
Scene 2: Stella, Blanche 
 
Stella  
Blanche! Blanche!  
 
Blanche  
Stella, oh Stella, Stella! Stella for Star!  
Now, then, let me look at you,  
But don't you look at me, Stella, no, no, no,  
not ‘til later, not till I've bathed and rested. 
I won't be looked at in this merciless glare!  
I thought you wouldn’t come back to this horrible  
place! What am I saying? I didn't mean to say that.  
Precious lamb, you haven't said a word to me.  

Stella  
You haven't given me a chance to honey.  
 
B1anche  
Well, now, you talk. Open your pretty mouth  
and talk. Where— where is——?  
 
Stella  
Stanley? Bowling! He loves it.  
They're having a tournament.  

Blanche 
You sit down and explain this place to me.  
What on earth are you doing in a place like this?  

Stella  
Now, Blanche.  

Blanche  
Oh, I'm not going to be hypocritical.  
I'm going to be honestly critical.  
Never, never in my worst dreams could I picture — -  
Only Poor Old Edgar Allan Poe could do it Justice! 
(Laughs. )  
 
Stella  
Honey… 
 
Blanche  
Seriously, putting Joking aside…  
Honey, why didn't you let me know?  

Stella  
Tell you what, Blanche?  

Blanche  
Why, that you had to live in these conditions?  
 
Stella  
Aren't you being a little intense about it?  
It's not that bad at all! New Orleans isn't like other ci
ties.  

Blanche  
This has got nothing to do with New Orleans.  
You might as well say —  
— forgive me, blessed baby. The subject is closed,  

 
 
Stella  
Thanks.  
 
Blanche  
You're all I've got in the world,  
and you're not glad to see me!  
 
Stella  
Why, Blanche, you know that's not true.  
 
Blanche  
I'd forgotten how quiet you are.  
 
Stella  
You never did give me a chance to say much, honey.  
So, I just got in the habit of being quiet around you.  
 
Blanche  
That's a good habit to get into.  
You haven't said a "word about my appearance.  
 
Stella  
You look just fine.  
 
Blanche  
God love you for a liar!  
Daylight never exposed so total a ruin!  
But you — you've put on some weight, yes,  
you're just as plump as a little partridge!  
And it's so becoming to you!  
 
Stella  
Now, Blanche … 
 
Blanche  
Yes, it is, it is, or I wouldn't say it.  
You just have to watch a little around the hips.  
I want you to take a look at my figure. 
I haven't put on one ounce in ten years.  
I weigh now what I weighed the summer you left  
Belle Reve.  
The summer Dad died and you left us.  

Stella  
It's just incredible, Blanche, how well you're looking.  

 


