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LUKE. (Jo Eleanor, with a smile.) We are on a desert is
, wit ; °t island.
EII;%;I:\IOR. (Jgnoring Luke.) 1 can’t picture any world but Hill
THEODQRA. Perhaps we should makes notches on a stick, or pil
pebbles in a heap so we’ll know how long we’ve been maro;nedp )
'LUKE_ (Jo the others.) Actually, I find it quite pleasant not h; -
ing any word from outside . . . No letters, no newspapers ('W':b
emphasis) Think what might be happening out there pers O
DR. MONTAGUE. We'll soon know what's going o, As |
tioned to you, Mrs. Montague will be here this momin. e
LUKE. (Qa!?ant.). We'll be delighted to see her, of cogtirse
EHEOPORA. 'I imagine she’s holding high hopes of thinés oin
ump in the night. Maybe Hill House will outdo itself and o
gei; w;z}z)a [\;f;ﬁ% L(;f psychic experiences, i
) E. (With a twin i
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UKE. (Jo Eleanor, again.) . iti i

o dain.) Or waiting until we feel secure—so

ELEANOR. (Jo Dr. Montague.) I've been trying to rememb

more about the other night. I can recall knowing that I was fri hEr

ened-—but I can’t imagine actually being frightened WEE

THEODORA. (Shivering.) I remember the cold. .

ELEANOR. (Intently.) 1 think it’s because it was so unreal b

any pattern of thought 'm used to. I mean, it just didn’t ] ky

SLEGS;EE (I();I}fﬂ’é?ntague nods.) / make

! ably.) I agree. This morning I i

again that it all happened. Almost theg re&eaiemo;o; vllal::ie tlin o

where you keep telling yourself that it didn't really happen e

THEODORA. (Firmly.) Well, I thought it was excitingp -

DR. MONTAGUE. (Lifting a finger in warning.) Rem;ember—-—it
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is still perfectly possible that it was all caused by subterranean
waters, or some such phenomenon. Mrs. Montague will certainly
have more thoughts along that line when she arrives.
THEODORA. Then hooray for secret springs, I say.
DR. MONTAGUE. (Concerned.) 1 wish you were not quite so
positive about that. What you feel is exciting for sure, but might
it not also be dangerous? Perhaps an effect of the atmosphere of
Hill House? The first sign that we might have—as it were—fallen
under a spell?
THEODORA. Why not? I shall be an enchanted princess.
LUKE. (Seriously.) And yet, if the other night is a true measure
of Hill House, we aren’t going to have any real trouble. We were
frightened, of course, and the experience was unpleasant while it
was going on. But I can’t remember that I sensed any physical
danger. (Archly.) Even when Theodora said that whatever was
outside her door was coming to eat her.
ELEANOR. (Quickly.) But I know what she meant. It was exactly
the right word. I had the strange feeling that it wanted to consume
us, take us into itself, make us a part of the house . . . (She
hesitates, as though unable to express berself completely.)
THEODORA. (To Eleanor.) ! thought you were the girl who
wasn’t bothered by all this. (Eleanor looks flustered.)
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you of that. No ghost in all the long histories of ghost
yone physically. The only damage is dong Ay the
ttacks the

an

not one iota of real bdtef in ghosts. (He le6ks at the others for a
natural is that it attacks

ere we have abandoned our
ithout developing a substitute
defense. Not one of us thipk§ rationaliy that what ran through the
garden was a ghost, or the door was a ghost,
and yet there wagertainly something going\on in Hill House.
But the mind’sAfistinctive refuge—self doubt—id~gliminated, and

where modern minds are wea
protective armor of superstiti
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