Emotional intent. A Doll’s House

Nora. There's the bell. [She tidies the room a little.]

There's some one at the door. What a nuisance!
Helmer. If it is a caller, remember | am not at home.

Maid [in the doorway]. A lady to see you, ma'am,--a

stranger.
Nora. Ask her to come in.

Maid [to HELMER]. The doctor came at the same

time, sir.
Helmer. Did he go straight into my room?
Maid. Yes, sir.

[HELMER goes into his room. The MAID ushers in Mrs
Linde, who is in travelling dress, and shuts the door.]

Mrs Linde [in a dejected and timid voice]. How do you

do, Nora?
Nora [doubtfully]. How do you do--
Mrs Linde. You don't recognise me, | suppose.

Nora. No, | don't know--yes, to be sure, | seem to--

[Suddenly.] Yes! Christine! Is it really you?
Mrs Linde. Yes, itis I.

Nora. Christine! To think of my not recognising you!
And yet how could I--[In a gentle voice.] How you have

altered, Christine!
Mrs Linde. Yes, | have indeed. In nine, ten long years-

Nora. Is it so long since we met? | suppose it is. The
last eight years have been a happy time for me, | can
tell you. And so now you have come into the town, and
have taken this long journey in winter--that was plucky

of you.



