
Monologues for LCT Alice in Wonderland Auditions:  

ALICE: 
I say, Mr. White Rabbit, where are you going? Hmmm. He won't answer me. And I do so want to know 
what he is late for. I wonder if I might follow him. Why not? There's no rule that I mayn't go where I 
please. I--I will follow him. Wait for me, Mr. White Rabbit. I'm coming, too! [Falling] How curious. I never 
realized that rabbit holes were so dark . . . and so long . . . and so empty. I believe I have been falling for 
five minutes, and I still can't see the bottom! Hmph! After such a fall as this, I shall think nothing of 
tumbling downstairs. I wonder how many miles I've fallen by this time. I must be getting somewhere 
near the center of the earth. I wonder if I shall fall right through the earth! How funny that would be. 
Oh, I think I see the bottom. Yes, I'm sure I see the bottom. I shall hit the bottom, hit it very hard, and 
oh, how it will hurt! 

CATEPILLAR: 
Oh, do not let those dried out little flowers get you down, kid. Sweetie pie, lambchop, honeydew – 
they’re just gonna wind up sitting around in somebody’s imitation cut glass vase for three days ‘til they 
wither and die, then it’s “thanks a lot” and out with the garbage! But enough about them. Whooooo 
pray tell, are youuuuuuuuuuu? I am whoever you want me to be, if I, in fact, am indeed whoever I say I 
am or someday hope to be. You dig? I’m the Caterpillar, kiddo, your wonder of wonders, your miracle of 
miracles, your happy, happy day! 

MAD HATTER: 
Don’t you remember? It was at the great concert given by the Queen ofHearts. I had to sing…  
Twinkle, twinkle, liitle bat! 
How I wonder where you’re at! 
Up above the world you fly, 
Like a tea tray in the sky. 
Twinkle, Twinkle, little bat! 
I’d hardly finished the first verse when the Queen yelled out, “He’s murdering time. Off with His head!”  

QUEEN OF HEARTS: 
The Queen of Hearts, 
She made some tarts, 
All on a summer’s day; 
The Knave of hearts, 
He stole those tarts, 
And took them clean away. 

The King of Hearts 
Called for the tarts, 
And beat the knave full sore; 
The Knave of hearts 
Brought back the tarts, 
And vowed he’d steal no more. 
Now, let the trail begin! Off with their heads!! 


