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A Doll’s House : Act IV
(Act IV begins as Torvald is huddled over a drink in a bar.  It has been two weeks since Nora has left him. The bar is dark and empty except for Torvald and the bartender.  His appearance can be best described as grungy.  He is unshaven and has dirt marks all over his face.  His right hand is grasping a bottle; his left is clinging to a rolled up piece of paper. Torvald slams the piece of paper on the bar.)
Torvald: Came in the mail today. It’s from the bank.
(Torvald stopped and took another swig from his bottle.)

Torvald:  First I lost my wife, and now I’ve lost my job. I’ve got mouths to feed, but now no income.  How did I let this happen to myself?

Bartender: Ah, poor guy have another drink.
(Torvald lets out a sigh but then takes the last gulp of the bottle, shaking the last bits out as he holds the bottle over his tongue.  He gathers his things, throws on his coat and pushes his stool away from the bar.  As he turn he accidentally knocks the stool to the ground, then fumbles to pick it up.  As he reaches the door he sees a man standing in the dark shadows of the part.  The man begins to walk towards Torvald and his face is eventually illuminated by the candle light.  Torvald squints and recognizes the man as Dr. Rank.)

Rank: Torvald, you’ve got to pull yourself together.  I’ve watched you tear yourself apart over the past few weeks.  The children have been at home all day with Anna wondering when their father will be back.  You can’t do this to your family, Torvald.

(An anger was building in Torvald’s face.  He began to speak but the words only came out mumbled and slurred.)

Torvald: Ya…You, you don’t know what’s best for my family.  My wife abandons me and you have the nerve to point the blame at me?

(Torvald moved towards Rank, leaning threateningly towards Ranks face.)

Torvald: Who do you think you are to pass such judgment? 

(Spit flew into Dr. Rank’s face as Torvald spoke.  Dr. Rank grimaced as he inhaled the offensive smell. He calmly placed his hands on Torvald’s shoulder and walked him towards the door.)
Rank: I have someone who would like to talk to you, Torvald.
(We are now in the house of Dr. Rank.  Nora sits alone at a table in the main living room of the house.  In her first weeks free of Torvald she had tried to be self-sufficient, but had found it too hard for a woman to earn a real living, even with her experience.  She had been staying with Dr. Rank for the past few days, but had found the old man too aggressive, and had finally decided to try to reason with Torvald.)

(The door opened and Rank came in first, closely followed by Torvald, who tripped while entering and fell onto the back of Rank.  Nora quickly realized that it would be difficult to talk to him tonight.)

(At first sight of Nora, Torvald had forgot of the problems that had grown between them and was simply surprised and excited to see her.)

Torvald: Nora, my dear!  My little song bird, my little…

(He was quickly cut off by Nora, who spoke in a curt tone.)

Nora:  Torvald, stop with that nonsense!  Are you so dimwitted that you forgot why I left in the first place?

Torvald: Nora, my dear, you must understand…

Nora:  No, Torvald, I have nothing to say to you while you speak to me like I am an infant.

Torvald:  Right.  But Nora you have left a gap in my life.  I have no reason to function, no reason to get up and go to work every morning if not to care for you!

Nora:  Listen to yourself, Torvald!  The children!  Had I known how irresponsibly you would handle the children I would have snuck them off with me!

(Torvald had reached the peak of his anger and intoxication at this point, and lashed out back at Nora.)

Torvald: How dare you even speak of touching my children?

(With that he lunged at Nora, grabbing her by both arms.  She resisted but found Torvald too overpowering as he wrestled her to the ground.  The smacked and scratched at him but this only sent him further over the edge until finally he struck Nora with a storm of punches to her face.  She screamed in pain.0
Nora: TORVALD! STOP!!!
(At the very next moment the barrage of punches stopped.  Torvald froze immediately.  His eyes opened wide and his tongue hung from his mouth.  He grunted in pain as Dr. Rank buried the blade of a knife deep into Torvald’s back.  Torvald rolled over to the side of Nora, who pushed him the rest of the way off and quickly got up and grab onto the arm of Rank, trying to stop him from doing more damage to Torvald.)

Rank: No Nora, let go!  How could you ever love a man who would do such a thing to you?

(At the next moment Torvald’s body went limp and he fell to the ground.  Rank removed the knife from his back and stared at the bloody blade. In awe of what he had just done, he dropped the blade to the ground next to Torvald.  Nora screamed out in agony, as she clamored over the body of her dead husband.  She picked up the knife, already coated in the blood of her husband and stared down Rank with a furious look in her eyes.  She then turned her attention to the body and in one swift motion took the knife over her head and jabbed it down into her own stomach.  Rank lunged to stop her, but it was too late as Nora falls over the dead body and the curtain closes.)
