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IAGO

Zounds, sir, you are one of those that will not serve God,

if the devil bid you. Because we come to do you service,

and you think we are ruffians, you’ll have your daughter 110
covered with a Barbary horse; you’ll have your nephews

neigh to you, you'll have coursers for cousins and jennets

for germans!

BRABANTIO
What profane wretch art thou?

IAGO
I am one, sir, that comes to tell you your daughter and the 115
Moor are now making the beast with two backs.

BRABANTIO
Thou art a villain!

IAGO
You are a senator!

BRABANTIO
This thou shalt answer. I know thee, Roderigo!

RODERIGO

Sir, I will answer anything. But I beseech you,

If’t be your pleasure and most wise consent,

As partly I find it is, that your fair daughter 120
At this odd-even and dull watch o’th’ night,

Transported with no worse nor better guard

But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier,

To the gross clasps of a lascivious Moor -
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IAGO

Vallahi,® beyim, yeminle, siz seytan buyurdu diye Tanrr'ya
hizmetten c¢ikacak cinstensiniz. Yani suraya size yardima
gelmisiz, bize serseri muamelesi ediyorsunuz siz. Oyle ki
resmen kizimizin istiine bir Berberi kitheylani ¢ullansin,
torunlariniz size kisnesin, siivari atlar1 akrabaniz, Ispanyol
beygirleri hisiminiz olsun, razisiniz!

BRABANTIO
Agz1 bozuk zindik seni, sen kimin nesisin?

IAGO

Ben, efendim, kizinizla Magriplinin tam su dakika

iki sirth bir hayvan3s halini aldigini size bildirmeye gelmis
biriyim.

BRABANTIO
Kiilhanbeyinin tekisin!

IAGO
Siz de senator olacaksiniz giiya!

BRABANTIO
Bak, bunun hesabini sen vereceksin, ona gore. Ben seni tanr,
seni bilirim, Roderigo.

RODERIGO

Efendim, her seyin hesabini vermeye hazirim ben.

Ama dinleyin, yalvariyorum size,

Giizel kizimizin gecenin bu kor saatinde,

Hem de kiralik bir gondolcudan basgka kimseyi almadan
refakatine

Sehvetten gozii donmiis bir Magriplinin kill1 kollarina
kosmasina
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If this be known to you, and your allowance,

We then have done you bold and saucy wrongs.
But if you know not this, my manners tell me
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe
That from the sense of all civility

I thus would play and trifle with your reverence.
Your daughter, if you have not given her leave,

I say again, hath made a gross revolt,

Tying her duty, beauty, wit and fortunes

In an extravagant and wheeling stranger

Of here and everywhere. Straight satisfy yourself:
If she be in her chamber or your house

Let loose on me the justice of the state

For thus deluding you.

BRABANTIO

Strike on the tinder, ho!

Give me a taper, call up all my people.
This accident is not unlike my dream,
Belief of it oppresses me already.
Light, I say, light!

IAGO

Farewell, for I must leave you.

It seems not meet, nor wholesome to my place,
To be produced, as, if I stay, I shall,

Against the Moor. For I do know the state,
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Exit above.
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Bir diyeceginiz yoksa,

Ki su tavriniza bakinca insanin inanasi geliyor 6yle olduguna,

Yani bu is sizin onayiniz ve miisaadenizle olduysa,

O halde haddimizi asmus, rahatsizlik vermis olduk dayanarak
kapiniza.

Lakin bundan haberiniz yoktuysa, aldigim terbiyeye gore,

Sizden haksiz yere azar yiyen biz oluyoruz bu defa.

Edebi adab1 bir kenara birakip miinasebetsizce

Alay ediyorum sanmayin sakin siz muhterem beyefendiyle.

Ama kiziniz, bakin tekrar ediyorum, sayet sizin
miisaadenizle gitmediyse,

Hiirmetini, giizelligini, aklini ve servetini

Orada burada serserice fink atan ne idiigii belirsiz bir ecnebiye

Peskes cekmek suretiyle biiyiik bir isyanda bulundu siz
saygideger pederine.

Gidin, kendiniz kontrol edin:

Sayet odasinda, yani evinizdeyse sizin,

Sizi boyle yanilttigim i¢in,

Devletin adaletini ¢cekinmeden iistiime saliverin.

BRABANTIO
Bir 151k getirin bakayim, hey!
Bir mum verin, séyleyin, biitiin adamlarim da kalkip gelsin.
Bu vukuatin rityadan geri kalir yani yok ama
Diisiincesi bile dert saliyor bagrima.
Isik, diyorum, 1g1k!
Yukaridan® ¢ikar.

IAGO

Hadi bana eyvallah, yanimizdan ayrilmak durumundayim
simdi.

Magriplinin aleyhinde is ¢eviriyor goritnmek,

Ki kalirsam 6yle goriinecegim,



