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BILLING: Say, Hovstad, how about asking Stockmann to 

back us? Then we could really put out a paper! 

HOVSTAD: What would he do for money? 

BILLING: His father-in-law. 

HOVSTAD: Kiil? Since when has he got money? 

BILLING: I think he’s loaded with it. 

HOVSTAD: No! Really, as long as I’ve known him, he’s 

worn the same overcoat, the same suit… 

BILLING: Yeah, and the same ring on his right hand. 

You ever get a look at that boulder? (Points to his 

finger). 

HOVSTAD: No, I never… 

BILLING: All year he wears a diamond inside. But on 

New Year’s Eve, he turns it around. Figure it out, when a 

man has no visible means of support, what’s he living 

on?--Money, right? Now, my idea is… 

Petra enters, carrying a book. 

PETRA: Hello. 

HOVSTAD: Well, fancy seeing you here! Sit down, 

what…? 

PETRA: I want to ask you something. 

BILLING: What’s that? 

PETRA: THat English novel you wanted translated. 

HOVSTAD: Aren’t you going to do it? 

PETRA: I don’t get this? 

HOVSTAD: You don’t get what? 

PETRA: This book is absolutely against everything you 

people believe. 

HOVSTAD: Oh, it isn’t that bad… 

Hovstad looks at Billing; neither has read it. 

PETRA: But, Mr. Hovstad, it says if you’re good there’s a 

supernatural force that’ll fix it so you end up happy. And 

if you're bad, you’ll be punished. Since when does the 

world work that way? 

HOVSTAD: Yea, but, Petra, this is a newspaper; people 

like to read that kind of thing. They buy the paper for 

that and then we slip in our political stuff. A newspaper 

can’t buck the public… 

PETRA: You don’t say! (She starts to leave). 

HOVSTAD: Now, wait a minute. I don’t want you to go 

feeling that way. (Holds out manuscript to Billing.) 

Here, take this to the printer, will you? 

BILLING: Sure. (He exits.) 

HOVSTAD: I just want you to understand something: I 

never even read that book. It was Billing’s idea. 

PETRA: I thought he was a radical. 

HOVSTAD: He is. But he’s also a… 

PETRA: A newspaper man. 

HOVSTAD: Well, that too. But I was going to say that 

Billing is trying to get the job as secretary to the 

magistrate. 

PETRA: What? 

HOVSTAD: People are people, Miss Stockmann. 

PETRA: But, the magistrate! He’s been fighting 

everything progressive in this town for thirty years. 

HOVSTAD: Let’s now argue about it, I just didn’t want 

you to go out of here with the wrong idea of me. I guess 

you know that I… happen to admire women like you. I’ve 

never had the chance to tell you, but I… well, I want you 

to know it. Do you mind? (He smiles.) 

PETRA: No, I don’t mind, but reading that book upset 

me. I really don’t understand.. Will you tell me why 

you’re supporting my father? 

HOVSTAD: What’s the mystery? It’s a matter of 

principle. 
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PETRA: But a paper that’ll print a book like that has no 

principle. 

HOVSTAD: Why do you jump to such extremes! You’re 

just like… 

PETRA: Like what? 

HOVSTAD: I simply meant that… 

PETRA: Like me father, you meant. You really have no 

use for him, do you? 

HOVSTAD: (Chiding a little, takes her arms, guides her 

back.) Now wait a minute! 

PETRA: What’s behind this? Are you just trying to hold 

my hand or something? 

HOVSTAD: I happen to agree with your father, and 

that’s why I’m printing his stuff! Nothing would please 

me more than to hold your hand, Miss Stockmann, but I 

assure you this… 

PETRA: You’re trying to put something over, I think. 

Why are you in this? 

HOVSTAD: Who are you accusing? Billing gave you that 

book, not me! 

PETRA: But you don’t mind printing it, do you? What’re 

you trying to do with my father?--you have no principles, 

what are you up to here?! 

 

Aslaksen, manuscript in his hand, hurriedly enters.  

ASLAKSEN: My God! Hovstad! (Sees Petra, stops. Petra 

frightened jumps to R. of Hovstad.) Miss Stockmann! 

PETRA: I don’t think I’ve been so frightened in my life. 

(She exits). 

HOVSTAD: (Following her.) Please, you mustn’t think 

I… 

ASLAKSEN: (Stopping him.) Where are you going? The 

Mayor’s out there. 

HOVSTAD: The Mayor! 

ASLAKSEN: He wants to speak to you. He came in the 

back door. He doesn’t want to be seen.  

HOVSTAD: What does he want? 

ASLAKSEN: I’ll watch for anyone coming in here. 

HOVSTAD: Come in, Your Honor! 


