
Scene 6: Blanche, Collector  
 
Collector  
Good evening, ma'am.  

Blanche  
Well, well! What can I do for you!  

Collector  
I'm collecting for the Evenin’ Star.  
Blanche  
I didn't know that stars took up collections.  
 
Collector  
It's the paper, ma'am.  
 
Blanche  
I know, I was joking — feebly! Will you have a drink?  
 
Collector  
No, ma'am. No, thanks. I can't drink on the job.  
 
Blanche  
Well, now, let me see. . .. No, I haven't got a dime.  
I'm not the lady of the house. I'm her sister from  
Mississippi. I'm one of those poor relations you've  
heard tell about.  (Crosses to chair for cigarette)  
 
Collector  
That's all right, ma'am. I'll drop by later.  
(Starts to go.)  

Blanche 
Could you give me a light?  

Collector  
Sure.  (Takes out lighter, crosses to Blanche.)  
This doesn't always work.  
(He tries lighter unsuccessfully. )  
 
Blanche  
It's temperamental?  
(It flares, she sets her light, touching his hand , )  
Ah, I Thank you.  
 
Collector  
(Starts away.)  
Thank you.  
 
Blanche  
What time is it?  
 
 
 
 
 

Collector  
(Consulting wrist watch.) 
Fifteen of seven, ma'am.  
 
Blanche  
So late.?  
Don't you just love these long rainy afternoons  
in New Orleans when. an hour isn't just an hour —  
but a little bit of eternity dropped in your hands —  
and who knows what to do with it?  
(Crosses to him. Touching his shoulders.)  
You — uh — didn't get wet in the rain?  
 
Collector  
No, ma'am. I stepped inside.  
 
Blanche  
In a drug-store? And had a soda?  
 
Collector 
Cherry.  
 
Blanche 
(Laughs.) Cherry! 
 
Collector  
A cherry soda.  
 
Blanche  
You make my mouth water. 
(Crosses in front of him pivoting.  
Touches his cheek lightly and smiles.)  
 
Collector  
(Starts to door. )  
Well, I'd better be going —  
 
Blanche  
(Stopping him.) Young man.  
Young, young, young, young — man  
has anyone ever told you that you look like  
a young prince out of the Arabian Nights?  
 
Collector  
No, ma'am.  
 
Blanche  
Well, you do, honey lamb. Come here.  
Come on over here like I told you!  
(Her expression one of almost ineffable sweetness.)  
I want to kiss you — just once —  
softly and sweetly on your mouth ...  
(For the purposes of the audition, a hug will do)  
Run along now! It would be nice to keep you, but  
I've got to be good and keep my hands off children.  

 

 
	  


