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A Doll’s House


Quotations Act I
1. Helmer [calls out from his room]. Is that my little lark twittering out there? 

Nora [busy opening some of the parcels]. Yes, it is! 

Helmer. Is it my little squirrel bustling about? 

Nora. Yes! 

Helmer. When did my squirrel come home? 

Nora. Just now. [Puts the bag of macaroons into her pocket and wipes her mouth.] Come in here, Torvald, and see what I have bought. 

Helmer. Don't disturb me.
2. Helmer. That is like a woman! But seriously, Nora, you know what I think about that. No debt, no borrowing. There can be no freedom or beauty about a home life that depends on borrowing and debt. We two have kept bravely on the straight road so far, and we will go on the same way for the short time longer that there need be any struggle. 
3. Helmer. You can't deny it, my dear little Nora. [Puts his arm round her waist.] It's a sweet little spendthrift, but she uses up a deal of money. One would hardly believe how expensive such little persons are! 

Nora. It's a shame to say that. I do really save all I can. 

Helmer [laughing]. That's very true,--all you can. But you can't save anything! 

Nora [smiling quietly and happily]. You haven't any idea how many expenses we skylarks and squirrels have, Torvald. 

Helmer. You are an odd little soul. Very like your father. You always find some new way of wheedling money out of me, and, as soon as you have got it, it seems to melt in your hands. You never know where it has gone. Still, one must take you as you are. It is in the blood; for indeed it is true that you can inherit these things, Nora. 
4. Nora. So you are quite alone. How dreadfully sad that must be. I have three lovely children. You can't see them just now, for they are out with their nurse. But now you must tell me all about it. 

Mrs Linde. No, no; I want to hear about you. 

Nora. No, you must begin. I mustn't be selfish today; today I must only think of your affairs. But there is one thing I must tell you. Do you know we have just had a great piece of good luck? 

Mrs Linde. No, what is it? 

Nora. Just fancy, my husband has been made manager of the Bank! 
5. Nora. Papa didn't give us a shilling. It was I who procured the money. 

Mrs Linde. You? All that large sum? 

Nora. Two hundred and fifty pounds. What do you think of that? 

Mrs Linde. But, Nora, how could you possibly do it? Did you win a prize in the Lottery? 

Nora [contemptuously]. In the Lottery? There would have been no credit in that. 

Mrs Linde. But where did you get it from, then? Nora [humming and smiling with an air of mystery]. Hm, hm! Aha! 

Mrs Linde. Because you couldn't have borrowed it. 

Nora. Couldn't I? Why not? 

Mrs Linde. No, a wife cannot borrow without her husband's consent. 
6. Krogstad. Your father died on the 29th of September. But, look here; your father has dated his signature the 2nd of October. It is a discrepancy, isn't it? [NORA is silent.] Can you explain it to me? [NORA is still silent.] It is a remarkable thing, too, that the words "2nd of October," as well as the year, are not written in your father's handwriting but in one that I think I know. Well, of course it can be explained; your father may have forgotten to date his signature, and someone else may have dated it haphazard before they knew of his death. There is no harm in that. It all depends on the signature of the name; and that is genuine, I suppose, Mrs Helmer? It was your father himself who signed his name here? 

Nora [after a short pause, throws her head up and looks defiantly at him]. No, it was not. It was I that wrote papa's name. 
7. Krogstad. The law cares nothing about motives. 

Nora. Then it must be a very foolish law. 

Krogstad. Foolish or not, it is the law by which you will be judged, if I produce this paper in court. 

Nora. I don't believe it. Is a daughter not to be allowed to spare her dying father anxiety and care? Is a wife not to be allowed to save her husband's life? I don't know much about law; but I am certain that there must be laws permitting such things as that. Have you no knowledge of such laws--you who are a lawyer? You must be a very poor lawyer, Mr. Krogstad. 
8. Helmer. Just think how a guilty man like that has to lie and play the hypocrite with every one, how he has to wear a mask in the presence of those near and dear to him, even before his own wife and children. And about the children--that is the most terrible part of it all, Nora. 

Nora. How? 

Helmer. Because such an atmosphere of lies infects and poisons the whole life of a home. Each breath the children take in such a house is full of the germs of evil. 

Nora [coming nearer him]. Are you sure of that? 

Helmer. My dear, I have often seen it in the course of my life as a lawyer. Almost everyone who has gone to the bad early in life has had a deceitful mother. 

