Side 5
Cassius sounds out Cinna on the assassination of Caesar.
CASSIUS \ CINNA
[bookmark: _GoBack]
CINNA
[bookmark: 1.3.45]Cassius, what a night is this!

CASSIUS 
[bookmark: 1.3.46]A very pleasing night to honest men.

[bookmark: 1.3.47]CINNA
Who ever knew the heavens menace so?
[bookmark: 1.3.5][bookmark: 1.3.6][bookmark: 1.3.7][bookmark: 1.3.8][bookmark: 1.3.9][bookmark: 1.3.10][bookmark: 1.3.11][bookmark: 1.3.12][bookmark: 1.3.13]I have seen tempests, when the scolding winds
Have rived the knotty oaks, and I have seen
The ambitious ocean swell and rage and foam,
To be exalted with the threatening clouds:
But never till to-night, never till now,
Did I go through a tempest dropping fire.
Either there is a civil strife in heaven,
Or else the world, too saucy with the gods,
Incenses them to send destruction.

[bookmark: 1.3.49][bookmark: 1.3.50][bookmark: 1.3.51][bookmark: 1.3.52][bookmark: 1.3.53][bookmark: 1.3.54][bookmark: 1.3.55]CASSIUS 
For my part, I have walk'd about the streets,
Submitting me unto the perilous night,
And, thus unbraced, Cinna, as you see,
Have bared my bosom to the thunder-stone;
And when the cross blue lightning seem'd to open
The breast of heaven, I did present myself
Even in the aim and very flash of it.

[bookmark: 1.3.56]CINNA
[bookmark: 1.3.57][bookmark: 1.3.58][bookmark: 1.3.59]But wherefore did you so much tempt the heavens?
It is the part of men to fear and tremble,
When the most mighty gods by tokens send
Such dreadful heralds to astonish us.

CASSIUS 
[bookmark: 1.3.60][bookmark: 1.3.61][bookmark: 1.3.62][bookmark: 1.3.63][bookmark: 1.3.64][bookmark: 1.3.65][bookmark: 1.3.66][bookmark: 1.3.71][bookmark: 1.3.72][bookmark: 1.3.73][bookmark: 1.3.74][bookmark: 1.3.75][bookmark: 1.3.76][bookmark: 1.3.77][bookmark: 1.3.78][bookmark: 1.3.79][bookmark: 1.3.80][bookmark: 1.3.81]You are dull, Cinna, and those sparks of life
That should be in a Roman you do want,
Or else you use not. You look pale and gaze
And put on fear and cast yourself in wonder,
To see the strange impatience of the heavens:
But if you would consider the true cause
Why all these fires, why, you shall find
That heaven hath infused them with these spirits,
To make them instruments of fear and warning
Unto some monstrous state.
Now could I, Cinna, name to thee a man
Most like this dreadful night,
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars
As doth the lion in the Capitol,
A man no mightier than thyself or me
In personal action, yet prodigious grown
And fearful, as these strange eruptions are.

[bookmark: 1.3.82]CINNA
'Tis Caesar that you mean; is it not, Cassius?

CASSIUS 
[bookmark: 1.3.83][bookmark: 1.3.84][bookmark: 1.3.85][bookmark: 1.3.86][bookmark: 1.3.87]Let it be who it is: for Romans now
Have thews and limbs like to their ancestors;
But, woe the while! our fathers' minds are dead,
And we are govern'd with our mothers' spirits;
Our yoke and sufferance show us womanish.

[bookmark: 1.3.88]CINNA
[bookmark: 1.3.89][bookmark: 1.3.90][bookmark: 1.3.91]Indeed, they say the senators tomorrow
Mean to establish Caesar as a king;
And he shall wear his crown by sea and land,
In every place, save here in Italy.

CASSIUS 
[bookmark: 1.3.92][bookmark: 1.3.93][bookmark: 1.3.99][bookmark: 1.3.100][bookmark: 1.3.101][bookmark: 1.3.102][bookmark: 1.3.103]I know where I will wear this dagger then;
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius:
Life, being weary of these worldly bars,
Never lacks power to dismiss itself.
If I know this, know all the world besides,
That part of tyranny that I do bear
I can shake off at pleasure.
[bookmark: 1.3.104]
CINNA
[bookmark: 1.3.105][bookmark: 1.3.106]So can I:
So every bondman in his own hand bears
The power to cancel his captivity.
[bookmark: 1.3.120][bookmark: 1.3.121][bookmark: 1.3.122][bookmark: 1.3.123][bookmark: 1.3.124]You speak to Cinna, and to such a man
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold, my hand:
Be factious for redress of all these griefs,
And I will set this foot of mine as far
As who goes farthest.


