Alice in Wrenderland
CAST LIST:   Alice, Rowan, Charlotte

(Not on stage in Scene 2:  Molly, Katie, Abi, Daniel, Will, Toby, Zack, Becky, Jake, Harry, Nicole, Jessica, Jess, Holly, Ben, Jack, Isaac, Macie, Vicky, Nicole, Tom, Ciaran, Michael, Lacey, Thomas)
Scene 2 - Doors
(Alice wakes up from her desk in a corridor filled with doors.  On her desk is a bottle of clear liquid marked ‘Drink Me’,  and a cupcake marked ‘Eat Me’)
Narrator:

Alice awakes in place, that may she should recognise, but doesn’t.



There was a time when Alice would relish an adventure,  but not now.  Not our Alice.

Alice:

Abi? Abi?  I don’t like this.  Where am I?  Abi!


This is weird…. really weird… unless…. unless it’s a dream.  I used to have amazing dreams.   



Doors, doors and more doors.



(She focuses on a door which reads ‘This is the door you need, be brave’)

Alice:

‘Be brave’,  sounds like it leads somewhere scary.  Not for me.  I want the door which leads back home.




(Alice sobs)




(As if from nowhere, Ches appears)

Charlotte:

Not the time for tears deary.  Time for action I’d say.

Alice:

What… where…. How did you do that?

Charlotte:

Curiousity, I like that.

Alice:

Have we met before? I’m sure….

Charlotte:

Have we….. now there’s a question.

Alice:

How do I get home?

Charlotte:
How do you get out of this corridor is probably a better question.  I do seem to be  helping you out rather a lot, don’t I.
Alice:
But all the doors are locked, apart from the one marked ‘Be Brave’. I don’t want to go through that one.

Charlotte:
Interesting… that’d be the one I would have expected you to choose. Very interesting.   Hey White!  You sure you’ve done your job right,  not got confused, what with staring at that watch of yours all the time. Tick tock, tick tock.
White:
 (fussy and officious)


Of course, of course, she’s the right one.  I make a point of being meticulous, on time and accurate.

Charlotte: 
Ok, chill out. Calm your skin down man.

Alice:

What are these, I’m sure they weren’t there before I fell asleep.

Charlotte:

Now those may help.  The one marked ‘drink me’, is a clever little concoction.  A few sips increase your confidence ten fold I believe, not that I have ever had need of such stimulus.

Alice:

And the cake?   I suppose it does the opposite?

Charlotte:

Not as dozy
as  you look.  Interesting…   But it does a little more than that.   The more you eat the more you lose your self belief.  Eat enough and you will be so timid and in-sig-nif-i-cent,  you will be practically invisible to those superficial souls around you.


Of course,  these effects will slowly wear off in time.

Alice:

Sounds completely ridiculous, and how do I know it’s not poison?  Can I trust you?  

Charlotte:

Can you trust me?

White:

Oh come on,  we’re wasting time Alice.  It wasn’t as difficult as this last time.

Alice:

Last time?  I suppose I could try it, after all it’s only a dream.  Could do with a bit of confidence anyway.



(Alice drinks the drink, putting the cake and bottle in her pocket.)
Alice:

That was awful… what is in that stuff, no, don’t tell me.



(Alice holds her stomach, shudders, and stands up, bright and wide eyed as the potion takes effect.)



Although, actually, who cares.. I’m up for anything now.. Lets get through that door.  Cat, or whatever your name is… oh,  she’s gone.



Come on ‘bugs’, let be brave.
White:

Finally, time’s ticking.



(Cat disappears first, then Alice goes through the door, followed by White, looking nervously behind, and constantly checking his watch.)
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