
 

 

End Term Examination (December 2019) 

School: Liberal Arts                          Program: Odd Term  BALA 

 

Course: Composition and Rhetoric    Course Code: GEX-126  

 

Semester:  1                            Max Marks: 60             Duration (mins): 120 

                                             

 

Q1) Reference to context:                                                                   50 Marks 
 
A) That I did love the Moor to live with him,                                         10 

My downright violence and storm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world. My heart’s subdued 
Even to the very quality of my lord. 
I saw Othello’s visage in his mind, 

      And to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did I my soul and fortunes consecrate. 

      So that, dear lords, if I be left behind 
 
B) She did deceive her father, marrying you,                                     10 

And when she seemed to shake and fear your looks, 
She loved them most. 
 

C) This fellows of exceeding honesty                                                 10 
And knows all quantities, with a learnèd spirit, 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her haggard, 
Though that her jesses were my dear heartstrings, 
I’d whistle her off and let her down the wind 

     To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am black 
And have not those soft parts of conversation 
That chamberers have, or for I am declined 
Into the vale of years—yet that’s not much— 
She’s gone, I am abused, and my relief 
Must be to loathe her. Oh, curse of marriage 
 

  D) I will in Cassio’s lodging lose this napkin 

       And let him find it. Trifles light as air 



    Are to the jealous confirmations strong 
    As proofs of holy writ. This may do something. 
   The Moor already changes with my poison. 
    Dangerous conceits are in their natures poisons 
   Which at the first are scarce found to distaste, 
   But with a little act upon the blood 
   Burn like the mines of sulfur. 
 
E) By the world, 

I think my wife be honest and think she is not. 
I think that thou art just and think thou art not. 
I’ll have some proof. Her name, that was as fresh 
As Dian’s visage, is now begrimed and black 
As mine own face. If there be cords or knives, 
Poison, or fire, or suffocating streams, 

Q2) Which character impresses you the most and why?                               10 Marks 
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