
Twelfth Night Essay Prewriting Assignment 

  

Below are a series of quotes from Twelfth Night. There are three couples by the end of the play. When 

you write about each of these couples, I need you to argue whether or not each person in the couple truly loves 

the other based on your group’s definition of true love.  

Please choose one quote for each character. Then write, or type, 4-6 sentences arguing how this quote is 

evidence of whether or not that character loves truly. See the sample below: 

 

Character: Antonio 

Quote: “The gentleness of all the gods go with thee!/I have many enemies in Orsino's court,/Else would I very 

shortly see thee there./But, come what may, I do adore thee so,/That danger shall seem sport, and I will go.” 

Response: It is very clear early on in the play that Antonio loves Sebastian truly. In the beginning of Act 2, he 

shares with the audience how much he cares for Sebastian. True love is being willing to put your own happiness 

on hold sometimes to make sure that the person you love is happy. Antonio makes this clear in Act 2 when he 

lets the audience know that he adores Sebastian so much that he will risk his life to be with him. He continues to 

put himself throughout the play for the person he loves. 

 

Working in your essay groups, create a Google Doc. Put all of your group members' names on the 

document. Pick ONE quote for each character and use it as an argument for or against true love. Be sure 

to discuss the quotes. You should help each other to creste each response. Make your responses look like 

the one above. Once your group has completed the assignment, HAVE ONE GROUP MEMBER share 

the document with Mr. Fannon at: jfannon@hartdistrict.org. 

 

Toby 

“Good night, Penthesilea….She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that adores me: what o' that?” 

 

“I could marry this wench for this device.” 

 

“We had conceived against him: Maria writ/The letter at Sir Toby's great importance;/In recompense 

whereof he hath married her.” 

 

Maria 

“By my troth, Sir Toby, you must come in earlier o'/nights: your cousin, my lady, takes great/exceptions 

to your ill hours.” 

 

“That quaffing and drinking will undo you: I heard/my lady talk of it yesterday; 

 

Sebastian 

“What relish is in this? how runs the stream?/Or I am mad, or else this is a dream:/Let fancy still my 

sense in Lethe steep;/If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep!” 

 

“[To OLIVIA] So comes it, lady, you have been mistook:/But nature to her bias drew in that./You would 

have been contracted to a maid;/Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived,/You are betroth'd both to a 

maid and man.” 

 



“Be not amazed; right noble is his blood./If this be so, as yet the glass seems true,/I shall have share in 

this most happy wreck.”  

 

Olivia 

“Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions and spirit,/Do give thee five-fold blazon: not too fast:/soft, 

soft!/Unless the master were the man. How now!/Even so quickly may one catch the plague?/Methinks I 

feel this youth's perfections/With an invisible and subtle stealth/To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.” 

 

“Cesario, by the roses of the spring,/By maidhood, honour, truth and every thing,/I love thee so, that, 

maugre all thy pride,/Nor wit nor reason can my passion hide./Do not extort thy reasons from this 

clause,/For that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause,/But rather reason thus with reason fetter,/Love 

sought is good, but given unsought better.” 

 

Orsino 

“Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in mischief:/I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love,/To spite a 

raven's heart within a dove.” 

 

“Your master quits you; and for your service done him,/So much against the mettle of your sex,/So far 

beneath your soft and tender breeding,/And since you call'd me master for so long,/Here is my hand: you 

shall from this time be/Your master's mistress.” 

 

“Cesario, come;/For so you shall be, while you are a man;/But when in other habits you are seen,/Orsino's 

mistress and his fancy's queen.” 

 

 

Viola 

“I'll do my best/To woo your lady:/ (Aside) yet, a barful strife!/Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife.” 

 

“And I, most jocund, apt and willingly,/To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die.” 

 

“After him I love/More than I love these eyes, more than my life,/More, by all mores, than e'er I shall 

love wife.” 

 

“And all those sayings will I overswear;/And those swearings keep as true in soul/As doth that orbed 

continent the fire/That severs day from night.” 

 

 


