QUEEN & ALICE

Queen: Right Alice, on with the game 
Alice: But we’ve got no hoops your Majesty
Queen: YOU!  All of you in a line and down on your hands and knees. 
Queen: Me first 
Queen: Your turn, thick - skulled little thing!   Lucky, lucky. You only did it because the loop moved 
Alice: It’s a hoop Majesty 
Queen: If I say its a loop, then it’s a loop...understand? 
Alice: Yes your Majesty 
Queen: And I say the hoop moved 
Alice: And there’s me thinking it was a loop your Majesty
 Queen: How attached to your head are you little girl? I’m telling you it moved.   On with the game. 
Alice: Please be quiet so I can concentrate 
Queen: Of course my dear 
(Alice shapes to hit her shot and the Queen coughs. Alice stops. This occurs twice more but the third time Alice hits the ball before the Queen can cough) 
Alice: Oh look! I’ve done it 
Queen: Off with his head, off with his head! (5 runs off SR) 
Queen: On with the game 
(Hits ball through arms and legs of card 7 and leaps about in ecstasy) 
Queen: I’m winning, I’m winning! 
Alice: No you’re not, no you’re not 
Queen: Right, last one... I’ll show you who’s best 
Alice: Oh bad luck! 
Queen: Bad luck? That bush moved! 
Alice: No it didn’t 
Queen: Yes it did! 
Alice: No it........ 
Queen: SHUT UP, SHUT UP. There’ll be no more of that nonsense in this pantomime 
(Pushes Alice out of the way and has another go at the rosebush. It moves again and she misses) 
Queen: I missed! How did that happen?  I’ll have somebody’s head for this!!! 
Alice: Now it’s my turn and if I get the ball through the hoop I’ve won! 
Queen: Hah! You can’t do that, I never lose....and if you miss I win! 
Alice: No you don’t it will be a draw 
Queen: Are you deaf as well as stupid? I said I win 
Alice: Yes your Majesty 
(Alice plays her ball towards the rosebush which conveniently move to allow it through) 
Alice: Yes! I’ve done it, I win
Queen: You cheated! You little devil.....guards. Take her away, she will appear at Montclair Magistrates Court first thing in the morning charged with beating the Queen!  Take her away 
Queen: (To audience) Shall I chop off her head? …I said shall I chop off her head? …Well I’m going to anyway 


