave Titinius !-
Look, whe'r he have not crown'd dead Caffius ! 

Brll. Are yet two Romans living fuch as thefe !
The laft of all the Romans 8, fare thee well ! 
It is impoffible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow.-Friends, lowe more teaC$ 
To this dead man, than you !hall fee me pay.-
I !hall lind time, Caffius, I !hall lind time.
Come, therefore, and to l'halfos II fend his body; 
His funerals !hall not be in our c"dmp, 
Left it difcomfort us.-Lucilius, come;- . 
And come, young Cato; let us to the lield.
Labeo, and Flavius 1, fet our battles on :
'Tis three o'clock; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We fhall try fortune in a fec6nd light. (Exeunt. 

8 'tbelafto, all tbe RomanI,] From the old trann ation of Plntareh: 
"So, when he [Brutus 1 was come thit.her, after he had lamented the 
death ofCaffius, calling him THE laftor all tbe RomanI, b,ing impoJ
fiLl. tbal Rome fbould ever "rted. Ilgai". jo ".bl, ud '!Jal/iant .2 m.n a 
he, he eaufed hi. bodie to be buried." ke. 

Mr. Rowe and all the fubfequent editors read, os we /hould now 
write,-'Tbou laQ. &e. But this was not the phrafeology of Shakfpeare's , 
age. See Vol. VI. P 384. n. 3' MALONE. 

Objectum eQ Hinorico (C",,,utio Co,d •• Tacit. Ann. I. iv . 34 ' ) quod 
Brutum Caffiumque ultimol Romanm,m dixi!let. Suet. 'Tiber. Lib.lll. 
c:. 61. ST~ !:V"N'. 

l> - and Ie Thaflos-] Old Copy-'tb,,,jul. Corrected by Mr. 
Theobald. MALON~. 

It is 'Tbt1j]DS in fir Thomas North's 'tranjlari,n. STJ:I:V~NS. 
1 L ab .. "nd Flavius - ) Old Copy-Flo"i •• Corrected by the edito, 

of thcfccond folio. MALO N E. • ' 

SCEN It 
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seE N E IV. 
Another Part if the Fie/tl • 

0411 

.Ilayum. Enter fighting,joUilrl if hoth armiu; then Bllv
TVS, CATO, LUCILIU5, and Others. 

Bru. Yet, countrymen, 0, yet hold up your heads! 
Calo. What baftard doth not 1 Who wiil go with me! 

I will proclaim my name about the field :
I am the [on of Marcus Cato, ho! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend; 
I am the [on of Marcus Cato, ho~! [chargtl thun'11J:!. 

Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I; 
Brutus, my country's friend; know me for Brutus. 

[Exit, charging the tnlmy. CATO U fJ'Z),rp0'Wtrttl, 
and fa/It. 

Lue. 0 young and noble Cato, art thou down1 
Why, now th u dy'lI: as bJ1avely a.s Titiniu~; 
And may'lI: be honour'd being Cato's [on s. 

J. SoU. Yield, or tholl diefr. 
Lue. Only I yield to die: 

There is [0 much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight 4; 
[Offiring mOIll;]. 

Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death. 
J. Solei. We mull not.-A noble pri[oner! 
2. SoU. Room" ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta'cn. 
1. Solei, I 'll tell the news S .-Here comes the general:-

S I IJm tLt fo~ Df Maw" Cat_l So, in the old tronnatioo of PI .. -
.,arcb: " There was the (oHoe of Martw, Cato naine ... liantly ",btin&, 
&c. Itlling aloMd bi. no"" and hi, [alb,,', na",e," &c. S T It It VII: N S. 

3 _ h.ingCalo·Jfon.] i. e. worthy ofbim. WAlt vaTo!l .. 
4 Luc. Only I yitld '0 di.: 

Tbere ;, fo much, thot ,bou 'Wilt WI me jlraigbt j] Dr. Warburtoll 
has been much incl ined to find lacunllt, or palJ'ages broken by omillion, 
~hroughout this play. I think he has been always mifhken. The 
!oldierhele (ays, ritJd, or tbou diejl. l.ucilius replies, I yield only Oil 
this condition, that J may die; here is (0 mooh cold as tbou Ceeft in my 
/land, which J olfer thee as a reward for fpeedy death. What now i, 
~bere wantin~? J 01l SON. 

, rll (til the n.w,.] The old copy reads: I'll ttll tbee .ews.

Ellter 

JOHN'ON. 

~orre'lod.~ M~. Theobald. MHol .... 
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Enter ANTO Y. 

Brl1tus is t:i'en, Brutus is ta'en. my lord. 
Art/. Where is he ! 
Luc. Safe. Antony 6 ; Brutus is fafe enough: 

I dare atrure thee. that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
The gods defend him from fo great a Ihame ! 
When you do find him. or alive. or dead. 
He will be found like Brutus, like himfelf. 

Ant. This is not Brutus. friend; but. I atrureyou. 
A prize no lefs in worth' ; keep this man fafe. 
Give him all kindnefs; I had rather have 
Such men my friends. than enemies. Go on, 
And fee whe'r Brutus be alive. or dead; 
And bring us word, unto OClavius' .tent, 
How every thing is chapc'd. (ExeuIfI_ 

SeE N ~ V. 
Antther part of the }ield. 

EnterBRtJTtJs, DAR.DANltJS, CLITtJS, STRATO, and 
• VOLtJMNltJS. · 

Bru. Come, poor remains-of friends, rell on this rock. 
Clio Statilius Ihew'd the torch-light 7 ; but, my lord, 

He 

6 Safe, Anl."y i] So in the old trannation of Ph,lart": " In the 
mean time Lucilius was brought to him, who ftowtly with a b~ld toun
tenaunce fayd, Antonius, J dare alrure thee. that no enemie bath taken; 
aor thall take Marcus Brutus aliue; and 1 befeech God keepe him from 
that fortune. For wberefoeuer he be found, aliue or dead, he will be 
founde like himfelfe, And now for my fdfe, 1 am come voto thee, hauing , 
deteiued thefe men of armes here, beuing them downe that 1 was 
Brutus: and doe not refufe \0 ruiter any torment thou wilt pu.t me to. 
LutHius wordes made them .11 amazed that heard him. Antonius on 
the other lide, looking vpon all tbem that hid brought him, fayd ""to 
tbem: my ~omp.nions, 1 thinke ye are forie you have failed of lour 
purpore, & that YOIl thinke this man hath done great wrong I but doe 
a(Jure you, you have taken a better bootie, then tbat. you folio we • 
for, inftead of an encmie, you have brougbt me a friend," &c. 

STJ:J:VJ:)lS. 

7 S'lltiliu, fhe'W'd tbt lorc'b,/igbt, &c,] So, iQ the olel trarrOation of 
P/IJlartb: 
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He came not back, he is or ta'en, or flain. 
Dru. Sit thee down, Clitus: Slaying is the word; 

It is a deed in fafhion. Hark thee, Clitus.-
[ rwhi/pfrblg. 

Cli. What, I, my lord? No, not for all the world. 
Bru. Peace then, no words. 
Cli. I'll rather kill myfelf. 
Bru. Harle thee, Dardauius ! [rwhifltrl hillf.. 
Dar. Shall I do fuch a deed? 
Clio Q, Dardanius! 
Dar. 0, Clitus ! 
Cli. What ill reqUeft did Brutus make to thee 1 

Pl.tarcb: ""Furthermore, Brutus thought that there was no great 
number of men naine in bal:dJ, and to know the trueth of ,it, there 
was one called StatiliuI, that promifed to gUe througb bis enemies (for 
otherwife it- was impoffible to goe fee their campe,) aod from tbence 
if all were well, tbat be woulde lift vp a I.rcb-ligbt in tbe ayor, and 
then returno againe witb {peed to him. Tbe tcrcb~-light w •• lift ... p at 
hehad promi(ed. for Statilius ent thither. Nowe Brutus (ceib3 Sta
tiliul tario long after that, aDd th.t he came not again, ho fay'd: i 
"tatilius be alioe, he will come' againe. But his eoill fortane was 
fuche, that as he came backe, he lighted in his enemies hands, and 
was flaine. Now, tbe ' night bei"8 farre fpeat, Brutus as he fate, 
bewec! towards Ciitul on. of hi, men, and told him fomewhat in hi. 
eare; the other aunfwered him no?, but fell a weeping. Thereupon h" 
proued Dardanus, and (.a,d ' fomewhat .1(0 to him: at length he came 
to Volumnius him felfe, and fpeaking to },im ;n Gneke, prayed him 
for the ftudies fake which brought them acquainted to"ether, that he 
W(j Ide helpe him to put his halide co hi, fword, to thru1l: it in him to 
kill him. Volumuius denied hi. requeQ, and fo did many others: and 
'alIlO1lgect ~he reft, one of them fa)'d, there was no tarrying for them 
there, but that they muft needcs Bie. Then Brutus riling "'p, we mull: 
flie in deede, fayd he, but it muft be witb. our hands, not with our feete. 
Then talcinll euery man by the hand, he fayd thefe words ... nto them 
with a cbearfull countenance. It rejoyceth my bart that not one of 
my, frends hath failed me at my needt, and I do not complaine of my 
fortune, but only for my con tries fake: for, as for me, I tmnke my 
Celfe happier tha .. they thaI haue ouercoroe, confldering tba~ I leaue 
a perpuuaU fame of our corage aDd manhoode, the which our enemies 
the conquerors /ball neuer attaine ... nto by. force nor money, noithor 
s:an let their polleritie to fay, that they being naughtie and unjull men, 
haue flaine good men, to ~furpe 'tyrannical power not pertainin, to 
them. Bauiog fayd (0, he prayed cuery man to /biit for thelll (elue" 
and then he went a !ide afide,.· &c. S TXEU"S. 

::l 
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Dar. To kill him, Clitus: Look, he meditates~ 
Clio Now is that noble velfel fuIl of grief, 

That it runs over even at his eye$. 
lJt·u. Come hither, good Volumnius; lift a word. 
Yol. What fays my lord? 
Dru. Why, this, Volumnius: 

The ghoft of Crefar hath appear'd to me 
Two feveral times by night: at Sard.is, once; 
And, this laft night, here in Philippi' fields. 
llcnow, my hour is conie. 

Yolo Not fo, my lord. 
Dru. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumnius. 

Thou fee'il: the world, Volumnius, hc,w it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: [Alarum. 
It is more worthy, to leap in ourfe1ves, 
Than tarry till they pulh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ft, that we tlVO went to fchool togelher ; 
Even for that our love of old, I Play thee, 
Hold thou my fword.Jlilts 8, whilll: I rUIl on it. 

Yolo That's not an office fo!' a friend, my lord. 
[Alarum flill •.. 

Clio Fly, Hy, my lord; there is no tarrying he.re. 
Dru. Farewel to you ;-apd you i-and you, Volum-

Dius.-
Strato, thou hail: been all this while afleep ; 
Farewel to thee too, Strato 9.-Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 

S _ my f""ord.billl-] So the old copy, and rightly. So before,· 
p. 4-08• 

" - with this ~ood fword, 
.. That ran through ezCar's bowels, fearch this bofom. 
" Stand not to anfwer; here take thou the bilts." 

Again. in the .Mirrour for Magiftrat •• , IS87: 
" -- a naked fword he had, 
" That to the bilts Wot5 all with blood imbrued." 

Mr. Rowe and the other modern editors read, agreeably to the Ian. 
,guageof the preCent time,-my fword" bilt. MALONE. 

9 Fart'W.1 to tbee too, Stra,o.] Thus the modern editions: I think. 
rightly. The old folio reads: 

Fartw.1I t. tb •• , to Strato, ,ountry""'" JOII ' SON: 

The correction was made by Mr. Theobald. MAI.O!!~. 
I found 

, 
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1 found no man, but he was true to me. 
I Hulll have glory by this lofing day, 
More thall OOavius, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile conqueR Ihall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once; for Brutus' tongue 
Hath almoft ended his life's hiftory: 
Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would: relt, 
That have but labouc'd to attain this hour. 

. [Alarum. Cry <within ; Fly, fly, fly. 
Cli. Fly, my lord. fly. 
Bru. Hence; I wil\"follow. 

[Exeunt CLITU S, DARDANIUS, ana'VoLuMIUU S:' 
I pr'ythee, Strato, fray thou by thy lord: 
Thou art a fellow of a. good ref pea ; 
Thy life hath had fame fmatch of honour in it: 
Hold then my (word, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strata 

Stra. Give me your hand lirft: Fare you well, my lord. 
Erll. FareweI, good Sttato.-Crefar, now. be fiill; 

r kill'd not thee with half fo good a will. 
[He runs on his fword, ana' Jiu. 

Alarum. Retreat. E'lter OCTAYIU S, ANTONY, Mlls-
SALA, LU ': !LIUSo and their Army. 

DO. What man is that? 
Mif. My matter's man.-Strato, where is thy mafteri 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Meliala; 

The conqueror Can but make a fire of him; For Brutus only overcame himfelf, 
And no man eIfe hath honour by his death. 

Luc. So Brutus £hould be found.-I thank thee Brutus. 
That thou haft prov'd Lucilius' faying true. 

Do. All that ferv'd Brutus, I will entertain thetn • . 
Fellow, wilt thou beftQw thy time with me? . 

Stra. Ay, if Meffala will prefer me t9 you. 
DO. Do fo, good Meffala. 
Mif. How died my mafie.r, Strato? 
Stra. I held the fword, and he did Tun on it. 
Mif. Oaavius, then take him to follow thee. 
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That did the Iatell:.fervice to my malkr. 

Ant. This was the noblell: Roman of them all: 
All the confpirators, fave only ,he J, " 
Did that they did' in envy of great Cretar; 
He, only, in a general hanen thought, 
And common good to ,~Il-, made one of them. 
His life was gentle; and the e!ements . 
So mix'd in him, that N~ture might fi:and up, 
And fa" to all the world. this, <was marl" ! ;1 , 

OS. 
I _ (a'll' o"ly be, {9',.] So, in ~heold tranilation of Plutarcb: .. For 

it was tay.d.th~ Antonius (]lake it openly diuers tymes, that ,he thought, 
that all of them that had flayne 'Ca:far, there wa, n~e but Brutus only 
that was moued to do it, as thinking the afu commendable of it felfe : 
but that all t~e other con/pitators did confpire hi, death, for fome pri
u'ate malice or enuy, that they otherwi(e did be are ~.nto him." 5T " ... v s. 

.. -- tbe e/""tt't. 
So mix'd in hi"" dJat Nlltllrt migbt ftand lip, , :., 
And fa~'I' "II [be -world, Tfi , 'Wa, II ",~".] So" in the , Baron,' 

WafJ, ),y Dray.ton, Can~ III: f 

" He was a man (t!Jen boldly dare to (ay) 
!' In whofe rich1bul the 'Virtues well did 'fuit; 
" I" -ulba;;, fa 0i,,'O tbe 1tmtnll all lay, 
et That none, tD on~ .,,~uldfov'rj!ignty impute,; 
" As'all did 'govern, fo did all obey: • '. 
" He of a t.emperv>as fo abro!..te, 
U As that it feem'd, when ""Iure.hlm -began, _ 
,~ S1;e m.~nf> to !hew alltbat migbt he in mu'" " 

This poem was publi!hed in 'the year 1598. The ploy of our ' author 
did not~ppt.r bel'ore 161.3 5TI!1!:'VENs. ' .. ,j ,. , 

Drayton originally pub.Ulll.l!d his poem on the fubjdl of ' the "&z"".~ 
JfTars, under the title of MORT'Ml!ltlADO~, tl" Illme"t,,;'I. tf",jJ/ 
'lUa"., of Edward Ibe Ser:bnd and"bi Barron" frjntc,d by J. R . (or 
Humfry Lowne., . and are to be fo~de at his /hop at the welt end of 
Paules Church. Jt ili,ao)len·]jne IUntas, and was" I believe, pub ,; 
l i!hed before J 598. The quarto copy before me has 110 date. But he I 
afterwards ,new ·modelled the piece entirely, and threw it into ftanzas of 
eight lines, makin.z fome retrenchments and mallY addition, and alte. 
,"tions thrpugh,out. An edition, of hi. poelns wUjlubliJhed in 8vo in' 
l601.; but it did not con ai. the BIN,,,,' Wars in any fatm. They nrlt 
appeared with that name in the eqition of 160S, ill 'the preface town.CR. 
he fpeak! of the change. of his tit\$, and 6{! 4is . l\aving new-modelled 
Iti$ poem . The~e, the ~anza quoted Ib) Mr'. s,tt;eyCJl_ :apl1ears thus: 
, " Such O(le lie wp, (of bim we b<.oldly fay, ) , 

" In whore rish foule all foveraigne powrr9 d,a {lite, 
" In wbom in peace Ibe el,ment~ all Jay ,/. 
.. So mix:, at none could foveraigntie impute,; . (. As 
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00. A~ording to his vinue let us ufe him. 

With all refpefr, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bone81O~t ihalllie. 
Moft lilce a foldier, (uder'd honourably.
So .. call the field to tell: aDd let' away, 
To part the glories of this happy day J . 

" As a'll did govern, ye all did obey; 
.. Hi . lively temJler wu fo abfoJute, 

[ Extu"t. 

.. That't feem' d, when hl""'ln his ",.dtllfofl begall, 
cr In hi", it fbew'd ~"'f.E1i.a ia".IIn." 

i n the fame form is thi /tanzaexhibited in an edition of Draytob" 
pieces, printed in 8yo, 1610, and in that of 1613. The lines quoted 
by M r. Steevens are f~om tbe edition in folio printed in 1619, after 
SlIakfpeare'. death. In thI: original poem, entitled M orti",,,iIlJos, there 
is no trace of this ftann i (0 that I am inclined to think that Drayton 
WIS the copylft, at hi. verCes originally ftood. In the "Ttffed /tann he 
certainly w~,. He probably had feen this pl,y when It was full: exhibited, 
II1ld perhaps between ,6'5 and J6'9 had perufed the Mf. MALON&. 

J Of this tragedy many particular parr ages Gefene regard, and the 
contention a.nd reconcilement .. fBrutus and camus is univerfally cele_ 
bra ted ; but I have never been fhongly agitated in perufing it, and think 
it fomewhatcold and unaifecting, compared with Come other of Shalt
(peare's plays , bjs adberence to the real fto!1" and to Roman manncrs, 
{cems to have jll1,peded tbe'natural "jgour Clf "is genius, 10K l'I SON, 

Gildon has juftly obfehL-i, that this tracedy ougbt to have been called 
MarCllS Brut •• , Ca:far being a yery ' inconfiderable perfona,e in the 
(ccnc, and being killed In tbe third act. MALON It. 

-. Thefubftance of Dr. Wlfburton', long and erroneoul comment 
01\ a p.1t in the {«ond aa of this play, "The genius and the mortal 
i Olhuments, • &c (fcc p. 33~, n. S,) is contained in a letler written by 
bitb in the yeu J7z6-7, of which lbe fir t!- notice was given to the pub- , 
l ick in the foUowing l'Iote on Dr. Aken6de'. Ode tD Mr. Edv.,d" which 
has, I know not why, been omitted in the late ewoons of Lb.c poet', 
works : 

" Ollring Mr. Popela war with TDto,bald, Coneanen, and the reil of 
their tribe, Mr. War6urton, the prefent lord bilhop flf Glouceiter, did 
vith gr~at "eal eultinte cheir frieod/hip I having been ,introduced, for

fGotb, ~t the meetings of Wt lefpectable ~Ilnfeder.cyt a fa\'our which 
he afterwards {poke of in very hiSh term, of complacency all4 thmk
{ul,ners. At the fame time, in his IlItertOur(e with them be treated 
Mr. Pope' in a molt (Ootemptuous manner, and a. a writer without 
genius. O{ the tnltb Qf thefe a/Tertions hialordlhip cao have no doubt, 
if he recol1eCla his _II correfpondence witb Conc:anen; a part of which 
i. /lill in be,ing, uJ ",ill probabl, be remembered" lon, as apy of thia 
prdate' s writings." 

Vo}.. H. ' E e, ' If 



JULIUS C }ESAR. 
If the letter h~re all .. ded to) conuined any thing that might affect 

the moral cha.raGter of tbe writer, tend~rnefs for the dead would forbid 
its publication. But that not being tbe cafe, and the learned prelate 
being now beyond the reach of criticifm. there i. no re,fon why thi, 
literary curiofity /bould be longer withheld from the pallliclt; 

" -Duncan is in his grave; 
<t After life'. fitful feyer he /leeps well; 
" Treafon has dOl'le his wad!:: nor /1:eeJ, nor poi fan, 
" Malice domeftick, fore,ign levy, nothiDg 
.. Can toucb him further." 

Lttltr fro1ll Mr. W . Warburt.ft to Mr. M. C01fcantn. 
"C~ Dear Sir, 

" having bad no more ~egard for thofe papers which I fpoke of and 
promis'd to Mr. Theobald, than juft wbat tbey deferv'd I in vai n 
(ought for tbem thro' a number of loofe paper. that had the fame kind 
of abortive birtb. I ufed to make it 0 e good part of my amufemen t 
in readir.g the Englilh poees, thofe of them I mean whofe vein Bow. 
regularly and con/1:antiy. as well as clearly, to trace them to their 
(ource. ; and obCene what oar, as well as wbat Dime and gravel they 
brought down with them. Dryden Iobfe .. e borrows [or want of lea. 
(ure. and Pope fa! want of genius: Milton out of pride, aDd Ad. 
difon out of modefty. And now I fReak of tlris latter, that YOl' and 
Mr. Theobald may fee ofwha kind tbefe idle collections are, and like. 
wife to give you my ,;otion of what we may f~fely pronounce an imita. 
tion, for it is not I prefume the fame train of ide.u that follow in th~ 
fame defcription of an ancient and a modern, where nature when at. 
tended to, always fu pplys the fame/1:ores, wbieh will autorife us to pro. 
nounce tbe latter an imi ation, jar the moll judicio:1S of all poets, 
Terence, has obferved of his own fcience Nibil -/I d?au"" qqod 110n fit 
4i8u". prius: For thefe re~ons I fay I ~ive myfelfe tbe pleaCure offee:. 
iag down fame imitations :t obeerved in tbe Catn of Addifon • 

.dtIdifo1l. A day an hour of virtuoualiberty 
Is worth a whole eternity in bondage. A8~. St. I. 

'Tully. <l.!!od Ii immortalitas confequeretur pt:2fentia pe.icur. 
fugam, tamen eo magis eo. fugienda elTe vid~retur, 1j~ 
diuturnior elTet fervitus. Pbilipp. Or. 101 • 

.dddifon. Bid him dilband his legion. 
Rellore the eommonwea1th to liberty 
Submit his aaions to the public cenfuret / 
And /1:and the judgement of a Roman fenate, 
Bid him do tbis and Cato i. his friend. 

'IlIll,. Pacem vult? arma deponat, roger, deprecetur. Nemincaa 
cquiorem reperiet quam me. Pbilipp. 5'. 

AJ,JiJo.. _ __ But what i. l:£e? 
'Ti. not to /talk about and cfraw fre/b air 
From time to time--
'Tis to be free. Wben Libe r i, gone, 
Life ,rows infipid and has loit 1 a reli1h. Sf. 3' 

'I'll''', 
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".lfJ. Non erum in fpiritu "ita eft: fed ea IIlIIla eft omniJlo 

fenienti. Pbilipp. lO' • 
.t1ddif01h Remember 0 my friend. the law. the rl,htl 

The ceo'rous plan of power deliyer'd down 
From e to age by your ,enowed foreftthers. 
o nenr let it perilh in your hands. .4!1 3' St. S. 

'I"n]. -Hane [libertatem feiltl retinete, quefo, ~irlte" 
quam yobls, tanquam hendhatem, majores n04n ,eli. 
querunt. Pbirrppi.4'. 

AdJiJOIl. The millrer. oi the world, the feat of Empire, 
The srurfe of Heroa the DeUght of God •• 

Tolly. Roma domu. virturia, imperii dignitatit, domicilium 
glorire, lox orbit !errarum. d. Orllto". 

c< Tpe lirll half of the 5 Se. 3 Aa. is nothing but a tranfcript from 
the 9 book of lucan between the 300 and the 700 line. You fee by 
this rpedmen the enaneCs of Mr. Addifon'l judgement who wantio, 
(entiments worthy tb.e Roman Cato (04ght for them in Tully and Lu
'an. When he wou'd give hi. fulojea tlfofe terrible graces which D, n. 
Hallicar: complains he could lind no where but In Homer, he taltes 
the affiftance of our Shakefpear, who In his pliu, C~f.r has painted 
the confpiratoft with a po,np and terrour that perf.ttl)' allooilhes. hear 
"ur Britilh Homer. 

Between the aaing of dreadful tbing 
And the 6rll motioo, all the Int'rim i. 
LI •• /I pban/II!", •• r II bid.o", dr._ 
The Genius and the mortal InJlrullI,t, 
Are then in coucil, and the Ilate of MaQ 
like to a little Vingdom, fuffer. then 
The nature of an infurrecHoll. 

Mr. Addifon has thus imitated it I 
o think what anr ioul moment. par. between 
The birth of plots, and their tall fatal petiodl 
o 'til a dreadful interval of tillie, 
Filled up with horror all, & big with death • 

• J have two things to obferve on this imitation. I. the decorum thl, 
exaa Mr. of prllpriety haa obfer.ed, In the Confpira.y of Shakefpear" 
defcription, the fortunes of Czrar and the roman ElIIl:'ire were con
cerned. And tile macnl/icenteitcumlhnces of 

« The genius and the mortal inftrumenta 
" are then in council. I 

is enaly proportioned to tbe dignity of the fubjea. But this wou'4 
have been too great an apparatul to the dr.fertion of Syphax and the rape 
of Scmpronius, and therefore Mr. Addifon omiu it, II. The other 
thing mc>re worthy our notice is, that Mr. A. was fo greatly moved and 
dleC\ed with the. pon,p of Sh : 6 de(cription, tbat inJl,aa or 'Df1i-1 bi. 
""thor', fenti .. ,,,/s, b. ba, bef.,.. b • ...,., dOWa,. li'l/'II '" ,,,,, tb, "",ri, 
of bi, //WI! imprtjfo., M tb, reading hi",. for.. • 

Eca IS o 'til 
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" 0 'tis a clreadfullnterval of time 
" Filled op with horror all, and bil with death. 

are but the aflcaionl raifed by fuch livd)' images a& thefe 
" -aU the Int'rim i • 

.. Like a phantafma or a hideoul dream. 
/le, 

" The ftate of man-like to • little kingdom Cuffers then 
" The nature of an inCurretl:ion. 

Again when Mr. Addifon woud paint the fofter pamona he has reo 
courfe to Lee who certainly had. a peouhar genius that way. thus hi" 

Jub. T ' A' £a' 0 L d'" I r' I " rue me JS tr. ROW lVJne Y JaJl" 
coldl), iINtates Lee in hi,. Ale~: 

" Then he wou.'d talk: Good Godl how he wou'd talk! 
I pronounce the more boldly of this, becaufe Mr. A. in his 39 Spec. 

exprcffe. his admiration of it. My paper i ails me, or I Ihou'd now offer 
to Mr. Theobald an olljetl:ioD agl, Shakfpeare's acquaintance with the 
ancients. As it appears to me of gre~t weight, and as it i. necetfary he 
:lbou'd be prepared to obviate all that occur on that head. But fome 
fJther opportunity will preCent itfelfe. You may now, Sr, juftly com. 
plain of my ill manners in deferring tiJI now, w at Ihou'd have been 
1irft of all acknowledged due to you. \Chich i. mJ thanlu for all yeur 
favours when in town, partieul .. ly for introducing me to the know_ 
l edge of thofe worthy and ingenious Gentlemen that maele up our laA: 
lIight'. converfation. I am) Sir, with all efreem your moll obli&cd {rieDd' 
and humble fervant 

W. Warburron. 
Newarke Jan. :. J72.6. • 

[The Cupcrfcription is t.hus.J 
For 

Mr. M. Concahen at 
Mr. Wood wards at the 
half moon in Ijleetfuetc 

London. • 
The foregoing Letter was found- about' the year J150' by Dr. Gawio 

Knight. firll librarian to the Britifh Mufeum, in fitting lOp a hou te 
which he had taken in Crane-court, Fleet-Ilreet. The houfe had, for a 
10Ag time before, been let in lodgings, and in all probability, ConcanenJ 
had lodged there. The original letter has been many years in my pof
femon, and is here moft exaruy copied, with ita feveral1ittle peculiari ~ 
tic. in gramraar, fpelling,. and puntl:uatiC/n. April 30. ~766. 

M.A. 
The above is copied.from an indorfement of Dr. Mark Akenliie, II 

is the preceding retter from, copy given by him to --- ---Ef'l' 
1 have 'arcflllly retained all the pecliliaritics above mc:ntiOlled. 

MALO. z.. 
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Perfons Reprefented. 

M. Antonv, } 
Oaavius Czrar~ T'riIl111'11;rl,. ' 
M. }Emil. Lepidus, 
Sextus Pompeius. 
Domitius Enobarbus,l 
Ventidius, I 
Eros, 
Scarus, JFritltdl of Antony. 
Dercetas, 
Demetrius, • 
Philo, 
Mecznas, 1 
Agrippa, I " 
Dolabel!a, IFrienrll ~o C;efar 
ProculelUS, " 
Thyreus, 
Gallus~ 

Menas, J . 
Menecratel, Friends of Pompey. 
Vamus, • 
Taurus, Lilute1tant-General to C;erar • 

• Canidius, Lieutenaft-General to Antony. 
Silius, an OffiClr in Ventidius's army • 
.An Amha./fador from Antony to Crefar. 
Alexas. Mardian, Seleucus, Ilnd Diomedes; Attendants '11 

Cleopatra. '" 
'.II Soothfoyer. .II C10<U?n, 

Cleopatra, ~etn of Egypt. 
Oaavi~, Sifttr to Crefar, and Wife to Antony.~ 
CharDUan } CI 
I ' Attendants on eopatra. ras, 

Officers, Soldiers" MejJingers, .nd other Attendan.ts.. 

'C;BNE, diJPtifed i i~ Il'1!tr~J farf' of fbt Ro~!Ul Q",pirt. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA·. 
I 

ACT I. SCENE I. 
Alexandria. A Room iff Cleopatra's PQ/"". 

Enter D£M£TIlIVS, alta PHILO. 

Phi. Nay, but this dota~e of our general's~ 
O'erflows the meafure: thofe his goodly eyes, 
That o'er the files and muften of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now hun. 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front: his captain's heart, 
Which in the fcuffies of great fight hath burft 
The buckles on his breaft, reneges 3 all temper; 
And is become the bellows, and the {an, To COQI a gypfey's luft. ') Look. where they come! 

. Flollrifo· 

I A"t.~J alta CllOl'"tra Wal written. I imagine, in the year 1608. 
See A" .llttempt to "fart"T" tbe ortler of Sbdfpe.,.'. pIa)', Vol. I. 

MALONZ. 
s _ oj our l'''".I'.-) It has alr,ady been obferved that this phrafeo. 

logy (not, of our lttreral,) wa, the common phrafeology of Shak. 
(peare's time. See Vol. IV. p. 467, n. 7. M,U.ONZ. 

3 _ rtn'l's-) Renounce,. Po PI: • 

So, in K. Lttlr: "R,If'l', afirm," &e, This word i.likewife uCed 
by Stanyblltfr in his verlion of the feeond book of Vir,U', I£oeid I 
• " To live now loDger, Troy burnt, be flatly ,u'''g,th.'' 

STZZVZNI. 
4 Ana i. beto",e the b'[[()'lJJ/, IIna tb, flln, 

'I. co.l a lJP{ey's lujl.) In tbis pallage (omethin, 'eellll to be 
' ... wanting. The b,ll.ws and fa. beinl commonly ufed for contrary put

pofes, were probably oppofed by the authour, who miiht perhapl ha,. 
written: 

--iI bUD",' Ib, b,ll.." lind Ibl fait, 
To kindle and t.<oo/II"I'I<]',I"ft. JOHNSON. 

In Lylly's Miaas, J 59:&, the iJtI/()'lJJ' is ufed both to c •• l and to 
kindle I .. Mtthink. Venus and N ature i~d with eacb .f Ib.1II a pair' 
~f btll.w., one to.!ing my low birth, the other linJli"l my lofty aftcc;. 
tion." STaavufS. 

The text is undoubtedly right. The btilowI, as well as tM filII, CHI. 
tile air by ventilation i and Shakfpeare c:onlidered it here merely as all 

E <4- illirument 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ,..24 
Flourifo· Enter ANTONY andCLEOPATII.A. <with the;,. 

trains; Eunuchs janu;ng her. 
Take good note, and you {hall fee in him • 
The tripple pillar 5 of the world transform'd 
Into a ftrumpet's fool: behold and fee. 

Clto. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant. There's beggary in the love that 'can be reckon'd '. 
Glto. I'll fet a bourn 1 how far to be belov'd. 
Ant. Then mull: thou needs lind O!lt ~ew heaven, new 

earth '. 
Enter an Attendant .• 

Atf' News, my good lord, from ROl11e. 
Ant. ~rates me:-The fum 9. 

inftrument of 'Wind, without attending to the dom~ftick ufe to which 
it is commonly applied. We meet witl. a timilar phrafeology in hi. 
renMS lJ"d .Ado"i, , 

.. The';, wit]> her <wi.d, Jighs, anp golden hairl' 
" To fn and blow t~em dry acain, Ibe feeks:' 

The following lintS in Spenfer's 'fae~ Q.::t<n, B. II. c. ix. at once: 
ruppart and explain the text I 

~, But ~o de l ~y the heat, leA: by mifchaunce 
" It mIght breake out, aDd ret the whole on (yre, 
" There added was, py goodly ordioaunce, 
" A huge great payre of bellpwtl, \¥hjch did ftyre 
.. Continually, and cooling breatb infpyrc." MALON'. 

- gypf,,', IlIjI.-J Gypf'] i. here ufed \loth in the ccigiaal meaning 
for aD ItOftilln, and in its accidental fenfe for a h.d'Wo",Il". JOHNSON. 

S 'The trIple pillar-] 'Triple is here ufed improperly for tbi,dt 0.1' 
elle of tbm! qne of the triumvirs, one of the th~e maae!", of the 
world. WAllBUItTON. 

So, in .AIrs Wtli tb~t E "tI, Well : 
" Which, as tbe deareft iITue of hi s praaice, 
., He bade me ftore up as a triple eye." MALO!'!E. 

6 'Tber.·, beggary in tb. 10'fJ~ tbar can Lereckon'd.] So, in Rnm a"d 
Juliet: . .I 

" .. They are but begla,. that can count their worth." 
" BaJia paMca cllpir, '1Mi "Mmtrart po/eft." 

Mart. I. ,i. ep. 36. 5TEEvENs. 
7 -blKlr.-] Bound or limit. PO.P E. 
II 'Thill ",ufo tbo" nteds fintl Ollt "..,., b,avtll, &c] Thou mull fet the 

boundary of my loye at a greater diftance than the prefent vifible uni • 
• nrfe afforda. JOHNSON. 

(' -.: 'T£"f~l'I.) .Be ~rief,fll'" thy bufi!lefs in a rtw word., JOHNSON. 
C/ell. 
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Cleo. Nay. hear them •• Antony: 

Fulvia, perchauce. is angry; Or, who knows 
If the fcarce-bearded Crefar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, Qr tbis; 
era/tt in that lIingdom', and enfranchifi that ; 
Perform't, ~r t!/i 'We damn ibu. 

Ant. How, my love! 
Cleo. Perchance,-nay, and moll like, 

You mull not flay here longer, your difmifIion 
Is come from Crefar ; therefore hear it, Alltony.
Where's Fulvia's procefs '" 1 C:efar's, 1 would fay 1-

Both ?-
Call in the melfengers.-As I am Egypt's que.en. 
Thou blufheft, Antony; and that blood of thine 
Is Crerar's homager : elfe fo thy cheek pays fuame. 
When {hrill-tongu'd Fulviafcolds . ..-The meifengers. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide arch 
Of the rang'd empire falP! Here is my fpace; 

,. N~J' h.a, them,] i. e. th! ne'll1l. T.his word in Shakfpeare's time 
was conlidered as plural. So, in Plutarch's.Lif. of Anfony: "Anto .. 
nius hearing th.ft newes," &c. M ALONZ. 

'Ta inlbat kingdom,) i. e. Subdue that kingdom. See p. 160, n. 8. 
MALONIf. 

" Whc,.', FIJ/ ... ia', flY cefs?] Pr.'tJi here means lum", • .,. MAlON. 

" The writings of ~ur common bwyers fometimes call-that the 1'ro
tt./Jt, by which a man is called into the court and no l'IIo<e." Mln
theu's DIC'V. 1617. in y. Pr.cifj" -" To ferve with procelle. Vide to 
titt, to 1M","' ..... I hid. MALONE. ' 

1 _ and the wide arch 
OJthe rang'd ~I/lpjre fall I] Taken from the Roman cullom of 

taiung triumphal arches to perpetuate tboirviGtorles. Extremely noble. 
WAR:BU1tTOlf. 

1 am in doubt whether Shakfpeare had any idea but of a fabrick 
flanding on pillars. The later editions have all printed the raifed elll.· 
pire, for the Tan,led empire, as it was 6rft given. JOHNSON. 

The ranl'd empire is certainly right. Shakfpeare ufes the fame u_ 
premoD in C.ri./alJvII • 

" - bury all which yet dillinGtly ra~ges. 
" In heaps and pilts of ruin." . 

Again. in Much ado abolll Nothi"g, Att H. fe. ii, "Whatfoe"Ver come. 
athwart his afieGtion, r""gll evenly with mine." STEEVE"" . 

The term range feems to have been applied in a peculiar fenfe II) 
maron-work in our authour'. time. So, in Spenfer'Q F. ~. B. 11. c. hr. 

e< It was a yaulty.built for great difpence, 
.. ~ith many raung.3 rear'd a101'S' tbe wall." MALONZ. 

Kingdoms 

t 



... ~, A 'TONY AND CLltOPATRA. 
Kingdoms are cJ~y : 'our Jungy ,earth alike 
Feeds heal\: as man: the noblenefs Of life 
15, to do thus; whenfuch a mlltual air, [elllhracing. 
And fuch a twain can do't, in whi h, I bind 
On pain of punilhment, the world to weet., I 

We ftand up peerlefs. 
I Cleo. Excellent fallhood ! 
Why ,did he marry Fulvia, and npt )O\f.C her 1-
I'll feem the fool I a~ not; AntDny 
Will be himfelf. 

Ant. But frirr'd oy. Cleopa tra S._ 

Now, for the love of Love, and her foft hours <5, 

Let's not confound the time 1 with conference hulh: 
There's not a minute of our live~ Ihould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure now: What fport to-night 1 

Cleo. Hear the ambafi"adors, 
Ant: Fye, wrangling queen! 

Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, I 

:To weep 8; whofe every paBion fully ftrives 9 

4 _ 10 weet,] To know. POP ~ . 
5 Bllt ftirr'd b, Cleopatra.] But, in thi. pa1T'age, feems to have 

the old Saxon lignification of witbollt, "nleft, except. Ar,tony'f fays the 
queen, 'Will '.I&01Ie8 bi. tbougbt.. U nleCs kept, he repU I, ill ,.",,,,oti.,, 
~J CIlIpatra. JOHN'GN. 0 

,6 ND'W,jor fb, 1"1t of LO'lle, and her fojt bOlm,] For the loye of Love, 
mean., for thefalc.e of the queen 0,£ love-. So, in tbe Co .. "d, of Erro,. I 

" Let Lo'll', being light, be drowned if jbt link." 
Mr. Rowe fubftituted bi. for be,., and this unJu(lifiable alteration w 

adopted by.!l thefubCequentediton. MALON~ • 
.. La'. not confound tbe ti.,_] i. e. let us Jlot confume the timl\t 

So, in Cor;"la .. .: ' • 
" How could'ft thou in a mile Clnjound an hour, 
" And brine thy news fo late?" MALONE. 

• Wbo", t'lltry tbiog heeo",el, t. <hit/., t. laugb, 
T. 'W.ep j-] So, in our authour's J 50th So.net: 

~, Whence haft thou this beeo"'ing Qf things ill, 
I~ That in the very rerufe oHhy deeds 

.. There i8 fuch ftrength and' warrantife of {kill, 
" That in my mind thy worft all beft exceeds?" MAL ONE. 

9 _ whoCe • .,,.,.~ paJli •• jully jJri",,.] The (olio reads_h.. It 
"I'll correeled by M1. Rowe i but "who!. e.""y pallion" was not, 1 
fufpeel, the phrafeology of Sha..lupearc't time. The tut howeyer is 
undoubtedly corrupt. MA~ONlt. 

T 

• r 
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To make itfc1f, in thee. fair and admir'd ! 
No melfenger; but thine and all alone'. 
To-night. we'll wander through the ftreets. and note 
The qU3lities ofpeople-_ Come, my queen; 
Laf!: night you did deJire it :-Speak not to us. 

[E~tllirt ANT. a,,' CL OPe 'Witb thtir ITA 
D~p'.ls Cz[ar with Antenius priz'd {to flight? \ 
Phi. Sir, fometimes, when he 11 not tintony, 

He comes too {hort of that great propeny 
Which frill {hould go with Antony. 

Dun. I am full forry, 
That he approves the common liar I, who 
Thus [peaks of him at RQme: But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy! [$.reNnl. 

SCENE II 
'T~I fa1lJe. .AIIDtb" RUlli. 

Enttr CH ARM I AN, 1&.t9, AI.EXAS, anti a Soothfayer 4 • 

Char. Lord Alexas, fweet Alexas, moll: ,any thing 
Ale.xas, alllloft moll: abfolu~e Alexas, where', the footh

fayer 

• N,tIHIg;tlltrl hut thi., Ifnd 1f;IIIIDnt,] Cleopatra has faid ... Call 
in the mell'cngen I" and afterwards, " Hear the ambatradors."Talk not 
to me, fays Antony. of mellengert; I am now wholly thine. and you 
:rnd J .. "attended will to- night wander through the ftreets. The fub
fequent WUNG whie/> he utters as he goes out, "Speak not to us," con
'rm this interpretation. MALONX. 

" <ID-night. w.'liwand.r thrDugh ,htf/am, &e.l So, in 6r Thoma. 
North's <Iranj1tJtiDn of tbe Lift of Allton;ull n -Som-time alfo wben 
he would goe up ana downe the citie difguiCed like a nave in the i~ht. 
and would peere into poore men's windowes and their /hops, and (eoid 

.. and brawl with them within the houfe; Cleopatra -.. ould be a1fo in a 
chamber-maides array, and amble up and down the ftreets with him," 
&c. STXXVENS. 

3 'l'hlft h, approves th'lIllIIIIIDII lillr,-) That he pro'fltl the commo" 
liar, f-', in his caCe to be a true reporter. MALONX. 

4 lilt". Cbllr",u.II , Iras. AI,xal, a,,11 a SODth/lf}er. ] The old copy 
readl: "Enter ERobarbul, La"'Prial. a Sooth(ayer. Ranni,,,, L.cilial, 
Charmian.lral, Mardian the Eunuch, and Alexas." _ 

Phltm:h mentions hil crandfather L_prias. as his author for fome 
the ion.. he rd.ltu of the profllfenef. and luxury of Antony" cn_ 

ttrtainmcnu 
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f..ayer that you praifed fo to the queen 1 O. that I knew 
this hulbaud, which, you fay, mu charge his horns with 
garlands S! 

Alex. 

tertainments at Alexandria. Shakfpeatt appnn to have been very 
an,u.,us in this play to introduce every inc!dent and eery perfonage he 
met with in his hillorian. In the multitude of his cba'rafun, how
ever, Lampriill is entirely overlook'd, tog her with the otbers whole 
names we find in thiRlI:age-direcuon. S'u : VENS. 

S _ cbarge bis bO,II. witb ga,'a~tls"] Challg' his horns is corrupt; 
cohe true reading evidently is :-mllfl charge bis born. wieb garland •• i. e. 
make him a rich anel honourable cuckold, having his horns hung about 
with garlands. W AIl.VIITON. 

Sir T.homas Hanmer reads, not improbably,. tbang. for borns hi, 
garl."tI, . I am in doubt, whether to d,ang' is not merely to drt/s, or 
to drefs witb cbanges if garlands. JOHNSON. 

SO, T aylor the water-poet, defcri!)ing the habit of a coachman: 
., - with. cloak of fome py'd colour, with two or three cbang. of 
laces about." Cbang. of clothes in the time of Shakfpeare fignified 
",aritty of them. Corio/anus fay~ .that h; has received " cblJtlle of h9-
nours" from the Patricians. Aft II. fc. i. STEJ;VEN8. 

I ollce ~hought tl)at thefe two words mi,ght have been often con
rounded, by their Leing both abbreviated, and written cbag.. But an 
n, as tfte Bilhop of Dromore ohfervell to me, was (ometimes omitted 
both in Mf. and print, and the omillion thus marked, but an,. 
never. This therefore might account for a c:ompolitot inadnrtently 
printing cbarg. inll:ead of cba"ge, but'not cDatlt' inftead of cblJrgt J which 
word w~s never abbreviated. I alfo doubted the phraft.ology-tblJ.g~ 
with, and GO not at prerenaecollett ..,ny example of it in Shakfpeare', 
plays or in his time; whilll: in <['be <['4ming .f tb, Sbrt'f4J1 we hate thl; 
Qlodern phrafeoJogy-change fqr I 

To cblJtlJ!e true rules {or od~ inventions. 
But I careful revifi9n of tliefe plays has taught me to place no con: 

'idencc in fuch obfervatiolll; for from fome book or other of that age. 
I have rio doubt almoll e"ery combination of word. that may be found 
in our authour, however uncouth it may appear to our ears, or' how
ever ditli:rellt from modern phrafeology, will at fome time or other be , 
juftified. In the prefent edition, m~ny which were confi.dered al un
doubtedly corrupt, have ~een incontrovertibly fupported. 

Still, however, I think that the reading originally introduced by Mr .. 
Theobald, and adopted by Dr. Warburton, i. the true one, becaQfe it 
affords a clear fenfe: whilll on the other hand. the reading of the old 
copy a/tord. none; for fuppofiog ,b."g' ~itb to mean 1#1>."1' "0,.. 
what idea 'is conveyed by this pafTage ? and what other fenfe can t~efc 
words bear? The fuhllantive .11 •• " being fOl'1Jlmy u(ed to 6gnify "' ... -
ri.ly, (as cbang. ofcJoath., of honoun, "c.) j>ron.nothing: ,bnl' '" 
~/qlJtps or lin'" neceSTari)y imports more th.n 0110; but the thin, fuught 

fo r 
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4lex. Soothfllyer. 
SOGth. Your willi 
Char. Is his the man ?-Is't you, fir, that know thing$-? 
Sooth. In natur 's infinite book of fecrecy. 

A little 1 can read. 
Alex. Shew him your hand. 

Enter' ENOBARBUS. 

EnD. Bring ill the banquet quickly; wine enough; 
Cleopatra's health to drink. . 

Cbar. Good fir, give me good fortune. 
Sooth. I make not, but forefee. 
Char. Pray then, forefee me one. . 
Sooth. You Ihall be yet far fairer than you are. 
Char. He means, in flelh. 
IraJ. No, you flull paint when you are old . 
Char. Wrinkles forbid! 
Alex. Vex not his prefcience; be attentlv • 
Char. Hufh! 
Sooth. You !hall be mole be loving, than belov'd. 
Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking 6. 

Alex. 

(<lr is tile meaning of the'll"" to clulilge, and no proof is produced tl) 
thew that it figni~ed to tlftf! j or th~t it had any other meaning than 
to t:teba,,¥,. 

Charm.an is tallcing of her fut.,. hulband, who cert:rjnly could no 
cbange hi. horns, "t prlf."t, for garlands or ~ny thing elfe, having no 
},et obtained them; nor could Jhe mean, that when he did get them, he 
thould lbur.g! ot part with them, for garl~nd l: but he might rbarg. his 
horn!, when h Ihould m~rry Charmian, with garlands: for ha.ing 
oDce lot them Ibe intended, w,e may fuppo(t, that he Ihould wear them 
conttnt,dly for life. Horns cbarg'd w itb garlands i. a!l expreffion of a 
fimilar import with one which is found in CbaraEl"ij",i, or L,",.,,'. 
L,af"'es, Svo, 1631' In thedefcriptiollof a contented cuckold, he is 
aid to .. hold his ",.1"," b.rwl as high as the belt of them." 

Let it alfo be remembered thal garlands are uCually wreathed round 
the bead; a circumllaoce which adds great Cupport to the emendation 
now made. So Sidney: 

" A glUllZ"a made, on t.",pl .. for to wear," 
It i. obCer ... bl!!. that the fame millake haa happened in Cori.l"nul, 

where the fame correction was made by Dr. Warbulton, and adopted 
by all tbe fubfe'luent editors: 

.. And yet to cbarg' tby fulphur with a bolt, 
" That fhould but rive an oak." 

The old copy there, a. bere, ha! cb""g', MA LON 1:. 

6 I hila rlllh" blllr "'} li'll"-] To know why the lady is {o anTee 
frolll~, 
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Alex. Nay, hear him. . 
Cbar. Good now, [orne excellent fortune! Let me be 

married to thr~e kings in a forenoon, and widow t em 
all! let me have a cllild at Jifty. to whom Herod of 
Jewry may do homage 7 : find me to marry me with Oela. 
vius Crefar, lind companion me with my mifttefs! 

Soolb. You fhall out-live the lady whom you. ferve. 
Char. () excellent! I love long life better than figs '. 
Sooth. You have feel} and prov'd a fairer former for-

tone 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then. belike, my children fhall have no names 9': 

Pr'ythee. 
from btating her fiver, it muo, be remembered, that a heated liver is 
(uppofed t o make a pimpled face. JOIlNSON . 

The following patTage in an ancient {atirieal poem, entitled N,ttl 
fro", BIII'o I"Yllrs, 1617, confirms Dr.jahn{on"s .bfenatioD: 

" He'll not approach a ta.erne, no, nor drink ye, 
" To fa.e hi. life, hot water; wherefore chinle ye 1 
" For beating""i.,er; wbich f,me may fUPpofe 
" Scalding hot, bytbeD.hhl".I1 his I1ojt." M,ALONZ. 

7. - t .... ·bom HtroJ "f Jffi)"Y may do bomllgtl] H.erod paid homage 
ro the Romans, to procure :he grant of tbe kingdom of Judea; but I 

" believe there is an allu/ion here to the theatrical charaClet' of thl. mo
Jlarcb. and to a proverbial expreffion founded on it. Her,d was alway. 
cnc of tbe per(onage. in the mylkries of our early ftage, on whi,h he 
wu- con/landy reprerented as a fierce, haughty, blullering t,rant, fo 
that H.r.d .f 1-"y became a common proverb, expreffi.e of turb\!o 
lenee and rage. Thus, Hamlet Cays of a rantine player, that, he" •• t 
btrns Htr.d." And in this tragedy AlexIS tells Cleopatra th.t II Jlot 
e.en Hmlti of 1-'] dare look upon her whe" (he is angry ;" i. e. not 
even. man as liuc. a. Hu.d. A"ording to this explanation, the feACe 
of the preCent paUage will be-Charmian willies for a fon who may ar
.ive to fu,h power and dominion tbat tbe proudeft and lierceftmonarths 
of the eartb may be brought under his Joke. STIUVl!NS 

• - I 10.,.I."glife btlftr tba" fi,'.J Tbi. i. a proverbial exprefflOnJ,o> 
STJ:l! VItJU. 

, 'Tbtll, btli .. ,,,,y childreft jball have no names:] If I have already 
had the beo, of my fortune, then I (uppore I jball ,,,,otr "a1lft ,hi/dr •• , 
thlt is . I am DeVM to be married. However, tell me the truth, teU 
me, b.w1lla,,! boys .nd .uen,h,, 1 JOIINSON. 

A lairer I."tun., I believe, mean.-a more reputable one. Her an
fwer then implies, that belike .n ber chlJdren will be bllftards, wbo 
hue, JIO right to the name of tbeir father"s family. Thus fay. Launce 
in tbe durd aC\ of tbe 7'w. G,.,ftm", oj P".nIH .. That'ul much at 

to 
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Pr'yiliee, :how many boys and wenches muft I hll..ve. ? 

SDoth. If every of your withes had a womb, 
And fertile every wilh, Ii million '. 

Chpr. Out" fool! I forgive thee for a witch • 
.Alex. You think, none but your lheets are privy to 

your withes. 
Char. Nay, come, tell has hers • 
.Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. 
E1ID. Mine, and molt of our fortunes, to night, lhaU be 

-drunk to bed. 
Iral. There's a palm pre[a~e$ chaRity. jfnothing eire. 
Char. Even as the o'erfiowlOg Nilu! prefageth famine . 
Iras. Go. you wild bedfellow, you cannot fooilifay. 
Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognoll:i-

to fay, baflard virtue,s, that indeed know not their fathers, and there
foreblWtn, ulIll$." STElIV!!"'. 

A lioe in our authour', Rape if LutJ' t. con6rm. Mr. Steevens'. in. 
terpretation : ' 

" Thy ifrue blurr'd w, h "a.tlt!, ".fl.rtly," MhLOlU. 
I lj ... my .r your wi/h.J had a ""Dlffb, 

Anti fertile ... "r, wifo, • ",11li ••• ] The old o;opy reads-And fir'" 
1.11. The emendation wt., made by Dr. Warburton. 1 have not /teR. 
tlted to receive it, tbe change being fo /light, and bciJlC (0 ft tQna1y (up. 
ported by the context. lf every oneof yoor ",i/Aes, fay. the {ootbf.yer, 
bad a womlo, and each w~mb.in~ /ted ",ilb were likewlk ferti/., yo., 
then would have a miJHon of ehildren .-The J;Ilerely (ul'pofilll each of 
her wilbe. to have a womb, would not warrant tbe (oolh(ayc~ to pro. 
noune.e that Ibe lbouJd have any ehildren, J;Iluch lef~ .. milli(lll j for. 
fik~ Calphurnia, each of tbefe womb. might be (ubjeCt to " tht. ftcrile 
cude." The word ftrtilt therefore i. abfolutely rC'luilite to the (eo(e. 
• MJl I:.QNJ;, 

For form', in ancient editioo., tbelater copiu have f~rtlolJ. J?rtt.1 
favours the emenduion, which i. made with lP'ca acutcnllC.; yet the 
original reading may, I thi nk, Iland. If ,u had •• /lid) ,.,.,,.b. '" 

"JOll 'Will bav. <wiJlm, a~d I Ibouldf.rml a I tb.j. wijlm, 1 foo"ltI 10m" 
•• ",Ulion 'f ,bildren. It i. an ellipl\. very frequent in converfation; I 
jbould /hI''''' YOII, anti ttl/.II; that it, a"d if 1 fo~.ltl tdl all. .'lAd i. 
for a"il if, whidl was Illciently I and u Ilill provincially ufed for if. 

JOHN.ON. 
In the inJhnce g.iven by Dr. Johnfon, "I Ibould Ibame you and uoJl 

:til," locnu in rhe{armer p~rt ofthefenteDce, aod therefore mily ~ well 
omitted after'Yard. ; but we 1)0 perfonal pronoun har beeD intfl>duced. 

MhLONE. 

c;arion, 
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cation ~> I cannot fcratch mine ear.-Pr'ythee, tell h r 
but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 
IraJ. But how, but how 1 give me particulars. 
Sooth. I have faid. 
IraJ. Am I not an inch of fortune better than fue? 
Char. Well, if you were but an it1c~ of fortune better 

than I, where would you choofe it 1 
IraJ. Not 11;1 my hufband's nofe. 
Char. Our worler thoughts heavens mend! Alexas,

come, his fortune 3, his fortune. - 0; let him marry a 
woman that cannor go, fweet His, I befeech thee ! And 
let her die too, and give him a worfe! and let worfe 
follow worfe, till the worll: of all follow hjm laughing 
to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Good His, hear me , 
"this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 
weight; good His, I befeech thee! 

Ira's . Amen. Dear godde[s, hear that prayer of the 
people! for, as 'it is a heart-br aking to fee a handfome 
man loofe. wiv'd, [0 it is a deadly forrow to behold a foul 
knave uncuckolded; Therefore, dear His, keep decorum, 
and fortune him accordingly! • 

Char. Amen. 
Alex. Lo, now! if it Jay.in their hands to make me a 

cuckold, they would make themfelves whores, but they'd 
do'r. 

EnD. Hulh! here comes Antony. 
, Char. Not he, the queen. 

E11ter CLEOPATRA. 

Cleo. S;1W you my lord 41 

'1 Nay, if all o;ry palm be "ot a Ir,,;'.!wl prognofiic.tlo", kc. ] So, Ill, 
Otbello: 

.. -Thls ba"d it moiJI, my Iady:-
" This argues (rlli'.!ul"ef. and liberal heart." MALON E. 

:r Alexa.,-come, bit {ortunt,] In the old copy, to the {peethe. of AleXll~ • 
.Illex. is regularly prellxed. The word here, thourh written atlencth, h2p. 
pening to be tbe fir!!: word of a line, two of tbe modem editorS {QPpo(ed 
that the remainder of this (peeech belonged to h im, u probably the 
editor of tbe folio did, having placed a full point t fter Alexa.. The 
proper regulation was made by Mr. Theobald. MALON E. 

4 Saw JOII") lord 11 Old Copr-Safle you. Corret\ed by the editor 
of th feculld lollo. S.I'IU was formerly written fawt. M'ALOII E. 

, EnD. 
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EnD. No, lady. 
Cleo. Was he not herd 
Char. No, madam. 
Cleo. He was ,difpos'd to mirth; but on the fuclden 

A Roman thought hath ~ruck him.- Enobarbus,
Eno. Madam. 
Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's Alexas 1 
Alex. Here, at your fervice.-My lord approaches. 
Enter ANTONY, 'With a Mej1mger, and Attendants. 

Cleo. We will not look upon him: Go with us. 
(Exeunt CLEOPATRA, ENOBARBIII"S, ALEXAS, 

I R AS, C H ARM I AN , SoOthfayer, and Attendants. 
MeJ. Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field. 
Ant. Againft my brother Lucius l "-
Mif. Ay: 

But foon that war had end, and the time's frate 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gaillft C~(ar; 
Whofe better'iffue in the~ar, from Italy, 
Upon the firft encounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, what worft? 
Mif. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward. - On: 

Things, that are pall, are dOlie, with me.-'Tis thus; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
I hear him as he flatter'd . 

. Mif. Labienus (this is ftiif news) 5 

Hath, with his rarthian force, extended Alia 6, 

From 

5 - tbi. i. /tifF nt'Wf,] So, in tb, Rap, of Lucr",: 
" Fearing fome bard HeWS from the warlike band." MALONE. 

6 _ txt,nd,d Ajia;] To .xt,nd, is a term ufed for to fti:t:.e; 1 know 
nbt whether that be not the fenfehere. J OHN SON. 

I believe Dr. Johnfon's explanation riGht. So, in 'T'W'lftl; Night: 
" - this uncivil and unjuft extent 
" Againft thy peace. " 

Again, in Moninger" N,'W Way t. pay old !J,bts, the Extortioner fays , 
" This manor is extended to my ufo." 

Mr. Toilet has likewife no doubt but that Dr. Johnfon'. explanation i. 
juft; "for (fays he) Plutarch informs us that Labienu. was by the 
Parthian king made general of hi. troops, and had over-run Alia from 
Euphratet and Syria to Lydia and Ionia." To (xtlnd js a law term 

VOL. VU. F f lI(e& 
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From Euphrates his conquering banner Ihook. 
From Syria, to Lydia, and to Ionia; 
Whilll-

Ant. Antony, thou wouldft fay,
Mif- ° my lord! 
Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general tongue i 

Name Cleopatra as the's caU'd in Rome: 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phrafe; and taun t my faults 
With fuch fuj,l licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power te utter. 0, then we bring forth weeds. 
When our quick minds lie frill 1 ; and our ills told us, 

Is 
ufed for to feize lands and tenements. In fupport of his alrertion he 
adds the following inftance: "Thofe wafteful companium had neither 
lands to t:xtend nor goods to be f.ized. Savilt', TranjlQtion of TacitMs, 
dedicaud to ~ Eli"aberh;" and then obferves, that "Shakfpeare 
knew the legal fignilication of the term, a8 appears from a paO"ge in 
A, you likt it : 

" And let my omcers of {ueh a nature 
" Make an t:xrtnt upon his hollfe and lands," ST EIIV ltNS. 

See Vol. Ill. p. 167, n. 5. MALONE. 

7 When our quick minds lit flill;] The old copy reads-when our 
quick wind, lie fiill; which Dr. ]ohnfon thlls explains: "The (enfe 
is, that man, not agitated by ccnfure, like foil not vertilated by quick 
winds, produces more evil than good." This certainly i'l true of joil, 
but where did Dr. Johnfon find tRe wordJoil in this pair age ? He found 
only winds, and was forced to fubftitute joil ",tntilat,d by winds in the 
room of the word in the old copy; as Mr. Steevens, in ord:r to extraa 
a meaning from it, fuppofe. ""ind, to mean fallows, bec.ufe "the 
ridges left in lands turned up by the plough, are termed wi.d-rows;" 
though Curely the obvious explication of the lat ter word, r OWf .:xpoJtd 
ro tbe wi"d, is the true one. Hence the roW. of new-mown grafs hid 
in heaps to dry, are alfo called wi"d.rows. 

The emendation which J have adopted, and which was made by Dr. 
Warburton, makes all perfealy clear; for jf in Dr. JohnfoJl 's note 
we fubflitute , "ot c.ltivated, infleadof~" "ot ve"tilaUd by 'j.ick wind~" 
we have a true interpretation of Antony's words as now exhibited ._ 
Our '1uick minds, meaftS, our lively, apprehenlive minds. So, in King 
Htnry IV. P. II. " It afcends me into the br"in i- makes it apprehenJive. 
'luick, forgetive. Again, in this play: "The '1uick comedians."_ &". 

It is however prope r to add Dr. Warburton's own interpretatiOll, 
" While the aaive principle within us lies immerged inOoth and luxury, 
we bring forth vices, inftead of virtues , weed. inftead of fl owers af!d 
fruits; but the laying before us our ill condition plainly and honeftl)-, 
is, as it were, the lirft culture of the mind, which gives hope of a fu
tur~ "arveft." 

Beln; 
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Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mef. At your noble pleafure. [Exit. 
Ant. From Sicyon how the news 1 Speak there. 
J. Aft. The man from Sicyon.-Is there [uch an one? 
2. Au. He !lays upon your will. 
Ant. Let him appear.-

Thefe !lrong Egyptian fetters I muil break, 
Enter another Mejfinger. 

Or lofe myfelfin dotage.-What are you 1 
:2. Me;; Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
Af:f. Where died the 1 

Being at aU times very unwilling to depart from the old copy, I 
fhou ld not haye done it in this inftanee, but that the word 'Windt in the 
only fenfe in which it has yet been proved to be ufed, alfords no mean
ing : and I had the lefs fcruple on the prefent occafioD, becaufe the fame 
error is found in King Jobn, Alt V. fe. vii. ,where we have ill the only 
authentick copy- , 

" Death, having prey'" upon the outward parts, 
" Leaves them invifi ble; and his liege is now 
"Againl1: the wind." MAL ONE . 

The words lie flill are oppofed to earing; 9u;ci meanl pregnant; and 
the fenfe of the palfago is: When our pregnant minds li e idle and un
tilled, they bring forth weeds; but the telling us of our fault s is a 
kind of culture to them." The ptonoun our before ~lIitk, /hew. that 
the fubftantive to which it refers muft be (omething belonging to ur. 
not merely an external objelt, as the 'Wind is. To talk of fllid winds 
Iying jlill, i. littl e better than nonfenfe. MASON . 

I (ufpelt that ~~i'k ""ind, is, or is a corruption of, {orne provincial 
word lignifyin, either arable la.d" or the inflr~menlJ of bllJbandrJ u(od 
in tilling them. Earing lignifies plowillg both h~re and in fe. iv. So, 
in Ce.efiJ, c. 45- "Yet there are fiye years, in the wh;ch there /hall 
neither be taring nor harveft." BLA CIC STON:r:. 

This conjelture is well founded . The ,idges left in lands turned up 
by the plcough, tbat they may fweeten during their fanow 11:41., are 
nill called 'Wind-rows. E<!!ick 'Windt, J fuppofe to be the fame a. tee",. 
ing fallow,; for fuch fallowJ are ,always fruitful in 'Weed •• 

Wi"d-rO'W, Ilkewire lignify heaps o( manu,e, conlifti ng of dung or 
lime lllixed up with virgin earth, and dil1:ributed in long rows under 
hedges. If there 'Wind. r"""J are fuft'ered to Ii. jliII, in two fenfes, the 
farmer muft fare the worfe for his want of afriYity. Firft. if this com
poft be not frequently turned Oyer, it will bringfcrlb 'Weeds fpontane
oully; {eeondly, if i~ be fuffered to continue where it is made, the 
fields receive no benefit from it, being lit only in tbeir turn to produce a 
crop of \leelefs and obnoxious herbage. 5T ItEVENS. 

Y f ~ z. Mef. 
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2.' MY. In Sicyon: 

Her length of ficknefs, with what el e more ferious 
Imporreth thee to know. this bea(s. [giveJ' a Leifer • 

.Ant. Forbear me.- - [Exit Meffenger. 
There's a great fpirit gone 1 Thus did I defire it: 
What our con tempts do often hurl from us, 
We wi/h it O\ll"S again; the prefent pleafure~ 
By revolution lowering, does become 1 
The oppofite of itfelfB: /he's good, being gone; 
The hand could pluck her back 9, that !hov'd her on. 
I muft from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thoufand harms, more tban the ills I know, 
,My idlel\efs doth hatch.-How now! Enobarbus! 

E,ller ENOBARBUS, 

EnD. What's your pleafure. fir t 
.Ant. I muft with hafte from hence. 
EnD. Why. then" we kill allpur women : We fee how 

I _ the prifent pl.tifurt, 
By revolution lowering, does become 
Tbe oppotile of itfelf:-] The allulion is to the {un's diurnal 

tourfe; which riling in the eQjI, and by r.11olutio1l 10'Werin" or fettin, 
in the 'Weft, becomes tLe oppofit, oj itf'lf. W ARBl1R TON. 

This is an obfcure paW.ge. The explanation which Dr. Warburton 
bas offered is {uch, that I can add nothing to it; yet, pe,h.ps Shalr. 
{peare, who waa lef. learned than hi, commentator, meant enly, that 

-our pleafures, as they are revol'<Jed in the mind, turn to pain. TOHN S. 

I rather underlland the paaage thus: "What we often call from UII 
in contempt we with again for, and what is at prefent our greatc;!t 
pleafure, lowers in our efiimation by the revolution of time; cr, by a 
frequent retllrl1'of pofii:ffion becomes undetirable and difagreeable. 

TOLLJ:T. 
I belleve revolutien meana change of circumllances. This fenfe ap

peau to remove every difficulty from the palJ'age. Tbe plell/uTe of ttl! 
tlay, by re",oIM/ion of e",'en/, and cbang. of rj""mjlancts, tift." lofes ilil 
its 'fJa/rU '10 IU, and btCome. tD-mDrrow alai,,. STEEVKN s. 

!l 'The hand could pluc~ ber bac~ , &c. The verb could has a peculiar 
lignification in this place; it cioes not denote power but inclinatio". 
The fenfe is, the blind tbat dr."e ber oJ! 'Would no'W 'Wi/lillgly plucA ber 
back again. H&ATH. 

Could, wou/J and flouM, are a thoufand titRe. rfldi{crimipateiy ufed 
in the old plays, and yet appear to have been {o employed rather by 
choice than by chance. ST &EVJ;NS. 

mortal 
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mortal an unkindnefs is to them; 
parture, death's the word. 

if they fulfer 0111' de-

Ant. I muft be gone. . 
El1o. Under a compelling occafion, let women die: It 

were pity to caft them away for nothing; though, be
tween them and a great caufe, they {hould be efteem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaft noifo of this, 
dies inftantly; I have fcen her die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment': I do think, there is mettle in death. 
which commits fome loving att upon her, {he hath fuch a 
celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning paCt man's thought. 
Eno. Alack, fir, no I her paffions are made of nothing 

but the finefi part of pure love: We cannot call her winds 
and waters, fighs and tears ~; they are greater fiorms 
al}d tempell:s than almanacks can report: this cannot be 
cUl)ning in her; ifit be, {he makes a {hower of rain as 
well as Jove. . 

Ani. ' Would I had ne~er feen her! 
Eno. 0, fir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful piece 

of work; which not to have been bleft withal, would have 
difcredited your travel . 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

I _ p'D,er m.m<nt:] For lers rcaron; upon meaner motivesl 
JOIINIOJ(; 

.. We <IfU.t <lfll her 'Winds and 'Waters, figbs and tears I] J Once idly 
(uppo(ed that Shakfpeare II:rote-" We cannot clllI her fighs and tears, 
winds and waten j"-which is certainly th~ phrafeology we ihould now 
ufe. I mention fuch idle conjeaures, however plaufihle, only to put 
all future commentators on tneir guard Ilgainrt: fufpeain~ a }laW.ce to 
be corrupt, becaufe the diaion is difrerent from tnat of the prefent day. 
Tne arrangement of tne text was the phrafeology of Shak(pe~rc, abel 
I'r"bablyof his time. So, in King H •• ry VlIl. . • 

c, -You mutt be well c~ntented, 
U To make Yflur boufe our Tower." 

We Ihould certainly nOW write-to maICe our Tower your houfe. 
Again, in Corio/a.vI: 

" Wnat good condition can a truty find, 
" I' tho part that is at mercy I" 

i. e. how can the pasty tnat is at mercy or in the power of another, ell
pea to obtain in a treaty terms favourable to them I-See .Ifo a fimilar 
iJ.lver1icn in Vol. III. p. 46, n. 1. MALONJ:. 

. F f 3 £"11 • 
... .. 
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El1o. Sir' 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. 
EnD. Fulvia1 
Ant. Dead. 
EnD. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful facrifice. 

When it pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, it {hews to man the tailors of the earth; 
comforting therein 3, that when old r9bes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no more 
wo!»en but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the 
cafe to be lamented; this grief is crown'd with confola
tion; your old fmock brings forth a new petticoat:
and, indeed, the tears live in an onion 4, that {hould water 
this forrow. 

Ant. The bufinefs {he hath broached in the frate. 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

E,10. And the bufinefs you have broach'd here cannot 
. be without you; efpecially that of Cleopatra's, which 

wholly depends on tour abode. • . 
~ Ant. No moreJight anfwels. Let our offi<:ers 
Have notice what we purpofe. I {hall break 
The caufe of our expedience 5 to the queen, 
And get her love to part 6. For not alone 

The 

. , l _ it fh'~u, to ma" tb. tailo" 0/ tb •• artb, eom/orting tb,r,;", &c.] 
When the d!'itiei are pleafed to take a man's wife from hjn;, this -act 
pf theirs makes them appear to mao like the tailon of the eartl. : affo/dt 
ipg this comfortable retleaioo, that the deities have made other women 
to fupply the place of hi, former wife; as the tailor, when one robe 18 
wotn out, fupplies him with another. MALON E . 

T~ meaning i. this. As tbe gods bave bee,. pleafed 10 ttd, away your 
'fVif' Ful'fJia, fo Ibey ba'fJe provid,d you wilb a tltW 0" i,. Cltopatra; ill 
likt manntr a. tb. tailor,. of lb. ta,tb, wben your old garmtnrs are wor/[ 
~lIt, IIccDmmQdateyou witb new DiltS . ANONYMUS , 

4 _ lb. tears live in an Mion, &c.] So, in Tb. nobl. Soldier, J634: 
~' So much water as you might fque.xe out of an onion had been teara 
enough," &c. STBEVENS. 

5 Tbe cau!. of our e~pcdience-] Exptdi."" for expedition. W AP. •• 

See Vol. V. p. JJZ, n. 7; and p. ssg, o. 3. MALONE. 

6 And ltl bel' love 10 parl-] I fuipea tl>e auth<'r wrote: And get 
her 1,1,,1< to part. So, afterward, : 

" Would, Ibe had never given yell leave to come!" 
The 
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The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches 7, 

Do ftron'gly fpeak to us; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home 8: Sextus Pompeius 
Huh given the dare to Crerar, . nd commands 
The empire of the fea: our flippery pt:ople 
~Whofe love is never link'd to the deJerverl 

Till his deferts are pall) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities, 
Upon his fon; who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, /lands up 
For the main foldier; whofe quality, going on, 
The fides o'the world may danger: Much is breeding, 
Which. like the cour(er's hair p. hath yet but life, 
And·not a ferpent's poifon. Say, our pleafure, 
To fuch wnofe place is under us, requires 

The greater part of the fucceeding fcene is employed by Antony, in 
an endeavour to obtain Cleopatra's permillion to depart, and in vows of 
~vcrlarung conftancy, not in p~f\ladjng her to forget him, or love him 
DO longer. 

" -- I go from hence, 
" Thy Coldifr,lcrv.nt; making peace, or war, 
•• As thou aftea ·CI ." 

I have lately obCerved that this emendation had been made by Mr. 
Pope.-If the old copy be right, the' words mull mean, 1 will get her 
love to permit and endure our feparation. But the word get connea. 
milch more naturally wirh the word Jea",e than with Iwe. MALON It. 

7 _ mor, urgent toucbes,] Things that touch lIIe more ienUbly. 
more premng motive.. J OHNSON. 

SO, in Cymbeline : 
. " -a tQu(b more rare 

.. Su~due, aU pangs, all fears." MALO!fIt. 
8 Petition UI lit bome:-] Wi/h us at home; call for III to reude at 

borne. ]OH.N SOI< • 
• 9 - tb. cOllrJer', bair, &c. ] Alludes to an Gld idle nolion that the 

bair of a horCe, dropt into corrupted water, will turn to an animal. POF It. 
So, in Holinllled's Dercript,.n of Enl"'"d, p. U4: "-A borJ. baire 

laid in a pale full of the like water will in a /hort time frirre and be
come aliviog creature. But 6th the certaintie of thefe things is rather 
proved by few," &c:. STltl!:Vl!:NS. 

Dr. Lifter, in the Pbi/oJ.pbical 'TrllnJIl8ion" /hawed that what were 
vulgatly thought animated horfe.bain, are real infea.. It was alfo 
aJlirmed, tbat they moved like ferpents, and were poifonous to fwallow. 

. TOLLl!:T. 

f f + Our 
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Our quick remo e from hence I. 

Eno. I lhall do't. [Exeu#l. 

SeE N E HI. 
Enter CL EOPATRA, CHARMI AN , IllAS, anti ALEXAS. 

Cleo. Where is he? 
Char. I did not fee him fince. 
Cleo. See where he is, who's with him, what he does :

I did not fend you ~ ; - If you lind him fad, 
Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
That I am fudden fick: ~ick, and return: [Exit Alex. 

Char. Madam~ methinks, if you did love him dearly, 
You do not hold 'the method to enforce . 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What fhould I do, I do not? 
Char. In each thing give him way, crofs him in no

thing. 
Cleo. Thou teachell: like a fool: the way to lofe hi~. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too hr: I wifh, forbear; 

In time we hate that which we often fear. 
Enter ANTONY. 

But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I am lick, and fullell. 
Ant. 1 am forry to give breathing to my purpafe.
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, 1 fhallfal1; 

It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature . 
Will not full:ain it. 

A li t. Now my dearell: queen,-
Cleo. Pray you, ftand farther from me~ 

.... Soy, our plcafurt, 
<]'0 futb 'WboJe place is under u" rtf "ire. 
Our fu ick rem."" from b.n",] 5ay to thofe whofe place is undef 

liS, i. e. to our attendants, that our pleafure requires us to remove in 
h afte from hence. The old copy has--" whofe plac" under us," and 
" re9. i"," T he correction, which i. certainly right, was made by the 
editor of the fccond folio. MA LoN ~ . 

• 1 did not fend y eu ;- ] You mull: go as If you came wi thout m) 
order or knowledge . J OH NSON . 

SO, in 'Trot/., and C"g;da; • . 
" We met by diance j )'ou did not lind me here." MALONE. 

Ant. 
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Ant. What's the matter? 
• Cleo. I know, by that fame eye, there's fame goodnews. 

What fays the marry'd woman 1-You may go; 
'Would, {he had neverg'ven you leave to come! 
Let her nQt fay, 'tis I that keep you here, 
I have no power upon you ,; hers you are. 

Ant. The gods bell: know,
Cleo. 0, never was there queen 

So mightily betray'd! Yet, at the firft. 
I faw the treafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra,-
Cleo. Why {hould J think, you can be mine, and true. 

Though you in fwearing {hake the throrted gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia? Riotous madnefs, 
To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Alit . Moft fweet queen,-
Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going. 

But bid farewel, and go , when you fu'd flaying, 
Then was the time for words: No going then i-' 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 
Blif. in our brow~' bent 3; none our parts [0 poor, 
But was a race of he:lVen 4: They are fa £till, 
Or thou, the greaten [oldier4)f the world, 
Art tuni'd the greateft liar. 

Ant. How now, lady! 
Cleo. I would, I had thy inches ; thou ihould'fr know. 

There were a heart in Egypt. 
· Ant. Hear me, queen: 

The firong neceffi ty of time commands 
Our fervices a while j but my full heart 

• 3 _ in our brows' bent j-] i. e. in the arch of our eye. brow •• 
ST!:EVJ:N'. 

+ - a ract of Cta"'t1l:] i. e. had a fmack vr Bavour of heaven. 
WAR:8URTON . 

This word is well explained by Dr. W arburton j the rg(l oi wine is 
the t .. fte of the foil. Sir T. Hanmer, not undedlanding the word, 
reads, r.y. TOHN SO N. 

· 1 am nut {ure that the poet did not mean, was of lit""'tn" origin. 
MALON!:. 

Remains 
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Remains in u(e S with you. Our Italy -
Shines o'er with civil (words: Sextcs Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome; 
Equality of two domeftick powers . 
Breeds (crupulous f\ltlion: The hated, grown to ftrength. 
Are newly groW/l to love: the condemn'd Pompey. 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv'd 
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten; 
And quietnefs, grown lick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change: My more particular, 
And that which moil with you fuould fafe my going 7. 

Is Fulvia's death. 
Cleo . Though age from folly (.QuId not give me freedom, 

It does from childi!hnefs :-Can Fulvia die 61 
Ant. She's dead, my queen: 

Look here, and, at thy fovereign leifure, read 
The garboils !he awak'd 8; at the laft, beft: 
See, when, and where fue died. l 

5 Remains in ufe-] The poet feems to allude to the legal djllinCliojJ 
between the uf. and (Jbfolute pofftJlion. JOHNSON. 

6 _ fhould C~fe my going,) i . e. /hould render my goin~ not danger
ous, not likely to produce any miCch ief to you. Mr. The(,j,ald Inftead 
of fafe, lhe rcading of the old copy, ~nnece{li.rily read& /al",e. MALON E. 

7 It doesfrom tbildijbn.Js: can Ful.na die 1] Though 'g" has not 
exempted me from folly, J am not fa childi/h, as to have ap? ehenMon; 
from a rival that is nO more. And Is Fulvia dead indeed? SlIch, 1 thinle, 
i& the meaning . MALONE. 

That Fulvia was mortal, Cleopatra could have no reafon to doubt; 
the meaning therefore of her queftion feems to be :- Will tbut t 'utr h 
tzn tnd of your lxcII.fes f As if/en as you 'luant If) leavl me, ,",ill not Jome 
Fulvia, Jom. nt.u preuxt h. found f or YOllr d'parlure l' She has already 
(aid that though age could not exempt her from fome follies, at leaft it 
frees her [rum achildi/h belief all he rays. ST ItEV£NS . 

8 <the garboils Jh. (JwaA'J;-) J. e. the commot ion /he occalioned: 
The word is uCed by H ey wood in the R ap. of Lucrtct, 1616: . 

" - thou T arqui n, daft alone [uryive, 
" The head of all th ofe garboils." 

The word is derived from tbe old french garb,uil, which Cotgrave ex
plains by burlyhu.·/y, great jlir. S T >: E' ENS. 

In Cawdrey', Alpbab.tical Tabl. of bard W o .. ,li, 8vo. t604, lllT
f"Ut is explained by the word bllrlJbtl'rlJ. M1>1.0 N.t . 

5' CleD~ 
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Cleo. 0 moft falfe love! 

Where be the facred vials thou fhould'ft fill 
With forrowful water 91 Now I fee, I fee, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd fhall be. 

Ani . ~arrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpofes I bear; which are, or ceafe, 
As you fhall give the advice: By the lire, 
That quickens Nilus' {lime, I go from hence, 
Thy foldier, fervant; making peace, or war, 
As thou affect'ft. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, come;
But let it be.-I am quickly ill, and well: 
So Antony loves '. 

Ant. My precious queen, forbear; 
And give true evidence to his love, which ftands 
An honour:tble trial. 

Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 
I pr'ythee, turn afide, and weep for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me, a d fay, the tears 
Belong to Egypt": Good now, play one (eenc 
Of excellent di1fembling; and let it look 
Like perfect hunour. 

Ant. You'll heat my blood; no more. 
Cleo. You can do better yet ; but this is meetly. 
9 0 mojl falf< 10'11< I 

Whu. b. tb. fa,red ",jals tbou jboIJId'jl fill 
Witb forro'Wful 'Water n .Alluding to tbe lachrymatory viall, or 

bottl .. of tears, which the !tomans fometimes put into the urn of a 
friend. JOHN SON . 

'50, in tbe lirft Act of'Ibe 'I.uo Nobl. Kinfmen, wri Lten by fletcher 
in conjunction with Shakfpear.: 

" Balms and gllms, and heavy cheen, 
" Sauid via"fi'fd 'Witb /tars." ST!!J:VJ:NS • 

• 1 So A ntony lo.m.] i. e. uncertain as the ftate of my health is the 
Jove of Antony. ST EEVENS. 

I believe Mr. Steevens i. right: yet before I read his note, I thought 
the meaning to be,- " My fears quickly render me ill; and 1 am as 
'juickly well again, when I am convinced that Antony has an affection 
for me.': So, for f. tbat. If this be the true {enfe of the p.rrage, i. 
ought col be regulated chus : 

1 am quickly ilJ,- and w.ll again, 
So Antony loves. MALON!!. 

, - to Egypt;- ] To me, me 'jueen of Egypt. J 011 N ION . 

Ani. 




