DUCHESS & ALICE

Duchess:  Where’s that blessed Cat...have you seen the Cat girl? 
Alice: No Ma’am, I haven’t seen any cats at all 
Duchess: Hold the baby 
Duchess: What’s that you dropped? AHA! An invitation addressed to me! What are you doing with my invitation girl? 
Alice: The Cat asked me to.....oh dear 
Duchess: AHA! So, not only do you steal invitations but you tell falsehoods as well. Off with her head 
(Duchess raises axe and chases Alice round the stage and then down into the audience. On her way around Alice gives the baby to a member of the audience. Alice runs back onto the stage)
Duchess: Where’s my baby? 
Alice: Baby? Oh dear, I think somebody down there took it 
Duchess: WHAT! Where? Show me where. 
Duchess: That’s MY baby you wicked wicked person! Come on, you’re coming with me! 
(Drags the poor unfortunate to the stage.) 
Duchess: This is the vile personage who stole my baby! You hold the baby dear whilst I chop this morons head off 
Alice: No no your Duchessness! You can’t chop his head off 
Duchess: Why not, his head will be better on the floor than on his shoulders 
Alice: But think about all the blood your Worshipness
 Duchess: I am! 
Alice: But it will make all the stage dirty and hard work for the poor cleaner 
Duchess: Hmmm...hadn’t thought of that....just have to jolly well think of something else. 
I know! As you love the baby so much you can sing it to sleep. Microphone and crib sheet please. 
(Stagehand brings on mic and card with song words. Duchess hands them to person, snatches baby from Alice and throws it at person.) 
Duchess: Music please
(The song Baby Love bursts out, Duchess makes person sing from the crib sheet. At completion of song Duchess snatches baby, shakes it vigorously)
 Duchess: It’s worked! Baby’s asleep. 
Alice: There now, that was better than having your head chopped off wasn’t it? 
Duchess: Let’s have a hand for a real sport! … Now then, where were we? 
Alice: The White Rabbit Ma’am 
Duchess: Bless me yes. He’ll be with the Mad Hatter at the tea party...come on, I’ll show you, it’s on the way to the Queens crocket game. 
(Curtain opens to C.S. is a table with five chairs)
Duchess: This is it, told you so didn’t I 
Alice: This is what? 
Duchess: The mad Hatters Tea Party of course
Alice: Well, you can hardly move for all the partygoers can you 
Duchess: Cheeky, cheeky! Got to go...got to feed the baby... I’m off 

