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QUEEN: I'll ask the questions! Do you play croquet?
ALICE: Croquet? Why, yes, your majesty.
QUEEN: Then let the game begin!

CROWD COMMOTION

WHITE RABBIT: To your places, to your places, By order of the Queen of
Hearts!

KING: Form wickets! Bring on the royal mallets. Bring on the royal hedgchog.
WHITE RABBIT: Oh dear, why did you say you play croquet?

ALICE: Because I do play it. And if you don’t mind, White Rabbit, what are
those soldiers doing?

WHITE RABBIT: Bending over, of course. We do need wickets, you know.
ALICE: Soldiers? For wickets?
WHITE RABBIT: Oh dear, I don’t believe you know the game at all.
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ALICE: Hm, I'm beginning to wonder myself. But what of those flamingoes, and
the hedgehogs?

WHITE RABBIT: Flamingocs? Why they’re the royal mallets, to be sure. And
the hedgehog’s the ball. He rolls up in a ball. Oh, my cars and nose, you're
not very bright.

ALICE: She plays croquet by using a hedgehog with a flamingo?
QUEEN: SIIIILENCE!

CROWD SILENCES

QUEEN: All ready, my dear? I'll call for a ball, then.

ALICE: (SIGHING) Yes, Your Majesty.

QUEEN: My mallet.

WHITE RABBIT: Right here, Your Majesty.

FLAMINGO: (SQUAWKS)

QUEEN: Where’s the ball?

HEDGEHOG: (YAWNING) I'm ready, Your Majesty.

QUEEN: Roll up, hedgehog. (LOWER) Remember your instructions.
HEDGEHOG: Yes, Your Majesty.

QUEEN: One! Two!! THREE!!!!
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ALICE: Oh, but this is the silliest thing I ever saw. The hedgehog is deliberately
running through the wickets.

'WHITE RABBIT: He’s no fool.

QUEEN: Oh. Thank you, thank you. Rather a good one, if I say so myself.
You're next, my dear.

ALICE: Uh, yes, Your Majesty.
QUEEN: Here. You may use the royal mallet.
ALICE: Uh, thank you.

FLAMINGO: (SQUAWKS)

ALICE: One.... two... Three!

QUEEN: She missed! She missed the ball!





image4.png
CHESHIRE CAT: (HUMMING) Hello, Alice. How are you getting on?
ALICE: Oh, hello, Cheshire Cat. I'm not getting onc at all.

QUEEN: Whom are you talking t0?

ALICE: Oh, a cat, your majesty!

QUEEN: A cat? Where?

ALICE: There! Oh no, he’s doing it again. On and off, and on and off.

QUEEN: I warn you child, if I loose my temper, you loose your head!
(COMPUSED) I shall now continue our game.

CHESHIRE CAT: You know, we could make her really angry. Shall we try?
ALICE: Oh no no!

CHESHIRE CAT: Oh, but it’s loads of fun!

ALICE: No, no! Stop!

CHESHIRE CAT: Look. She’s bending over to hit the ball. Now.. just when
she’s going to hit ... I think I shall jump on her bottom.

ALICE: Oh no no no! Stop! Stop!
QUEEN: One.... Two... THREE!!!




