Controller:
You know what I’ve always dreamed of doing? I’ve always had this dream of having a holiday in sunny Barbados. I’m thinking of taking this holiday at the end of this year, 274. I’d like you to come with me. To Barbados. Just the two of us. I’ll take you snorkelling. We can swim together in the blue Caribbean.

Pause

In the meantime, though, why don’t you … (continues) 

Gonzalo:
Had I the plantation of this isle, my lord-- 
Antonio:
He'd sow't with nettle-seed. 
Sebastian:
Or docks or mallows. 
Gonzalo:
And were the king on't, what would I do? 
Sebastian:
'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gonzalo:
I' th' commonwealth I would by contraries 



Execute all things: for no kind of traffic 



Would I admit; no name of magistrate; 



Letters should not be known; wealth, poverty, 



And use of service, none; contract, succession, 



Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 



No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 



No occupation, all men idle, all, 



And women too; but innocent and pure: 



No sov'reignty. 
Sebastian:
And yet he would be king on't. 
Antonio:
The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the beginning. 
Gonzalo:
All things in common nature should produce 



Without sweat or endeavour. Treason, felony, 



Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine 



Would I not have; but nature should bring forth, 



Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance 



To feed my innocent people! 
Sebastian:
No marrying 'mong his subjects? 
Antonio:
None, man; all idle; whores and knaves. 

Gonzalo:
I would with such perfection govern, sir, 



T' excel the golden age. 
Sebastian:
Save his majesty!

Antonio:
Long live Gonzalo!

 Hilde:
You owe me a kingdom, don’t you?

Solness:
That’s what you keep telling me.

Hilde:
Well then! You owe me this kingdom. And surely any kingdom 

carries a castle with it, doesn’t it?

Solness (more and more animatedly):
Yes, that’s generally the way.

Hilde:
Good! Then build it for me! Quickly!

Solness (laughs):
This very minute, eh?

Hilde:
Of course! Time’s up! Ten years. And I’m not waiting any 

longer. So – bring out the castle, master builder!

Solness:
It’s no easy matter owing you anything, Hilde.

Hilde:
You should have thought of that before. Now it’s too late. So! 

(Beating on the table) Out with the castle! It’s my castle! I want it 

at once!

Solness:
(more seriously, leans over towards her with his arms on the 

table) How do you picture this castle, Hilde?

(Her expression slowly changes. She seems to be gazing deep into her own soul.)

Hilde (slowly):
My castle shall stand on high ground. Very high it must 

stand. And open to all sides. So I can see into the far, far distance.

Solness:
With a high tower, I suppose?

Hilde:
A tremendously high tower. And at the very top of the tower 

there’s to be a balcony. And out up there I shall stand …

Solness (involuntarily clutching at his forehead):
How can you enjoy 

standing at such a dizzy height …

Hilde:
But of course! That’s where I shall stand looking at the others – at 

those who build churches. And homes for father and mother and 

the children. And you can also come up and have a look.

Solness (in a low voice):
Will the master builder be allowed to come 

up to his princess?

Hilde:
If the master builder wishes it.

Solness (more softly):
Then I think the master builder will come.

Hilde (nods):
The master builder – he will come. 

Solness:
But he’ll never build again. Poor old master builder!
Hilde (animatedly):
Yes, he will! We two will do it together. And we 

will build the loveliest … quite the loveliest thing in all the world.

Solness (tense):
Hilde! Tell me what that is!

Hilde (looks at hims with a smile, shakes her head a little, pouts and 

speaks to him as though to a child):
These master builders – what very, very stupid people they are.

Solness:
Yes, of course they’re stupid. But tell me what it is! What is it 

that’s quite the loveliest thing in all the world. Which we two are 

to build together?

Hilde (is silent for a moment and then says with an enigmatic expression 

in her eyes):
Castles in the air.

Solness:
Castles in the air?

Hilde (nods):
Yes, castles in the air! Do you know what a castle in the 

air is?

Solness:
From what you say, it’s the loveliest thing in the world.

Hilde (rises abruptly and makes a gesture of repudiation with her hand):

Yes, yes of course! Castles in the air – they’re so easy to take 

refuge in. So easy to build too … (Looks scornfully at him) 

Particularly for master builders with … weak nerves.

Solness (rises):
After today we two will build together, Hilde.

Hilde (with a doubting smile):
A proper castle in the air?

Solness:
Yes, with a real foundation.




PAGE  
1

