Name: …………………………………..


The Character of ……………… – A list of My Ideas
	Ideas 
Their personality and character
· basic facts such as age 

· personality and beliefs
Feelings/ emotional state in Act 3 Scene 1
	Facts/quotes from the Play

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	Their importance in the story
· What does he DO in the play
· How does Shakespeare USE his character in the play
· His role in Act 3 Scene 1

	

	How they interact with/ their relationships with other people
· What family does he belong to?
· Who are his allies and friends?
· Their interactions with the other characters in Act 3 Scene 1

	


Some Good Quotes – can you recognise where they come from?
Try to use them in your essay

From the beginning of the play:

Tybalt: Peace? Peace. I hate the word, as I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee. 



Romeo: Is love a tender thing? It is too rough, too rude, too boisterous, and it pricks like thorn. 


Mercutio: If love be rough with you, be rough with love.



Romeo: My mind misgives some consequence, yet hanging in the stars, shall bitterly begin his fearful date with this night’s revels, and expire the term of a despised life by some vile forfeit of untimely death.



Tybalt: Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe;



Romeo: Has my heart loved 'till now? Forswear it, sight! For I never saw a true beauty 'till this night. 



Romeo: O! she doth teach the torches to burn bright


Romeo: It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear



Mercutio: Alas poor Romeo, he is already dead, run through with a love song… and is he a man to encounter Tybalt?

Benvolio: Why what is Tybalt?

Mercutio: More than Prince of Cats.   O he is a courageous captain of compliments …. a duellist, a gentleman of the first and second cause.



Romeo: O true apothecary! Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. 

From Act 3 Scene 1:

Benvolio: I pray thee good Mercutio, let’s retire.   The day is hot, the Capels are abroad, and if we meet, we shall not ‘scape a brawl, for now these hot days is the made blood stirring … By my head, here come the Capulets! 
Mercutio: By my heel, I care not. 



Tybalt: Mercutio, thou consortest with Romeo 
Mercutio: Consort? What, does thou make us minstrels … Here’s my fiddlestick, here’s that shall make you dance.’



Tybalt: Romeo, the love I bear for the can afford no better term than this... thou art a villain. 

Romeo: I do protest that I never injured thee, but love thee better than thou canst devise.



Mercutio: O calm, dishonourable, vile submission!   Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk?

Tybalt: What would you have with me? 
Mercutio: Good Prince of Cats, only one of your nine lives!



Mercutio: A plague o' both your houses! They have made worms' meat of me. 



Mercutio: No ‘tis not so deep as a well, nor so wide as a church-door; but ‘tis enough, ‘twill serve.   Ask for me tomorrow, and you shall find a grave man.



Romeo: I thought all for the best. 



Tybalt: Thou wretched boy, that didst consort him here, Shalt with him hence.. 



Romeo: I am Fortune's Fool! 
