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Indeed, sir, we make 
holiday, to see Caesar, 
and to rejoice in his 

triumph.

I am, indeed, sir, 
a surgeon to old 

shoes. I am but, as 
you would say, a 

cobbler.

Why dost thou lead 
these men about 

the streets?

You, sir, what 
trade are you?

A mender of bad 
soles. I beseech 

you, sir, be not out 
with me; yet if you 

be out, sir, I can 
mend you.

What meanest 
thou by that? Mend 

me, thou saucy 
fellow!

Why, sir, a 
carpenter.

Where is thy 
leather apron and thy 
rule? What dost thou 

with thy best apparel on?

Home, you idle 
creatures, get you 

home. Is this a 
holiday? Speak, what 

trade art thou?

Flavius and Marullus were two Roman tribunes 
who were responsible for keeping peace in 
Rome. To defy them was strictly forbidden. 
They did not welcome Caesar’s return at all.
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May we do so, 
Flavius? You know 
it is the feast of 

Lupercal*

It is no matter; let no 
images be hung with Caesar’s 

trophies. These growing feathers 
pluckt from Caesar’s wing will make him 

fly an ordinary pitch; who else would 
soar above the view of men, and keep 

us all in servile fearfulness.

They vanish tongue-
tied in their guiltiness. 
Go you down that way 
towards the Capitol; 

this way will I. Disrobe 
the images, if you do 
find them deckt with 

ceremonies.

Run to your houses, 
fall upon your knees, 
pray to the gods to 

intermit the plague that 
needs must light on this 

ingratitude.

Knew you not Pompey? Do you 
now strew flowers in his way 
that comes in triumph over 

Pompey’s blood?

You worse than 
senseless things! 

O you hard hearts, 
you cruel men of 

Rome...

Wherefore 
rejoice? What 

conquest brings 
he home?

*An ancient Roman festival 
of purification and fertility.
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Make way! 
Make way!

Citizens lined the streets 
of Rome to witness Caesar’s 
triumphant procession.

ACT I, SCENE II
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I shall 
remember. 

When Caesar 
says ‘Do this’, it 

is perform’d.

Forget not in your speed, Antonius, 
to touch Calpurnia; for our elders 
say, the barren, touched in this 

holy chase, shake off their 
sterile curse.

Stand you directly in 
Mark Antony’s way, 
when he doth run 

his course.

As you 
wish, my 

lord.

Calpurnia, 
my wife.

Here, 
my lord.

Caesar’s friend and fellow general Mark 
Antony was to run the race for the feast 
of Lupercal. Touching people as one ran 
was said to bring good luck.

CAMPFIRETM www.campfire.co.in



Beware 
the Ides of 

March*.

Ha! Who 
calls?

Who is it in this 
press that calls on 
me? Speak; Caesar 

is turn’d to hear.

Silence!

Caesar!

Caesar!

Set on, 
and leave no 
ceremony 

out.

*March 15 of the Roman calendar.

He is a 
dreamer; let us 

leave him.

Onward!

Fellow, come from 
the throng; look 

upon Caesar.

Beware 
the Ides of 

March.

What say’st 
thou to me now? 

Speak once 
again.
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Rome, 44 B.C. Julius Caesar arrives home from war as the sole ruler 
of Rome. The citizens cheer the conquering hero, but not all are pleased 
to see him return. Many fear that with nobody to oppose him, this 
military genius will become a cruel dictator. A conspiracy takes shape that 
ensnares the noble Brutus, one of Caesar’s most trusted allies, in an 
assassination plot that will change the course of history.

What is most important, Shakespeare asks, loyalty to your leaders or 
to your country? Can good ever come of evil actions, and are those who 
speak of freedom always trustworthy?

Now imagined as a stunning graphic adventure, William Shakespeare’s 
classic retelling of historical events is revealed as a timeless political 
thriller; a bloody saga of friendships betrayed, alliances destroyed, and a 
nation torn apart by civil war.

www.campfi re.co.in

US $ 12.99 / $ 15.99 CAN Download Campfi re App 


