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The Wild Duck is a story that represents family love with a tremendous amount of symbols. The play includes two families, one seems to be filled with love and the other one seems to be absolutely lacking of it. The loving Eckdals were fairly humble and united, while the Werles were rich and alienated from each other. Gregers Werle, the son of the Werle family, was never close to his father; in fact they didn’t really seem to love each other as a family. He was visiting his father after years of absence and ends up leaving his father’s house and rents a room to the Eckdals. Hjalmar Eckdal was his best friend, and had raised a family with Gina Hansen, who used to be Gregers’ mother nurse when she was sick, and had an affair with Gregers’ father, old Werle. Gina and Hjalmar raise a daughter named Hedvig, who is going blind gradually. This is absolutely sad because she loves reading, and the facts about her sight loss are kept secret from her by her parents. She owns a wild duck, which is the most important thing to Hedvig, she loves to take care of it, and feels sorry for it because it was once shot and can’t fly, but the duck doesn’t really realize that. The duck’s situation is a symbol of Hedvig’s situation, she has a disease that she is not aware of, and they take care of her without her knowing what they are taking care of her from. There is a moment in the story when Gina and Hjalmar get into a discussion, when Gina admits that she once had an affair with old Werle, and that she isn’t sure if Hedvig is the daughter of Werle or Hjalmar. Old Werle is going blind, which might mean that Hedvig’s problem is hereditary, which is terrible to Hjalmar. Hjalmar right in that moment leaves the house and claims that he doesn’t have a daughter, and as he leaves he pushes Hedvig away from him, as if she was dead to him. Hedvig tries to prove Hjalmar that she loves him, since Hjalmar believes that if it’s all a lie, maybe Hedvig doesn’t love him for real. Gregers tells Hedvig that sometimes to prove love to someone, you have to sacrifice something you really love in order to prove it. He insinuates that she kills the wild duck she loves so much in order to prove her father that she loves him, but in the end, she ends up killing herself. Hjalmar is then devastated, and Gregers swallows up the guilt. What is confusing is that Gregers doesn’t really know anything about showing love to a family member because he grew up in an unloving family, so he was no where near to the position you need to be to give advice. There is a contrast between Hedvig taking care of the duck which represents her, and Gregers giving advice to Hedvig, who represents him. The play is written in a very straight forward style of writing, which was very pleasant to me as a reader, I enjoy plays and this one really got to me. Ibsen indeed creates a mood that can be perceived and truly felt; it was easy for me to feel sympathy towards Hedvig, and despair when Hjalmar denies her as a daughter. I look forward to read more plays by Henrik Ibsen.  
