
Characterization Examples

“You are going to love some of your characters, because they are you or some facet of you, and you are going to hate some of your 
characters for the same reason. But no matter what, you are probably going to have to let bad things happen to some of the 

characters you love or you won’t have much of a story. Bad things happen to good characters, because our actions have 
consequences, and we do not all behave perfectly all the time.”

— Anne Lamott, Bird by Bird

Appearance

Excerpt from “Paul’s Case” by Willa Cather
“Paul was tall for his age and very thin, with high, cramped shoulders and a narrow chest. His eyes were remarkable for a 
certain hysterical brilliancy and he continually used them in a conscious, theatrical sort of way, peculiarly o�ensive in a boy. 
The pupils were abnormally large, as though he were addicted to belladonna, but there was a glassy glitter about them 
which that drug does not produce.”

Action

Excerpt from “A Very Old Man with Enormous Wings” by Gabriel Garcia Marquez
“The angel was the only one who took no part in his own act. He spent his time trying to get comfortable in his borrowed 
nest, befuddled by the hellish heat of the oil lamps and sacramental candles that had been placed along the wire. At �rst 
they tried to make him eat some mothballs, which, according to the wisdom of the wise neighbor woman, were the food 
prescribed for angels. But he turned them down, just as he turned down the papal lunches that the penitents brought him, 
and they never found out whether it was because he was an angel or because he was an old man that in the end ate nothing 
but eggplant mush. His only supernatural virtue seemed to be patience. Especially during the �rst days, when the hens 
pecked at him, searching for the stellar parasites that proliferated in his wings, and the cripples pulled out feathers to touch 
their defective parts with, and even the most merciful threw stones at him, trying to get him to rise so they could see him 
standing. The only time they succeeded in arousing him was when they burned his side with an iron for branding steers, for 
he had been motionless for so many hours that they thought he was dead.”

Characterization by Author

Opening from “The Necklace” by Guy de Maupassant (Translated by Marjorie Laurie)
“She was one of those pretty and charming girls who are sometimes, as if by a mistake of destiny, born in a family of clerks. 
She had no dowry, no expectations, no means of being knkown, understood, loved, wedded by any rich and distinguished 
man; and she let herself be married to a little clerk at the Ministry of Public Instruction . . .

When she sat down to dinner, before the round table covered with a tablecloth three days old, opposite her 
husband..., she thought of dainty dinners, of shining silverware, of tapestry which peopled the walls with ancient personages 
and with strange birds �ying in the midst of a fairy forest; and she thought of delicious dishes served on marvelous plates, 
and of the whispered gallantries which you listen to with a sphinxlike smile, while you are eating the pink flesh of a trout or 
the wings of a quail.”
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