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Act I

(LIGHTS UP on ALICE asleep on one side of bed alone.  SOUND of alarm clock, ALICE sits up, and immediately panics, getting ready for work in a mad dash throughout song.)
ALICE

Shit!

“A FAIRY TALE TO CALL MY OWN”

ALICE

i’m late.

i’m always late.

i’m so damn late i think i might be living backwards.

he’s gone.

I'll bet he's gay.

you think by now i’d learn to quit before i started.

i’m always falling:

falling into debt,

falling on my face,

falling fast asleep,

falling in love.

if i could find a way to leave my office,

if i could find the time to paint the world i see,

if i could find a way to reach for something higher,

i know i’d find the courage to break free.

I WANT TO LEARN TO CLIMB A MOUNTAIN.

I WANT TO TRAVEL TO PERU.

I WANT TO VISIT TREVI FOUNTAIN.

I WANT TO VOTE FOR SOMEONE NEW.

I WANT TO MEET A GUY WHO WANTS ME.

I WANT TO DRINK THE FINEST WINE.

I WANT TO PAINT THE WORLD THAT HAUNTS ME.

I WANT TO FIND SOME GRAND DESIGN.

THERE’S A PRICE THAT PEOPLE PAY FOR SECURITY.

THERE’S AN EASE YOU FEEL IN MERELY GETTING BY.

BUT I WILL NOT LIVE MY LIFE IN OBSCURITY.

THEY'LL DISCOVER ME, AND I WILL LEARN TO FLY.

(ALICE answers cell phone, continues getting dressed, etc.  )

ALICE

Yes, I’m on my way. … No, don’t click the red arrow because that deletes everything— 

(starts to hang up phone as she starts to sing, then “hears” boss say something else.)

ALICE

i want to sail—

ALICE

Ah, you clicked the red arrow and that’s why you called … yes, I’m hurrying— … 

ALICE

i want to sail—

ALICE

NO, I can’t stay late tonight!  It’s been on my calendar for months.  I have my gallery show, Mz.— … Hello?  

ALICE

i want a Boss that doesn’t hate me
i want a job that I don’t hate

i want a guy won’t sedate me

i want a guy who might be straight

i want to sail across the ocean.

i want to fly into the sun.

i want a world of happy endings.

i want to finish what i’ve begun.

if i could find the time to do my painting,

i could create things that the world has never known.

i want a fairy tale to call my own.

(SOUNDS of traffic, subway, morning NYC crowds as ALICE’s apartment has become the streets of New York and eventually a subway entrance.  ALICE, young woman, is close by, heading for the entrance as is WALL STREET TRADER, who is wearing a Yankees cap.  BOTH are talking at the same time.  

	Wall street trader

… So what are we doing here?  Are we buying or selling or just scratching our asses?  What are we doing?
	ALICE

I’m sorry but I’m really not sure what the question is.  I’m on my way now.


(While TRADER and ALICE are talking: Cell phone ringing sound is heard.  Several COMPANY members reach in pockets, purses, whatever and answer their phones.  No one seems to have a an actual call; COMPANY continues on.

ALICE bumps into TRADER at subway entrance and he drops papers that he was holding.)

Wall street Trader

Damn, lady!

ALICE

Sorry.  I didn’t mean --

wall street trader

(Into cell phone)

Yeah, got it.  Two thousand shares at open. Hold on.

(Re-adjusting, picking up papers he dropped)

Thanks.

ALICE

(as SHE tries to help TRADER pick up his papers)

You’re welcome.

wall street trader

(To Alice)

I wasn’t talking to you.

(Into cell phone)

Yeah, some bitch just tried to run me over.

(ALICE and COMPANY continue going downstairs into the subway entrance which reveals part of a Subway Station, underground.  Benches, etc., represented.  Newspaper stand with VENDOR is nearby.  People are milling about, waiting for the next train.  FORTUNE TELLER, a homeless person, is roaming around; YOUNG MAN is buying something from VENDOR; COP is reading a magazine and eating something.  WALL STREET TRADER hurries past ALICE, buys a paper from VENDOR, and stands at the track, waiting.  EXECUTIVE and OTHERS are waiting for train.  ALICE sees FRIEND during the above interactions, they wave to each other and stand together waiting for train.)

ALICE

Hi.

friend

How are you?

ALICE

Worse than hell.  

friend

Queen She-Devil of Insuranceland?

ALICE

That woman can’t find “Enter” on a keyboard but she can page me at 5:30 in the morning, no problem.

friend

Suffering for your art, Alice.  That’s what this City is all about.

ALICE

I’m not here to suffer.  I’m here to paint, to learn and to love.

friend

Which all cost money.  Especially that last one.

ALICE

But why does “paying your dues” always include the “shitty job” clause?

friend

So you can afford to paint.

ALICE

I don’t’ have any time because of the—

BOTH

Shitty job.

friend

If a train’s not here in the next minute, I’m hailing a cab.

ALICE

Hail me a new boyfriend while you’re up there.

friend

Not again.

ALICE

Again.  I’ve decided to tell myself he’s gay.

friend

Told ya not to date actors.

fortune teller

Hey lady!

friend

We’re talking.

ALICE

Be nice.

fortune teller

(to ALICE)

You got any change?

friend

Don’t ...

(ALICE has already handed FORTUNE TELLER money.)

They can smell you coming a mile away.

(FORTUNE TELLER pulls a fortune cookie out of her pocket, breaks it open and gives the piece of paper to ALICE.  ALICE reads:)

alice

“Stop chasing fireflies and firefleas will chaste you.”

(ALICE’s cell phone rings.)

friend

I’m getting a cab.

(As ALICE answers phone, he mimes phone)

Call me later.

(FRIEND exits.  ALICE answers cell phone.)

ALICE

Hi. Yes, ma’am.  I’m on my way.  Yes, ma’am.  I’ll be there in ten minutes.  Yes.  Yes.  Bye.

(A muffled announcement is heard, something akin to Charlie Brown’s teacher but not that vague.  Except for the fake subway letters, the announcement should be completely unintelligible, like the MTA; however, every time the ANNOUNCER says, “Thank you for riding MTA,” it should be completely clear.)

Subway announcer

Cross to the H platform for the I train or the K platform for the O train.  You may opt for the X at your own risk.  Thank you for riding MTA.

Alice

(To EXECUTIVE)

I’m sorry, did you understand that?

executive

You think I speak Martian?

“ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN” (false start)

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN—

(COMPANY suddenly stops action and sings this directly out to audience, then goes back to what they were doing.  ALICE is taken aback.)

Subway announcer

(This time, it’s completely clear.)

Ladies and gentlemen.  The X train is approaching the station.

ALICE

I’ve never heard of the X train.

fortune teller

There’s no such thing!!

Alice

They changed the name?

Cop

You’re talking to me?

(ALICE moves to VENDOR at newspaper stand.)

“ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN”

solo

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

Alice

Do you have a National Enquirer?

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

vendor

You actually read that shit?

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

VENDOR

Here you go.

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

VENDOR

(hands ALICE a tabloid newspaper.) 

Alien babies.

ALL (to that point)

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

Alice

It takes my mind off—

VENDOR

NEXT!

(ALICE, has turned to leave and bumps into YOUNG MAN.  A “love at first site” moment takes place.)

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN any day.

YOUNG MAN

Excuse me.

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN any day.

ALICE

Entirely my fault.

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

YOUng man

Are you okay?

SOLO

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

alice

Are you?

ALL (to this point)

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

WALL STREET TRADER

(Yells, as he tries to push past them to get to the train door; very annoyed:)

Train!

(ALICE and YOUNG MAN are swept away in the crowd trying to get to the train.  YOUNG MAN disappears. ALICE and COMMUTERS pack in, tensions are mounting, grumbling, all are trying to pack onto the car before the doors close.)

COMPANY

IT’S A WORLD OF CHAOS, A WORLD OF FEAR

WHERE YOU LOSE CONTROL WITH EACH PASSING YEAR.

AND THE PHANTOMS YOU FIGHT

WHILE YOU SLEEP THROUGH THE NIGHT

ALL GROW STRONGER AS THEY NEAR.

(CLUB KID is the last to squeeze on, holding the train a moment, with gloves in hand and pushes his way into train as doors are closing.  He steps on ALICE’s foot.  Sound of doors re-opening.)

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

ALICE

OW!

club kid

Make room, lady.

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

EXECUTIVE

Take a pill!

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

WALL Street trader

Sweet Jesus!

COMPANY

IT’S A WORLD OF CHAOS, A WORLD OF sin

WHERE YOU spend your time hoping to fit in.

AND THE demons you dread

as you fall into bed

often feel like they will win.

solo

you can sit around and pRay all day.

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN any day.

solo

there’s no guarantee your gods will stay.

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN any day.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN.

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

(COMPANY, except ALICE, whistles chorus.)

subway Announcer

Due to heavy traffic in the tunnels, we are experiencing delays.

alice

She’s going to kill me!  And I don’t even know where this train’s going.

subway Announcer

You are on a Queens-bound X train.

alice

(to a passenger who just keeps whistling)

Queens?!  I have to get to work!

subway Announcer

Stop bothering the passengers, Alice.

(ALICE is a little stunned by this and tries to ask COMPANY members during this next few sung lines, but she can’t get a word in.)

company

there’s no time to sit around and pray.

what will you have left AT judgment day?

Anything can happen.

wall street trader

I’d like to be on time.

COMPANY

anything can happen.

executive

Then leave earlier!

COMPANY

ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ANY DAY.

(The train stops abruptly.  COMPANY makes one group groan. BLACKOUT.)

subway Announcer

We are being held momentarily.  We’re sorry for the inconvenience.

executive

You don’t sound sorry to me!

subway Announcer

Thank you for riding with MTA.

(There is another horrendous screech.  The subway car jolts.  BLACKOUT.  There is general hubbub of confused passengers, a glowing smile dances about in the blackout and then disappears during the mumbling.)

subway Announcer

Ladies and Gentlemen: there has been a power outage.  We’ll be moving as soon as possible.  We appreciate your patience. Thank you for riding MTA.

alice

Ahhh!!

subway Announcer

GOING DOWN!

(A thud is heard, then a sharp sound that signifies descending, either a whistling noise that goes high to low, like a bomb sound or some cartoonish “falling” sound.  Then, LIGHTS up.  The subway station morphs into Wonderland.  CLUB KID becomes WHITE RABBIT, dawning a new set of ears.  FORTUNE TELLER becomes CATERPILLAR, sitting on a mushroom … and is now the government-appointed gatekeeper to Wonderland … and just as effective as airline security.  

This is “in-between” time.  Look at Escher-type backdrop representing game board.  Also think Lichtenstein, Warhol, kind of pop art look.  The “in-between time” should have clouds projected, fields of wilting sunflowers under it, and would be nice to have a partially raked stage of grass.  Additionally, the “pieces” are getting in to place as the COMPANY is lining up to participate in a game of chess.  As WHITE RABBIT starts to speak, he thumps his foot just a bit.)

WHITE RABBIT

Reeeee-markable.

caterpillar

Do you have anything to declare before crossing the border?

ALICE

(disoriented)

What’s happening?

WHITE RABBIT
She’s the one.  The pawn who would be queen!

caterpillar

Well, she’s in front of you, so you’ll have to wait.

ALICE

Who are you?

CATERPILLAR

Who are you?

alice

I asked you first.

CATERPILLAR

Passport, please.

alice

For the subway?  Why?

caterpillar

Nobody gets in except through me. 

White rabbit

(whispers to ALICE)

Jesus complex—

caterpillar

Can’t let just anybody in.
(hands her a bottled water and delivers this sentence as reluctantly as a government employee could possibly be)

Please take your complimentary water while you wait, sir-slash-madam. … 

alice

Thank you.

caterpillar

Will it speak it’s name?

WHITE RABBIT

Don’t ask me.

(Nudging ALICE)

In the name of Pope Cottontail, would you please cooperate?  

ALICE

Where am I?

caterpillar

(pointing at her)

Over there.

white rabbit

The Gates of Wonderland.

ALICE

Sounds familiar, but doesn’t sound real.

CATERPILLAR

Where did you think you were?  Florida?

(to WHITE RABBIT)

Some pawns are so dense.

alice

I’ve never seen anything like this.  My God!

CATERPILLAR

Your God?  You have one all to yourself?

WHITE RABBIT

(Angry at ALICE.)

I’m on the red team, lady.  The red team.  If I’m late, do you have any idea what happens to me.

ALICE

No, I don’t.

WHITE RABBIT

Thanks a lot.  The game’s about to start, lady.  DECLARE!

ALICE

A game?

Caterpillar

Never seen a chess board?

ALICE

(completely stunned by all this)

Yes, of course.  But talking animals were never part—

White rabbit

Yeah, yeah, why ARE you talking?

Alice

Uhm, I um—

caterpillar

Seems to have completely lost her short-term memory.

(pantomimes smoking pot)

Can always spot the druggies.  

(to ALICE)

All right.  What are you hiding?  

WHIte rabbit

There are no coincidences allowed beyond the gate, Mary Ann.

ALICE

My name isn’t Mary Ann.  It’s Alice!

CATERPILLAR

No, it’s Mary Ann.  Geez, read the prophecies.

WHITE RABBIT

Red or white?

ALICE

Back up!  Prophecy?

WHITE RABBIT

You have to choose.

ALICE

What the hell?

WHITE RABBIT

Hell is two flights up.  

ALICE

Look, I have no intention of playing your little “game”.

WHITE RABBIT

Too late for that, Mary Ann.

CATERPILLAR

Move forward only.  

WHITE RABBIT

Backing up can ‘cause significant tire damage.

CATERPILLAR

Once you’re here, you have to play. 

Alice

Play what?

white rabbit

(to CATERPILLAR)

I don’t remember the prophecies mentioning belligerence.

ALICE

How do I choose?

WHITE RABBIT

Will you be playing to win or just to play?

(Piercing noise is heard, like a siren/alarm.  Throughout the play, this announces the arrival of or proclamation from RED QUEEN.)

Alice

What’s that?

Caterpillar

The Queen is hailing.

RED QUEEN

(Offstage, as if through a bullhorn)

Hey, BUNNY!  Will you be watching the time or will we be having hasenpfeffer for brunch?

White rabbit

(WHITE RABBIT is shaking, nervous.)

Yes, Your Malificence.  Dammit, declare something, lady.  Anything.

ALICE

You mean, like declare my … independence.

WHITE RABBIT

(laughs hysterically)
Like you could afford that!  Look at the way your dressed.

ALICE

I think I might have finally lost my mind.

caterpillar

Well, I haven’t seen it.

Alice

So, are you the serpent in the garden?

caterpillar

Flattery ain’t gettin’ you through the gate, sister.

Alice

I beg your pardon.

Caterpillar

Stop begging!!!  Gahhh,  I’ll give you the damn clue.

(HE reaches into pocket and unfolds a piece of paper and reads, rather poorly)

Keep your head.

Alice

My head?

caterpillar

That’s all I got for you.

ALICE

That’s no help.  You should be able to provide better instructions.

white rabbit

Hey, don’t try to fix the system, lady, or the system’ll fix you.

alice

This doesn’t make sense.

CATERPILLAR

Sense isn’t made.  Sense is earned. 

(CHESHIRE CAT appears on side of stage – his smile appeared a few lines earlier: a cartoon smile on the end of a dancing cane.)

CHESHIRE CAT

You’re just confusing her.

ALICE

Perfect.  A talking cat.

CATERPILLAR

You are so busting my high.

CHESHIRE CAT

Lay off the portmanteau.

ALICE

(To CHESHIRE CAT)

Will you tell me how I get out of here?

CHESHIRE CAT

Play the game.

Alice

So … I’m in a chess game?  With talking … creatures.  

white rabbit

Finally, earning some sense.

ALICE

I don’t really remember how to play chess.

Cheshire cat

What do you remember?

Alice

The pieces move differently, and something about if you capture the king, you win, right?

CATERPILLAR

It was wrong from beginning to end!  

RED QUEEN

(Offstage, as if through a bullhorn)

Dammit! What’s holding up this game?  I’m ready to chop some heads. 

CHESHIRE CAT

I’d better go.

(He disappears/exits.  ALICE calls to him.)

Alice

Wait!  I need more information.

white rabbit

Why are pawns so very, very daft?

caterpillar

Sometimes it isn’t right there in red and white.

(The WHITE KNIGHT walks appears behind briefly and exits, patrolling.)

White rabbit

The object may be to corner the King, but, if you know what’s good for you, watch out for the Queen.

alice

I’ve never known a scary Queen.

CATERPILLAR

You’re kidding, right?

RED QUEEN

(offstage, as if through a bullhorn)

Let the game begin!

CATERPILLAR

(takes her water)

HEY!  You can’t take that in there.  What are you trying to do, kill us?

Alice

But you gave it to me.

white rabbit
Choice isn’t always red or white, sometimes it’s just a choice.

alice

I don’t follow.

Caterpillar

Oh, I doubt that.  C’mon … choose – I wanna go on break!
(WHITE KNIGHT appears again for a moment.)

alice

I choose WHITE!

CATERPILLAR

Idiot.

(ALICE is unnerved as she exits.  WHITE RABBIT steps up to declare concealed large gun or knife, as CATERPILLAR waves him through without looking up. Short blackout.  LIGHTS UP to reveal a field with hedges.  TWEEDLEDUM and TWEEDLEDEE, wearing some sort of matching hats, taped reading glasses, and pocket protectors, watching RED KNIGHT with anticipation.  Behind hedge, RED KNIGHT paces with face hidden by armor.  WHITE KNIGHT enters almost immediately and stabs him from behind.  RED KNIGHT falls to ground behind hedge and is no longer seen. TWEEDLEDUM and TWEEDLEDEE applaud, wildly.)

TWeedledee & tweedledum

Bravo!  Brava!

(WHITE KNIGHT places arms akimbo and looks around, rarely looking at the cast.  ALICE reappears and “lands” in her new square.  Though dressed identically and speaking identically, the more different the TWEEDLES look, the better.  THEY see ALICE and are a bit giddy about her arrival.)

(FYI, note:  One TWEEDLE is “officially” on the square in front of ALICE and one is on the square to the right of ALICE – so, neither are “a threat.”  They are peering through the bushes, watching the WHITE KNIGHT, almost offstage, who is “in the square” to the right and in front of ALICE’s -- therefore, she’s protecting the WHITE KNIGHT.  It is not his move and won’t be – he simply waits.  Looking offstage.  HE and ALICE can make eye contact a few times but this must be very limited until she goes to speak to him. )
TWEEDLEDUM

Two!

TWEEDLEDEE

Two!

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

Two for the price of one!

(THEY giggle)

ALICE

Who’s first?

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

I’m first!  He’s the clone.

ALICE

Clone?!
TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

Shhh!

ALICE

What?

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

We said, Shhh!

TWEEDLEDUM
(refers to WHITE KNIGHT)

He must be exhausted.

TWEEDLEDEE

Poor thing.

TWEEDLEDUM

So sad.

TWEEDLEDEE

Bless his soul.

ALICE

What!?

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

We said, SHHHHH!

ALICE

I don’t believe in cloning.
TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

And we don’t believe in naïve, little girls.

(THEY look at each other, suspiciously.
ALICE doesn’t pay them much attention.)

ALICE

I’m not naïve, and you’re not clones.

(BOTH stare accusingly at ALICE’s breasts, shaking their heads in disapproval.)

TWEEDLEDEE
And you’re not little.

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

Now, Shh!

TWEEDLEDUM

We’d like to find a nice girl for him.

TWEEDLEDEE

How else will we know?

ALICE

Know what?

TWEEDLEDEE

She doesn’t make a stick of sense.

ALICE

Lick of sense.

TWEEDLEDEE

How do you lick sense?

TWEEDLEDUM

The girl is whacko!

TWEEDLEDEE

I second that.

TWEEDLEDUM

Then you ARE the clone.

TWEEDLEDEE

Am not.

(BOTH TWEEDLES peer out beyond the hedges.)

White knight

(raising sword into the air, yelling)

I conquer!!

(TWEEDLEDUM poses and stares lustfully at the White Knight, who starts to get up, stares at TWEEDLEDUM, yawns, goes back to looking around.)

TWEEDLEDUM

Did he look?

TWEEDLEDEE

Just standing there.

TWEEDLEDUM

Waiting for the next move.

TWEEDLEDEE

I’ll give him a move!

TWEEDLEDUM

I’m telling you, he doesn’t play ball for us.

TWEEDLEDEE

(Suddenly realizing they’re giving too much information to ALICE, compensates by yelling over TWEEDLEDUM to ALICE, to shut HIM up and nudges him.  Interrupting TWEEDLEDUM)

Strangest thing, you showing up here.

TWEEDLEDUM

Uh-huh.  Just in the stick of time.

ALICE

That’s “nick.”

TWEEDLEDUM AND TWEEDLEDEE

(BOTH primp.)

Where?  Where? …

ALICE

What –- or who are you staring at?

TWEEDLEDUM

The White Knight.

TWEEDLEDEE

I’ll show him night!

TWEEDLEDUM

(Too much information to ALICE again, yelling over TWEEDLEDEE, interrupting HIM.)

Strangest thing!!  He’s just been sitting there for the longest time.

TWEEDLEDEE

Hasn’t made a move.

TWEEDLEDUM

(To ALICE)

He’s on your team.

TWEEDLEDEE

We can’t be sure.

TWEEDLEDUM

I mean not the Red Team.

TWEEDLEDEE

(To ALICE)

Why don’t you call him over?
ALICE

Is that fair?

TWEEDLEDEE

You’re a pawn.

TWEEDLEDUM

He’s a Knight.

TWEEDLEDEE

You’re both on the same team.

TWEEDLEDum

I’m sure you’ve –- uh --
TWEEDLEDee

Things to discuss.

ALICE

And which side are you on?

TWEEDLEDum

Not yours.

TWEEDLEDee

Certainly not.

ALICE

I shouldn’t trust you, then.

TWEEDLEDee

Likewise.

TWEEDLEDum
Ditto.

ALICE

I should just move forward.

TWEEDLEDum

You can’t.

TWEEDLEDee

Occupied.

ALICE

I need to move.

TWEEDLEDum

You can never move on without learning something.

ALICE

What have you got to teach me?

TWEEDLEDee

A little maritime law.

TWEEDLEDum

A parable or two.

TWEEDLEDee & TWEEDLEDum

Or both.

(UNDERSCORING begins for “The Walrus & the Carpenter”)

TWEEDLEDum

Singing puts the White Knight to sleep, though.
TWEEDLEDEE

He’ll be out like a --
TWEEDLEDUM

Shh!

(UNDERSCORING stops, whispers:)

Not out yet.

(UNDERSCORING begins again)

TWEEDLEDEE

Right.

TWEEDLEDUM

Contrariwise!
TWEEDLEDEE

Of course, right.

“THE WALRUS AND THE CARPENTER”

TWEEDLEDUM

THE WALRUS AND THE CARPENTER

WERE WALKING CLOSE AT HAND:

THEY WEPT LIKE ANYTHING TO SEE

SUCH QUANTITIES OF SAND:

(The WHITE KNIGHT, still in waiting, yawns again and goes to sleep slowly throughout the song.)

TWEEDLEDEE

“IF THIS WERE ONLY CLEARED AWAY,”

THEY SAID, “IT WOULD BE GRAND!”

(MEN leap onto the stage from the wings in the manner of a Gilbert & Sullivan operetta.)

men 
“IF THIS WERE ONLY CLEARED AWAY,”

THEY SAID, “IT WOULD BE GRAND!”

TWEEDLEDUM

“O OYSTERS, COME AND WALK WITH US!”

THE WALRUS DID BESEECH.

“A PLEASANT WALK, A PLEASANT TALK,

ALONG THE BRINY BEACH:

“WE CANNOT DO WITH MORE THAN FOUR,

TO GIVE A HAND TO EACH.”

men
“THEY CANNOT DO WITH MORE THAN FOUR,

TO GIVE A HAND TO EACH.”

solo
THE ELDEST OYSTER LOOKED AT HIM,

BUT NEVER A WORD HE SAID:

SOLO

THE ELDEST OYSTER WINKED HIS EYE,

AND SHOOK HIS HEAVY HEAD

MEANING TO SAY HE DID NOT CHOOSE

TO LEAVE THE OYSTER-BED.

solo
BUT FOUR YOUNG OYSTERS HURRIED UP

ALL EAGER FOR THE TREAT:

SOLO
THEIR COATS WERE BRUSHED, THEIR FACES WASHED,

THEIR SHOES WERE CLEAN AND NEAT --

TWEEDLEDEE

AND THIS WAS ODD, BECAUSE --
TWEEDLEDUM and men
YOU KNOW

TWEEDLEDEE

THEY HADN’T ANY FEET.

men
FOUR OTHER OYSTERS FOLLOWED THROUGH

AND YET ANOTHER FOUR;

AND THICK AND FAST THEY CAME AT LAST

AND MORE, AND MORE, AND MORE--

ALL HOPPING THROUGH THE FROTHY WAVES

AND SCRAMBLING TO THE SHORE.

TWEEDLEDUM

“THE TIME HAS COME,”

TWEEDLEDEE

THE WALRUS SAID,

TWEEDLEDUM

“TO TALK OF MANY THINGS:

SOLO

OF SHOES --
SOLO

AND SHIPS --
SOLO

AND SEALING WAX –-
SOLO

OF CABBAGES --
SOLO

AND KINGS --
SOLO

AND WHY THE SEA IS BOILING HOT --
SOLO

AND WHETHER PIGS HAVE WINGS.”

men
“BUT WAIT A BIT,” THE OYSTERS CRIED,

“BEFORE WE HAVE OUR CHAT;

FOR SOME OF US ARE OUT OF BREATH,

AND ALL OF US ARE FAT!”

TWEEDLEDEE

“NO HURRY!” SAID THE CARPENTER,

TWEEDLEDUM, men
THEY THANKED HIM MUCH FOR THAT.

TWEEDLEDUM

“A LOAF OF BREAD,” THE WALRUS SAID,

“IS CHIEFLY WHAT WE NEED:

PEPPER AND VINEGAR BESIDES

ARE VERY GOOD INDEED. 

NOW, IF YOU’RE READY, OYSTERS DEAR,

WE CAN BEGIN TO FEED.”

men
“BUT NOT ON US!” THE OYSTERS CRIED,

TURNING A LITTLE BLUE.

AFTER SUCH KINDNESS, THAT WOULD BE

A DISMAL THING TO DO!”

(During this portion, WHITE KNIGHT looks down where RED KNIGHT is.  WHITE KNIGHT takes his sword and plunges it several times behind the hedge to finish off the RED KNIGHT viciously.  WHITE KNIGHT then listens to the song and falls asleep by the end of it.)

TWEEDLEDEE

THE CARPENTER SAID NOTHING BUT

“CUT US ANOTHER SLICE.

I WISH YOU WERE NOT QUITE SO DEAF –

I’VE HAD TO ASK YOU TWICE!”

TWEEDLEDUM

“IT SEEMS A SHAME,” THE WALRUS SAID,

“TO PLAY THEM SUCH A TRICK.

AFTER WE’VE BROUGHT THEM OUT SO FAR,

AND MADE THEM TROT SO QUICK!”

“I WEEP FOR YOU,” THE WALRUS SAID:

I DEEPLY SYMPATHIZE.”

men
WITH SOBS AND TEARS HE SORTED OUT

THOSE OF THE LARGEST SIZE,

HOLDING HIS POCKET-HANDKERCHIEF

BEFORE HIS STREAMING EYES.

TWEEDLEDEE

“O OYSTERS,” SAID THE CARPENTER,

“YOU’VE HAD A PLEASANT RUN!

SHALL WE BE TROTTING HOME AGAIN?”

TWEEDLEDUM

BUT ANSWER THERE CAME NONE –-
men
BUT ANSWER THERE CAME NONE –-
BUT ANSWER THERE CAME NONE –-
BUT ANSWER THERE CAME NONE –-
TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

AND THIS WAS SCARCELY ODD, BECAUSE

THEY’D EATEN EVERY ONE.

MEN
THE WALRUS AND THE CARPENTER 

HAD EATEN EVERY ONE.

(The MEN exit as the TWEEDLES bow to ALICE, who is appalled.)

ALICE

That is disgusting!  You are sick, sick, sick!

TWEEDLEDUM

What’s wrong?

ALICE

What was that about?  Killing your friends?

TWEEDLEDEE
The weak get eaten by the strong.

Alice

What kind of moral is that?

TWEEDLEDUM

Moral?

TWEEDLEDEE

No morals here.

TWEEDLEDUM

Just bad hair.

TWEEDLEDEE

Mine?

TWEEDLEDUM

Hers.

TWEEDLEDEE

Yours is perfect.

TWEEDLEDUM

Thank you.  Yours, too.

ALICE

What’s the point of the story?

TWEEDLEDEE and TWEEDLEDUM

(as if she were an idiot)

They ate every one.

ALICE

They invite their “friends” over for dinner and then eat them!

TWEEDLEDEE

Delivery!

TWEEDLEDUM

Convenient.

TWEEDLEDEE

Practical.

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

(ONE says)  Yet, (BOTH say) sociable.

TWEEDLEDUM

Such is life.

TWEEDLEDEE

The little get eaten, Mary Ann.

ALICE

My name’s not Mary Ann.

TWEEDLEDUM

It’s no good living in denial.
TWEEDLEDEE

Eat or be eaten.
TWEEDLEDUM

A Mary Ann by any other name still must eat.

Alice

My name is Alice.

TWEEDLEDUM

Liar!

ALICE

(Trying a different approach)
Would you please excuse me?

TWEEDLEDUM & TWEEDLEDEE

Where are you going?

ALICE

Around you.

TWEEDLEDUM

That’s cheating.

ALICE

I don’t believe in following rules I don’t understand.  Besides, I’ve never met a real Knight.

(to WHITE KNIGHT)

Excuse me.
(WHITE KNIGHT wakes up)

Hello?  I’m Alice …

(ALICE extends her hand to him, no response.
To the TWEEDLEs:)

Is he … special?
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