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First Performance





Public Enemy in this version was first presented at the Young Vic Theatre, London, on 4 May 2013. The cast was as follows:




Aslaksen Niall Ashdown


Horster Adam Best


Hovstad Bryan Dick


Mayor Darrell D’Silva


Stockmann Nick Fletcher


Billing Joel Fry


Mrs Stockmann Charlotte Randle


Morten Kiil David Sibley


Petra Beatrice Walker


Eilif Reece Donn, Domenico Frescofiore


Morten Sasha Gray, Kai Hill





Director Richard Jones


Designer Miriam Buether


Costumes Nicky Gillibrand


Lighting Mimi Jordan Sherin


Music and Sound David Sawer
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Act One








Evening. The living room of Dr Thomas Stockmann’s house.


Billing sits at the dinner table, a napkin under his chin. Mrs Stockmann hands him a dish of roast beef.




Mrs Stockmann   It’s cold I’m afraid, but you are an hour late.


Billing   No, it’s delicious. Very good.


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas is very particular about when we eat.


Billing   I’m so sorry. But I’m happy here on my own. I can give this roast beef my full attention.


A sound from the hall, off.


Mrs Stockmann   That will be Mr Hovstad, will it?


Billing   Should be. Even later than me.


Enter Mayor Peter Stockmann in overcoat and official trappings.


Mayor   Katrine, good evening.


Mrs Stockmann   Peter, how nice to see you.


Mayor   I was … (Spots Billing.) But you have company.


Mrs Stockmann   (slightly embarassed) No, he arrived late and … Are you hungry? Will you have something to eat?


Mayor   I don’t eat after seven.


Mrs Stockmann   Of course, I forgot.


Mayor   I had a sandwich earlier – more than enough.





Mrs Stockmann   (smiles) You make us feel so excessive …


Mayor   Not a word I’d use about you, Katrine. Not you. (Points towards study.) Is Thomas here?


Mrs Stockmann   The boys dragged him out for a walk.


Noises heard from outside.


Mayor   That will be them now.


Mrs Stockmann   No, I don’t think so … (A knock.) Come in.


Hovstad enters.


Mr Hovstad …


Hovstad   My apologies, I was held up at the printers. (To the Mayor.) Good evening.


Mayor   Evening, Hovstad. What brings you here – business?


Hovstad   Partly.


Mayor   The Reformer never rests.


Hovstad   Your brother’s written something for us.


Mayor (smiles) He can’t help himself, can he?


Hovstad   If something important needs said, it’s best said openly to encourage discussion, don’t you think?


Mrs Stockmann   Mr Hovstad …


Mayor   Discussion? Your readership agrees unquestioningly with every word you publish. Every word. I’m teasing you, Hovstad, really, I have no ill feeling towards your publication.


Hovstad   We must be getting something wrong then.


Mayor   Your radical newspaper must concede the public mood is optimistic. There’s a changed atmosphere in the town. It’s been transformed. 


Mrs Stockmann   Yes, the miracle of the Baths.


Mayor   Absolutely.


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas says exactly the same.


Mayor   The upturn we’ve seen in two short years. People have money in their pockets again; local businesses are thriving. Property values increasing. Land prices going up.


Hovstad   And let’s not forget people are working again.


Mayor   Which in turn reduces the cost of welfare on the taxpayer. Everyone wins. Hence we must all make sure this summer is our best yet. It’s certainly looking that way. Bookings are already double what they were this time last year.


Hovstad   Perfect timing for the Doctor’s article.


Mayor   He’s written about the Baths?


Hovstad   Praising their health benefits. I held it back from last winter – I thought now would be the best time to print it, when people are planning their summer holidays.


Mayor   Good thinking, Hovstad.


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas is so proud of the Baths.


Mayor   I should hope so, he is their Medical Officer.


Hovstad   And their creator, let’s not forget.


Mayor   I like to think I also played a substantial part.


Mrs Stockmann   You did, Peter. Thomas always says so.


Hovstad   You brought them to fruition, I know, but the initial idea was Dr Stockmann’s.


Mayor    Thomas has nothing but ideas crammed into his head. All fine and good, but when something needs to be done … well, that takes a different kind of person.


Mrs Stockmann   Of course, Peter.


Hovstad   So let me get this straight …


Mrs Stockmann   Mr Hovstad, please, some food before it gets cleared away. Thomas will be back any moment now.


Hovstad   Thank you, maybe I will.


He enters the dining room.


Mayor   (voice lowered) So crass and aggressive. Peasant.


Mrs Stockmann   Peter, you know you both share the credit …


Mayor   Thomas seems to have trouble with sharing the credit.


Mrs Stockmann   You know that’s nonsense. You’re brothers and good friends … That will be him now.


Stockmann   (off, laughing) Katrine! We have another guest. In you go.


Captain Horster enters, greets Mrs Stockmann. Following him, Dr Stockmann and his sons Eilif and Morten.


Mrs Stockmann   Captain Horster.


Stockmann   We met him on the street. Had to really twist his arm, didn’t we, boys? (Indicates roast beef.) Help yourself, Captain. And these gannets, they’re hungry again …


Horster and the boys cross to the dining table and start to help themselves.


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas …


Stockmann   (sees his brother) Hello, Peter! Boys, it’s Uncle Peter. You’ll have to fight them for the roast beef, Captain!


He shakes Peter’s hand.


Sit yourself down.


Mayor   No. I can’t, thank you.


Stockmann   (opening wine) Why not? Relax, put your feet up.


Mayor   I’m not a great drinker, you know that.


Stockmann   You don’t have to be great, you can just be so-so.


Mayor   I’m not one for drinking parties either.


Stockmann   This isn’t a drinking party.


Mayor   (looks towards dining room) Your boys eat like horses.


Stockmann   They’re young. Nothing wrong with healthy appetites. They need strength; strong arms to grab the world and give it a good shake.


Mayor   I didn’t realise it needed shaking.


Stockmann   Ask them in a few years’ time when they’re men – I’m sure they’ll be quick to tell us what we got wrong. Two old fogeys like you and me, we can’t see it.


Mayor   One, I am not an old fogey. Two, my eyesight is fine, thank you.


Stockmann   I get delirious being around them. Their gusto for life. What they’ve yet to see and discover and learn. They infect me. It’s like a new world revealing itself.


Mayor   Sounds exhausting.


Stockmann   You don’t see it, Peter, because you’ve always lived here. The shine’s rubbed off. Remember, up north, we were cut off from everything. And the God-awful people who lived there … Dead. Unstimulating. Returning here has been … It’s a small town but it feels like a metropolis.


Mayor   I hope we never become that.


Stockmann   Life is here. Energy. Things to get involved in and work towards. (Breaks off. Shouts.) Katrine? Was there any post today? Anything for me?


Mrs Stockmann   No, nothing’s come.


Stockmann   (indicates food table and guests) And all this … The good things. Life as it should be lived. Less than a year ago we were starving, we could never have imagined this. Roast beef for dinner. And warmth. And company. Try some. It’s sublime.


Mayor   Katrine’s already tried tempting me.


Stockmann   Did you see the new lampshade she bought?


Mayor   Yes, I noticed it.


Stockmann   Stand here. No, here. It casts its light downwards. Makes the room so comfortable. Elegant, don’t you think?


Mayor   Elegant, yes. Expensive, I’m sure.


Stockmann   We can allow ourselves certain luxuries now. Katrine says that I earn almost as much as she spends. I work hard; I think we deserve it. I’m sure the town magistrate isn’t averse to the good things in life.


Mayor   He can afford them, he’s a magistrate, a very senior public official.


Stockmann   A tradesman then, he’ll spend … We are not profligate, as I think you’re trying to insinuate.


Mayor   Did I say a word?


Stockmann   And it’s certainly not money wasted. Look. People enjoying themselves, enjoying our food. I need this. Surrounded by young, forward-thinking people who have opinions and minds of their own … You should talk to Hovstad, you might come to like him.


Mayor   He’s running a piece you’ve written about the Baths.


Stockmann   Is he? No, no, that can’t be published.


Mayor   As he said, spring is the perfect time.


Stockmann   Ordinarily.


Mayor   What do you mean by that?


Stockmann   I can’t say.


Mayor   Thomas …


Stockmann   I can’t. Not at the moment. It may be nothing. My imagination.


Mayor   I am Chairman of the Baths Committee.


Stockmann   I’m well aware of that.


Mayor   It is your duty to inform me.


Stockmann   I will inform you when I’m –


Mayor   No, you will do it now!


Stockmann   We should both calm down.


Mayor   I am perfectly calm. And I am saying to you that everything must go through official channels. We can’t tolerate secrecy or anything underhand …


Stockmann   When have I ever been secretive or underhand?


Mayor   You’ve always gone your own way. And in a well-ordered community, we cannot have people who do that. You must learn to conform and accept the decisions made by the elected authorities – decisions made for the common good.


Stockmann   Well, that’s debatable. I still fail to see how this concerns me.


Mayor   You see …! Precisely my point. You think you stand apart. Well, I’d be careful because sooner or later, it could backfire on you.


Stockmann   You’ve got this completely wrong!


Mayor   I am rarely wrong, Thomas. And I’m tired of …


He breaks off, turns and walks out. Mrs Stockmann enters.


Mrs Stockmann   What was that about?


Stockmann   How can I tell him about something I’m not even sure about myself?


Mrs Stockmann   What are you not sure about?


Stockmann   It doesn’t matter. Did that postman bring nothing?


Hovstad, Billing and Horster enter the living room and sit around the table.


Billing   That was delicious.


Hovstad   Do we give the Mayor indigestion, I wonder?


Stockmann   He needs to have control over everything.


Hovstad   He wants the Reformer obliterated, not controlled.


Stockmann   He’s lonely. He has no private life, no home comforts. That’s why he fills his time with meetings and committees, pouring endless cups of tea into himself. (Goes for bottle of wine.) Who’s for another? Cigars, Eilif. Morten, get my pipe, will you?


The boys go to fetch them.


(To Horster.) Come and sit beside me, stranger, tell me about life at sea.


The boys re-enter.


Here we are. (To Morten.) How many puffs did you take? … Offer them round, Eilif.


Mrs Stockmann   Where do you sail to next, Captain Horster?


Horster   America, in a week’s time.


Billing   So you’ll miss the council election?


Horster   There’s an election?


Billing   You must know that!


Horster   I don’t pay attention to politics.


Billing   People who don’t vote should be arrested and charged with evasion of duty.


Horster   I don’t understand what any of the parties are talking about.


Billing   Then try to. Democracy was fought for tooth and nail.


Horster   I’m so ignorant I wouldn’t know what I’m voting for.


Billing   Imagine your ship was society. You don’t think everyone on board should have a say where it’s going?


Horster   It would hit the rocks almost immediately.


Hovstad   Sailors only care about the weather. And rum.


Billing   I just don’t understand your attitude at all.


Hovstad   Save your energy. 


Stockmann   Sailors are like migratory birds – equally at home in the north or the south. All the more reason for us to be even more active, Mr Hovstad. I meant to say, the piece I wrote …


Hovstad   Yes, we have room for it so we’re using it tomorrow …


Stockmann   You can’t. I don’t want it published.


Hovstad   Why not?


Stockmann   I would rather you didn’t. Not yet.


Petra enters, carrying exercise books.


Petra   Good evening, gentlemen. All sitting comfortably, I see, whilst I’ve been out slaving.


Stockmann   Petra, have a seat. Join us.


Billing   What’s it to be?


Petra   I’ll pour it. You always make it too strong. Mm, Dad, I have a letter for you.


Stockmann   Give me it! You’ve had it on you all day?


Petra   (hands it to him) The postman gave me it this morning but I was rushing to school …


Stockmann   This is it! This is what I’ve been waiting for. Excuse me for a moment, I have to …


He hurries into his study.


Petra   What is it?


Mrs Stockmann   I’ve no idea. He’s been pestering the postman for days.


Billing   One of his patients maybe?


Petra   Poor Dad works too hard. (Drinks.) That’s better.


Hovstad   Where have you been slaving this evening?


Petra Evening class. 


Billing   After teaching all day … You’re a shining example to us all.


Mrs Stockmann   And now she’ll spend her whole evening correcting homework.


Petra   No one else is going to do it.


Hovstad   Do you never stop?


Petra   I don’t mind. I get tired but it’s a good tiredness.


Billing   She likes feeling tired …!


Petra   I sleep better.


Morten   You’re a sinner, Petra.


Petra   Am I now? How do you work that out?


Morten   Mr Rorlund says that work’s a punishment for our sins.


Eilif   He’s stupid, believing something stupid like that.


Mrs Stockmann   Eilif …


Billing   Let him speak.


Hovstad   Is your ambition never to work hard then? What do you plan to do with your life?


Morten   I want to be a Viking.


Eilif   That means you’ll be a heathen.


Morten   So I’ll be a heathen.


Billing   Damn it, we should all be heathens. Burn down everything we see. Everything that gets in –


Mrs Stockmann   Mr Billing …


Morten   You can do whatever you want if you’re a heathen! 


Billing   Well, perhaps not …


Mrs Stockmann   (interrupts) Through now, boys, you’ve homework to finish.


The boys leave.


Hovstad   Talk like that won’t harm them.


Mrs Stockmann   I would rather they didn’t hear it.


Petra   You don’t want them to hear anything.


Mrs Stockmann   Certain things, no, not at home.


Petra   What kind of children are we raising? We tell them lies at school and cover their ears at home.


Horster   You lie at school?


Petra   I’m forced to teach the children things I don’t believe in.


Billing   I don’t know how you can stand it.


Petra   If I had the money I’d start my own school. Teach what I think should be taught.


Billing   Ah, money … I’d give you some if I had any.


Horster   You’d be welcome to use a room in my house.


Petra   Thank you, but I don’t think the town’s ready for it.


Hovstad   You’re wasted on children – Petra’s future is journalism.


Mrs Stockmann   What do you mean?


Hovstad   I’ve asked her to translate an American story for us. The deadline’s fast approaching, Petra.


Petra   I’ll have it done, don’t worry.


Stockmann returns, brandishing the letter.


Mrs Stockmann   Are you going to reveal the great mystery?


Stockmann   Rocks.


Hovstad   What?


Stockmann   Captain Horster, we’ve hit the rocks.


Mrs Stockmann   What do you mean?


Stockmann   I was right. Absolutely spot on. They think I’m a crackpot but wait until they read this. I want to see their faces then.


Petra   Tell us, Dad …


Stockmann   I will. I wish my brother was here. This proves how wrong he is – how … blind. We promote ourselves as the healthiest town in the region, don’t we?


Hovstad   Yes, we do.


Stockmann   If you’re weak or ill – even if you’re fighting fit – come and restore yourself; relax, recuperate. Let our spa waters transform you.


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas, what …


Stockmann   I’ve done it too – I’ve been part of it. Writing about the Baths, praising them to the skies.


Billing   I described them once as ‘the beating heart of the town’.


Stockmann   You know what they really are? Our marvellous, renowned Baths – do you know what they really are?


Hovstad   What?


Mrs Stockmann   Tell us.


Stockmann   A poisonous cesspit.


Petra   The Baths?


Stockmann   They’re lethal. Toxic.


Billing   I don’t understand …


Hovstad   Toxic?


Stockmann   Ridden with bacteria. We have on our hands a catastrophe – a public health risk of the highest order. You know the swamp up in Molledalen near the tanneries – the one that smells so revolting? The filth from that has seeped into the water table.


Hovstad   I don’t understand.


Stockmann   That water is pumped from the pump-room down pipes and out on to the beach.


Hovstad   The beach where the Baths are?


Stockmann   Exactly.


Hovstad   You’re sure?


Stockmann   Now I am, absolutely. There were a number of unusual illnesses among our visitors last year. Typhus, gastric problems …


Mrs Stockmann   Yes, I remember.


Stockmann   We thought they brought those complaints with them but I was never one-hundred-per-cent convinced. So I made some tests of the water.


Mrs Stockmann   That’s what you’ve been so busy with.


Stockmann   I had them sent to the university laboratory to be properly analysed.


Hovstad   And those are the results?


Stockmann   (reads) ‘… We therefore conclude that exposure to the water both internally and externally will cause serious and lasting damage to health.’ You see? No one must swim in it, no one must swallow it.


Mrs Stockmann   My brilliant doctor. Thank goodness you found out in time.


Hovstad   So, what now?


Stockmann   What do you mean, what now? It has to be put right.


Hovstad   But how?


Stockmann   There’s a way. There’s a solution. But we have to act quickly or the Baths are – We’ll have to shut them down for good.


Mrs Stockmann   You’ve kept this so secret.


Stockmann   I should have gone around town declaring it?


Petra   You could have told us.


Stockmann   Not until I had proof. First thing tomorrow, Petra, I want you to bring the Skunk here –


Mrs Stockmann   Thomas …


Stockmann   – bring your grandfather here. He thinks I’m certifiable like the rest of them. Well, now they’ll have to sit up and listen. This will cause an uproar. The whole system has to be dug up and relaid.


Hovstad   All of it?


Stockmann   We have no alternative. The water intake is too low – it has to be moved higher up the hill.


Petra   So you were right, Dad.


Stockmann   Petra remembers. I wrote to the committee before building started and warned them about this. Not one of them replied. Too caught up in the excitement. (Holds up papers.) This is the report I’ve written – four pages of evidence and this (the letter) makes it irrefutable. I need something to put it in. Good, now, give it to … (Stamps his foot.) What the hell’s her name? The girl. Give it to her, tell her to deliver it to Peter right away.


Mrs Stockmann exits with the letter.


Petra   Can you imagine Uncle Peter’s face …


Stockmann   There’s nothing he can object to. It’s all there in black and white.


Hovstad   Can I run a short piece on this? Better sooner than later.


Stockmann   Yes, yes I suppose you’re right.


Mrs Stockmann   (enters) She’s taken it.


Billing   You’ll be celebrated as our saviour, Dr Stockmann.


Stockmann   I’m only doing my duty. And it was …


Billing   We’ll have a dinner in your honour!


Hovstad   There should be a vote of thanks. The Town Council should honour you.


Stockmann   No, I want nothing like that, thank you.


Petra   What about a pay rise?


Stockmann   No. I wouldn’t take it. I wouldn’t, Katrine.


Mrs Stockmann   We can talk about that …


Stockmann   The respect of people I respect is enough.


Petra   To my far-sighted father!


Others   Cheers.


Horster   To your discovery. I wish you only the best.


Stockmann   Thank you, thank you, my friends, thank you. This is for my home town. The town I love.
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