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Quotations Act II
1. Nurse. The poor little souls are playing with their Christmas presents, but-- 

Nora. Do they ask much for me? 

Nurse. You see, they are so accustomed to have their mamma with them. 

Nora. Yes, but, nurse, I shall not be able to be so much with them now as I was before. 

Nurse. Oh well, young children easily get accustomed to anything. 

Nora. Do you think so? Do you think they would forget their mother if she went away for good? 

Nurse. Good heavens!--went away for good? 

Nora. Nurse, I want you to tell me something I have often wondered about--how could you have the heart to put your own child out among strangers? 

2. Mrs Linde. Don't prevaricate, Nora. Do you suppose I don't guess who lent you the two hundred and fifty pounds? 

Nora. Are you out of your senses? How can you think of such a thing! A friend of ours, who comes here everyday! Do you realise what a horribly painful position that would be? 

Mrs Linde. Then it really isn't he? 

Nora. No, certainly not. It would never have entered into my head for a moment. Besides, he had no money to lend then; he came into his money afterwards. 

Mrs Linde. Well, I think that was lucky for you, my dear Nora. 

Nora. No, it would never have come into my head to ask Doctor Rank. Although I am quite sure that if I had asked him-- 

Mrs Linde. But of course you won't. 

Nora. Of course not. I have no reason to think it could possibly be necessary. But I am quite sure that if I told Doctor Rank-- 

Mrs Linde. Behind your husband's back? 

Nora. I must make an end of it with the other one, and that will be behind his back too. I must make an end of it with him.
3. Helmer. His moral failings I might perhaps have overlooked, if necessary-- 

Nora. Yes, you could--couldn't you? 

Helmer. And I hear he is a good worker, too. But I knew him when we were boys. It was one of those rash friendships that so often prove an incubus in afterlife. I may as well tell you plainly, we were once on very intimate terms with one another. But this tactless fellow lays no restraint on himself when other people are present. On the contrary, he thinks it gives him the right to adopt a familiar tone with me, and every minute it is "I say, Helmer, old fellow!" and that sort of thing. I assure you it is extremely painful for me. He would make my position in the Bank intolerable. 

4. Rank. The thing itself is cursedly ugly, and the worst of it is that I shall have to face so much more that is ugly before that. I shall only make one more examination of myself; when I have done that, I shall know pretty certainly when it will be that the horrors of dissolution will begin. There is something I want to tell you. Helmer's refined nature gives him an unconquerable disgust at everything that is ugly; I won't have him in my sick-room. 

Nora. Oh, but, Doctor Rank-- 

Rank. I won't have him there. Not on any account. I bar my door to him. As soon as I am quite certain that the worst has come, I shall send you my card with a black cross on it, and then you will know that the loathsome end has begun. 

5. Nora. More than anyone else. I know you are my truest and best friend, and so I will tell you what it is. Well, Doctor Rank, it is something you must help me to prevent. You know how devotedly, how inexpressibly deeply Torvald loves me; he would never for a moment hesitate to give his life for me. 

Rank [leaning towards her]. Nora--do you think he is the only one--? 

Nora [with a slight start]. The only one--? 

Rank. The only one who would gladly give his life for your sake. 

Nora [sadly]. Is that it? 

Rank. I was determined you should know it before I went away, and there will never be a better opportunity than this. Now you know it, Nora. And now you know, too, that you can trust me as you would trust no one else. 

Nora [rises, deliberately and quietly]. Let me pass. 

Rank [makes room for her to pass him, but sits still]. Nora! 

Nora [at the hall door]. Helen, bring in the lamp. [Goes over to the stove.] Dear Doctor Rank, that was really horrid of you. 

Rank. To have loved you as much as anyone else does? Was that horrid? 

Nora. No, but to go and tell me so. There was really no need-- 

Rank. What do you mean? Did you know--?

6. Nora. Then you must be my witness, that it is not true, Christine. I am not out of my mind at all; I am in my right senses now, and I tell you no one else has known anything about it; I, and I alone, did the whole thing. Remember that. 

Mrs Linde. I will, indeed. But I don't understand all this. 

Nora. How should you understand it? The miracle  is going to happen! 

Mrs Linde. The miracle? 

Nora. Yes, the miracle!--But it is so terrible, Christine; it mustn't happen, not for anything in the world. 

Mrs Linde. I will go at once and see Krogstad. 

Nora. Don't go to him; he will do you some harm. 

Mrs Linde. There was a time when he would gladly do anything for my sake. 

7. [RANK sits down at the piano and plays. NORA dances more and more wildly. HELMER has taken up a position beside the stove, and during her dance gives her frequent instructions. She does not seem to hear him; her hair comes down and falls over her shoulders; she pays no attention to it, but goes on dancing. Enter Mrs Linde.] 

Mrs Linde [standing as if spell-bound in the doorway]. Oh!-- 

Nora [as she dances]. Such fun, Christine! 

Helmer. My dear darling Nora, you are dancing as if your life depended on it. 

Nora. So it does. 

Helmer. Stop, Rank; this is sheer madness. Stop, I tell you! [RANK stops playing, and NORA suddenly stands still. HELMER goes up to her.] I could never have believed it. You have forgotten everything I taught you. 

8. Nora. You should have let it alone; you must prevent nothing. After all, it is splendid to be waiting for a wonderful thing to happen. 

Mrs Linde. What is it that you are waiting for? 

Nora. Oh, you wouldn't understand. Go in to them, I will come in a moment. [Mrs Linde goes into the dining-room. NORA stands still for a little while, as if to compose herself. Then she looks at her watch.] Five o'clock. Seven hours until midnight; and then four-and-twenty hours until the next midnight. Then the Tarantella will be over. Twenty-four and seven? Thirty-one hours to live. 

Helmer [from the doorway on the right]. Where's my little skylark? 

Nora [going to him with her arms outstretched]. Here she is!
