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Julius Caesar Rewrite

Cinna: Liberty! Freedom! Tyranny is dead!  Run, holler, tell people in the streets

Cassius: Y’all will yell “liberty, Freedom and Independence.”

Brutus: People and senators, Don’t be frightened; don’t run, stand still ambition’s debt is paid

Casca: get up on your saddle Brutus

Decius Brutus: And Cassius too

Brutus: where’s Publius

Cinna: Here Quite confused with this mutiny

Metellus Cimber: Stand strong together and let some of Caesar’s friends chanch ya’ll

Brutus: Don’t talk of standing fast, Publius, good news, there is no harm intended to your person, not to any Roman either, so tell them, Publius

Cassius: Publius Ya’ll get out  of here! Ya might get hurt cause your old age

Brutus: Do so: and let no man abide this deed, but we the doers

Cassius: Where’s Antony?

Trebonius: HE ran back to his cot. star struck men, women, and children look on afraid and Skidadlin away as if it was the Apocalypse.

Brutus: Fates we will know your pleasures: that we shall die, we know, it is but the time. And drwing days out, that men stand upon

Cassius: Why wait to kill ‘im? Thas 20 years he don’t have to fear death.

Brutus: given that, then is death a benefit? Soo are we Caesar’s friends,that have shortened his time of fearing death. Bow, Romans, Bow and let us bathe our hands in Caesar’s blood up to the Elbows. And smear our swords. Then we walk forth,to the market-place and weaving our red weapons over our heads. Let’s all cry “ Peace, Freedom, and Liberty!”

We did it in a Western because it seemed like it would be funny and it would match well with the lines we rewrote.

I was Trebonius and Cassius.

