
	   	   Pg.	  93	  (297)	  

(He and BOLETTE go out to the left) 
LYNGSTRAND: (laughs quietly). It's really delightful here around this  

hour. Humanity comes in couples. Everyone's two by two. 
HILDA: (looking after them). I could almost swear that he's been  

courting her. 
LYNGSTRAND: Really? Have you noticed something? 
HILDA: Oh, yes. It's not too difficult—if you've got eyes in your head.  
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LYNGSTRAND: Bolette wouldn't have him. I'm positive of that. 
HILDA: No. She thinks he's beginning to look horribly old. And also  

that he's going to be bald soon. 
LYNGSTRAND: Those aren't the only reasons. She wouldn't have  

him, anyhow. 
HILDA: How do you know that? 
LYNGSTRAND: Because there's someone else she's promised to give  

her thoughts to. 
HILDA: Just her thoughts? 
LYNGSTRAND: While he's away, yes. 
HILDA: Oh, in other words, it's you that she's going to go thinking  
about! 

LYNGSTRAND: Well, it might just be. 
HILDA: Did she promise you that? 
LYNGSTRAND: Yes, just think—she promised me that! But you  

mustn't ever tell her you know. 
HILDA: Oh, so help me God, I'll be quiet as the grave. 
LYNGSTRAND: I think it's awfully kind of her. 
HILDA: And when you come back here again—will you get engaged  

to her? And marry her? 
LYNGSTRAND: No, that wouldn't be too good a match. I don't dare  

think about marrying for the first few years. And when I finally do 
arrive, then I expect she'll probably be too old for me. 

HILDA: But all the same, you want to have her going around thinking  
about you? 

LYNGSTRAND: Well, it's very necessary for me. You know, as an  
artist. And it's easy enough for her to do, when she hasn't any real 
vocation in life, anyhow. But it's kind of her, all the same. 

HILDA: Do you believe you can work better on your art if you know  
Bolette's up here thinking about you? 
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LYNGSTRAND: Yes, I'm convinced of it. To know that someplace on  

this earth there's a young woman of rare breeding, living quietly in 
her dreams—of me—why, I think that must be so—so—Well, I 
really don't know what to call it. 

HILDA: You mean—thrilling? 
LYNGSTRAND: Thrilling? Yes, it's thrilling; you could call it that. Or  

something like it. (Looks at her a moment) You're so perceptive, 
Hilda. Amazingly perceptive. When I come home again, you'll be 
about the same age your sister is now. Maybe then you'll look like her 
as well. And maybe you'll have gotten her temperament, too. Almost 
as if you and she had grown together—in one form, so to speak. 

HILDA: Would that please you? 
LYNGSTRAND: I really don't know. Yes, I guess it would. But now— 

for this summer—I’d prefer you to be just yourself alone. Exactly 
what you are. 

HILDA: You like me best that way? 
LYNGSTRAND: Yes, I like you very well that way. 
HILDA:  Hm—tell me—as an artist, do you think it's right for me  

always to wear these light summer dresses? 
LYNGSTRAND: Yes, I think they're just the thing for you. 
HILDA: Do you find the bright colors becoming on me? 
LYNGSTRAND: Very becoming on you, at least to my taste. 
HILDA: But tell me—as an artist—how do you think I'd look in black? 
LYNGSTRAND: In black, Hilda? 
HILDA: Yes, all in black. Do you think it would set me off well? 
LYNGSTRAND: Black really isn't quite the thing for summer.  
Although you certainly would look striking in black. Especially with 
your complexion. 

HILDA: (gazing into the distance). In black right up to the neck. Black  
ruffles. Black gloves. And a long black veil hanging down behind. 
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LYNGSTRAND: If you were to dress up like that, Hilda—I'd wish  

myself into a painter—and I'd paint you as a young, beautiful, 
grieving widow. 

HILDA: Or a young, grieving bride. 
LYNGSTRAND: Yes, that would be even better. But you can't really  

want to dress like that? 
HILDA: It's hard to say. But I think it's thrilling. 
LYNGSTRAND: Thrilling? 
HILDA: Thrilling to think of, yes. (Points suddenly out to the left) Oh,  

look there! 
LYNGSTRAND: (following her store). The English steamer! And she's  

already docked. 
(WANGEL and ELLIDA appear by the pond.) 
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