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#1—West  o f  Words
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(ALICE makes her move toward ALFRED, but 
ANGUS circles her, flirtatiously blowing 
smoke from his opium pipe into her face)

2X 26 Ó ‰ jœ œ œ œ
There’s a Hat ter

ANGUS:
    One puff – and all this fades away.
    You’re in some other dream.

CLARISSA: 
    Anywhere but here.

ALICE: (vocal last x)

-

& ### # œ œ œ œ ‰ œ œ
hold ing tea On a

(As ALICE sings, light falls over the ensemble, creating Wonderland images: the 
soldier becomes a Hatter taking tea; tall Birds appear, with gas masks for beaks)27

(ALICE) 28

œ œ œ Œ œ œ
mad der lawn; A waltz
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of child ren

30 Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
With tall and talk ing- - - -

HAROLD PUDDING:
    I have? Sir, yes, Sir!
    Pudding. Harold Pudding, reporting for 
    duty, Sir.

(DODGY and CLARISSA exchange a look. 
ANGUS chastens them:)

ANGUS:
    You try losing your wits on the front, then 
    coming home to the Blitz.

(ALICE is about to head to ALFRED’s cot, but 
DR. BUTRIDGE is right there.)

DR. BUTRIDGE:
    Misplaced Wits:
    Hypnagogic Hallucinations due to –

RED CROSS NURSE:
    Dr. Butridge!

DR. BUTRIDGE: (Hard of hearing)
    Whaaaaaat?

DODGY: (Making fun)
    Whaaaaaaat?

TABATHA:
    Oh that’s funny, is it?
    Would that a bomb blew out your eardrum.
    Mad, mad – we’ve all gone mad here.

NIGEL:
    “O let me not be mad, not mad…”
    My essay on King Lear – it’s due at noon!

DODGY: (Waves it away) 
    I’ll write you a note, darling. You have a 
    good excuse. [MUSIC GO]

CLARISSA: (Suddenly panicked)
    Oh my God – my pearls! Where are my pearls?

DODGY: (Withdrawing the strand from his neck)
    They insisted.

(DODGY begrudgingly hands CLARISSA the pearls. 
As NIGEL rocks, ALICE looks again toward ALFRED)

NIGEL:
    My Mummy’s coming for me today.
    My Mummy’s coming for me today.
    My Mummy’s coming for me today…

(HAROLD PUDDING, a young soldier with PTSD, 
reaches for ALICE, thwarting her cross to ALFRED 
and leading her to his own cot.)

HAROLD PUDDING:
    Shall we have some tea? Shall we?
    Tea for two? For him and me – and me.

CLARISSA: (Ironic)
    Absolutely.
    With just a spit of jam –

DODGY:
    And a spot of Spam.

HAROLD PUDDING:
    Spam! Spam! What is Spam?
    Spam is ham that didn’t pass its physical.
    But me, I’m sound. I’m all sound now, me.
    This time I’ll passs…

(ANGUS – edgy, working class – leans toward 
HAROLD.)

ANGUS: 
    You’ve passed, Harold. It’s past.
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(ALICE) 32 Œ ‰ jœ jœ œ jœ
West of words.

33
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(ANGUS rises as a Caterpillar, and puffs from a 
cigarette. He blows smoke into CLARISSA’s face)
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There’s a gold -
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en sil ver song Of the
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BARI:

(ALICE)
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(ALICE) 40 Œ ‰ jœ jœ œ jœ
West of words.
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West of words…
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West of words…
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ALFRED:
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