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If Brutus so unkindly knocked, or
no;

For Brutus, as you know, wais
Cesar's angcel."

Then with consumimate skill hie
goes on to paint the kind regards
and the love Cesar entertaineci for
Brutus,contrasting it niostartistically
with the unkind, ungrateful attitude
of the latter towards his benefactor.
HIow perfectly are his words adapted
to touch the hearts of his hiearers!
\Vords fail to express with sufficient
strengyth the beauty of this passage.
B3ut this can bc saici with more
especial gooci reason, of h is last noble
uitterance. Let the reader consider
it for hirnself.

0O, what a fali was there, my
counteyinen !

Thien I, and you, and ail of us feul
down,

\Vhilst bloody treason flourish'd
over us.

O, now you weep; and, 1 perceive
you feel

Thle dint of pity: These are gracious
drops.

lK'inid souls, what, weep you, when
you but behioid

Our Czesar's vesture wounded?
Look you hiere,

1-ere is himself, marr'd, as you see,
with traitors."

The answers and piteous excla-
mnations of the citizens were a full
guarantee to Antony, of the effcLct
biis words had taken. on the rnob.
But he was flot yet satisfied. He
hiad flot yet urged to the full bent
of his mind. The contents of
CaSsar's will were yet to be dis-
ciosed to themn. But, before bring-
iwg forward this propitious docu-
menèlt, hie artfully endeavors to ex-
teinuate the faults of the conspirators,
aiid to deprecate his own power as
an orator, comipared. with the elo-

quence of Brutùs. And then hie in-
geniousjly adds:

4'But were 1 Brutus,
Ancd Brutus, Antony, there werc an

Antony'
\Vouild ruffle up y7our spirits, and

put a tongue
ln every woul of CS~sar, that would

miove
T he stones of Rome to risc and

rnutiny."
Then cornes the reading, of the

will. Antony stays the vengeful
Romans and remninds themiof the xviii.
Nothingr more was needed to streng-
then the alre-ady vehemient passions
of the mob. They rush forth blindly
to do, they lcnow flot what, while
Anthony, in calm security could
say:
"Now let it work,-Mischief, thou

art a foot.
Take thou what course thou wilt !"-

\'ith this noble oration of Antonv
1 wouid be inciined to terminate my
essay, but. justice to the great genius
of Shakespeare compeis me to men-
tion one more notable instance of
the prevalence of oratory in this tra-
gecly-the quarrel between Brutus
and Cassius (Act IV, Scene III).
The relative mient of this quarrel is
a subjcct of great discussion. Dr.
J ohnson thought it " somiewhat coid
and unaffecting ",while Coleridge
a literary critie of acknowledged
abiiity says of it," I know no part of
Shakespeare that more imipresses on
mie the belief of his genius bcing
superhuman than this scene.

However, be its virtual menit what
it may, when taken and considercd
in connection xvith the preceding
passages il- forms a miost fitting, con-
clusion for a series of oratorical
gems.

A mere nothing on the part of
Cassius started the contention. Bru-
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