






time of year. All the ones that are out seem to be buzzing around 
my head. 

/\llTCH: No, there's plenty for both of us. Don't feel singled out. 

½TD.I.A: I think it's 'cuz I eat so much sugar that they're attracted 
to me. Sugar in my blood. And my veins are close to the surface. 

M!TC:H: You know that they excrete something to digest your blood, 
that's why they leave that bump on your skin. 

STELLA: I always worry that they carry things with them, transfer
ring them from person to person. 

MITCH: That's an old wives' tale. This country has no tradition of 
disease being spread by mosquitoes. You 're mistaken. 

STELLA: Well, every year l make one big mistake. I wonder what it 
will be this year? 

MITCH: This mistake, is it at a particular time, or can't you tell 
when it's coming? 

STELLA: I can usually feel it coming ... 

BLANCHE: (from inside the box) I've always depended on the 
strangeness of strangers. 

STELLA: Or at least after the fact I thought l knew it was coming. 

MlTCH: Isn't there something you can do to stop it happening? 

STELLA: Such as ... 

MITCH: Change the script! 

STELLA: Change the script. Ha ha. You want me to do what in 
these shoes? The script is not the problem. I've changed the script. 

MITCH: It's a start. 

STELLA: Look, I'm supposed to wander around in a state of narco
tized sensuality. That's my part. (Bhmche and Stanley speak simul
taneously from inside the two largest boxes) 

BLANCHE: You didn't see, Miss Stella, sec what I saw, the long 
parade to the graveyard. The mortgage on the house, death is expen
sive, Miss Stella, death is expensive. 

STANLEY: ls that so? You don't say, hey Stella wasn't we happy 
before she showed up. Didn't we see those colored lights you and 
me. Didn't we see those colored lights. 

STELLA: And anyway, it's too late. It's already started. 

STANLEY: Hey Stella! (He comes out of the stage right box) 
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