CATERPILLAR & ALICE

Alice: Here you are Rab... Oh...where is he? Where has he gone now? …He’s run off and left me again? Oh dear, oh dear. I shall have to find somebody to help me 
(Runs to stage left and has a look. Enter stage right a caterpillar with a head at both ends. Both heads are smoking a hookah pipe) 
Head One: Good Lord Clarence! Look what I’ve found 
Head Two: What on earth is it Herbert? 
Alice: Hello 
Head One: It makes noises Clarence 
Head Two: I heard it Herbert 
Alice: I won’t hurt you, don’t be afraid 
Head One: That’s as may be 
Head Two: But how do we know we can trust you?
Alice: Of course you can trust me.... I’m a member of Studio Playhouse
Head One: I’ve heard they’re very picky about what they put on 
Alice: Oh, we are 
Head Two: How come they’re putting this panto on then? 
Head One: Yes, how come? 
Alice: Well, to tell you the truth it’s because the director is a very nice lady.
Head Two: She must be 
Head One: To get this past their selection committee 
Alice: And a bit eccentric… . I think they felt sorry for her. 
Head One: We get the picture 
Alice: It’s lovely to chat like this but I need to find the White Rabbit. Do you know where he is? 
Head One: White Rabbit? Never heard of him 
Head Two: Never heard of him 
Alice: Oh surely somebody must know where he is?
 Head One: Well it’s not us and stop calling me Shirley. Come along Clarence, haven’t got all day to stand talking to silly people 
Head Two: You’re right Herbert, no matter how good Studio Playhouse is.
Head Two: Herbert! You’re a dunce,  we should be going off this way 
(Indicates stage left. Head One pulls script from his pocket and consults it) 
Head One: It says here “Off stage left” 
Head Two: It means from the actor’s point of view idiot 
Head One: Well, I haven’t seen any actors on here yet
 Alice: Oh go away, go on shoo.  Well! I’m not giving up yet. I’m going to look for the Rabbit. If you see him will you give me a shout?   Good! I’m going to look over here. Remember, if you see him a nice loud shout! 
