
 

  

Act V, Scene 1 

Cyprus. A street. 

  

 

[Enter IAGO and RODERIGO]  

Iago. Here, stand behind this bulk; straight will he come:  

Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home:  

Quick, quick; fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow:  

It makes us, or it mars us; think on that,  

And fix most firm thy resolution.  

Roderigo. Be near at hand; I may miscarry in't.  

Iago. Here, at thy hand: be bold, and take thy stand.  

[Retires]  

Roderigo. I have no great devotion to the deed;  

And yet he hath given me satisfying reasons:  

'Tis but a man gone. Forth, my sword: he dies.  

Iago. I have rubb'd this young quat almost to the sense,  

And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Cassio,  

Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other,  

Every way makes my gain: live Roderigo,  

He calls me to a restitution large  

Of gold and jewels that I bobb'd from him,  

As gifts to Desdemona;  

It must not be: if Cassio do remain,  

He hath a daily beauty in his life  

That makes me ugly; and, besides, the Moor  

May unfold me to him; there stand I in much peril:  

No, he must die. But so: I hear him coming.  

[Enter CASSIO]  

Roderigo. I know his gait, 'tis he.—Villain, thou diest! 

[Makes a pass at CASSIO]  

Othello by William Shakespeare
M/M  SmS, SS, R&D, Kn

http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=iago&WorkID=othello
http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=roderigo&WorkID=othello
http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=iago&WorkID=othello
http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=roderigo&WorkID=othello
http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=iago&WorkID=othello
http://www.opensourceshakespeare.org/views/plays/characters/charlines.php?CharID=roderigo&WorkID=othello


Cassio. That thrust had been mine enemy indeed,  

But that my coat is better than thou know'st  

I will make proof of thine.  

[Draws, and wounds RODERIGO]  

Roderigo. O, I am slain!  

[IAGO from behind wounds CASSIO in the leg, and exit]  

Cassio. I am maim'd for ever. Help, ho! murder! murder!  

[Falls]  

[Enter OTHELLO]  

Othello. The voice of Cassio: Iago keeps his word.  

Roderigo. O, villain that I am!  

Othello. It is even so.  

Cassio. O, help, ho! light! a surgeon!  
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