
from REBECCA dramatised by Daphne Du Maurier

Mrs Danvers: Stop, eh? And what then? You'll go running to Mr de Winter 

about me, as you did about Mr Favell this morning. Why shouldn't I see Mr 

Jack here at Manderly? He's the one link I have left now with my lady. He's 

not forgotten to be jealous, has he?

He was jealous while she lived, and he's jealous now she's dead. Of course 

he was jealous. So was I. So was everyone who knew her. A man had only to 

look at her once and be mad about her. 

She's still mistress here, even if she is dead. It's you that's the shadow, and 

the

ghost. It's you that's unwanted and forgotten and pushed aside. Well, why 

don't you leave Manderly to her, why don't you go? He doesn't want you. He 

wants to be alone in the house again, with her. 

What's the use of your staying here at Manderly? You're not happy. He 

doesn't love you. There's not much for you to live for, is there? 

Why don't you fall? Why don't you let yourself go?


