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ACT |

SCENE. — A large room | ooki ng upon a garden door
inthe left-hand wall, and two in the right. In the
m ddl e of the room a round table wth chairs set
about it, and books, nmagazi nes and newspapers upon
it. In the foreground on the left, a w ndow, by
which is a small sofa with a work-table in front of
it. At the back the roomopens into a conservatory
rather smaller than the room Fromthe right-hand
side of this, a door leads to the garden. Through
the large panes of glass that formthe outer wall
of the conservatory, a gloony fjord | andscape can
be discerned, half-obscured by steady rain.

ENGSTRAND i s standing close to the garden door. H's
left leg is slightly deforned, and he wears a boot
with a clunp of wood under the sole. REGNA wth
an enpty garden-syringe in her hand, is trying to
prevent his comng in.

REG NA
(bel ow her breath)
What is it you want? Stay where you are. The rain is dripping
of f you.

ENGSTRAND
CGod's good rain, ny girl.

REG NA
The Devil's own rain, that's what it is!

ENGSTRAND
Lord, how you tal k, Regina.
(Takes a few |linping steps forward)
What | wanted to tell you was this —

REG NA
Don't clunp about |ike that, stupid! The young naster is
| yi ng asl eep upstairs.

ENGSTRAND
Asleep still? In the mddle of the day?

REG NA
Vell, it's no business of yours.
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ENGSTRAND
| was out on a spree last night —
REG NA
| don't doubt it.
ENGSTRAND
Yes, we are poor weak nortals, ny girl —
REG NA
W are indeed.
ENGSTRAND

— and the tenptations of the world are manifold, you know —
but, for all that, here | was at ny work at hal f-past five
t hi s norni ng.

REG NA
Yes, yes, but nake yourself scarce now. | amnot going to
stand here as if | had a rendezvous wth you.

ENGSTRAND
As if you had a what?

REG NA
| am not going to have anyone find you here; so now you know,
and you can go.

ENGSTRAND
(comng a few steps nearer)
Not a bit of it! Not before we have had a little chat. This
afternoon | shall have finished ny job down at the schoo
house, and |I shall be off home to town by tonight's boat.

REG NA
(rmutters)
Pl easant journey to you!
ENGSTRAND
Thanks, ny girl. Tonorrow is the opening of the O phanage,
and | expect there will be a fine kick-up here and plenty of

good strong drink, don't you know. And no one shall say of
Jacob Engstrand that be can't hold off when tenptation cones
in his way.

REG NA
Oho!
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ENGSTRAND
Yes, because there will be a lot of fine folk here tonorrow.
Parson Manders is expected fromtown, too.

REGA NA
What's nore, he's com ng today.

ENGSTRAND
There you are! And |'mgoing to be precious careful he
doesn't have anything to say against ne, do you see?

REG NA
Ch, that's your ganme, is it?
ENGSTRAND
What do you nean?
REG NA

(with a significant look at him
What is it you want to hunbug M. Manders out of this tine?

ENGSTRAND
Sh!' sh! Are you crazy? Do you suppose | would want to hunbug
M. Manders? No, no — M. Mnders has al ways been too kind a
friend for ne to do that. But what | wanted to talk to you
about, was ny goi ng back hone tonight.

REG NA
The sooner you go, the better | shall be pl eased.
ENGSTRAND
Yes, only I want to take you with ne, Regina.
REG NA
(open- nout hed)
You want to take me — ? What did you say?
ENGSTRAND
| want to take you honme with nme, | said.
REG NA

(cont enpt uousl y)
You will never get nme hone with you.

ENGSTRAND
Ah, we shall see about that.



GHOSTS 1-4

REGA NA
Yes, you can be quite certain we shall see about that. I, who
have been brought up by a lady like Ms. Alving? — I, who
have been treated alnost as if | were her own child? — do
you suppose | am goi ng hone with you? — to such a house as
yours? Not |ikely!
ENGSTRAND

What the devil do you nean? Are you setting yourself up
agai nst your father, you hussy?

REG NA
(mutters, wthout |ooking at him
You have often told ne | was none of yours.

ENGSTRAND
Bah! — why do you want to pay any attention to that?

REG NA
Haven't you many and many a tine abused ne and called ne a —
? For shane?

ENGSTRAND
"1l swear | never used such an ugly word.

REG NA
Oh, it doesn't matter what word you used.

ENGSTRAND
Besi des, that was only when | was a bit fuddled...hm
Tenptations are manifold in this world, Regina.

REG NA
Ugh!
ENGSTRAND
And it was when your nother was in a nasty tenper. | had to

find sonme way of getting ny knife into her, ny girl. She was
al ways so precious gentile.

(M m cking her)
"Let go, Jacob! Let ne be! Please to renenber that | was
three years with the Alvings at Rosenvold, and they were
peopl e who went to Court!"

(Laughs)
Bl ess ny soul, she never could forget that Captain A ving got
a Court appointnent while she was in service here.
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REG NA
Poor nother — you worried her into her grave pretty soon.
ENGSTRAND
(shruggi ng his shoul ders)
O course, of course; | have got to take the blane for
ever yt hi ng.
REG NA

(beneath her breath, as she turns away)
Ugh — that |eg, too!

ENGSTRAND
What are you saying, ny girl?
REG NA
Pi ed de nouton
ENGSTRAND
I's that English?
REG NA
Yes.
ENGSTRAND

You have had a good education out here, and no m stake; and
it may stand you in good stead now, Regi na.

REG NA
(after a short silence)
And what was it you wanted ne to cone to town for?

ENGSTRAND
Need you ask why a father wants his only child? Aln't | a
poor |onely w dower?

REGQ NA
Oh, don't cone to ne with that tale. Wiy do you want ne to
go?

ENGSTRAND
Vell, | rmust tell you | amthinking of taking up a new |line
now.
REG NA
(whi st es)
You have tried that so often — but it has always proved a

fool's errand.
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ENGSTRAND
Ah, but this tinme you will just see, Regina! Strike ne dead
if —

REG NA
(stanpi ng her foot)
St op sweari ng!
ENGSTRAND
Sh! Sh! — you're quite right, ny girl, quite right! What I

wanted to say was only this, that | have put by a tidy penny
out of what | have nmade by working at this new O phanage up
her e.

REGA NA
Have you? Al the better for you.

ENGSTRAND
What is there for a man to spend his noney on, out here in
the country?

REG NA
Vel |, what then?
ENGSTRAND
Vel l, you see, | thought of putting the noney into sonething
that would pay. | thought of sone kind of an eating-house for
seafaring fol k —
REG NA
Heavens!
ENGSTRAND
Ch, a high-class eating-house, of course — not a pigsty for

conmmon sailors. Damm it, no; it would be a place ships
captains and first mates would cone to; really good sort of
peopl e, you know.

REG NA
And what should I — ?
ENGSTRAND
You woul d help there: But only to nake show, you know. You
wouldn't find it hard work, | can promse you, ny girl. You

shoul d do exactly as you |iked.

REG NA
Ch, yes, quite so!
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ENGSTRAND

But we nust have sone wonen in the house; that is as clear as
dayl i ght. Because in the evening we nust nmake the place a
little attractive — sone singing and danci ng, and that sort
of thing. Renenber they are seafol k — wayfarers on the
waters of |ifel

(Com ng nearer to her)
Now don't be a fool and stand in your own way, Regina. Wat
good are you going to do here? WIIl this education, that your
m stress has paid for, be of any use? You are to | ook after
the children in the new Hone, | hear. Is that the sort of
work for you? Are you so frightfully anxious to go and wear
out your health and strength for the sake of these dirty
brats?

REG NA
No, if things were to go as | want themto, then — . Wll,
it may happen; who knows? It may happen!

ENGSTRAND
What nmay happen?

REGA NA
Never you mind. Is it nuch that you have put by, up here?

ENGSTRAND
Taking it all round, | should say about forty or fifty
pounds.

REG NA
That's not so bad.
ENGSTRAND
It's enough to make a start with, ny girl.
REG NA
Don't you nean to give nme any of the noney?
ENGSTRAND
No, |I'mhanged if | do.
REG NA

Don't you nean to send ne as nuch as a dress-length of stuff,
just for once?

ENGSTRAND
Cone and live in the town with nme and you shall have plenty
of dresses.
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REG NA
Pooh! — | can get that nmuch for nyself, if | have a mnd to.

ENGSTRAND
But it's far better to have a father's guiding hand, Regi na.
Just now | can get a nice house in Little Harbour Street.
They don't want nmuch noney down for it — and we coul d nake
it like a sort of seanen's honme, don't you know.

REG NA
But | have no intention of living with you! I'lIl have not hing
what ever to do with you: So now, be off!

ENGSTRAND
You wouldn't be living with me long, ny girl. No such |uck —
not if you knew how to play your cards. Such a fine wench as
you have grown this last year or two...

REG NA
vell — 2

ENGSTRAND
It wouldn't be very long before sonme first mate cane al ong —
or perhaps a captain.

REG NA
| don't nean to marry a man of that sort. Sailors have no
savoir-vivre.

ENGSTRAND

What haven't they got?
REG NA

| know what sailors are, |I tell you. They aren't the sort of
people to marry.

ENGSTRAND
Vel |, don't bother about marrying them You can nake it pay
just as well.

(More confidentially)

That fellow — the Englishman — the one with the yacht — he

gave seventy pounds, he did; and she wasn't a bit prettier
t han you.

REG NA
(advanci ng towards him
Get out!
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ENGSTRAND
(st eppi ng back)
Here! here! — you're not going to hit me, | suppose?
REGA NA

Yes! If you talk like that of nmother, I will hit you. GCet
out, | tell. You!

(Pushes himup to the garden door)
And don't bang the doors. Young M. Alving —

ENGSTRAND
Is asleep — | know. It's funny how anxi ous you are about
young M. Al ving.
(In a | ower tone)
Oho! is it possible that it is he that — ?
REG NA

Get out, and be quick about it! Your wits are wandering, ny
good man. No, don't go that way; M. Manders is just com ng
al ong. Be off down the kitchen stairs.

ENGSTRAND
(nmoving towards the. right)
Yes, yes — all right. But have a bit of a chat with him

that's comng along. He's the chap to tell you what a child
owes to its father. For | amyour father, anyway, you know, |
can prove it by the Register.

He goes out through the farther door which REG NA
has opened. She shuts it after him |ooks hastily
at herself in the mrror, fans herself with her
handker chi ef and sets her collar straight; then
busies herself with the fl owers. MANDERS enters the
conservatory through the garden door. He wears an
overcoat, carries an unbrella, and has a snal
travel | i ng-bag slung over his shoul der on a strap.

MANDERS
Good norni ng, Mss Engstrand.

REG NA
(turning round with a | ook of pleased. surprise), Ch, M.
Manders, good norning. The boat is in, then?

MANDERS
Just in.
(Comes into the roon
It is nost tiresone, this rain every day.
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REG NA
(follow ng himin)
It's a splendid rain for the farnmers, M. Manders.

MANDERS
Yes, you are quite right. W townfolk think so little about
t hat .
(Begins to take off his overcoat)

REG NA
Ch, let me help you. That's it. Wiy, howwet it is! | wll
hang it up in the hall. Gve nme your unbrella, too; | wll

| eave it open, so that it will dry.

She goes out with the things by the farther door on
the right. MANDERS | ays his bag and his hat down on
a chair. REG NA re-enters.

MANDERS
Ah, it's very pleasant to get indoors. Wll, is everything
goi ng on well here?

REG NA
Yes, thanks.

MANDERS

Properly busy, though, | expect, getting ready for tonorrow?

REGA NA
Ch, yes, there is plenty to do.

MANDERS
And Ms. Alving is at hone, | hope?

REG NA
Yes, she is. She has just gone upstairs to take the young
master his chocol ate.

MANDERS
Tell me — | heard down at the pier that Gswald had cone
back.

REGQ NA

Yes, he cane the day before yesterday. W didn't expect him
until today.

VANDERS
Strong and wel I, | hope?
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REG NA
Yes, thank you, well enough. But dreadfully tired after his
journey. He cane straight fromParis wthout a stop — |
nmean, he cane all the way w thout breaking his journey. |
fancy he is having a sleep now, so we nust talk a little bit
nore quietly, if you don't m nd.

MANDERS
Al right, we will be very quiet.

REG NA
(whil e she noves an arnthair up to the table), Please sit
down, M. Manders, and make yoursel f at hone.
(He sits down; she puts a footstool under his feet)
There! 1s that confortable?

MANDERS
Thank you, thank you. That is nost confortable;
(Looks at her)
"1l tell you what, Mss Engstrand, | certainly think you
have grown since | saw you | ast.

REG NA
Do you think so? Ms. Alving says, too — that | have
devel oped.

MANDERS
Devel oped? Wl |, perhaps a little — just suitably.
(A short pause)

REG NA
Shall | tell Ms. Aving you are here?

MANDERS
Thanks, there is no hurry, ny dear child. Nowtell nme, Regina
ny dear, how has your father been getting on here?

REG NA
Thank you, M. Manders, he is getting on pretty well.

MANDERS
He cane to see ne the last tine he was i n town.

REGQ NA
Dd he? He is always so glad when he can have a chat wth
you.
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MANDERS

And | suppose you have seen himpretty regularly every day?
REG NA

|? Ch, yes, | do — whenever | have tinme, that is to say.
MANDERS

Your father has not a very strong character, Mss Engstrand.
He sadly needs a gui di ng hand.

REGA NA
Yes, | can quite believe that.

MANDERS
He needs soneone with himthat he can cling to, sonmeone whose
judgnment he can rely on. He acknow edged that freely hinself,
the last time he canme up to see ne.

REGA NA
Yes, he has said sonething of the sane sort to ne. But |
don't know whether Ms. Alving could do without ne — nost of
all just now, when we have the new O phanage to see about.

And | should be dreadfully unwilling to | eave Ms. Al ving,
too; she has al ways been so good to ne.

MANDERS
But a daughter's duty, nmy good child — . Naturally we shoul d
have to get your mstress' consent first.

REG NA
Still 1 don't know whether it would be quite the thing, at ny

age, to keep house for a single man.

MANDERS
What! My dear Mss Engstrand, it is your own father we are
speaki ng of!

REG NA
Yes, | dare say, but still — . Now, if it were in a good
house and with a real gentleman —

MANDERS
But, ny dear Regi na!

REGA NA

— one whom | could feel an affection for, and really feel in
the position of a daughter to...
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MANDERS
Cone, cone — ny dear good child —

REG NA
| should like very much to live in town. Qut here it is
terribly lonely; and you know yoursel f, M. Manders, what it
is to be alone in the world. And, though I say it, | really
am both capable and willing. Don't you know any pl ace that
woul d be suitable for me, M. Manders?

MANDERS

| ? No, indeed | don't.
REG NA

But, dear M. Manders — at any rate don't forget nme, in case
MANDERS

(getting up)

No, I won't forget you, Mss Engstrand.
REG NA

Because, if | —
MANDERS

Perhaps you will be so kind as to let Ms, Alving know | am
her e?

REG NA
| will fetch her at once, M. Munders.

Goes out to the left. MANDERS wal ks up and down the
roomonce or twce, stands for a nonent at the
farther end of the roomw th his hands behind his
back and | ooks out into the garden. Then he cones
back to the table, takes up a book and | ooks at the
title page, gives a start, and | ooks at sone of the
ot hers.

MANDERS
HrMl — Really!

MRS. ALVING cones in by the door on the left. She
is followed by REA NA, who goes out again at once
t hrough the nearer door on the right.



GHOSTS 1-14

MRS. ALVI NG
(hol di ng out her hand)
| amvery glad to see you, M. Manders.

MANDERS
How do you do, Ms. Alving. Here | am as | prom sed.
MRS. ALVI NG
Al ways punctual !
MANDERS
I ndeed, | was hard put to it to get away. What with vestry
nmeetings and comm ttees.
MRS. ALVI NG

It was all the kinder of you to cone in such good tine;, we
can settle our business before dinner. But where is your
| uggage?

MANDERS
(qui ckly)
M/ things are down at the village shop. | amgoing to sleep
t here tonight.
MRS. ALVI NG

(repressing a smle)
Can't | really persuade you to stay the night here this tinme?

MANDERS
No, no; many thanks all the sane; | will put up there, as
usual. It is so handy for getting on board the boat again.
MRS. ALVI NG

O course, you shall do as you please. But it seens to ne
quite anot her thing, now we are two ol d people —

MANDERS
Ha! ha! You will have your joke! And it's natural you should
be in high spirits today — first of all there is the great
event tonorrow, and al so you have got Oswal d hone.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, am |l not a lucky wonman! It is nore than two years since
he was honme | ast, and he has prom sed to stay the whole
winter with me.
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MANDERS
Has he, really? That is very nice and filial of him because
there nust be many nore attractions in his l[ife in Rone or in
Paris, | should think

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, but he has his nother here, you see. Bless the dear boy,
he has got a corner in his heart for his nother still

MANDERS
Ch, it would be very sad if absence and preoccupation with
such a thing as Art were to dull the natural affections.

MRS. ALVI NG
It would, indeed. But there is no fear of that with him | am
glad to say. | amquite curious to see if you recognise him

again. He will be down directly; he is just lying dowm for a
little on the sofa upstairs. But do sit down, ny dear friend.

MANDERS
Thank you. You are sure | amnot disturbing you?

MRS. ALVI NG
O course not.
(She sits down at the table)

MANDERS
Good. Then I will show you — .
(He goes to the chair where his bag is lying and
t akes a packet of papers fromit; then sits down at
t he opposite side of the table and | ooks for a
cl ear space to put the papers down)
Now first of all, here is —
(breaks off)
Tell me, Ms. Alving, what are these books doi ng here?

MRS. ALVI NG
These books? | amreadi ng them

MANDERS
Do you read this sort of thing?

Ms, Alving. Certainly | do.
MANDERS

Do you feel any the better or the happier for readi ng books
of this kind?
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MRS. ALVI NG
| think it nmakes ne, as it were, nore self-reliant.
MANDERS
That is remarkabl e. But why?
MRS. ALVI NG
Vel |, they give ne an explanation or a confirmation of |ots

of different ideas that have cone into ny own m nd. But what
surprises ne, M. Mnders, is that, properly speaking, there
is nothing at all new in these books. There is nothing nore
in themthan what nost people think and believe. The only
thing is, that nost people either take no account of it or
won't admt it to thensel ves.

MANDERS
But, good heavens, do you seriously think that nost people —
?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, indeed, | do.

MANDERS
But not here in the country at any rate? Not here anongst
peopl e |i ke oursel ves?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, anongst people |ike ourselves too.
MANDERS
Vell, really, | nust say — !
MVRS. ALVI NG

But what is the particular objection that you have to these
books?

MANDERS
What obj ection? You surely don't suppose that | take any
particul ar interest in such productions?

MRS. ALVI NG
In fact, you don't know anythi ng about what you are
denounci ng?

MANDERS
| have read quite enough about these books to di sapprove of
t hem
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, but your own opinion —

MANDERS
M/ dear Ms. Alving, there are many occasions in |life when
one has to rely on the opinion of others. That is the way in
this world, and it is quite right that it should be so. Wat
woul d becone of society, otherw se?

MRS. ALVI NG
Wl l, you may be right.

MANDERS
Apart fromthat, naturally |I don't deny that literature of
this kind may have a considerable attraction. And | cannot
bl ame you, either, for wi shing to make yourself acquai nted
with the intellectual tendencies which | amtold are at work
in the wider world in which you have all owed your son to
wander for so long but —

MRS. ALVI NG
But — ?

MANDERS
(lowering his voice)
But one doesn't talk about it, Ms. Alving. One certainly is
not called upon to account to everyone for what one reads or
thinks in the privacy of one's own room

MRS. ALVI NG
Certainly not. | quite agree with you.

MANDERS
Just think of the consideration you owe to this O phanage,
whi ch you decided to build at a time when your thoughts on
such subjects were very different fromwhat they are now —
as far as | amable to judge.

VRS. ALVI NG
Yes, | freely admt that. But it was about the O phanage..
MANDERS
It was about the O phanage we were going to talk; quite so.
Vell — walk warily, dear Ms. Alving! And now let us turn to

t he business in hand.
(Opens an envel ope and takes out sone papers)
You see these?
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MRS. ALVI NG
The deeds?
MANDERS
Yes, the whole |lot — and everything in order; | can tell you
it has been no easy matter to get themin time. | had

positively to put pressure on the authorities; they are
al nost painfully conscientious when it is a question of
settling property. But here they are at |ast.

(Turns over the papers)
Here is the deed of conveyance of that part of the Rosenvold
estate known as the Solvik property, together with the
buil dings newy erected thereon — the school, the nasters
houses and the chapel. And here is the I egal sanction for the
statutes of the institution. Here, you see —

(reads)
"Statutes for the Captain Al ving O phanage."

MRS. ALVI NG
(after a long | ook at the papers)
That seens all in order.
MANDERS

| thought "Captain"” was the better title to use, rather than
your husband's Court title of "Chanberlain." "Captain" seens
| ess ostentatious.

MRS. ALVI NG

Yes, yes; just as you think best.

MANDERS
And here is the certificate for the investnment of the capital
in the bank, the interest being earmarked for the current
expenses of the O phanage.

MRS. ALVI NG
Many thanks; but | think it wll be nost convenient if you
will kindly take charge of them

MANDERS
Wth pleasure. | think it will be best to | eave the noney in
the bank for the present. The interest is not very high, it
is true; four per cent at six nonths' call; later on, if we
can find sone good nortgage — of course it nmust be a first
nortgage and on unexceptionable security — we can consi der

the matter further.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes, ny dear M. Manders, you know best about all that.
MANDERS
| will keep ny eye on it, anyway. But there is one thing in

connection with it that I have often neant to ask you about.

MRS. ALVI NG
What is that?

VANDERS
Shall we insure the buildings, or not?

MRS. ALVI NG
O course we nust insure them

MANDERS
Ah, but wait a nonent, dear |lady. Let us look into the matter
alittle nore closely.

MRS. ALVI NG
Everything of mne is insured — the house and its contents,
ny |ivestock — everything.
MANDERS
Naturally. They are your own property. | do exactly the sane,

of course. But this, you see, is quite a different case. The
O phanage is, so to speak, dedicated to hi gher uses.

MRS. ALVI NG
Certainly, but —
MANDERS
As far as | ampersonally concerned, | can conscientiously

say that | don't see the snallest objection to our insuring
oursel ves agai nst all risks.

MRS. ALVI NG
That is exactly what | think.

VANDERS
But what about the opinion of the peopl e hereabouts?

MRS. ALVI NG
Their opinion — ?
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MANDERS
| s there any consi derabl e body of opinion here — opinion of
sone account, | mean — that mght take exception to it?
MRS. ALVI NG
What, exactly, do you nean by opinion of some account?
MANDERS
Vell, | was thinking particularly of persons of such

i ndependent and influential position that one could hardly
refuse to attach weight to their opinion

MRS. ALVI NG
There are a certain nunber of such people here, who m ght
per haps take exception to it if we —

MANDERS
That's just it, you see. In town there are lots of them Al
nmy fellowclergynen's congregations, for instance! It would
be so extrenely easy for themto interpret it as neani ng that
nei ther you nor | had a proper reliance on D vine protection.

MRS. ALVI NG
But as far as you are concerned, ny dear friend, you have at
all events the consciousness that —

MANDERS
Yes | know I know, my own mind is quite easy about it, it is
true. But we should not be able to prevent a wong and
injurious interpretation of our action. And that sort of
thing, noreover, mght very easily end in exercising a
hanpering influence on the work of the O phanage.

MRS. ALVI NG
Ch, well, if that is likely to be the effect of it —
MANDERS
Nor can | entirely overlook the difficult — indeed, | may
say, painful — position | mght possibly be placed in. In

the best circles in town the matter of this O phanage is
attracting a great deal of attention. Indeed the O phanage is
to sone extent built for the benefit of the town too, and it
is to be hoped that it may result in the | owering of our poor-
rate by a considerable anount. But as | have been your

adviser in the matter and have taken charge of the business
side of it, | should be afraid that it would be | that
spiteful persons would attack first of all
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, you ought not to expose yourself to that.

MANDERS
Not to nmention the attacks that woul d undoubtedly be nmade
upon ne in certain newspapers and revi ews.

MRS. ALVI NG
Say no nore about it, dear M. Manders; that quite decides
it.

MANDERS
Then you don't wish it to be insured?
MRS. ALVI NG
No, we will give up the idea.
MANDERS
(leaning back in his chair)
But suppose, now, that sone accident happened? — one can
never tell — would you be prepared to nmake good the damage?
MRS. ALVI NG
No; | tell you quite plainly I would not do so under any
ci rcunst ances.
MANDERS
Still, you know, Ms. Alving — after all, it is a serious

responsibility that we are taking upon oursel ves.

MRS. ALVI NG
But do you think we can do ot herw se?

MANDERS
No, that's just it. W really can't do otherw se. W ought
not to expose ourselves to a mstaken judgnent; and we have
no right to do anything that will scandalise the community.

MRS. ALVI NG
You ought not to, as a clergynman, at any rate.
MANDERS
And, what is nore, | certainly think that we may count upon
our enterprise being attended by good fortune — indeed, that

it wll be under a special protection.

MRS. ALVI NG
Let us hope so, M. Manders.
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MANDERS
Then we will [eave it al one?
MRS. ALVI NG
Certainly.
MANDERS
Very good. As you w sh
(Makes a note)
No i nsurance, then.
MRS. ALVI NG

It's a funny thing that you should just have happened to
speak about that today ——

MANDERS
| have often neant to ask you about it.
MRS. ALVI NG
— because yesterday we very nearly had a fire up there.
MANDERS
Do you nean it!
MRS. ALVI NG

Oh, as a matter of fact it was nothing of any consequence.
Sone shavings in the carpenter's shop caught fire.

MANDERS
Wher e Engstrand wor ks?
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes. They say he is often so careless with matches.
MANDERS
He has so many things on his mnd, poor fell ow — so many
anxi eties. Heaven be thanked, | amtold he is really naking

an effort to live a blaneless |ife,

MRS. ALVI NG
Real | y? Who told you so?

MANDERS
He assured ne hinself that it is so. He's good workman, too.

MRS. ALVI NG
Ch, yes, when he is sober
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MANDERS
Ah, that sad weakness of his! But the pain in his poor |eg
often drives himto it, he tells nme. The last tine he was in
town, | was really quite touched by him He came to ny house
and thanked ne so gratefully for getting himwork here, where
he coul d have the chance of being wth Regina.

MRS. ALVI NG
He doesn't see very nuch of her
VANDERS
But he assured nme that he saw her every day.
MRS. ALVI NG
Oh wel |, perhaps he does.
MANDERS

He feels so strongly that he needs sonmeone who can keep a
hol d on hi mwhen tenptations assail him That is the nost

wi nni ng thing about Jacob Engstrand; he conmes to one like a
hel pl ess child and accuses hinself and confesses his frailty.
The last time he came and had a talk with ne... Suppose now,
Ms. Alving, that it were really a necessity of his existence
to have Regina at hone with himagain —

MRS. ALVI NG
(standi ng up suddenly)
Regi na!

MANDERS
—— you ought not to set yourself against him

MRS. ALVI NG
| ndeed, | set nyself very definitely against that. And,
besi des, you know Regina is to have a post in the O phanage.

MANDERS
But consider, after all he is her father —

MRS. ALVI NG
| know best what sort of a father he has been to her. No, she
shall never go to himw th nmy consent.

MANDERS
(getting up)
M/ dear |ady, don't judge so hastily. It is very sad how you
m sj udge poor Engstrand. One would really think you were
afraid. ..
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MRS. ALVI NG
(more cal my)
That is not the question. | have taken Regina into ny charge,
and in ny charge she remains.

(Li stens)
Hush, dear M. Manders, don't say any nore about it.

(Her face brightens with pleasure)
Listen! Gswald is com ng downstairs. W will only think about
hi m now.

CSWALD ALVING in a light overcoat, hat in hand and
snoki ng a bi g meerschaum pi pe, cones in by the door
on the |eft

OSWALD
(standing in the doorway)
Ch, | beg your pardon, | thought you were in the office.
(Comes in)
CGood norning, M. Mnders.

MANDERS
(staring at him
Wll! It's nost extraordi nary.
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, what do you think of him M. Mnders?
MANDERS
— | — no, can it possibly be — ?
OSWALD
Yes, it really is the prodigal son, M. Mnders.
MANDERS
Ch, ny dear young friend —
OSWALD
Vel |, the son cane hone, then.
MRS. ALVI NG

Gswal d is thinking of the time when you were so opposed to
the idea of his being a painter.

MANDERS
W are only fallible, and many steps seemto us hazardous at
first, that afterwards —
(grasps hi s hand)

( MORE)
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MANDERS ( CONT' D)
Vel conme, wel cone! Really, ny dear Gswald — may | still call
you Oswal d?

CSWALD
What el se would you think of calling ne?

MANDERS
Thank you. What | nean, ny dear Oswald, is that you nust not
i magi ne that | have any unqualified di sapproval of the
artist's life. | admt that there are many who, even in that
career, can keep the inner man free from harm

OSWALD
Let us hope so.

MRS. ALVI NG
(beami ng with pleasure)
| know one who has kept both the inner and the outer nan free
fromharm Just take a look at him M. Mnders.

CSWALD
(wal ks across the room
Yes, yes, nother dear, of course.

MANDERS
Undoubtedly — no one can deny it. And | hear you have begun
to make a nane for yourself. | have often seen nention of you
in the papers — and extrenely favourabl e nmention, too.
Al though, | nust admt, lately I have not seen your nanme so
of t en.

OCSWALD
(going towards the conservatory)
| haven't done so nmuch painting just lately.

MRS. ALVI NG
An artist must take a rest sonetinmes, |ike other people.

VANDERS
O course, of course. At those tinmes the artist is preparing
and strengthening hinself for a greater effort.

OSWALD
Yes. Mother, will dinner soon be ready?

MRS. ALVI NG
In half an hour. He has a fine appetite, thank goodness.
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MANDERS
And a liking for tobacco too.
OSWALD
| found father's pipe in the roomupstairs, and —
MANDERS
Ah, that is what it was!
MRS. ALVI NG
What ?
MANDERS

Wien Gswal d cane in at that door with the pipe in his nouth,
| thought for the nonent it was his father in the flesh.

OSWALD
Real | y?
MRS. ALVI NG
How can you say so! Oswal d takes after ne.
MANDERS
Yes, but there is an expression about the corners of his
mout h — sonet hi ng about the Iips — that rem nds ne so
exactly of M. Alving — especially when he snokes.
MRS. ALVI NG
| don't think so at all. To ny mnd, Gswald has much nore of
a clergyman's nout h.
MANDERS
Wl |, yes — a good many of ny colleagues in the church have
a simlar expression.
MRS. ALVI NG
But put your pipe down, ny dear boy. | don't allow any
snoking in here.
OSWALD

(puts down his pipe)
Al right, | only wanted to try it, because | snoked it once
when | was a child.

MRS. ALVI NG
You?
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OSWALD
Yes; it was when | was quite a little chap. And | can
remenber going upstairs to father's room one eveni ng when he
was in very good spirits.

MRS. ALVI NG
Ch, you can't renenber anything about those days.
OSWALD
Yes, | renmenber plainly that he took nme on his knee and | et
me snoke his pipe. "Snoke, ny boy," he said, "have a good
snoke, boy!" And | snoked as hard as | could, until | felt |
was turning quite pale and the perspiration was standing in
great drops on ny forehead. Then he | aughed — such a hearty
| augh.
MANDERS
It was an extrenmely odd thing to do.
MRS. ALVI NG
Dear M. Manders, OGswald only dreant it.
OSWALD
No i ndeed, nother, it was no dream Because — don't you
remenber — you cane into the roomand carried ne off to the

nursery, where | was sick, and | saw that you were crying.
Dd father often play such tricks?

VANDERS
In his young days he was full of fun —
OSWALD
And, for all that, he did so much with his life — so nmuch
that was good and useful, | nean — short as his |ife was.
MANDERS

Yes, ny dear OGswald Alving, you have inherited the nane of a
man who undoubtedly was both energetic and worthy. Let us
hope it will be a spur to your energies.

OSWALD
It ought to be, certainly.

MANDERS
In any case it was nice of you to cone hone for the day that
is to honour his menory.
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OSWALD
| could do no less for ny father.
MRS. ALVI NG
And to let me keep himso long here — that's the nicest part
of what he has done.
MANDERS
Yes, | hear you are going to spend the winter at hone.
OSWALD
| amhere for an indefinite time, M. Manders. — Ch, it's
good to be at hone agai n!
MRS. ALVI NG
(beam ng)
Yes, isn't it?
MANDERS

(1 ooki ng synpathetically at him
You went out into the world very young, ny dear Gswal d.

OSWALD
| did. Sonetinmes | wonder if | wasn't too young.

MRS. ALVI NG
Not a bit of it. It is the best thing for an active boy, and
especially for an only child. It's a pity when they are kept
at home with their parents and get spoil ed.

MANDERS
That is a very debatable question, Ms, Alving. Achild s own
honme is, and al ways nust be, his proper place.

OSWALD
There | agree entirely with M. Manders.

MANDERS
Take the case of your own son. Ch yes, we can talk about it
before him Wat has the result been in his case? He is siXx
or seven and twenty, and has never yet had the opportunity of
| earning what a wel | -regul at ed honme neans.

OSWALD
Excuse ne, M. Manders, you are quite wong there.
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MANDERS
| ndeed? | inmagined that your |ife abroad had practically been
spent entirely in artistic circles.

OSWALD
So it has.
MANDERS
And chi efly anongst the younger artists.
OSWALD
Certainly.
MANDERS
But | inmagined that those gentry, as a rule, had not the

nmeans necessary for famly life and the support of a hone.

OCSWALD
There are a consi derabl e nunber of them who have not the
means to marry, M. Manders.

MANDERS
That is exactly ny point.

OSWALD
But they can have a hone of their own, all the sane; a good
many of them have. And they are very well-regul ated and very
confortabl e hones, too.

MRS. ALVING who has listened to himattentively,
nods assent, but says nothing

MANDERS
Ch, but I amnot tal king of bachel or establishnents. By a
home | nmean famly life — the life a man lives with his wife
and chil dren.

CSWALD

Exactly, or with his children and his children's nother.

MANDERS
(starts and cl asps hi s hands)
Good heavens!

OSWALD
What is the nmatter?
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MANDERS
Lives with-with-his children's nother.

OSWALD
Wl l, would you rather he should repudiate his children's
not her ?

MANDERS

Then what you are speaking of are those unprincipled
condi tions known as irregul ar unions!

OSWALD
| have never noticed anything particularly unprincipled about
t hese people's |ives.

MANDERS
But do you nean to say that it is possible for a man of any
sort of bringing up, and a young wonan, to reconcile
t hensel ves to such a way of living — and to nake no secret
of it, either!

OSWALD
What el se are they to do? A poor artist, and a poor girl —
it costs a good deal to get married. What el se are they to
do?

MANDERS
What are they to do? Well, M. Aving, | wll tell you what
t hey ought to do. They ought to keep away from each ot her
fromthe very beginning — that is what they ought to do!

OSWALD
That advi ce woul dn't have nuch effect upon hot-bl ooded young
folk who are in |ove.

MRS. ALVI NG
No, indeed it wouldn't.

MANDERS

(persistently)
And to think that the authorities tolerate such things! That
they are allowed to go on, openly!

(Turns to MRS, ALVI NG
Had | so little reason, then, to be sadly concerned about
your son? In circles where open imorality is ranmpant —
where, one may say, it is honoured —
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OSWALD
Let nme tell you this, M. Mnders. | have been a constant
Sunday guest at one or two of these "irregular" househol ds.

VANDERS
On Sunday, too!

OSWALD
Yes, that is the day of |eisure. But never have | heard one
obj ectionable word there, still |ess have | ever seen

anything that could be called imoral. No; but do you know
when and where | have net with imorality in artists
circles?

MANDERS
No, thank heaven, | don't!
OSWALD
Wll, then, | shall have the pleasure of telling you. | have

met with it when sonmeone or other of your nodel husbands and
fathers have cone out there to have a bit of a | ook round on
their own account, and have done the artists the honour of

| ooking themup in their hunble quarters. Then we had a
chance of |earning sonething, | can tell you. These gentl enen
were able to instruct us about places and things that we had
never so much as dreant of.

MANDERS
What ? Do you want nme to believe that honourabl e men when t hey
get away fromhonme wll —

CSWALD
Have you never, when these sane honourabl e men cone hone
again, heard themdeliver thenselves on the subject of the
preval ence of imorality abroad?

MANDERS
Yes, of course, but —
MRS. ALVI NG
| have heard them too.
OCSWALD
Vel |, you can take their word for it, unhesitatingly. Sonme of

them are experts in the matter.

(Putting his hands to his head)
To think that the glorious freedomof the beautiful |ife over
t here should be so besm rched!
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MRS. ALVI NG
You nustn't get too heated, Oswal d; you gain nothing by that.

OSWALD
No, you are quite right, nother. Besides, it isn't good for
nme. It's because | amso infernally tired, you know. | wl]l
go out and take a turn before dinner. | beg your pardon, M.
Manders. It is inpossible for you to realise the feeling; but
it takes nme that way
(CGoes out by the farther door on the right)

MRS. ALVI NG
My poor boy!

MANDERS
You may well say so. This is what it has brought himto!
(MRS. ALVING | ooks at him but does not speak)
He called hinself the prodigal son. It's only too true, alas
— only too true!
(MRS. ALVING | ooks steadily at hin
And what do you say to all this?

MRS. ALVI NG
| say that Gswald was right in every single word he said.

MANDERS
Right? R ght? To hold such principles as that?

MRS. ALVI NG
In ny loneliness here | have cone to just the same opinions
as he, M. Mnders. But | have never presuned to venture upon
such topics in conversation. Now there is no need; ny boy
shal | speak for ne.

MANDERS
You deserve the deepest pity, Ms. Alving. It is ny duty to
say an earnest word to you. It is no | onger your businessnan
and advi ser, no longer your old friend and your dead
husband's old friend, that stands before you now It is your
priest that stands before you, just as he did once at the
nost critical nmonent of your life.

MRS. ALVI NG
And what is it that ny priest has to say to ne?
MANDERS
First of all | must stir your nenory. The nonent is well

chosen. Tonorrow is the tenth anniversary of your husband's

( MCRE)
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MANDERS ( CONT' D)
death; tonorrow the nenorial to the departed will be
unvei l ed; tonorrow | shall speak to the whol e assenbly that
will be net together, But today | want to speak to you al one.

MRS. ALVI NG
Very well, M. Manders, speak!
MANDERS
Have you forgotten that after barely a year of married life
you were standing at the very edge of a precipice? — that
you forsook your house and honme? that you ran away from your
husband — yes, Ms. Alving, ran away, ran away-=and refused

toreturn to himin spite of his requests and entreati es?

MRS. ALVI NG
Have you forgotten how unspeakably unhappy | was during that
first year?

MANDERS
To crave for happiness in this world is sinply to be
possessed by a spirit of revolt. Wuat right have we to
happi ness? No! we nust do our duty, Ms. Alving. And your
duty was to cleave to the man you had chosen and to whom you
wer e bound by a sacred bond.

MRS. ALVI NG
You know quite well what sort of a life ny husband was |iving
at that tine — what excesses he was guilty of.
MANDERS

| know only too well what runour used to say of him and I
shoul d be the | ast person to approve of his conduct as a
young man, supposing that rumour spoke the truth. But it is
not a wwfe's part to be her husband' s judge. You should have
considered it your bounden duty hunbly to have borne the
cross that a higher will had | aid upon you. But, instead of
that, you rebelliously cast off your cross, you deserted the
man whose stunbling footsteps you shoul d have supported, you
did what was bound to inperil your good nane and reputation,
and cane very near to inperilling the reputation of others
into the bargain.

MRS. ALVI NG
O others? O one other, you nean.

MANDERS
It was the height of inprudence, your seeking refuge with ne.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Wth our priest? Wth our intinmate friend?
MANDERS
Al the nore on that account; you should thank God that |
possessed the necessary strength of mnd — that | was able

to turn you fromyour outrageous intention, and that it was
vouchsafed to me to succeed in | eading you back into the path
of duty, and back to your |awful husband.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, M. Manders, that certainly was your doing.

MANDERS
| was but the hunble instrument of a higher power. And is it
not true that ny having been able to bring you agai n under
t he yoke of duty and obedi ence sowed the seeds of a rich
bl essing on all the rest of your life? Did things not turn
out as | foretold to you? Did not your husband turn from
straying in the wong path, as a man shoul d? D d he not,
after that, live alife of love and good report wth you al
his days? Dd he not becone a benefactor to the
nei ghbour hood? Did he not so raise you up to his level, so
that by degree you becane his fellowworker in all his
undertaki ngs — and a noble fell owworker, too. | know, Ms.
Alving; that praise | will give you. But now | cone to the
second serious false step in your life.

MRS. ALVI NG
What do you nean?

MANDERS
Just as once you forsook your duty as a wife, so, since then,
you have forsaken your duty as a nother.

MRS. ALVI NG
Ch — |

MANDERS
You have been overnastered all your life by a disastrous
spirit of willfulness. Al your inpulses have | ed you towards
what is undisciplined and | awl ess. You have never been
willing to submt to any restraint. Anything in |ife that has
seened irksonme to you, you have thrown aside recklessly and
unscrupulously, as if it were a burden that you were free to
rid yourself of if you would. It did not please you to be a
wi fe any longer, and so you |eft your husband. Your duties as

( MORE)
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MANDERS ( CONT' D)
a nother were irksome to you, so you sent your child away
anong strangers.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, that is true; | did that.
MANDERS
And that is why you have becone a stranger to him
MRS. ALVI NG
No, no, | amnot that!
MANDERS

You are; you nust be. And what sort of a sonis it that you
have got back? Think over it seriously, Ms. Aving. You
erred grievously in your husband' s case — you acknow edge as
much, by erecting this nenorial to him Now you are bound to
acknowl edge how much you have erred in your son's case;

possibly there may still be tine to reclaimhimfromthe path
of wi ckedness. Turn over a new |l eaf, and set yourself to
reformwhat there may still be that is capable of reformation

in him Because

(with uplifted forefinger)
in very truth, Ms. Aving, you are a guilty nother! — That
is what | have thought it ny duty to say to you.

(A short silence)

MRS. ALVI NG
(speaking slowy and with self-control)
You have had your say, M. Manders, and tonorrow you wll be
maki ng a public speech in nenory of ny husband. | shall not
speak tonmorrow. But now | wish to speak to you for alittle,
just as you have been speaking to ne.

MANDERS
By all neans; no doubt you wish to bring forward sonme excuses
for your behaviour.

MRS. ALVI NG
No. I only want to tell you sonmething —
MANDERS
Vel | ?
MRS. ALVI NG

In all that you said just now about ne and ny husband, and
about our life together after you had, as you put it, led ne
back into the path of duty — there was nothing that you knew
at first hand. Fromthat noment you never again set foot in

( MCRE)
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MRS. ALVI NG (CONT' D)
our house — you, who had been our daily conpani on before
t hat .

MANDERS
Renmenber that you and your husband noved out of town
i edi ately afterwards.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, and you never once cane out here to see us in ny
husband's lifetine. It was only the business in connection
with the O phanage that obliged you to cone and see ne.

MANDERS
(in a low and uncertain voice)
Helen — if that is a reproach, | can only beg you to
consi der —
MRS. ALVI NG
— the respect you owed by your calling? — yes. Al the nore

as | was a wife who had tried to run away from her husband.
One can never be too careful to have nothing to do with such
reckl ess wonen.

VANDERS
M/ dear — Ms. Alving, you are exaggerating dreadfully.
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes, — very well. Wiat | nean is this, that when you

condemrm ny conduct as a wife you have nothing nore to go upon
t han ordi nary public opinion

MANDERS
| admt it. Wat then?
MRS. ALVI NG
Well now, M. Manders, now | amgoing to tell you the truth
| had sworn to nyself that you should know it one day — you
and you only!
MANDERS
And what may the truth be?
MRS. ALVI NG

The truth is this, that ny husband died just as great a
profligate as he had been all his life.

MANDERS
(feeling for a chair)
What are you sayi ng?
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MRS. ALVI NG
After nineteen years of married life, just as profligate —
in his desires at all events — as he was before you narried
us.

MANDERS
And can you talk of his youthful indiscretions — his
irregularities — his excesses, if you like — as a
profligate life!

MRS. ALVI NG
That was what the doctor who attended himecalled it.

MANDERS
| don't understand what you nean.

MRS. ALVI NG
It is not necessary that you shoul d.

MANDERS
It makes ny brain reel. To think that your marriage — all
the years of wedded |life you spent with your husband — were
not hi ng but a hi dden abyss of m sery.

MRS. ALVI NG
That and not hing el se. Now you know.

MANDERS
This — this bewilders me. | can't understand it! | can't
grasp it! Howin the world was it possible? How could such a
state of things remain conceal ed?

MRS. ALVI NG
That was just what | had to fight for incessantly, day after
day. Wien Gswal d was born, | thought | saw a slight
i mprovenent. But it didn't last long. And after that | had to
fight doubly hard — fight a desperate fight so that no one
shoul d know what sort of a man ny child' s father was. You
know quite well what an attractive manner he had; it seened
as if people could believe nothing but good of him He was
one of those nmen whose node of |ife seens to have no effect
upon their reputations. But at |last, M. Manders — you nust
hear this too — at |ast sonethi ng happened nore abom nabl e
t han everything el se.

MANDERS
Mor e abom nabl e than what you have told ne!
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MRS. ALVI NG
| had borne with it all, though I knew only too well what he
indulged in in secret, when he was out of the house. But when
it came to the point of the scandal comng wi thin our four
wal l's —

MANDERS
Can you nean it! Here?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, here, in our own home. It was in there
(pointing to the nearer door on the right)
in the dining-roomthat | got the first hint of it. | had
sonething to do in there and the door was standing ajar. |
heard our nmaid conme up fromthe garden with water for the
flowers in the conservatory.

MANDERS
vellr — 2
MRS. ALVI NG
Shortly afterwards | heard nmy husband cone in too. | heard

hi m say sonmething to her in a |low voice. And then | heard —
(with a short | augh)

— oh, it rings in ny ears still, with its mxture of what

was heart breaki ng and what was so ridiculous — | heard ny

own servant whisper: "Let ne go, M. Aving! Let ne be!"

MANDERS
What unseemly levity on his part! But surely nothing nore
than levity, Ms. A ving, believe ne.

MRS. ALVI NG
| soon knew what to believe. My husband had his will of the
girl — and that intinmacy had consequences, M. Manders.
MANDERS

(as if turned to stone)
And all that in this house! In this house!

MRS. ALVI NG
| have suffered a good deal in this house. To keep him at
hone in the evening — and at night — | have had to play the
part of boon conpanion in his secret drinking-bouts in his
roomup there. | have had to sit there alone with him have
had to hobnob and drink with him have had to listen to his
ribald senseless talk, have had to fight with brute force to
get himto bed —
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MANDERS
(trenbling)

And you were able to endure all thisl!

MRS. ALVI NG
| had ny little boy, and endured it for his sake. But when
the crowning insult came — when ny own servant — then |
made up ny mnd that there should be an end of it. | took the
upper hand in the house, absolutely — both with himand al
the others. | had a weapon to use against him you see; he

didn't dare to speak. It was then that OGswal d was sent away.
He was about seven then, and was begi nning to notice things
and ask questions as children will. | could endure all that,
ny friend. It seened to ne that the child would be poi soned
if he breathed the air of this polluted house. That was why I
sent himaway. And now you understand, too, why he never set
foot here as long as his father was alive. No one knows what
it neant to ne.

MANDERS
You have indeed had a pitiable experience.
MRS. ALVI NG
| could never have gone through with it, if | had not had ny
wor k. Indeed, |I can boast that | have worked. Al the

increase in the value of the property, all the inprovenents,
all the useful arrangenents that ny husband got the honour

and glory of — do you suppose that he troubl ed hinsel f about
any of then? He, who used to |ie the whole day on the sofa
reading old official lists! No, you may as well know t hat

too. It was | that kept himup to the nmark when he had his
lucid intervals; it was | that had to bear the whol e burden
of it when he began his excesses again or took to whining
about his m serable condition.

MANDERS
And this is the man you are building a nenorial to!

MRS. ALVI NG
There you see the power of an uneasy conscience.

MANDERS
An uneasy consci ence? What do you nean?

MVRS. ALVI NG
| had al ways before ne the fear that it was inpossible that
the truth should not cone out and be believed. That is why

( MORE)
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MRS. ALVI NG (CONT' D)
the Orphanage is to exist, to silence all runours and cl ear
away all doubt.

MANDERS
You certainly have not fallen short of the mark in that, Ms.
Al vi ng.

MRS. ALVI NG
| had anot her very good reason. | did not wish Gswald, ny own
son, to inherit a penny that belonged to his father.

MANDERS
Then it is with M. Alving s property.
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes. The suns of noney that, year after year, | have given
towards this O phanage, make up the anount of property — |
have reckoned it carefully — which in the old days nade
Li eutenant Al ving a catch.
MANDERS
| under st and.
MRS. ALVI NG
That was ny purchase noney. | don't wish it to pass into
Gswal d's hands. My son shall have everything fromne, | am

det er m ned.

OSWALD cones in by the farther door on the right.
He has left his hat and coat outside.

MRS. ALVI NG
Back again, ny own dear boy?

OSWALD
Yes, what can one do outside in this everlasting rain? | hear
dinner is nearly ready. That's good!

REG NA cones in front the dining-room carrying a
par cel .

REG NA
This parcel has cone for you, ma'am
(Gves it to her)

MRS. ALVI NG
(gl anci ng at MANDERS)
The ode to be sung tonorrow, | expect.
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MANDERS
Hn — |
REG NA
And di nner is ready.
MRS. ALVI NG
Good. W will cone in a nonent. | wll just —

(begins to open the parcel)

REG NA
(to CBWALD)
WIIl you drink white or red wine, sir?
OSWALD
Bot h, M ss Engstrand.
REG NA

Bien — very good, M. Alving.
(Goes into the dining-room

OSWALD
| may as well help you to uncork it — .
(Follows her into the dining-room |eaving the door
ajar after him

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, | thought so. Here is the ode, M Manders.

MANDERS
(cl aspi ng his hands)
How shall | ever have the courage tonorrow to speak the
address that —

MRS. ALVI NG
Ch, you will get through it.
VANDERS
(in alowvoice, fearing to be heard in the dining

room

Yes, we mnust rai se no suspicions.

MRS. ALVI NG
(quietly but firmy)
No; and then this |long dreadful conedy will be at an end.
After tonorrow, | shall feel as if ny dead husband had never
lived in this house. There will be no one el se here then but
ny boy and hi s not her.
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Fromthe dining-roomis heard the noise of a chair
falling; then REGNA S voice is heard in a | oud
whi sper: "Oswal d! Are you nmad? Let ne go!"

MRS. ALVI NG
(starting in horror)
Ch — !

She stares wildly at the hal f-open door. OSWALD i s
heard coughi ng and hunm ng, then the sound of a
bottl e bei ng uncor ked.

MANDERS
(in an agitated nmanner)
What's the matter? Wiat is it, Ms. A ving?

MRS. ALVI NG
(hoarsel y)
Ghosts. The couple in the conservatory — over again.
MANDERS

What are you saying! Regina — ? Is SHE — !

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, Cone. Not a word — !
(Gips MANDERS by the armand wal ks unsteadily with
himinto the dining-room

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT Il

The sane scene. The | andscape is still obscured by
M st. MANDERS and MRS. ALVING cone in fromthe
di ni ng-room

MRS. ALVI NG
(calls into the dining-roomfromthe doorway)
Aren't you comng in here, Gswal d?

OSWALD
No, thanks; | think I will go out for a bit.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, do; the weather is clearing a little.
(She shuts the dining-roomdoor, then goes to the
hal | door and calls)

Regi na!
REGA NA
(fromw t hout)
Yes, ma' anf?
VRS. ALVI NG

Go down into the laundry and help with the garl ands.

REG NA
Yes, nma' am

MRS. ALVING satisfies herself that she has gone,
t hen shuts the door.

VANDERS
| suppose he can't hear us?
MRS. ALVI NG
Not when the door is shut. Besides, he is going out.
VANDERS
| amstill quite bew ldered. I don't know how | nanaged to

swal | ow a nout hful of your excellent dinner.

MRS. ALVI NG
(wal ki ng up and down, and trying to control her
agi tation)
Nor |. But, what are we to do?
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MANDERS
Yes, what are we to do? Upon ny word | don't know, I am so
conpl etely unaccustoned to things of this kind.

MRS. ALVI NG
| am convi nced that nothing serious has happened yet.

MANDERS
Heaven forbid! But it is nost unseenmly behaviour, for al
t hat .

MRS. ALVI NG
It is nothing nore than a foolish jest of Gswald's, you may
be sure.

MANDERS
Well, of course, as | said, | amquite inexperienced in such
matters; but it certainly seens to ne —

MRS. ALVI NG
Qut of the house she shall go — and at once. That part of it
is as clear as daylight —
MANDERS
Yes, that is quite clear
MRS. ALVI NG
But where is she to go? W should not be justified in —
MANDERS
Wiere to? Hone to her father, of course.
MRS. ALVI NG
To whom did you say?
MANDERS
To her — . No, of course Engstrand isn't — . But, great

heavens, Ms. Alving, howis such a thing possible? You
surely may have been m staken, in spite of everything.

MRS. ALVI NG
There was no chance of m stake, nore's the pity. Joanna was
obliged to confess it to me — and ny husband coul dn't deny

it. So there was nothing else to do but to hush it up.

MANDERS
No, that was the only thing to do.



GHOSTS 11-45

MRS. ALVI NG
The girl was sent away at once, and was given a tolerably
liberal sumto hold her tongue. She | ooked after the rest
hersel f when she got to town. She renewed an ol d acquai ntance
with the carpenter Engstrand; gave hima hint, | suppose, of
how much noney she had got, and told himsone fairy tale
about a foreigner who had been here in his yacht in the
summer. So she and Engstrand were narried in a great hurry.
Wiy, you married them yourself!

MANDERS
| can't understand it — , | renenber clearly Engstrand's
comng to arrange about the marriage. He was full of
contrition, and accused hinself bitterly for the Iight
conduct he and his fiancee had been guilty of.

MRS. ALVI NG
O course he had to take the bl ane on hinself.
MANDERS
But the deceitfulness of it! And with nme, too! | positively
woul d not have believed it of Jacob Engstrand. | shall nost

certainly give hima serious talking to. And the imorality
of such a marriage! Sinply for the sake of the noney — !
What sumwas it that the girl had?

VRS. ALVI NG
It was seventy pounds.
MANDERS
Just think of it — for a paltry seventy pounds to |et

yoursel f be bound in nmarriage to a fallen wonan!

MRS. ALVI NG
What about nyself, then? — | let nyself be bound in marriage
to a fallen man.
MANDERS

Heaven forgive you! What are you saying? A fallen nman?

MRS. ALVI NG
Do you suppose ny husband was any purer, when | went with him
to the altar, than Joanna was when Engstrand agreed to nmarry
her ?

MANDERS
The two cases are as different as day from ni ght.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Not so very different, after all. It is true there was a
great difference in the price paid, between a paltry seventy
pounds and a whol e fortune.

MANDERS
How can you conpare such totally different things! | presune
you consul ted your own heart — and your rel ations.
VRS. ALVI NG

(1 ooki ng away from hi m
| thought you understood where what you call ny heart had
strayed to at that tine.

MANDERS
(in a constrai ned voice)
If | had understood anything of the kind, I would not have

been a daily guest in your husband' s house.

MRS. ALVI NG
Well, at any rate this nuch is certain — | didn't consult
nyself in the matter at all.
MANDERS
Still you consulted those nearest to you, as was only right

—— your nother, your two aunts.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, that is true. The three of themsettled the whole matter
for nme. It seens incredible to ne now, how clearly they nade
out that it would be sheer folly to reject such an offer. If
ny nother could only see what all that fine prospect has | ed
t o!

MANDERS
No one can be responsible for the result of it. Anyway there
is this to be said, that the match was nade in conplete
conformty with [ aw and order.

MRS. ALVI NG
(going to the wi ndow)
Ch, law and order! | often think it is that that is at the
bottomof all the msery in the world,

MANDERS
Ms. Alving, it is very wicked of you to say that.
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MRS. ALVI NG
That nmay be so; but | don't attach inportance to those
obligations and considerations any longer. | cannot! | nust
struggle for ny freedom
MANDERS
What do you nean?
MRS. ALVI NG

(taping on the w ndow panes)
| ought never to have conceal ed what sort of alife ny
husband | ed. But | had not the courage to do otherw se then

— for ny own sake, either. | was too much of a coward.
MANDERS
A cowar d?
MRS. ALVI NG

| f others had known anything of what happened, they woul d
have said: "Poor man, it is natural enough that he should go
astray, when he has a wife that has run away fromhim"

MANDERS
They woul d have had a certain anount of justification for
sayi ng so.

MRS. ALVI NG
(l ooking fixedly at him
If I had been the woman | ought, | would have taken Gswal d

into ny confidence and said to him "Listen, ny son, your
father was a di ssolute man" —

MANDERS
M ser abl e wonan.
MRS. ALVI NG
— and | would have told himall | have told you, from
begi nning to end.
MANDERS
| am al nost shocked at you, Ms. Al ving.
MRS. ALVI NG
| know. | know quite well! | am shocked at nyself when |

think of it.
(Comes away fromthe w ndow)
| am coward enough for that.
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MANDERS
Can you call it cowardice that you sinply did your duty? Have
you forgotten that a child should | ove and honour his father
and not her ?

MRS. ALVI NG
Don't let us talk in such general terns. Suppose we say:
"Qught GCswald to | ove and honour M. Al ving?"

MANDERS
You are a nother — isn't there a voice in your heart that
forbids you to shatter your son's ideal s?

MRS. ALVI NG
And what about the truth?
MANDERS
What about his ideal s?
MRS. ALVI NG
Oh — ideals, ideals! If only I were not such a coward as |
am
MANDERS
Do not spurn ideals, Ms. Alving — they have a way of

avengi ng thensel ves cruelly. Take Oswal d's own case, now. He
hasn't many ideals, nore's the pity. But this nuch | have
seen, that his father is something of an ideal to him

MRS. ALVI NG
You are right there.

MANDERS
And his conception of his father is what you inspired and
encour aged by your letters.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, | was swayed by duty and consideration for others; that
was why | lied to ny son, year in and year out. Ch, what a
coward — what a coward | have been!
MANDERS
You have built up a happy illusion in your son's mnd, Ms.
Alving — and that is a thing you certainly ought not to

under val ue.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Ah, who knows if that is such a desirable thing after all! —
But anyway | don't intend to put up with any goings on with
Regina. | amnot going to let himget the poor girl into
troubl e.

MANDERS
Good heavens, no — that would be a frightful thing!

MRS. ALVI NG
If only I knew whether he nmeant it seriously, and whether it
woul d nean happi ness for him

MANDERS
In what way? | don't understand.

MRS. ALVI NG
But that is inpossible; Regina is not equal to it,
unfortunately.

MANDERS
| don't understand: Wat do you nean?
MRS. ALVI NG
If I were not such a mserable coward, | would say to him
"Marry her, or nake any arrangenent you like with her — only

let there be no deceit in the matter."

MANDERS
Heaven forgive you! Are you actually suggesting anything so
abom nabl e, so unheard of, as a narriage between theni

MRS. ALVI NG
Unheard of, do you call it? Tell ne honestly, M. Manders,
don't you suppose there are plenty of married coupl es out
here in the country that are just as nearly related as they
are?

MANDERS
| amsure | don't understand you.
MRS. ALVI NG
| ndeed you do.
MANDERS
| suppose you are thinking of cases where possibly — . It is

only too true, unfortunately, that famly life is not always
as stainless as it should be. But as for the sort of thing

( MCRE)
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MANDERS ( CONT' D)
you hint at — well, it's inpossible to tell, at all events,
with any certainty. Here on the other hand — for you, a
nother, to be willing to allow your —

MRS. ALVI NG
But | amnot willing to allowit; I would not allowit for
anything in the world; that is just what | was sayi ng.

MANDERS
No, because you are a coward, as you put it. But, supposing
you were not a coward — ! Geat heavens — such a revolting
uni on!
MRS. ALVI NG
Vell, for the matter of that, we are all descended froma

union of that description, so we are told. And who was it
that was responsible for this state of things, M. Manders?

MANDERS
| can't discuss such questions with you, Ms. Alving; you are
by no neans in the right frame of mnd for that. But for you
to dare to say that it is cowardly of you — !

MRS. ALVI NG
| will tell you what | nean by that. | amfrightened and
timd, because | am obsessed by the presence of ghosts that |
never can get rid of,

MANDERS
The presence of what?
MRS. ALVI NG
Ghosts. Wien | heard Regina and Gswald in there, it was just
i ke seeing ghosts before ny eyes. I amhalf inclined to

think we are all ghosts, M. Mnders. It is not only what we
have inherited fromour fathers anal nothers that exists
again in us, but all sorts of old dead ideas and all kinds of
ol d dead beliefs and things of that kind. They are not
actually alive in us; but there they are dormant, all the
sane, and we can never be rid of them Wenever | take up a
newspaper and read it, | fancy | see ghosts creeping between
the lines. There nust be ghosts all over the world. They nust
be as countless as the grains of the sands, it seens to mne.
And we are so mserably afraid of the light, all of us.

MANDERS
Ah! — there we have the outcone of your reading. Fine fruit
it has borne — this abom nabl e, subversive, free-thinking

literaturel
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MRS. ALVI NG
You are wong there, ny friend. You are the one who nade ne
begin to think; and I owe you ny best thanks for it.

MANDERS
|'!

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, by forcing me to submt to what you called ny duty and
ny obligations; by praising as right and |ust what ny whol e
soul revolted against, as it woul d agai nst sonethi ng
abom nabl e. That was what |ed nme to exam ne your teachings
critically. I only wanted to unravel one point in them but
as soon as | had got that unravelled, the whole fabric cane
to pieces. And then | realised that it was only machi ne- made.

MANDERS
(softly, and with enotion)
Is that all | acconplished by the hardest struggle of ny
life?
MRS. ALVI NG
Call it rather the nost ignom nious defeat of your life.
MANDERS

It was the greatest victory of ny life, Helen; victory over
nysel f.

MRS. ALVI NG
It was a wong done to both of us.
MANDERS
A wong? — wong for me to entreat you as a wife to go back

to your |awful husband, when you came to ne half distracted
and crying: "Here | am take ne!" Was that a wong?

MRS. ALVI NG
| think it was.
MANDERS
W two do not understand one anot her.
MRS. ALVI NG
Not now, at all events.
MANDERS
Never — even in ny nost secret thoughts — have | for a

nmonent regarded you as anything but the wife of another.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Do you believe what you say?
MANDERS
Helen — !
MRS. ALVI NG

One so easily forgets one's own feelings. Manders. Not |. |
amthe sane as | al ways was.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes — don't let us talk any nore about the old days.
You are buried up to your eyes nowin commttees and all
sorts of business; and | amhere, fighting with ghosts both
w thout and within ne.

MANDERS
| can at all events help you to get the better of those
wi t hout you. After all that | have been horrified to hear you
fromtoday, | cannot conscientiously allow a young
defenceless girl to remain in your house.

MRS. ALVI NG
Don't you think it would be best if we could get her settled?
— by sone suitable marriage, | nean.

MANDERS
Undoubtedly. | think, in any case, it would have been
desirable for her. Regina is at an age now that — well, |
don't know rmuch about these things, but —

MRS. ALVI NG
Regi na devel oped very early.
VANDERS
Yes, didn't she. | fancy | renenber thinking she was

remar kably wel| devel oped, bodily, at the tinme | prepared her
for Confirmation. But, for the tinme being, she nmust in any
case go hone. Under her father's care — no, but of course
Engstrand is not. To think that he, of all nmen, could so
conceal the truth from ne!

(A knock is heard at the hall door)

MRS. ALVI NG
VWho can that be? Cone in!

ENGSTRAND, dressed in his Sunday cl ot hes, appears
in the doorway.
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ENGSTRAND
| hunbly beg pardon, but —
MANDERS
Aha! Hn
MRS. ALVI NG
Oh, it's you, Engstrand!
ENGSTRAND

There were none of the maids about, so | took the great
l'iberty of knocking.

MRS. ALVI NG
That's all right. Cone in. Do you want to speak to ne?

ENGSTRAND
(com ng in)
No, thank you very nmuch, ma'am It was M. Menders | wanted
to speak to for a nonent.

MANDERS
(wal ki ng up and down)
HM — do you. You want to speak to ne, do you?
ENGSTRAND
Yes, sir, | wanted so very nuch to —
MANDERS
(stopping in front of hin)
Vell, may | ask what it is you want?
ENGSTRAND

It's this way, M. Manders. W are being paid off now And
many thanks to you, Ms. Alving. And now the work is quite
finished, I thought it would be so nice and suitable if al
of us, who have worked so honestly together all this tine,
were to finish up wwth a few prayers this evening.

MANDERS
Prayers? Up at the O phanage?

ENGSTRAND
Yes, sir, but if it isn't agreeable to you, then —

MANDERS
Ch, certainly — but — hm —
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ENGSTRAND
| have nade a practice of saying a few prayers there nyself
each eveni ng.

MRS. ALVI NG
Have you?
ENGSTRAND
Yes, ma'am now — and then — just as a little edification,

so to speak. But | amonly a poor common man, and haven't
rightly the gift, alas — and so | thought that as M,
Mander s happened to be here, perhaps —

MANDERS
Look here, Engstrand! First of all | nust ask you a question.
Are you in a proper frame of mnd for such a thing? Is your
consci ence free and untroubl ed?

ENGSTRAND
Heaven have nercy on nme a sinner! My conscience isn't worth
our speaking about, M. Manders.

MANDERS
But it is just what we nmust speak about. Wat do you say to
nmy question?

ENGSTRAND
M/ consci ence? Wll — it's uneasy sonetines, of course.
MANDERS
Ah, you admt that at all events. Noww Il you tell ne,
wi t hout any conceal nent — what is your relationship to
Regi na?
MRS. ALVI NG
(hastily)
M. Mander s!
MANDERS
(calmng her). — Leave it to ne!
ENGSTRAND

Wth Regi na? Good Lord, how you frightened ne!
(Looks at MRS ALVI NG
There is nothing wong with Regina, is there?
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MANDERS
Let us hope not. Wiat | want to know is, what is your
rel ationship to her? You pass as her father, don't you?

ENGSTRAND
(unst eadi |l y)
Wll — hm — you know, sir, what happened between ne and ny
poor Joanna.

MANDERS
No nore distortion of the truth! Your late wife nmade a full
confession to Ms. Alving, before she Ieft her service...

ENGSTRAND
What! — do you nean to say — ? Did she do that after all?

MANDERS
You see it has all cone out, Engstrand.

ENGSTRAND
Do you nean to say that she, who gave ne her prom se and
solem oath —

MANDERS
D d she take an oath?

ENGSTRAND
Wll, no — she only gave nme her word, but as seriously as a
worran coul d.

MANDERS

And all these years you have been hiding the truth fromne —
fromnme, who have had such conplete and absolute faith in
you.

ENGSTRAND
| amsorry to say | have, sir

MANDERS
Dd | deserve that fromyou, Engstrand? Haven't | been al ways
ready to help you in word and deed as far as lay in ny power?
Answer me! Is it not so?

ENGSTRAND
I ndeed there's many a tinme | should have been very badly off
wi t hout you, sir.
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MANDERS
And this is the way you repay ne — by causing ne to make
false entries in the church registers, and afterwards keeping
back fromnme for years the information which you owed it both
to nme and to your sense of the truth to divulge. Your conduct
has been absol utely inexcusabl e, Engstrand, and fromtoday
everything is at an end between us.

ENGSTRAND
(with a sigh)
Yes, | can see that's what it neans.
MANDERS

Yes, because how can you possibly justify what you di d?

ENGSTRAND
Was the poor girl to go and increase her |oad of shane by
tal king about it? Just suppose, sir, for a nonent that your
reverence was in the sane predi canent as ny poor Joanna.

MANDERS
I!

ENGSTRAND
Good Lord, sir, | don't nean the sane predi canent. | nean,
suppose there were somethi ng your reverence was ashaned of in
the eyes of the world, so to speak. W nen ought not judge a
poor worman too hardly, M. Mnders.

MANDERS
But I amnot doing so at all. It is you | am bl am ng.

ENGSTRAND
W1l your reverence grant nme | eave to ask you a small
guestion?

MANDERS
Ask away.

ENGSTRAND
Shouldn't you say it was right for a man to raise up the
fallen?

MANDERS
O course it is.

ENGSTRAND
And isn't a man bound to keep his word of honour?
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MANDERS
Certainly he is; but —

ENGSTRAND
At the tinme when Joanna had her msfortune with this
Engl i shman — or nmaybe he was an American or a Russian, as
they call "em— well, sir, then she cane to town. Poor
t hi ng, she had refused ne once or tw ce before; she only had
eyes for good-looking nmen in those days, and | had this
crooked | eg then. Your reverence will renenber how | had
ventured up into a danci ng-sal oon where seafaring nen were
revelling in drunkenness and intoxication, as they say. And
when | tried to exhort themto turn fromtheir evil ways —

MRS. ALVI NG
(coughs fromthe w ndow)
Ahemn
MANDERS
| know, Engstrand, | know — the rough brutes threw you

downstairs. You have told ne about that incident before. The
affliction to your legis a credit to you.

ENGSTRAND
| don't want to claimcredit for it, your reverence. But what
| wanted to tell you was that she cane then and confided in
me with tears and gnashing of teeth. | can tell you, sir, it
went to ny heart to hear her.

MANDERS
Didit, indeed, Engstrand? Well, what then?

ENGSTRAND
Wll, then | said to her: "The American is roam ng about on
the high seas, he is. And you, Joanna,"” | said, "you have
commtted a sin and are a fallen woman. But here stands Jacob
Engstrand,” | said, "on two strong | egs" — of course that

was only speaking in a kind of netaphor, as it were, your
reverence.

MANDERS
| quite understand. Go on.
ENGSTRAND
Vell, sir, that was how I rescued her and nade her ny | awf ul

wife, so that no one shoul d know how reckl essly she had
carried on with the stranger.
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MANDERS
That was all very kindly done. The only thing |I cannot
justify was your bringing yourself to accept the noney.

ENGSTRAND

Money? |1 ? Not a farthing.
MANDERS
(to MRS. ALVING in a questioning tare)

But —

ENGSTRAND
Ah, yes! — wait a bit; | renmenber now. Joanna did have a
trifle of noney, you are quite right. But | didn't want to
know anyt hi ng about that. "Fie," | said, "on the mammon of
unri ght eousness, it's the price of your sin; as for this
tainted gold" — or notes, or whatever it was — "we will
throw it back in the Anerican's face," | said. But he had

gone away and di sappeared on the storny seas, your reverence.

MANDERS
Was that how it was, ny good fellow?

ENGSTRAND
It was, sir. So then Joanna and | decided that the noney
should go towards the child's bringing-up, and that's what
becane of it; and | can give a faithful account of every
single penny of it.

MANDERS
This alters the conplexion of the affair very considerably.
ENGSTRAND
That's how it was, your reverence. And | nake bold to say
that | have been a good father to Regina — as far as was in
ny power — for | ama poor erring nortal, alas!
MANDERS

There, there, ny dear Engstrand.

ENGSTRAND

Yes, | do nake bold to say that | brought up the child, and
made ny poor Joanna a |oving and careful husband, as the

Bi bl e says we ought. But it never occurred to ne to go to
your reverence and claimcredit for it or boast about it
because | had done one good deed in this world. No; when
Jacob Engstrand does a thing |ike that, he holds his tongue
about it. Unfortunately it doesn't often happen, | know that

( MCRE)
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ENGSTRAND ( CONT' D)
only too well. And whenever | do cone to see your reverence,
| never seemto have anything but trouble and w ckedness to
tal k about. Because, as | said just now — and | say it again
—— consci ence can be very hard on us soneti nes.

MANDERS
G ve ne your hand, Jacob Engstrand,
ENGSTRAND
Ch, sir, | don't like —
MANDERS
No nonsense,
(Grasps his hand)
That's it!
ENGSTRAND
And may | make bold hunbly to beg your reverence's pardon —
MANDERS
You? On the contrary it is for ne to beg your pardon —
ENGSTRAND
Ch no, sir.
MANDERS

Yes, certainly it is, and | do it with ny whole heart.
Forgive ne for having so nuch m sjudged you. And | assure you
that if | can do anything for you to prove ny sincere regret
and ny goodwi || towards you —

ENGSTRAND
Do you nean it, sir?

MANDERS
It would give ne the greatest pleasure.

ENGSTRAND
As a matter of fact, sir, you could do it now | amthinking
of using the honest noney | have put away out of ny wages up
here, in establishing a sort of Sailors' Home in the town.

MRS. ALVI NG
You?

ENGSTRAND
Yes, to be a sort of Refuge, as it were, There are such
mani fold tenptations lying in wait for sailor nen when they
are roam ng about on shore. But ny idea is that in this house

( MCRE)
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of mne they should have a sort of parental care | ooking
after them

MANDERS
What do you say to that, Ms. Al ving!
ENGSTRAND
| haven't much to begin such a work with, | know, but Heaven

m ght prosper it, and if | found any hel pi ng hand stretched
out to ne, then —

MANDERS
Quite so; we will talk over the matter further. Your project
attracts ne enornously. But in the neantinme go back to the
O phanage and put everything tidy and light the lights, so
that the occasion may seema little solem. And then we will
spend a little edifying tine together, ny dear Engstrand, for
now | amsure you are in a suitable frame of mnd.

ENGSTRAND

| believe | am sir, truly. Goodbye, then, Ms. A ving, and
thank you for all your kindness; and take good care of Regina
for ne.

(Wpes a tear fromhis eye)
Poor Joanna's child — it is an extraordinary thing, but she
seens to have grown into ny life and to hold ne by the
heartstrings. That's how | feel about it, truly.

(Bows, and goes out)

MANDERS
Now t hen, what do you think of him Ms A ving! That was
qui te anot her expl anation that he gave us.

MRS. ALVI NG
It was, indeed.

MANDERS
There, you see how exceedingly careful we ought to be in
condeming our fellownen. But at the sane tine it gives one
genui ne pleasure to find that one was m staken. Don't you
t hi nk so?

MRS. ALVI NG
What | think is that you are, and always will remain, a big
baby, M. Manders.

MANDERS
| ?
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MRS. ALVI NG
(laying her hands on his shoul ders)
And | think that |I should Iike very nuch to give you a good
hug.

MANDERS
(drawi ng beck hastily)
No, no, good gracious! Wiat an i deal

MRS. ALVI NG
(with a smle)
Ch, you needn't be afraid of ne.

MANDERS
(standi ng by the table)
You choose such an extravagant way of expressing yourself
sonetimes. Now | rnust get these papers together and put them

in nmy bag.

(Does so0)
That's it. And now goodbye, for the present. Keep your eyes
open when Gswal d conmes back. | will come back and see you

agai n presently.

He takes his hat and goes out by the hall door.

MRS. ALVI NG si ghs, glances out of the w ndow, puts

one or two things tidy in the roomand turns to go

into the dining-room She stops in the doorway wth
a stifled cry.

MRS. ALVI NG
OGswal d, are you still sitting at table!

OSWALD
(fromthe dining-room
| amonly finishing ny cigar.

MRS. ALVI NG
| thought you had gone out for a little turn.

OSWALD

(fromw thin the room

In weat her |ike this?

(A glass is heard clinking. MRS. ALVI NG | eaves the
door open and sits down with her knitting on the
couch by the wi ndow)

Wasn't that M. Manders that went out just now?
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, he has gone over to the O phanage.

OSWALD
Oh.

The clink of a bottle on a glass is heard agai n.

MRS. ALVI NG
(with an uneasy expression)
Gswal d, dear, you should be careful with that liqueur. It is
strong.

OSWALD
It's a good protective agai nst the danp.
MRS. ALVI NG
Wul dn't you rather come in here?
OSWALD
You know you don't |ike snoking in there.
MRS. ALVI NG
You may snoke a cigar in here, certainly.
OSWALD
Al right; I will cone in, then. Just one drop nore. There!

(Comes in, snoking a cigar, and shuts the door after
him A short silence)
Wiere has the parson gone?

MRS. ALVI NG
| told you he had gone over to the O phanage.
OSWALD
Ch, so you did.
MRS. ALVI NG

You shouldn't sit so long at table, Oswald,

OSWALD
(hol ding his cigar behind his back)
But it's so nice and cosy, nother dear
(Caresses her with one hand)
Think what it neans to ne — to have cone hone; to sit at ny
nother's own table, in ny nother's own room and to enjoy the
charm ng neal s she gi ves ne.
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MRS. ALVI NG
My dear, dear boy!
OSWALD
(alittle inpatiently, as he wal ks tip and down

snoki ng)
And what else is there for ne to do here? | have no
occupation —

MRS. ALVI NG
No occupation?

OSWALD
Not in this ghastly weather, when there isn't a blink of
sunshine all day | ong.
(Wal ks up and down the floor)
Not to be able to work, it's — !

MRS. ALVI NG
| don't believe you were wi se to cone hone.
OSWALD
Yes, nother; | had to.
MRS. ALVI NG

Because | would ten tines rather give up the happi ness of
havi ng you with ne, sooner than that you should —

OSWALD
(standing still by the table)
Tell me, nother — is it really such a great happi ness for
you to have ne at hone?
VRS. ALVI NG
Can you ask?
OSWALD

(crunpling up a newspaper)
| shoul d have thought it would have been pretty nmuch the sane
to you whether | were here or away.

MRS. ALVI NG
Have you the heart to say that to your nother, Gswal d?

OSWALD
But you have been quite happy living without nme so far.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, | have lived without you — that is true.
(A silence. The dusk falls by degrees. OSWALD wal ks
restlessly up and dowmn. He has laid aside his
ci gar)
Cswal d
(st oppi ng beside MRS. ALVI NG
Mot her, may | sit on the couch beside you?

MRS. ALVI NG
O course, ny dear boy.

OSWALD
(sitting down)
Now | mnust tell you sonething nother

MRS. ALVI NG
(anxi ousl y)
VWhat ?

OSWALD
(staring in front of him
| can't bear it any |onger.

MRS. ALVI NG
Bear what? What do you nean?

OSWALD
(as before)
| couldn't bring nyself to wite to you about it; and since I
have been at honme —

MRS. ALVI NG
(catching himby the arm
Cswal d, what is it?

OSWALD
Bot h yesterday and today | have tried to push ny thoughts
away fromne — to free nyself fromthem But | can't.
MRS. ALVI NG

(getting up)
You nust speak plainly, Gswald!

CSWALD
(drawi ng her down to her seat again)
Sit still, and I will try and tell you. | have nmade a great

deal of the fatigue | felt after ny journey —
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MRS. ALVI NG
VWll, what of that?

OSWALD
But that isn't what is the matter. It is no ordinary fatigue

MRS. ALVI NG

(trying to get up)

You are not ill, OGswald!
OSWALD

(pull'ing her down again)
Sit still, nmother. Do take it quietly. I amnot exactly il
— not ill in the usual sense.

(Takes his head in his hands)
Mother, it's ny mnd that has broken down — gone to pieces

— | shall never be able to work anynore!
(Buries his face in his hands and throws hinself at
her knees in an outburst of sobs)

MRS. ALVI NG
(pal e and trenbling)
Cswal d!' Look at ne! No, no, it isn't true!

OSWALD
(looking up with a distracted expression)
Never to be able to work anynore! Never — never! A living
deat h! Mt her, can you inmagi ne anything so horribl e!
MRS. ALVI NG
My poor unhappy boy? How has this terrible thing happened?
OCSWALD
(sitting up again)
That is just what | cannot possibly understand. | have never
lived recklessly, in any sense. You nust believe that of ne,
not her, | have never done that.
MRS. ALVI NG

| haven't a doubt of it, Oswal d.

OCSWALD
And yet this cones upon ne all the sane; this terrible
di saster!
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MRS. ALVI NG
Ch, but it wll all conme right again, ny dear precious boy.
It is nothing but overwork. Believe ne, that is so.

OSWALD
(dul l'y)
| thought so too, at first; but it isn't so.
VRS. ALVI NG
Tell nme all about it.
OSWALD
Yes, | wll.
VRS. ALVI NG
Wien did you first feel anything?
OSWALD
It was just after | had been hone last tinme and had got back
to Paris. | began to feel the nbost violent pains in ny head

— nostly at the back, | think. It was as if a tight band of
iron was pressing on ne fromny neck upwards.

MRS. ALVI NG
And t hen?

OSWALD
At first | thought it was nothing but the headaches | al ways
used to be so nmuch troubled with while | was grow ng.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes.
OSWALD
But it wasn't; | soon saw that. | couldn't work any |onger. |

would try and start sone big new picture; but it seened as if
all ny faculties had forsaken ne, as if all ny strengths were

paral ysed. | couldn't nmanage to collect ny thoughts; ny head
seemed to swm— everything went round and round. It was a
horrible feeling! At last | sent for a doctor — and from hi m

| learned the truth.

MRS. ALVI NG
I n what way, do you nmean?

OSWALD
He was one of the best doctors there. He nade ne descri be
what | felt, and then he began to ask ne a whol e heap of
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guestions which seenmed to ne to have nothing to do with the

matter. | couldn't see what he was driving at —

VRS. ALVI NG
wel | ?

OSWALD

At | ast he said: "You have had the canker of disease in you
practically fromyour birth" — the actual word he used was
"vernmoul u". ..

MRS. ALVI NG

(anxi ousl y)
What did he nean by that? Gswald. | couldn't understand,
either — and | asked himfor a clearer explanation, And then
the old cynic said —

(clenching his fist)
On!

MRS. ALVI NG
What did he say?

OSWALD
He said: "The sins of the fathers are visited on the
children.™

MRS. ALVI NG
(getting up slowy)
The sins of the fathers — !

OSWALD
| nearly struck himin the face.

MRS. ALVI NG
(wal ki ng across the room
The sins of the fathers — !

OSWALD
(smling sadly)
Yes, just imagine! Naturally |I assured himthat what he
t hought was i npossible. But do you think he paid any heed to
me? No, he persisted in his opinion; and it was only when |
got out your letters and translated to himall the passages
that referred to ny father —

MRS. ALVI NG
Wl l, and then?
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CSWALD
VWl |, then of course he had to admt that he was on the wong
track; and then | learned the truth — the inconprehensible

truth! 1 ought to have had nothing to do with the joyous
happy life I had lived with ny conrades. It had been too much
for ny strength. So it was ny own fault!

MRS. ALVI NG
No, no, Gswald! Don't believe that —

OSWALD
There was no ot her explanation of it possible, he said. That
is the nost horrible part of it. My whole life incurably

ruined — just because of ny own inprudence. Al that |
wanted to do in the world-=not to dare to think of it any
nore — not to be able to think of it! Ch! if only I could
live ny life over again — if only |I could undo what | have
done!

(Throws hinself on his face on the couch. MRS
ALVI NG wings her hands, and wal ks up and down
silently fighting with herself)

OSWALD
(1 ooks up after a while, raising hinself on his
el bows)
If only it had been sonething | had inherited — sonething |

could not help. But, instead of that, to have disgracefully,
stupidly, thoughtlessly thrown away one's happi ness, one's
health, everything in the world — one's future, one's |ife!

MRS. ALVI NG
No, no, ny darling boy; that is inpossible!
(Bendi ng over him
Thi ngs are not so desperate as you think.

OSWALD
Ah, you don't know —
(Springs up)
And to think, nmother, that | should bring all this sorrow
upon you! Many a tine | have al nost wi shed and hoped that you
really did not care so very much for ne.

MRS. ALVI NG
I, Gswald? My only son! All that | have in the world! The
only thing | care about!



GHOSTS 11-69

OSWALD
(taking hold of her hands and ki ssing then
Yes, yes, | know that is so. Wien | amat honme | know that is

true. And that is one of the hardest parts of it to ne. But
now you know all about it; and now we won't tal k anynore
about it today. | can't stand thinking about it long at a
tine.

(Wal ks across the room
Let nme have sonething to drink, nother!

MRS. ALVI NG
To drink? Wiat do you want?
OSWALD
Ch, anything you like. | suppose you have got sone punch in
t he house.
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, but ny dear OGswald — !
OSWALD
Don't tell ne | nustn't, nother. Do be nice! | nust have

sonething to drown these gnaw ng thoughts.

(CGoes into the conservatory)
And how — how gloony it is here!

(MRS. ALVING rings the bell)
And this incessant rain. It may go on week after week — a
whol e nonth. Never a ray of sunshine. | don't renenber ever
havi ng seen the sunshi ne once when | have been at hone.

MRS. ALVI NG
Gswal d — you are thinking of going away from ne!
OSWALD
Hi —
(si ghs deeply)
| am not thinking about anything. | can't think about
anyt hi ng!
(I'n a |l ow voice)
| have to let that al one.
REG NA

(comng fromthe dining-room
Dd you ring, nma' an®

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, let us have the lanp in.
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REG NA
In a nmonment, nma'am it is all ready lit.
(CGoes out)
MRS. ALVI NG

(goi ng up to CSWALD)
Gswal d, don't keep anyt hing back from ne.

OSWALD
| don't, nother.
(CGoes to the table)
It seens to ne | have told you a good |ot.

REG NA brings the lanmp and puts it upon the table.

MRS. ALVI NG
Regi na, you mght bring us a snall bottle of chanpagne.
REG NA
Yes, nma'am
(CGoes out)
OSWALD
(taking hold of his nother's face)
That's right; | knew ny nother wouldn't | et her son go
thirsty.
MRS. ALVI NG
M/ poor dear boy, how could I refuse you anythi ng now?
OSWALD
(eagerly)
Is that true, nother? Do you nean it?
MRS. ALVI NG
Mean what ?
OSWALD
That you coul dn't deny ne anyt hi ng?
MRS. ALVI NG
M/ dear GCswal d —
OSWALD

Hush!
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REG NA brings in atray wwth a snmall bottle of
chanpagne and two gl asses, which she puts on the
tabl e.

REGA NA
Shall | open the bottle?

OSWALD
No, thank you, | will do it.
(REG NA goes out)
Ms, Al ving
(sitting clown at the table)
What did you nean, when you asked if | could refuse you
not hi ng?

OSWALD
(busy opening the bottle)
Let us have a glass first — or two.
(He draws the cork, fills one glass and is going to
fill the other)
MRS. ALVI NG
(hol ding her hand over the second gl ass)
No, thanks —— not for ne.
OSWALD
Ch, well, for ne then!

(He enpties his glass, fills it again and enpties
it; then sits down at the table)

MRS. ALVI NG
(expectantly)
Now, tell nme.
OSWALD
(wi thout | ooking at her)
Tell me this; | thought you and M. Manders seened so strange
— SO quiet — at dinner.
VRS. ALVI NG
D d you notice that?
OSWALD

Yes. Ahen
(After a short pause)
Tell nme — what do you think of Regina?
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What do | think of her?
OSWALD
Yes, isn't she splendid!
MRS. ALVI NG
Dear OGswal d, you don't know her as well as | do —
OSWALD
What of that?
MRS. ALVI NG
Regi na was too |l ong at hone, unfortunately. | ought to have

t aken her under ny charge sooner.

OSWALD
Yes, but isn't she splendid to | ook at, nother?
(Fills his glass,)

MRS. ALVI NG
Regi na has many serious faults —
OSWALD
Yes, but what of that?
(Drinks)
MRS. ALVI NG
But | amfond of her, all the same; and | have nade nyself
responsi ble for her. I wouldn't for the world she shoul d cone
to any harm
_ _ OSWALD
(j unpi ng up) '
Mot her, Regina is ny only hope of salvation!
MRS. ALVI NG
(getting up)
What do you nean?
OSWALD

| can't go on bearing all this agony of mnd al one.

MRS. ALVI NG
Haven't you your nother to help you to bear it?
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OSWALD
Yes, | thought so; that was why | cane hone to you. But it is
no use; | see that it isn't. | cannot spend ny |life here.
MRS. ALVI NG
GCswal d!
OSWALD
| nmust live a different sort of life, nother; so | shall have
to go away fromyou, | don't want you watching it.
MRS. ALVI NG
My unhappy boy! But, Oswald, as long as you are ill like this
OCSWALD
If it was only a matter of feeling ill, | would stay with

you, nother. You are the best friend | have in the world.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, | amthat, OCswald, am| not?
OSWALD
(wal ki ng restl essly about)
But all this tornent — the regret, the renorse — and the

deadly fear. Ch — this horrible fear!

MRS. ALVI NG
(following him
Fear? Fear of what? Wat do you nean?

OSWALD
Ch, don't ask nme any nore about it. | don't know what it is.
| can't put it into words.
(MRS. ALVING crosses the roomand rings the bell)
What do you want ?

MRS. ALVI NG
| want ny boy to be happy, that's what | want. He nustn't
brood over anyt hi ng.
(To REG NA, who has conme to the door)

More chanpagne — a large bottle.
OSWALD
Mot her!
MRS. ALVI NG

Do you think we country people don't know howto |ive?
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OSWALD
Isn't she splendid to | ook at? What a figure! And the picture
of heal th!

MRS. ALVI NG
(sitting down at the table)
Sit down, OCswald, and |l et us have a quiet talk.

OSWALD
(sitting down)
You don't know, nother, that | owe Regina a little
reparation

MRS. ALVI NG
You!
OSWALD
Ch, it was only a little thoughtl essness — call it what you

i ke. Sonething quite innocent, anyway. The last tine | was
home —

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes?

OSWALD
— she used often to ask ne questions about Paris, and | told
her one thing and another about the |life there. And I
renmenber saying one day: "Wuldn't you like to go there
your sel f ?"

MRS. ALVI NG
el | ?
OSWALD
| saw her blush, and she said: "Yes, | should like to very
much." "All right." | said, "I daresay it mght be managed"
— or sonething of that sort.
MRS. ALVI NG
And t hen?
OSWALD

| naturally had forgotten all about it; but the day before
yesterday | happened to ask her if she was glad I was to be
so long at honme —

VRS. ALVI NG
Vel | ?
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OCSWALD
— and she | ooked so queerly at nme, and asked: "But what is
to beconme of ny trip to Paris? "

MRS. ALVI NG
Her trip!

OCSWALD
And then | got it out of her that she had taken the thing
seriously, and had been thinking about nme all the tinme, and
had set herself to |learn French —

MRS. ALVI NG
So that was why —
OCSWALD
Mot her — when | saw this fine, splendid, handsone girl
standing there in front of me — | had never paid any
attention to her before then — but now, when she stood there

as if with open arns ready for ne to take her to nyself —

MRS. ALVI NG
GCswal d!

OSWALD
— then | realised that ny salvation lay in her, for | saw
the joy of life in her!

MRS. ALVI NG
(starting back)
The joy of life — ? Is there salvation in that?
REG NA
(coming in fromthe dining-roomw th a bottle of

chanpagne)
Excuse nme for being so long; but | had to go to the cellar.
(Puts the bottle down on the table)

OSWALD
Bring anot her gl ass, too.

REG NA
(looking at himin astoni shnent)
The mstress's glass is there, sir.

OSWALD
Yes, but fetch one for yourself, Regina
(REG@ NA starts, and gives a quick shy glance at MRS

( MCRE)
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ALVI NG)
Vel | ?

REG NA
(in alowand hesitating voice)
Do you wi sh nme to, na' an®

MRS. ALVI NG
Fetch the gl ass, Regi na.

REG NA goes into the dining-room

OSWALD
(1 ooking after her)
Have you noticed how well she wal ks? — so firmy and
confidently!

MRS. ALVI NG
It cannot be, Gswal d.

CSWALD
It is settled. You nust see that. It is no use forbidding it.
(REG@ NA cones in with a gloss, which she holds in
her hand)
Sit down, Regina.

REG NA | ooks questioningly at MRS. ALVI NG

MRS. ALVI NG
Sit down.
(REA NA sits down on a chair near the dining-room
door, still holding the glass in her hand)
Gswal d, what was it you were saying about the joy of |ife?
OSWALD
Ah, nother — the joy of life! You don't know very much about
that at hone here. | shall never realise it here.
MRS. ALVI NG

Not even when you are with ne?

OSWALD
Never at hone. But you can't understand that.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, indeed | alnost think |I do understand you now.
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OSWALD
That — and the joy of work. They are really the sane thing
at bottom Put you don't know anything about that either.

MRS. ALVI NG
Perhaps you are right. Tell nme sone nore about it, Gswal d.
OSWALD
Wll, all | mean is that here people are brought up to

believe that work is a curse and a puni shnent for sin, and
that life is a state of wetchedness and that the sooner we
can get out of it the better.

MRS. ALVI NG
A vale of tears, yes. And we quite conscientiously nmake it
so.

OSWALD
But the people over there will have none of that. There is no
one there who really believes doctrines of that kind any
| onger. Over there the nere fact of being alive is thought to
be a matter for exultant happi ness. Mther, have you noticed
that everything | have painted has turned upon the joy of
life? — always upon the joy of life, unfailingly. There is
light there, and sunshine, and a holiday feeling — and
peopl e's faces beam ng wth happiness. That is why | am
afraid to stay at hone here with you.

MRS. ALVI NG
Afrai d? Wiat are you afraid of here, with ne?

OSWALD
| amafraid that all these feelings that are so strong in ne
woul d degenerate into sonething ugly here.

MRS. ALVI NG
(looking steadily at him
Do you think that is what woul d happen?

OSWALD
| amcertain it would. Even if one lived the sane |ife at
home here, as over there — it would never really be the sane
life.
MRS. ALVI NG

(who has listened anxiously to him gets up with a
t hought ful expression and says:)
Now | see clearly howit all happened.
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OCSWALD
What do you see?

MRS. ALVI NG
| see it now for the first time. And now | can speak.

CSWALD

(getting up)
Mot her, | don't understand you.

REG NA
(who has got up al so)
Perhaps | had better go.

MRS. ALVI NG
No, stay here. Now I can speak. Now, ny son, you shall know
the whole truth. Gswal d! Regi na!

OSWALD
Hush! — here is the parson

MANDERS cones in by the hall door

MANDERS
Vell, ny friends, we have been spending an edifying tine over
t here.

OSWALD
So have we.

MANDERS

Engstrand nust have help with his Sail ors Hone. Regi na nust
go honme with himand gi ve him her assistance.

REG NA
No, thank you, M. Manders.
MANDERS
(perceiving her for the first tine)
What — ?You in here? — and with a w neglass in your hand!
REG NA

(putting down the glass hastily)
| beg your pardon — !

OSWALD
Regina is going away with me, M. Manders.
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MANDERS
Goi ng away! Wth you!

OSWALD
Yes, as ny wife — if she insists on that.

MANDERS
But, good heavens — !

REG NA
It is not ny fault, M. Manders.

OSWALD
O else she stays here if | stay.

REG NA

(involuntarily)

Her e!

MANDERS
| am amazed at you, Ms. Alving.

MRS. ALVI NG

Nei t her of those things will happen, for now | can speak
openl y.

MANDERS
But you won't do that! No, no, no!

MRS. ALVI NG

Yes, | can and | will. And w thout destroying anyone's
i deal s.

OSWALD

Mot her, what is it that is being conceal ed fromne?

REG NA
(l'istening)
Ms. Alving! Listen! They are shouting outside.
(CGoes into the conservatory and | ooks out)

OSWALD
(going to the wi ndow on the |eft)
What can be the matter? Wiere does that glare cone fron?

REG NA
(calls out)
The Orphanage is on fire!
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MRS. ALVI NG
(going to the wi ndow)
On fire?
MANDERS
On fire? Inpossible. | was there just a nonent ago.
OSWALD

Wiere is ny hat? Ch, never mnd that. Father's O phanage — !
(Runs out through the garden door)

MRS. ALVI NG
My shawl, Regi na! The whole place is in flanes.

MANDERS
How terriblel Ms. Aving, that fire is a judgnent on this
house of sin!

MRS. ALVI NG
Quite so. Conme, Regina.
(She and REG NA hurry out)

MANDERS
(cl aspi ng hi s hands)
And no i nsurance!
(Fol l ows them out)

END OF ACT TWO



GIOSTS 111-81

ACT |11

The sane scene. Al the doors are standi ng open.
The lanp is still burning on the table. It is dark
outside, except for a faint glimer of |ight seen
t hrough the wi ndows at the back. MRS. ALVING wth
a shawl over her head, is standing in the
conservatory, |ooking out. REGA NA, also wapped in
a shawl, is standing a little behind her.

MRS. ALVI NG
Everyt hi ng burnt — down to the ground.
REG NA
It is burning still in the basenent.
MRS. ALVI NG

| can't think why Gswal d doesn't cone hack. There is no
chance of savi ng anyt hi ng.

REGA NA
Shall | go and take his hat to hin®

MRS. ALVI NG
Hasn't he even got his hat?

REG NA
(pointing to the hall)
No, there it is, hanging up.

MRS. ALVI NG
Never mnd. He is sure to cone back soon. I will go and see
what he is doing.

Coes out by the garden door. MANDERS cones in from
the hall.

MANDERS
Isn't Ms. Aving here?

REG NA
She has just this nonent gone down into the garden

MANDERS
| have never spent such a terrible night inny life.
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REG NA
Isn't it a shocking m sfortune, sir!
MANDERS
Ch, don't speak about it. | scarcely dare to think about it.
REG NA
But how can it have happened?
MANDERS
Don't ask me, Mss Engstrand! How should I know? Are you
going to suggest too — ? Isn't it enough that your father —
5
REG NA
What has he done?
MANDERS
He has nearly driven ne crazy.
ENGSTRAND
(coming in fromthe hall)
M. Manders — !
MANDERS

(turning round with a start)
Have you ever followed ne herel

ENGSTRAND
Yes, God help us all — ! Geat heavens! Wat a dreadf ul
t hing, your reverence!
MANDERS
(wal ki ng u¢ and down)
Ch dear, oh dear!
REG NA
What do you nean?
ENGSTRAND
Qur little prayer-neeting was the cause of it all, don't you

see?
(Aside, to REA NA)
Now we' ve got the old fool, ny girl.
(Al oud)
And to think it is ny fault that M. Manders shoul d be the
cause of such a thing!
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MANDERS
| assure you, Engstrand —

ENGSTRAND
But there was no one else carrying a light there except you,
sir.

MANDERS
(standing still)
Yes, so you say. But | have no clear recollection of having
had a light in ny hand.

ENGSTRAND
But | saw quite distinctly your reverence take a candl e and
snuff it wth your fingers and throw away the burning bit of
wi ck anmong the shavi ngs.

MANDERS
Did you see that?

ENGSTRAND
Yes, distinctly.

MANDERS
| can't understand it at all. It is never ny habit to snuff a
candle with ny fingers.

ENGSTRAND

Yes, it wasn't like you to do that, sir. But, who would have
t hought it could be such a dangerous thing to do?

MANDERS
(wal ki ng restl essly backwards and forwards)
Ch, don't ask ne!

ENGSTRAND
(foll owi ng hi mabout)
And you hadn't insured it either, had you, sir?

MANDERS
No, no, no; you heard ne say so.
ENGSTRAND
You hadn't insured it — and then went and set light to the

whol e pl ace! Good Lord, what bad | uck!



GIOSTS 111-84

MANDERS
(W ping the perspiration fromhis forehead)
You may wel |l say so, Engstrand.

ENGSTRAND
And that it should happen to a charitable institution that
woul d have been of service both to the town and the country,
so to speak! The newspapers won't be very kind to your
reverence, | expect.

MANDERS
No, that is just what | amthinking of. It is alnost the
worst part of the whole thing. The spiteful attacks and
accusations — it is horrible to think of!

MRS. ALVI NG
(coming in fromthe garden)
| can't get himaway fromthe fire

MANDERS
Ch, there you are, Ms. Al ving.

MRS. ALVI NG
You will escape having to nake your inaugural address now, at
all events, M. Manders.

MANDERS
Ch, | would so gladly have —

MRS. ALVI NG
(in a dull voice)
It is just as well it has happened. This O phanage woul d
never have cone to any good.

MANDERS
Don't you think so?
MRS. ALVI NG
Do you?
MANDERS
But it is none the | ess an extraordinary piece of ill |uck.
MRS. ALVI NG

W will discuss it sinply as a business matter. Are you
wai ting for M. Mnders, Engstrand?
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ENGSTRAND
(at the hall door)
Yes, | am
MRS. ALVI NG
Sit down then, while you are waiting.
ENGSTRAND
Thank you, | would rather stand.
MRS. ALVI NG
(t o MANDERS)
| suppose you are going by the boat?
MANDERS
Yes: It goes in about an hour —
MRS. ALVI NG
Pl ease take all the docunents back with you. | don't want to
hear anot her word about the matter. | have sonething else to
t hi nk about now.
MANDERS
Ms. Alving —
MRS. ALVI NG

Later on | will send you a power of attorney to deal with it
exactly as you pl ease.

MANDERS
| shall be nobst happy to undertake that; | amafraid the
original intention of the bequest will have to be entirely
al tered now.

MRS. ALVI NG
O course.
MANDERS
Provisionally, | should suggest this way of disposing of it:

Make over the Sol vik property to the parish. The land is
undoubtedly not without a certain value; it will always be
useful for sone purpose or another. And as for the interest
on the remaining capital that is on deposit in the bank,
possibly I mght nmake suitable use of that in support of sone
undertaking that prom ses to be of use to the town.
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MRS. ALVI NG
Do exactly as you please. The whole thing is a matter of
indifference to ne now.

ENGSTRAND
You will think of ny Sailors' Hone, M, Manders?

MANDERS
Yes, certainly, that is a suggestion. But we nust consider
the matter carefully.

ENGSTRAND
(asi de)
Consi der! — devil take it! Ch Lord.
MANDERS
('si ghi ng)

And unfortunately I can't tell how much |onger | may have
anything to do with the matter — whet her public opinion nmay
not force ne to retire fromit altogether. That depends
entirely upon the result of the inquiry into the cause of the
fire.

MRS. ALVI NG
What do you say?
MANDERS
And one cannot in any way reckon upon the result beforehand.
ENGSTRAND
(going nearer to him
Yes, indeed one can; because here stand I, Jacob Engstrand.
MANDERS
Quite so, but —
ENGSTRAND

(I owering his voice)
And Jacob Engstrand isn't the man to desert a worthy
benefactor in the hour of need, as the saying is.

MANDERS
Yes, but, ny dear fell owhow — ?

ENGSTRAND
You m ght say Jacob Engstrand is an angel of salvation, so to
speak, your reverence.
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MANDERS
No, no, | couldn't possibly accept that.
ENGSTRAND
That's howit will be, all the sane. | know soneone who has

taken the blane for soneone el se on his shoul ders before now,
| do.

MANDERS
Jacob!
(Grasps hi s hand)
You are one in a thousand! You shall have assistance in the
matter of your Sailors' Hone, you may rely upon that.
(ENGSTRAND tries to thank him but is prevented by
enot i on)

MANDERS
(hanging his wall et over his shoul der)
Now we mnmust be off. W will travel together.

ENGSTRAND
(by the dining-roomdoor, says aside to REGQ NA)
Cone with ne, you hussy! You shall be as cosy as the yolk in
an egg!

REG NA
(tossing her head)
Mer ci !
(She goes out into the hall and brings back MANDERS
| uggage)
MANDERS

Good- bye, Ms. Alving! And may the spirit of order and of
what is lawmful speedily enter into this house.

MRS. ALVI NG
Coodbye, M. Manders.
(She goes into the conservatory, as she sees OSWALD
comng in by the garden door)

ENGSTRAND

(as he and REA NA are hel ping MANDERS on with his

coat)
Coodbye, ny child. And if anything should happen to you, you
know where Jacob Engstrand is to be found.

(Lowering his voice)
Littl e Harbour Street, ahem — !

(To MRS. ALVI NG and OSWALD)

( MCRE)
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ENGSTRAND ( CONT' D)
And ny house for poor seafaring nmen shall be called the
"Alving Hone," it shall. And, if | can carry out ny own ideas
about it, | shall nake bold to hope that it may be worthy of
bearing the late M. Al ving s nane.

MANDERS
(at the door)
Ahem — aheml Cone al ong, ny dear Engstrand. Goodbye —
goodbye!
(He and ENGSTRAND go out by the hall door)

OSWALD
(going to the table)
What house was he speaki ng about ?

MRS. ALVI NG
| believe it is sone sort of a Hone that he and M. Mnders
want to start.

OSWALD
It will be burned up just like this one.

MRS. ALVI NG
What makes you think that?

OSWALD
Everything will be burned up; nothing will be left that is in
menory of ny father. Here am | being burned up, too.

REGA NA | ooks at himin alarm

MRS. ALVI NG
Gswal d!' You shoul d not have stayed so | ong over there, ny
poor boy.

OSWALD
(sitting down at the table)
| al nost believe you are right.

MRS. ALVI NG
Let nme dry your face, Gswald; you are all wet.
(Wpes his face with her handkerchi ef)

OSWALD
(1 ooking straight before him with no expression in
hi s eyes)
Thank you, nother.
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MRS. ALVI NG
And aren't you tired, OGswal d? Don't you want to go to sl eep?
CSWALD
(uneasi |l y)
No, no — not to sleep! | never sleep; | only pretend to.
(d oomly)
That wi Il cone soon enough.
MRS. ALVI NG
(1 ooki ng at hi m anxi ously)
Anyhow you are really ill, ny darling boy.
REG NA
(intently)
Is M. Avingill?
OSWALD

(i npatiently)
And do shut all the doors! This deadly fear —

MRS. ALVI NG
Shut the doors, Regina.

(REGA NA shuts the doors and renai ns standi ng by the
hal | door. MRS, ALVING takes off her shaw ; REG NA
does the same. MRS. ALVING draws up a chair near to
OSWALD S and sits down beside him

That's it! Now !l will sit beside you —

OSWALD
Yes, do. And Regina nust stay in here too; Regina nust always
be near ne. You nust give ne a hel ping hand, you know,
Regina. Wn't you do that?

REG NA
| don't understand —
MRS. ALVI NG
A hel pi ng hand?
CSWALD
Yes — when there is need for it.
MRS. ALVI NG

Cswal d, have you not your nother to give you a hel pi ng hand?
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OSWALD

You?

(Sm | es)
No, nother, you will never give ne the kind of hel ping hand I
nmean.

(Laughs grimy)
You! Ha, ha!

(Looks gravely at her)
After all, you have the best right.

(1 npet uousl y)
Wiy don't you call ne by ny Christian nane, Regina? Wy don't
you say Gswal d?

REG NA
(in a low voice)
| did not think Ms. Alving would like it.

MRS. ALVI NG
It will not be |ong before you have the right to do it. Sit
down here now beside us, too.
(REG NA sits down quietly and hesitatingly at the
ot her side of the table)
And now, ny poor tortured boy, | amgoing to take the burden
off your mnd —

CSWALD
You, nother?

MRS. ALVI NG
— all that you call renorse and regret and sel f-reproach

OSWALD
And you think you can do that?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, now | can, OGswald. Alittle while ago you were talking
about the joy of life, and what you said seened to shed a new
I'ight upon everything in ny whole life.

OSWALD
(shaki ng hi s head)
| don't in the | east understand what you nean.

MRS. ALVI NG
You shoul d have known your father in his young days in the
arny. He was full of the joy of life, | can tell you.
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OCSWALD
Yes, | know.

MRS. ALVI NG
It gave ne a holiday feeling only to ook at him full of
i rrepressi bl e energy and exuberant spirits.

OSWALD
What t hen?
MRS. ALVI NG
Vell, then this boy, full of the joy of Iife — for he was
just like a boy, then — had to make his hone in a second-

rate town which had none of the joy of life to offer him but
only dissipations. He had to cone out here and live an
aimess life; he had only an official post. He had no work
worth devoting his whole mnd to; he had nothing nore than
official routine to attend to. He had not a single conpanion
capabl e of appreciating what the joy of |ife nmeant; nothing
but idlers and tipplers...

OSWALD
Mot her — !
MRS. ALVI NG
And so the inevitabl e happened!
OSWALD
What was the inevitabl e?
MRS. ALVI NG

You said yourself this evening what woul d happen in your case
if you stayed at hone.

OSWALD
Do you nean by that, that father — ?
MRS. ALVI NG

Your poor father never found any outlet for the overnastering
joy of life that was in him And | brought no holiday spirit
into his hone, either

OSWALD
You didn't, either?

MRS. ALVI NG
| had been taught about duty, and the sort of thing that I
believed in so long here. Everything seened to turn upon duty

( MCRE)
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MRS. ALVI NG (CONT' D)
— ny duty, or his duty — and | amafraid | nmade your poor
father's hone unbearable to him Gswal d.

OSWALD
Wiy didn't you ever say anything about it to nme in your
letters?

MRS. ALVI NG
| never looked at it as a thing I could speak of to you, who
were his son.

OSWALD
What way did you look at it, then?

MRS. ALVI NG
| only saw the one fact, that your father was a | ost nan
bef ore ever you were born.

OSWALD
(in a choking voice)
Ah — !
(He gets up and goes to the w ndow)

MRS. ALVI NG
And then |I had the one thought in ny mnd, day and night,
that Regina in fact had as good a right in this house — as
ny own boy had.
OSWALD
(turns round suddenly)
Regina — ?
REG NA
(gets up and asks in choking tones)
| — ?
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, now you both know it.
OSWALD
Regi na!
REG NA

(to herself)
So not her was one of that sort too.

MRS. ALVI NG
Your nother had many good qualities, Regina.
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REGA NA
Yes, but she was one of that sort too, all the sane. | have
even thought so nyself, sonetinmes, but — . Then, if you

pl ease, Ms. Alving, may | have permssion to | eave at once?

MRS. ALVI NG
Do you really wish to, Regina?
REGA NA
Yes, indeed, | certainly wsh to.
MRS. ALVI NG

O course you shall do as you |ike, but —

OSWALD
(goi ng up to REGA NA)
Leave now? This is your horme.

REGA NA
Merci, M. Alving — oh, of course | may say Oswal d now, but
that is not the way I thought it would becone all owabl e.

MRS. ALVI NG
Regi na, | have not been open with you —
REG NA
No, | can't say you have! If | had known Gswald was ill —
And now that there can never be anything serious between us
— . No, | really can't stay here in the country and wear

nysélf out | ooking after invalids.

CSWALD
Not even for the sake of one who has so near a claimon you?

REG NA
No, indeed I can't. A poor girl nust make sone use of her
yout h, otherw se she may easily land herself out in the cold
bef ore she knows where she is. And | have got the joy of life
in me too, Ms. Al ving!

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, unfortunately; but don't throw yourself away, Regina.

REG NA
Oh, what's going to happen will happen. If Oswald takes after
his father, it is just as likely |I take after ny nother, |
expect. — May | ask, Ms. Alving, whether M. Manders knows
t hi s about nme?
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MRS. ALVI NG
M. Manders knows everyt hi ng.

REG NA
(putting on her shaw)
Ch, well then, the best thing | can do is to get away by the
boat as soon as | can. M. Manders is such a nice gentlenman
to deal with; and it certainly seens to ne that | have just
as much right to sonme of that noney as he — as that horrid
car pent er.

MRS. ALVI NG
You are quite welcone to it, Regina.

REG NA

(1 ooking at her fixedly)
You mght as well have brought ne up |ike a gentlenman's
daughter; it would have been nore suitable.

(Tosses her head)
Oh, well — never m nd!

(Wth a bitter glance at the unopened bottl e)
| daresay soneday | shall be drinking chanpagne with
gentlefol k, after all.

MRS. ALVI NG
| f ever you need a hone, Regina, cone to ne.

REG NA
No, thank you, Ms. Alving. M. Manders takes an interest in
me, | know. And if things should go very badly with me, |
know one house at any rate where | shall feel at hone.

MRS. ALVI NG
Wiere is that?
REG NA
In the "Al ving Hone."
MRS. ALVI NG
Regina — | can see quite well — you are going to your ruin!
REG NA

Pooh! — goodbye.
(She bows to them and goes out through the hall)

OSWALD
(standi ng by the wi ndow and | ooki ng out)
Has she gone?
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MRS. ALVI NG
Yes.

OSWALD
(rmuttering to hinself)
| think it's all wong.

MRS. ALVI NG
(going up to himfrom behind and putting her hands
on hi s shoul ders)
Gswal d, nmy dear boy — has it been a great shock to you?

CSWALD
(turning his face towards her)
Al this about father, do you nean?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, about your unhappy father. I amso afraid it may have
been too nmuch for you.
OSWALD
What makes you think that? Naturally it has taken ne entirely
by surprise; but, after all, | don't know that it matters
much to ne.
MRS. ALVI NG
(drawi ng back her hands)
Doesn't matter! — that your father's |life was such a
terrible failure!
OSWALD

O course | can feel synpathy for him just as | would for
anyone el se, but —

MRS. ALVI NG
No nore than that! For your own father
OSWALD
(inpatiently)
Fat her — father! | never knew anything of ny father. | don't

renmenber anythi ng el se about hi mexcept that he once nmade ne
si ck.

MRS. ALVI NG
It is dreadful to think of! — But surely a child should fee
sone affection for his father, whatever happens?
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OSWALD
Wien the child has nothing to thank his father for? Wen he
has never known hin? Do you really cling to that antiquated

superstition — you, who are so broad-m nded in other things?
MRS. ALVI NG
You call it nothing but a superstition!
OSWALD
Yes, and you can see that for yourself quite well, nother. It

is one of those beliefs that are put into circulation in the
world, and —

MRS. ALVI NG
Chosts of beliefsl!

OSWALD
(wal ki ng across the room
Yes, you mght call them ghosts.

MRS. ALVI NG
(with an outburst of feeling)
Gswal d!' then you don't |ove ne either!

OSWALD
You | know, at any rate —

MRS. ALVI NG
You know ne, yes; but is that all?

OSWALD
And | know how fond you are of ne, and | ought to be grateful
to you for that. Besides, you can be so trenmendously usefu
to nme, nowthat I amill.

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, can't |, OGswald! |I could al nost bless your illness, as
it has driven you hone to ne. For | see quite well that you
are not ny very own yet; you nust be won.

OSWALD
(inpatiently)
Yes, yes, yes; all that is just a way of tal king. You nust
renmenber | ama sick man, nother. | can't concern nyself nuch

wi th anyone el se; | have enough to do, thinking about nyself.
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MRS. ALVI NG
(gently)
| wll be very good and patient.
OSWALD
And cheerful too, nother!
MRS. ALVI NG

Yes, ny dear boy, you are quite right.
(CGoes up to hin
Now have | taken away all your renorse and sel f-reproach?

OSWALD
Yes, you have done that. But who will take away the fear?
MRS. ALVI NG
The fear?
OSWALD

(crossing the room
Regi na woul d have done it for one kind word.

MRS. ALVI NG
| don't understand you. Wiat fear do you nmean — and what has
Regina to do with it?
OSWALD
Is it very late, nother?
MRS. ALVI NG

It is early norning.

(Looks out through the conservatory w ndows)
The dawn i s breaking already on the heights. And the sky is
clear, Gswald. In alittle while you will see the sun

OSWALD
| amglad of that. After all, there nmay be many things yet
for me to be glad of and to live for —

MRS. ALVI NG
| shoul d hope so!

OSWALD
Even if | amnot able to work —
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MRS. ALVI NG
You will soon find you are able to work again now, ny dear
boy. You have no | onger all those painful depressing thoughts
to brood over.

OSWALD
No, it is a good thing that you have been able to rid ne of
those fancies; if only, now, | could overconme this one thing
(Sits down on the couch)
Let us have a little chat, nother

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, let us.
(Pushes an arnthair near to the couch and sits down

besi de him
OSWALD
The sun is rising — and you know all about it; so | don't
feel the fear any |onger.
VRS. ALVI NG
| know al |l about what?
OSWALD

(W thout listening to her)
Mother, isn't it the case that you said this evening there
was nothing in the world you would not do for me if | asked
you?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, certainly | said so.
OCSWALD
And will you be as good as your word, nother?
MRS. ALVI NG
You may rely upon that, ny own dear boy. | have nothing el se
tolive for, but you
OSWALD
Yes, yes; well, listen to ne, nother, You are very strong-
m nded, | know. | want you to sit quite quiet when you hear

what | amgoing to tell you

MRS. ALVI NG
But what is this dreadful thing — ?
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OSWALD
You nustn't scream Do you hear? WII you promse ne that? W
are going to sit and talk it over quite quietly. WIIl you
prom se ne that, nother?

MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes, | promse — only tell nme what it is.
OSWALD
Wl |, then, you nmust know that this fatigue of mne — and ny
not being able to think about ny work — all that is not
really the illness itself —
MRS. ALVI NG
What is the illness itself?
OSWALD

What | amsuffering fromis hereditary; it —
(touches his forehead, and speaks very quietly)
— it lies here.

MRS. ALVI NG
(al nost speechl ess)
Cswal d!' No — no!
OSWALD
Don't scream | can't stand it. Yes, | tell you, it lies

here, waiting. And any tine, any nonent, it may break out.

MRS. ALVI NG
How horrible — I

OSWALD
Do keep quiet. That is the state | amin —

VRS. ALVI NG

(springing up)
It isn't true, OCswald! It is inpossible! It can't be that!

OSWALD
| had one attack while | was abroad. It passed off quickly.
But when | |earned the condition | had been in, then this

dreadful haunting fear took possession of ne.

MRS. ALVI NG
That was the fear, then —
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OSWALD
Yes, it is so indescribably horrible, you know If only it had
been an ordinary nortal disease — . | amnot so nuch afraid
of dying; though, of course, | should like to live as |ong as
| can.
MRS. ALVI NG
Yes, yes, Oswald, you nust!
OSWALD
But this is so appallingly horrible. To becone |ike a
hel pl ess child again — to have to be fed, to have to be — .
Ch, it's unspeakabl e!
MRS. ALVI NG
My child has his nother to tend him
_ _ OSWALD
(junping up) _
No, never; that is just what | won't endure! | dare not think
what it would nean to linger on like that for years — to get

old and grey like that. And you mght die before | did.

(Sits down in MRS. ALVING S chair)
Because it doesn't necessarily have a fatal end quickly, the
doctor said; he called it a kind of softening of the brain —
or sonething of that sort.

(Smles nmournfully)
| think that expression sounds so nice. It always nmakes ne
t hi nk of cherry-col oured velvet curtains — sonething that is
soft to stroke.

MRS. ALVI NG
(wth a scream
Cswal d!

OSWALD
(junps up and wal ks about the roon
And now you have taken Regina fromne! If | had only had her
she woul d have given ne a hel ping hand, | know.

MRS. ALVI NG
(going up to him
What do you nean, ny darling boy? Is there any help in the
world | would not be willing to give you?
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OSWALD
Wien | had recovered fromthe attack | had abroad, the doctor
told nme that when it recurred — and it will recur — there
woul d be no nore hope.

MRS. ALVI NG

And he was heartl ess enough to —

OSWALD
| insisted on knowing. | told himl had arrangenents to nake

(Sm | es cunni ngly)
And so | had.

(Takes a small box from his inner breast-pocket)
Mot her, do you see this?

MRS. ALVI NG
What is it?
CSWALD
Mor phi a powder s.
MRS. ALVI NG

(looking at himin terror)
Gswal d — ny boy!

OSWALD
| have twelve of them saved up —
MRS. ALVI NG
(snatching at it)
G ve ne the box, Gswal d!
OSWALD

Not yet, nother.
(Puts it lack in his pocket)

MRS. ALVI NG

| shall never get over this!
OSWALD

You nust. If | had had Regina here now, | would have told her
quietly how things stand wwth ne — and asked her to give ne
this |last hel ping hand. She woul d have hel ped nme, | am
certain.

MRS. ALVI NG

Never !
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CSWALD
If this horrible thing had come upon ne and she had seen ne
lying helpless, |ike a baby, past help, past saving, past
hope — with no chance of recovering —

MRS. ALVI NG
Never in the world woul d Regi na have done it.

OSWALD
Regi na woul d have done it. Regina was so splendidly |ight-
hearted. And she woul d very soon have tired of |ooking after
an invalid Iike me.

MRS. ALVI NG
Then thank heaven Regina is not here!
OSWALD
Vel |, now you have got to give ne that hel ping hand, nother
MRS. ALVI NG
(with a | oud scream
|}
OSWALD
Who has a better right than you?
MRS. ALVI NG
! Your nother!
OSWALD
Just for that reason
MRS. ALVI NG

|, who gave you your lifel

OSWALD
| never asked you for life. And what kind of a life was it
that you gave ne? | don't want it! You shall take it back

MRS. ALVI NG
Hel p! Hel p!
(Runs into the hall)

OSWALD
(follow ng her)
Don't | eave nme! Wiere are you goi ng?
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MRS. ALVI NG
(in the hall)
To fetch the doctor to you, Gswald! Let ne out!

OSWALD
(going into the hall)
You shan't go out. And no one shall cone in.
(Turns the key in the I ock)

MRS. ALVI NG
(com ng in again)
Gswal d!' Gswal d!' — ny chi | d!

CSWALD
(follow ng her)
Have you a nother's heart — and can bear to see ne suffering
this unspeakabl e terror?

MRS. ALVI NG
(controlling herself, after a nonent's silence)
There is ny hand on it.

OSWALD
WIl you — ?
MRS. ALVI NG
If it becomes necessary. But it shan't becone necessary: No,
no — it is inpossible it shoul d!
OSWALD

Let us hope so. And let us |live together as |ong as we can.
Thank you, nother.

He sits down in the arncthair, which MRS, ALVI NG had
noved beside the couch. Day is breaking; the |anp
is still burning on the table.

MRS. ALVI NG
(com ng cautiously nearer)
Do you feel cal mer now?

CSWALD
Yes.

MRS. ALVI NG
(bendi ng over him
It has only been a dreadful fancy of yours, Gswal d. Nothing
but fancy. Al this upset has been bad for you. But now you

( MCRE)
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MRS. ALVI NG (CONT' D)
will get sone rest, at hone with your own nother, ny darling
boy. You shall have everything you want, just as you did when
you were a little child. — There, now. The attack is over.
You see how easily it passed off! | knew it would. — And
| ook, Cswal d, what a |lovely day we are going to have?
Brilliant sunshine. Now you will be able to see your hone

properly.

She goes to the table and puts out the lanp. It is
sunrise. The glaciers and peaks in the distance are
seen bathed in bright norning fight.

OSWALD
(who has been sitting notionless in the arnthair,
with his back to the scene outside, suddenly says)
Mot her, give ne the sun

MRS. ALVI NG
(standing at the table, and | ooking at himin
amazenent)
What do you say?
OSWALD
(repeats in a dull, tonel ess voice)
The sun — the sun.
MRS. ALVI NG

(going up to him
Cswal d, what is the matter with you?

(CSWALD seens to shrink up in the chair; all his
nmuscl es relax; his face | oses its expression, and
his eyes stare stupidly. MRS. ALVING is trenbling
with terror)

What is it!

( Scr earns)

Cswal d! What is the matter with you!

(Throws hersel f on her knees besi de hi mand shakes
hi m

Gswal d!' Gswal d! Look at ne! Don't you know ne!

OSWALD
(in an expressionl ess voice, as before)
The sun — the sun.
MRS. ALVI NG

(junmps up despairingly, beats her head with her
hands, and screans)
| can't bear it!
(Wi spers as though paral ysed with fear)

( MCRE)
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MRS. ALVI NG (CONT' D)

| can't bear it... | Never!

(Suddenl y)
Wiere has he got it?

(Passes her hand quickly over his coat)
Her e!

(Draws back a little way and cries)
No, no, no! — Yes! — no, no!

She stands a few steps fromhim her hands thrust
into her hair, and stares at himin speechl ess

terror.
OSWALD
(sitting notionless, as before)
The sun — the sun.

CURTAI'N



