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amanpa: All: pretty gxrls are & trap, a pretty trap, and men expect
them to be. co

[Legend on screen: “A pretty trap:”]

Now look at. yourself young lady. Thls is the pretnest you' will, ever
bel [She stands back to admire Laura.] Fve got to fix myself now!
You're going to be surpnsed by your mother’s appearance]

TAmanda crosses.through the portieres, humming gaily, Laura moves §

slowly to the long mirror and stares solemnly at: herself A wind

blows the white curtains inward in a slow graceful motion and with -

a faint, sowowful sighing.]

AMANDA - [fram somewhere behmd the port:efes] It ant daxk

enough-yet. -
[Laura turns sloiiiljr before the mirror. 'wi’th a troubled‘ look.]

[Legend on screen: “This is my sister: Celebrate her*with strings!” §

Music plays.] S e

AMANDA [laughmg, st:ll not ms:ble] Im going to show you some- :

thing, I'm going to make a spectacular appearance‘
LAuRA: What is it, Mother?

AMANDA: Possess your soul in patlence—you wﬂl see' Somethmg Tve §
resurrected from that old 'trunk! Styles.haven’t changed so - terribly -§
. '[She’ parts the portieres.] Now just look'at your §
mother! - [She wears @ girlish frock of yellowed voile with a-blie silk. §
sash. She carries a bunch of jonquils—the le gend of her youth is nearlj..
revived. Now she speaks feverishly:] This is the dress in which I led. §
the cotillion, Won the cakewalk twice at Sunset Hill, wore one Spring
to the Governor’s Ball in Jackson! See how I sashayed atound: the-
ballroom, Laura? [She raises her skirt and does a mincing step around
the room.] 1 wore it on Sundays for my gentlemen callers! I had it on 1}
. I had malaria fever all that Spring. The - §
change of climate from East Tennessee torthe Delta—weakened resist- -3
ance. I had a Little temperature all the ime—not enough to be serious— ]
just enough to make me restless and giddy! Invitations poured in—paz- §
ties all over the Deltal “Stay in bed,” said Mother, “you have a fever!”
—but I just wouldn’t. Y took quinine but kept on going, going! Fve- 3
nings, dances! Afternoons, long, long rides! Picnics—lovely! So lovely, 4
that country in May—all lacy with dogwood, literally flooded with
jonquils! That was the Spring I had the craze for jonquils. Jonquils be-
came an absolute obsession. Mother said, “Honey, there’s no more xoom

much after-all. .

the day I met your father. .
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. for jonquils.” And still I kept on bringing-in more jonquils. Whenever,
L wherever I saw them, I'd say, “Stop! Stop! I see jonquils!” I made the
" young men help me gather the ]onqmls‘ It was a joke, Amanda and hér
E jonuils. Finally-there were no more vases to hold them, every available
- space was filled with jonquils. No vases to hold them? All right, Tl
= hold them myself! And then 1-[She stops in front of the picture.
L Music: plays] met your. father] Malaria fever and” jonquils and’ then— .
k this— boy. . . . [She switches rose-colored lamyp.] 1 hope they
.. get here before it starts to ranM;. crosses th the room and: places, the
g 1onquzls in a bowl on the table.[|1 gave your your biother a little extra
ge'so he and M. O’Connor could take the service car home v

Start

;- I.AUBA [with an altered Iook] What did you say hls name was? o -
AMANDA: O’'Connor, L
LAURA: What is his first namme?

E AMANDA: I don’t remembet Oh;'yes, 1 do It Was—]lml P

: [Laura swuys slzghtly and caiches hold of a chazr ] '

3 ¢ [Legend on screen: “Not ]1m‘”] ' "

LAURA [faintly]: Not—]unl )

. amanDa: Yes, that was it, it was ]1m' Ive hever. Imown a ]1m tbat
wasntmce'

TThe music becones ominous.] : _A'\k; A

" 'LAURA: Are you sure lns name is ]u'n O’Com:lor?

b

m-‘AMANDA Yes. Why?

: f.KunA ‘Is he the one thal: Tom used to know in h.lgh school? .

amawoa: He dide't say so. I thmk he just; got to now h1m at the
rehouse. .

. zaura: There was a ]1m o Connor we both knew in h1gh schaol—
[then with effort] If that is the one that Tom is bringing to dinner—
: you It have to excuse me, I won't come to the table.,

AMANDA What sort of nonsense is thls?

raura: You asked me once if Pd ever liked 2 boy Dont you re-
 member I showed you this boy's picture? :

snANDA: You mean the boy you showed men'the yearbook?

~




Stop

aummm [calling]: Laura sweetheart’ The doorl __ E
[Laumstaresatztmthoutmomng] U Y }.],‘:?
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LAURA: Yes thathoy JE T T Nt SR IR

AMANDA I..aura Laura were you in love w1th that hoy?

LAURA: I dont Imow, Mother A]l I know is I couldnt sn: at thes 4

tahle1£1twash1m| T T

AMANDA: Tt won't he him! Tt 1snt the least h1l: hkely ‘But whether i
isor not you will corae to the table You wﬂl ot be excused

LAU‘RA I’H have to be; Mother

antarpa: T don't mtend to. hitmor your sﬂlmess, Laura Ive had too )
much from you and your brother, both! So just sit down and compose
yourself #ll they come.: Tom has forgotten his key so you'll have:to let

them in, when they arrive. , B
rauRA [panicky]: Oh, Mother—yon answer the door' G
sasovoa [lightly]: FIl be in the kitchen—bysy! o
ratma: Oh, Mol:her, please ansyer the door don t make me do itf - ;

R

AMANDA [ecrossing into the kztchenette] I've got to fix the dressmg
for the salmon. Fuss, fuss—silliness!—over a gentleman caller' 3

[The door swings shut. Laura is left alone ]
’ [Legend on screen: “Terror!”]’

[She utters a low moan and turns off the lamp—sits shfﬂy on. the
edge of the sofu, knotting her ﬁngers together.]

[Legend on screen: “The Openmg of a Door!”]

{Tom and Jim appear on the fire escape steps and climb o the land-
ing. Hearing their approach, Laura rises with a panicky. gesture..She
Tetreats o the portieres. The doorbell rings. Laum cutches her breath
and touches her'thioat. Low drums sound.] - : : 4

Jov: I think we just béat thé ram 3
rom: Uhb-huh. [He rmgs agmn, newously I:m wh:stles and fishes

for acigarette.] - . . SECE '
AMANDA [very, very gmly] Laura, that is your brother and M
O'Connor! Will you letthem in,darlingz .+ - .. ey
. 58

amanoa: Why? o o E
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[ Latrii crosses toward the kitchenette door.]
LAURA [Preathlessly] : Mother—you goto the door'

[Atnanda steps out of the kztchenette aml smres fur:ously at Laum
She points imperiously at the door.]

LAURA: Please, please!

AMANDA [in a fierce wkzspef] What is"the’ matter with ° yoii, you

- silly thing?

LATRA [dBSperately] PIease, you answer it, please!

- AMAWDA: 1 told youi T vvasi’t goitig to humor you, Laura Why have

1 you chosen this moment to lose your mmd?
L Launa: Please please please you gof '

t avanoa: You'll have to go to-the door because I can't!: .

rAurA [despairingly]: Ican'veitherl. = .0 -

LAT.TRA I’ms:ck! A

. AMawnpa: I'm 51ck, too—oE your nonsensel Why can't you and your
rother be normal people? Fantastic whims and behawor[

[Tom gwesalong ring.] o - -

Preposterous goings on! Can you give me one reason—[She calls out
yrically.]: Comingl Just one secondl—why youshould be afraid to open
door? Now you answer it, Laural

iEAuRA: Oh, oh, oh . . [She returns through the. pomeres darts to
he Victrola, winds i fmnhcally and turns it on.] : SRS

- aMANDA: Laura Wingfield, you march right to that doorh -+ - -
“nAURA: Yes—yes, Motherl T o

“[A- faraway, scratchy. rendmon -of “Dardanella” softens:the air and
.gives her sirength to move through it. She slips to the door and.
dmu]as i cautiously open. Tom enters with the caller, ]zm O'Con-
.!nor

ron: Laura, this is Jim. Jim, this is my sister, Laura,
™ [stepping inside]: I didn’t know that Shakespeare HKid'a sister!
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