
‘In the literature of love, relationships only survive when there is mutual trust between the 

man and woman.’ 

In the light of this view, discuss how Shakespeare presents the relationship between Othello 

and Desdemona in this extract and elsewhere in the play.    [25 marks] 

 

OTHELLO 
'Tis true: there's magic in the web of it: 
A sibyl, that had number'd in the world 
The sun to course two hundred compasses, 
In her prophetic fury sew'd the work; 
The worms were hallow'd that did breed the silk; 
And it was dyed in mummy which the skilful 
Conserved of maidens' hearts. 

DESDEMONA 
Indeed! is't true? 

OTHELLO 
Most veritable; therefore look to't well. 

DESDEMONA 
Then would to God that I had never seen't! 

OTHELLO 
Ha! wherefore? 

DESDEMONA 
Why do you speak so startingly and rash? 

OTHELLO 
Is't lost? is't gone? speak, is it out 
o' the way? 

DESDEMONA 
Heaven bless us! 

OTHELLO 
Say you? 

DESDEMONA 
It is not lost; but what an if it were? 

OTHELLO 
How! 

DESDEMONA 
I say, it is not lost. 

OTHELLO 
Fetch't, let me see't. 

DESDEMONA 
Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now. 
This is a trick to put me from my suit: 
Pray you, let Cassio be received again. 

OTHELLO 
Fetch me the handkerchief: my mind misgives. 



DESDEMONA 
Come, come; 
You'll never meet a more sufficient man. 

OTHELLO 
The handkerchief! 

DESDEMONA 
I pray, talk me of Cassio. 

OTHELLO 
The handkerchief! 

DESDEMONA 
A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love, 
Shared dangers with you,-- 

OTHELLO 
The handkerchief! 

DESDEMONA 
In sooth, you are to blame. 

OTHELLO 
Away! 

Exit 

EMILIA 
Is not this man jealous? 

DESDEMONA 
I ne'er saw this before. 
Sure, there's some wonder in this handkerchief: 
I am most unhappy in the loss of it. 

EMILIA 
'Tis not a year or two shows us a man: 
They are all but stomachs, and we all but food; 
To eat us hungerly, and when they are full, 
They belch us. Look you, Cassio and my husband! 

         (Act 3, Scene 4) 

 


