
Othello Quotes 

the gross clasps of a lascivious Moor            Roderigo  1i 

 

an extravagant and wheeling stranger/ Of here and everywhere  Roderigo 1i 

 

Not I, I must be found     1ii 

 

Keep up your bright swords, for the dew will rust them     1 ii 

 

Valiant Othello    Duke 1iii 

 

She loved me for the dangers I had passed/ And I loved her that she did pity 

them       1 iii 

 

Let housewives make a skillet of my helm    1 iii 

 

Look to her Moor, if thou hast eyes to see:/ She has deceived her father and 

may thee            Brabantio  1 iii 

 

O my fair warrior …. O my soul’s joy     2 i 

 

……. If it were now to die/ ‘Twere now to be most happy   2 i 

 

Iago is most honest     2 iii 

 

‘Think my lord’. By heaven, thou echo’st me/ As if there were some monster in 

thy thought/ Too hideous to be shown    3 iii 



Haply, for I am black/ ….. She’s gone, I am abused, and my relief/ Must be to 

loathe her      3 iii 

 

Villain, be sure thou prove my love a whore,/ Be sure of it, give me the ocular 

proof    3 iii 

 

By the world, / I think my wife be honest, and think she is not   3 iii 

 

I’ll tear her all to pieces!    3  iii          O blood, blood, blood!    3  iii 

 

This hand is moist, my lady      3  iv 

 

‘Tis true, there’s magic in the web of it     3 iv 

 

Lie with her? Lie on her? ….. Handkerchief! Confessions! Handkerchief! ..…Pish! 

Noses, ears and lips.       4 i 

 

I will chop her into messes! Cuckold me!    4 i 

 

Devil!   [striking her]      4 i 

 

Sir, she can turn, and turn, and yet go on /And turn again      4 i 

 

Goats and monkeys!    4 i 

 

Is this the noble Moor whom our full senate/ Call all in all sufficient? Lodov  4i 

 



I cry you mercy  then,/ I took you for that cunning whore of Venice/That 

married with Othello       4 ii 

 

It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul! 

 

Yet I’ll not shed her blood/ Nor  scar that whiter skin of hers than snow 

Yet she must die, else she’ll betray more men 

 

O balmy breath, that dost almost persuade/ Justice to break her sword!  5 ii 

 

                                                O ill-starred wench, 

Pale as thy smock. When we shall meet at compt 

This look of thine will hurl my soul from heaven 

And fiends will snatch at it                                          5 ii 

 

Where is this rash and most unfortunate man?  Lodovico  5 ii 

 

O fool, fool, fool!     5 ii 

 

I have done the state some service, and they know’t     5 ii 

 

                                    Then you must speak 

Of one that loved not wisely, but too well, 

Of one not easily jealous, but, being wrought, 

Perplexed in the extreme                                   5 ii 

 

 



                                Of one whose hand, 

Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away 

Richer than all his tribe                 5 ii 

 

I took by th’ throat the circumcised dog/ And smote him – thus!    5 ii 

 

Iago Quotes 

I am not what I am     1i 

 

An old black ram/ Is tupping your white ewe    1i 

 

The Moor is of a free and open nature/ That thinks men honest that but seem 

to be so,/ And will as tenderly be led by th’ nose / As asses are   1iii 

 

You rise to play, and go to bed to work     2 i 

 

With as little a web as this will I ensnare as great a fly as Cassio 

 

And what’s he that says I play the villain?     2iii 

 

Divinity of hell!     2 iii 

 

I’ll pour this pestilence in his ear      2iii 

 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch/ And out of her own goodness make the net/ 

That shall enmesh them all      2 iii 

O beware, my lord, of jealousy! / It is the green-eyed monster which doth 

mock/ The meat it feeds on    3 iii 



 

Look to your wide, observe her well with Cassio    3 iii 

 

In Venice they do let God see the pranks/ They dare not show their husbands 

3iii 

 

The Moor already changes with my poison   3 iii 

 

This is the night/ That either makes me or fordoes me quite    5 i 

 

Demand me nothing. What you know, you know.  5 ii 

 

Look on the tragic loading of this bed    Lodovico  5 ii 

 

Desdemona Quotes 

Brabantio [ on her behaviour] Against all rules of nature  1iii 

 

I saw Othello’s visage in his mind    1 iii 

 

Our great captain’s captain      Cassio  2 i 

 

If I do vow a friendship I’ll perform it/ To the last article    3 iii 

 

My lord is not my lord    3 iv 

 

I have not deserved this     4 i 

 



I hope my noble lord esteems me honest. 

O, ay, as summer flies are in the shambles, 

That quicken even with blowing    4 ii 

 

… Unkindness may do much,/ And his unkindness may defeat my life/ But 

never taint my love    4 ii 

 

Alas, he is betrayed, and I undone      5 ii 

 

A guiltless death I die    5 ii 

 

O, the more angel she/ And you the blacker devil    Emilia 5 ii 

 

O, she was heavenly true!   Emilia   5 ii 

 

She was too fond of her most filthy bargain   Emilia  5ii 


