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DOR O THY MEETS AL ICE 
or 

The Wiz ard Of Won der land 

A Mu si cal for Eleven Ac tors
 
(Flex i ble Cast ing*)
 

8 women and 3 men—7 men and 4 women
 

CHAR AC TERS
 

DOR O THY 
AL ICE 
JUDSON 
MAD HATTER 
SCARE CROW 
WHITE RABBIT 
TIN MAN 
DOR MOUSE 
COW ARDLY LION 
WICKED WITCH 
RED QUEEN 

*All an i mals, as well as the Scare crow, Tin Man and Mad 
Hat ter, may be played by males or fe males or any com
bi na tion thereof. 

THE PLACE: The Tulgey Wood. 
(Be tween Oz and Won der land) 

THE TIME: The Pres ent…and the Past. 
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DOR O THY MEETS AL ICE was first pre sented by the 
Glassboro Sum mer Children’s Thea tre with the fol low ing 
cast: 

DOR O THY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . LEA ANTOLINI
 
AL ICE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  LAURA DI A MOND
 
JUDSON. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  JAMES BOHANEK
 
MAD HATTER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  A. WADE HAN COCK
 
SCARE CROW . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . PATRIC PINTO
 
WHITE RABBIT . . . . . . . . . .  DONIELLE LAVANCHER
 
TIN MAN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MARK JA COBS
 
DOR MOUSE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  JOSE ROSARIO
 
COW ARDLY LION . . . . . . . . . .  BILL WINEGARDNER
 
WICKED WITCH . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  GWEN HASHEIAN
 
RED QUEEN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . KIRSTIN LYNCH
 

Mu si cal Di rec tion by. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Ros a lind Metcalf
 
Set and light ing by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Bart Healy
 
Cos tumes. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  by Joan Sommers
 
Co-pro duced by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Wil liam C. Mor ris
 

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

DOR O THY MEETS AL ICE
 
or
 

The Wiz ard of Won der land
 

SETTING: A clear ing in a wooded area. A large bush or 
clump of trees is up stage. Nailed to an up-cen ter tree is 
a large rus tic sign read ing TULGEY WOOD. A sim i lar 
sign read ing OZ, with an ar row point ing off right, and 
one read ing WON DER LAND, with an ar row point ing off 
left, are also at tached to the tree. 

AT RISE: As the cur tain opens, JUDSON WAT SON, a  
teen-age boy, is dis cov ered on stage in a pool of light. 
The sur round ing wooded area is dim. JUDSON looks 
about in awe and sur prise as dream like mu sic is heard. 
He then hears off stage voices. [Note: a sound-ef fects 
tape with these voices and other ef fects is avail able.] 

DOR O THY’S VOICE (off stage). Toto! Toto!
 
AL ICE’S VOICE (off stage). White Rab bit! White Rab bit!
 
WHITE RABBIT’S VOICE (off stage). Must hurry! Must
 

hurry! (The VOICES re peat them selves in uni son, fol
lowed by laugh ter from the off stage voices of the 
WITCH and the QUEEN. A mo ment later a dog is heard 
bark ing off stage. The pool of light on JUDSON fades as 
the gen eral lights come up.) 

(DOR O THY, a girl, en ters hur riedly.) 

7 
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8 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

DOR O THY. Toto! Toto! Come back, Toto! (She ex its wit h
out see ing JUDSON.) 

(A mo ment later, the WHITE RABBIT en ters quickly 
look ing at his pocket watch.) 

WHITE RABBIT. Must hurry! Must hurry! 

(He ex its as AL ICE, a girl, en ters.) 

AL ICE. White Rab bit! White Rab bit! Where are you, 
White Rab bit? (She ex its with out see ing JUDSON.) 

JUDSON. Hey, wait a min ute! Come back! Who are they? 
What are they do ing here?…What am I do ing here? I’v e 
never been here be fore in my life…Maybe I should n’t 
be here at all. I might get in trou ble…But I’ll be in even 
big ger trou ble when I get back home. I have n’t done my 
home work for to mor row…Book re port…My book re port! 

(SONG: OPENING) 

JUDSON (sing ing). 
I PUT OFF MY BOOK REPORT ’TIL THE 

VERY LAST DAY— 
THEN RIGHT AFTER SCHOOL I STARTED 

TO PLAY 
HOCKEY, MY FAVORITE SPORT. 
I FORGOT ALL ABOUT THE REPORT. 
AFTER DINNER I HEARD MOTHER SAY, 
“OKAY, NO TV ’TIL YOU DO YOUR 

HOMEWORK! 
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9 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

BETTER START RIGHT AWAY!"
 
MY LITTLE SISTER STARTED TO SMIRK.
 
WHEN I CALLED HER A JERK
 
I WAS SENT OFF TO BED BEFORE I COULD
 

LOOK AT A BOOK,
 
EVEN ONE THAT IS SHORT,
 
FOR THIS STUPID REPORT
 
THAT IS DUE TO MY HORROR
 
TOMORROW!
 

(Speaking.) 
Then I made an awe some de ci sion.
 
I’d get my re port from tele vi sion!
 

(Singing.) 
WHAT I MEAN IS, I’D SIMPLY TURN ON THE

 VCR 
AND THERE WE ARE— 
I’D WATCH IT ON TAPE 
AND THAT WOULD BE MY ESCAPE. 
I’D LOOK AT A MOVIE INSTEAD, 
THEN RUN BACK TO BED, 
AND I’D WRITE A REPORT, 
KEEPING IT SHORT, 
AND FIN’LLY BE THROUGH WITH A CHORE 
THAT’S A BORE! 

SO, WHEN EVERYONE WAS ASLEEP 
DOWN THE STAIRS I STARTED TO CREEP. 

(Speaking.) 
I flipped through the tapes as fast as could be,
 
Looking for a per fect one for me.
 
“An i mal House,” and “Mighty Mouse,"
 

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



 

 

10 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

“Stand By Me” and “Rocky III.” 
(Other movie ti tles may be sub sti tuted.) 

Not one did I miss,
 
But not a one was on Mrs. Dieffenbaker’s ap proved
 
read ing list.
 

(DOR O THY en ters.) 

DOR O THY. Toto! Toto! (She sees JUDSON for the first 
time.) Have you seen my lit tle dog? 

JUDSON. Not re cently. I mean—no. I’m sorry. 
DOR O THY. Oh, dear. Where could he have got ten to? 

(She ex its. JUDSON starts to fol low her, then stops 
when he hears a dog bark ing on the other side. He tries 
to stop DOR O THY, but he is too late.) 

JUDSON. Ex cuse me. Miss!…Now where was I? Oh, 
yes—(Singing.)

 I STARTED TO GET NERVOUS INSIDE. 
FIN’LLY BEHIND THE TV I SPIED 
AN OLD TAPE THAT I THOUGHT I MISSED. 
WAS IT ON MY READING LIST? 
YES, BEFORE MY EYES IT SUDDENLY 

WAS—/TO MY GREAT SURPRISE—/ 
THE WIZARD OF OZ! YEAH! 

I PUT IN THE TAPE, AND BOY WAS I GLAD.
 
THIS WAS THE BEST IDEA I’D EVER HAD.
 
BUT BEFORE VERY LONG
 
I KNEW SOMETHING WAS WRONG.
 
I SAW SOMEONE STANDING ON THE 


LANDING. 
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11 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

THERE IN HIS ROBE STOOD DEAR OLD 
DAD! 

(Speaking.) 
Boy was he mad.
 
I said good bye to Dor o thy and Toto
 
As off to bed I had to go.
 

(The WHITE RABBIT en ters mut ter ing, “Must hurry, 
Must hurry,” then ex its. AL ICE en ters. She sees 
JUDSON.) 

AL ICE. Ex cuse me. Have you seen a white rab bit come 
along this way? 

JUDSON. Was he wear ing a pocket watch and a waist coat? 
AL ICE. Yes. 
JUDSON. I—I think he went that way. 
AL ICE. Thank you ever so much. (Call ing off stage.) White 

Rab bit! White Rab bit! (She ex its.) 
JUDSON. But—but—(He shrugs and sings.) 

SO I DUCKED INSIDE MY SISTER’S ROOM, 
LIKE INDIANA JONES AND THE TEMPLE OF 

DOOM. 
I GRABBED THE FIRST BOOK I COULD FIND 
AND LEFT THE EVIL TEMPLE BEHIND. 
I GOT TO MY ROOM AND LOOKED AT MY 

LIST 
THEN SUDDENLY RAISED A VICTORY FIST. 
MUCH TO MY RELIEF I HELD IN MY HAND 
THE APPROVED ADVENTURES OF ALICE IN 

WONDERLAND! 
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12 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

SO INTO MY BED AND UNDER THE COVERS 
I TOOK 

PENCILS, PAPER, FLASHLIGHT AND BOOK. 
AND I STARTED TO READ 
WITH A WHOLE LOT OF SPEED, 
BUT BEFORE VERY LONG 
I STARTED TO YAWN, 
AND I TRIED HARD TO KEEP 
FROM FALLING FAST ASLEEP. 
I THOUGHT I WAS AWAKE. 

(DOR O THY en ters.) 

DOR O THY. Toto! Toto! (She ex its.) 

(The WHITE RABBIT en ters, then ex its, AL ICE en ters.) 

AL ICE. White Rab bit! White Rab bit! (She ex its.) 
JUDSON. Toto? White Rab bit?…Dor o thy? Al ice? And 

me—Judson Wat son. All in the same place—at the ver y 
same time. (A pause.) Maybe I’m hi ber nat ing. I mean 
hal lu ci nat ing. And if I am hal lu ci nat ing, how did it hap
pen?…Wait a min ute. I think I—(Singing.) 

—FIGURED IT OUT,
 
I THINK I KNOW.
 
GOT SO TIRED THAT
 
I FELL FAST ASLEEP, FLAT ON MY FACE,
 
THAT’S HOW I GOT TO THIS STRANGE
 

PLACE.
 
SO WHERE AM I NOW?
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13 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

I WANNA KNOW HOW CAN THIS POSSIBLY 
BE— 

THIS THING THAT HAS HAPPENED TO ME? 
THE ANSWER IS CLEAR IT WOULD SEEM. 
THIS MUST BE A WONDROUS DREAM! 

(DOR O THY and AL ICE en ter.) 

DOR O THY. It’s no use. I’ll never find him.
 
AL ICE. It’s no use. I’ll never catch him.
 
BOTH. No use at all. (They be come aware of each other.)
 
AL ICE. Who—who are you?
 
DOR O THY. My name is Dor o thy. I’m from Kan sas.
 
AL ICE. My name is Al ice. I’m from Lon don. (They be

come aware of JUDSON.) 
JUDSON. My name’s Judson. I’m from New Jer sey… 

Weehawken, New Jer sey. [Note: Any town or city and 
state may be sub sti tuted.] 

DOR O THY. Never heard of it. (AL ICE shakes her head.)
 
JUDSON. Weehawken?
 
BOTH GIRLS. New Jer sey.
 
JUDSON. Well, that’s okay. Any way, I’ve heard of you.
 
DOR O THY. You have?
 
AL ICE. Where?
 
JUDSON. I saw Dor o thy on TV.
 
DOR O THY. TV?
 
JUDSON. Tele vi sion. Oh, maybe you were born be fore
 

tele vi sion was in vented. Any way, I did n’t get to see 
much. Just the tor nado and then when you landed in Oz 
and met the Munch kins. 
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14 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

DOR O THY. That’s right. And Glinda the good witch gave 
me these ruby red slip pers to pro tect me from harm. 

JUDSON. Yes. I saw that, too. 
DOR O THY. She also told me I could get back to Kan sas 

by fol low ing the Yel low Brick Road to Em er ald City— 
JUDSON. —to where the Wiz ard of Oz lives. 
DOR O THY. Yes! Will I find him? 
JUDSON. I don’t know. My dad made me turn off the TV. 
AL ICE. What about me? How did you hear of me? 
JUDSON. In a book. It tells all about how you were chas

ing a White Rab bit and fell down a rab bit hole into 
Won der land. 

AL ICE. That’s right. I did. And I found this lit tle bot tle 
which says “drink me.” (She takes the bot tle from her 
pocket.) 

JUDSON. And if you drink it, you’ll be come so small— 
AL ICE. —that hardly any one can see me. 
JUDSON. Right. 
AL ICE. So what else did the book say? What hap pens 

next? 
JUDSON. I don’t know. I went to sleep. 
AL ICE. Was I that bor ing to you? 
JUDSON. No, no. It’s…it’s a long story. My story, I mea n. 
AL ICE. Oh, are you also in a book? 
DOR O THY. Or on tele—vi sion? 
JUDSON. No, I’m just a kid from Weehawken. But I don’t 

think I’m in New Jer sey any more. My story is just 
that—I was sup posed to write a book re port and come to 
school in the cos tume of my fa vor ite char ac ter. The best 
cos tume wins a blue rib bon. 

AL ICE. But you did n’t read the book. 
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15 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

DOR O THY. Or come up with a cos tume. 
AL ICE. Be cause you waited till the very last min ute to do 

your home work. 
DOR O THY. Then you fell asleep. 
AL ICE. And now you’re in the mid dle of a dream. 
JUDSON. Well, I’m not the only one. You’re both in a  

dream, too. 
AL ICE. Don’t be silly. I’m in Won der land. 
DOR O THY. And I’m in Oz. 
JUDSON. Al ice, you fell asleep on the riv er bank when 

your sis ter was read ing to you. That’s in the book. Dor o
thy, you got knocked un con scious dur ing the tor nado. 
That’s in the movie. 

AL ICE. Then I have to get back home as quickly as pos si
ble. My sis ter will be very wor ried. 

DOR O THY. And my Aunt Em and Un cle Henry will be 
wor ried, too. 

AL ICE. I must find the White Rab bit so he can lead me 
back to the rab bit hole. 

DOR O THY. And I must find the Wiz ard so he can show 
me how to get back home. But first I have to find Toto. 
Good bye, Al ice. It was aw fully nice to meet you. 

AL ICE. The plea sure was mine, I’m sure, Dor o thy. Good 
luck. 

DOR O THY. Thanks. Bye, Judson. 
AL ICE. Good luck to you as well. 
JUDSON. But wait. If you leave, I’ll wake up. And it’ll be 

time for school. And…and— 
AL ICE. No book re port. 
DOR O THY. No cos tume. 
BOTH GIRLS. And no blue rib bon. 
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16 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

JUDSON (de jected). Yeah. When I get back home I’m 
gonna be in big trou ble. (Brightening.) Un less. 

AL ICE. Un less? 
JUDSON. Un less I stay here. 
DOR O THY. Here? For ever? 
JUDSON. Sure. What’s wrong with that? 
AL ICE. But you’ll miss your home— 
DOR O THY. Your friends— 
BOTH GIRLS. Your fam ily. 
JUDSON. Aww. My mom’s al ways mak ing me do my 

home work. My dad’s al ways mak ing me turn off the 
TV. And my sis ter’s al ways mak ing me mad at her. 

MAD HATTER’S VOICE (off stage). Mad Hat ter? Who 
called the Mad Hat ter? 

DOR O THY. Who was that? 
JUDSON. Prob a bly just the wind. 
AL ICE. Judson, you can’t stay here all your life. 
JUDSON. Why not? There are worse places to spend your 

life than right here in—what does that sign say?—the 
Tulgey Wood. 

AL ICE (look ing at the sign). The Tulgey Wood…I think 
I’ve heard of this place be fore. 

JUDSON. Great spot. Right be tween Oz and Won der land. 
And the best part—no school, no home work and no sis ter. 

DOR O THY. But when it gets dark here in the wood, you 
might get scared, you know. 

SCARE CROW’S VOICE (off stage). Scare crow? Will 
some one help the scare crow? 

AL ICE. Who was that? 
JUDSON. Just an echo, prob a bly. Lis ten. (Loudly.) Ec-ho! 
SCARE CROW’S VOICE (off stage). Scare-crow. 
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17 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

JUDSON. See? Hey, I’ve got a great idea. Why don’t we 
all stay right here. 

DOR O THY. Don’t be silly. 
AL ICE. We could n’t pos si bly. 
JUDSON. But if you leave, I’ll wake up—re mem ber? 
DOR O THY. But we have to get back home to our fam i lies. 
AL ICE. Our friends. 
BOTH GIRLS. Our play mates. 
JUDSON (tak ing the GIRLS by the hands). Wait a min ute. 

Lis ten— 

(SONG: “STAY WITH ME”) 

JUDSON (sing ing). 
YOU’LL NEVER NEED TO FIND ANOTHER 

BUDDY 
IF YOU’RE HERE WITH ME. 
YOU’LL NEVER BE WITHOUT A CLOSE 

COMPANION
 
IF YOU’RE NEAR TO ME.
 

YOU’LL NEVER HAVE A JOURNEY 
FRAUGHT WITH DANGER
 

IF YOU WALK WITH ME.
 
YOU’LL NEVER LACK FOR LIVELY
 

CONVERSATION
 
IF YOU TALK WITH ME.
 

WILL YOU STAY WITH ME,
 
EVERYDAY WITH ME?
 
I’LL MAKE YOUR DREAMS COME TRUE.
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18 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

COME AND PLAY WITH ME, AND I 
GUARANTEE 

YOU’LL BE OKAY IF YOU STAY WITH ME! 

YOU’LL NEVER HAVE A NIGHTMARE WHEN 
YOU’RE SLEEPING 

IF YOU DREAM WITH ME. 
YOU’LL NEVER LOSE ANOTHER GAME OF 

SCRABBLE
 
IF YOU TEAM WITH ME.
 

YOU’LL NEVER FIND A FRIEND AS FUN AS 
ME. 

AL ICE. 
THOUGH YOU SEEM TO LACK HUMILITY, 

DOR O THY. 
WE ADMIT WE LIKE YOUR COMPANY. 

JUDSON. 
THEN YOU BOTH AGREE—
 
YOU WILL STAY WITH ME,
 
EVERYDAY WITH ME?
 

GIRLS. 
WILL OUR DREAMS COME TRUE? 

JUDSON. 
COME AND PLAY WITH ME,
 
AND I GUARANTEE
 
YOU’LL BE OKAY IF YOU STAY WITH ME.
 

(Speaking.)
 Okay…I’ve told you what I’ll do for you. Now it’s 
your turn. (The GIRLS hud dle for a mo ment.) 

AL ICE (sing ing, to JUDSON). 
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19 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

YOU’LL NEVER GO TO BED WITHOUT 
YOUR SUPPER 

IF YOU DINE WITH ME. 
DOR O THY (to JUDSON).

 YOU’LL NEVER FIND YOURSELF IN 
STORMY WEATHER 

IF YOU SHINE WITH ME. 
AL ICE. 

YOU’LL NEVER MISS A NOTE OR LOSE THE 
RHYTHM 

IF YOU SING WITH ME. 
DOR O THY. 

YOU’LL NEVER BE WITHOUT A DANCING 
PARTNER 

IF YOU SWING WITH ME. 
JUDSON and DOR O THY. 

I WILL STAY WITH YOU. 
AL ICE. 

EVERYDAY— 
ALL. 

WITH YOU—
 
ALL THE WHOLE WAY THROUGH.
 

JUDSON. 
I WILL BE YOUR FRIEND 
TO THE VERY END. 

DOR O THY. 
WE’LL NEVER, EVER LET IT END— 

AL ICE. 
—SINCE WE’RE A PERFECT BLEND. 
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20 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

ALL. 
THIS IS WHERE ALL OUR DREAMS COME
 

TRUE. (They dance and mime playing games.)
 
AL ICE. 

IF YOU DREAM AND TEAM AND DINE WITH 
ME— 

DOR O THY. 
IF YOU SING AND SWING AND SHINE WITH 

ME— 
JUDSON. 

IF YOU WALK AND TALK ALL THE TIME 
WITH ME 

YOU HAVE MY GUARANTEE 

YOU’RE OKAY. 
AL ICE. 

OKAY— 
DOR O THY. 

OKAY— 
ALL. 

IF YOU STAY WITH ME…WE THREE! 
JUDSON (speak ing). Does this mean you’ll stay? 
DOR O THY and AL ICE. What do you think? 
JUDSON. Okay! (They join hands and skip around.) 

( The MAD HATTER en ters.) 

MAD HATTER. No, no, no, no—no, no, no! (DOR O THY, 
AL ICE and JUDSON are star tled.) 

DOR O THY and AL ICE. Oh!
 
MAD HATTER. No, no, no, no—no, no, no!
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21 DOR O THY MEETS ALICE 

JUDSON. Did you say, “No, no, no, no— 
DOR O THY. —no, no— 
AL ICE. —no”? 
MAD HATTER. Yes, yes, yes, yes—yes, yes, yes, I did in

deed say, “No, no, no, no—no, no, no!” 
AL ICE. Who are you any way, sir? 
MAD HATTER. The Mad Hat ter, of course, and I’m so 

mad I could tear a tomtit to tat ters. 
DOR O THY. Good ness. 
JUDSON. Who has an gered you so, sir? 
MAD HATTER. You don’t know, sir? 
JUDSON. No, sir. 
MAD HATTER (point ing to DOR O THY). Her. 
AL ICE. Why her? 
MAD HATTER (point ing to AL ICE). And her. 
DOR O THY. Why her? 
MAD HATTER (point ing to JUDSON). And you, sir. 
JUDSON. Why me, sir? 
MAD HATTER. You’ll see, sir— 
AL ICE. Ex cuse me—must you speak in rhyme? 
MAD HATTER. All the time. That’s my spe cialty—rid

dles, rea sons and rhymes. I also do jokes for spe cial oc
ca sions. I work hard at be ing a bard. My card. (He 
hands a card to JUDSON.) 

JUDSON. Thanks. 
MAD HATTER. Next time you’re hav ing a party, give me 

a call. Make it a tea party, and it’s free for all. 
DOR O THY. Ex cuse me, sir, but why are you so mad at 

us? 
MAD HATTER. Be cause you plan to stay here in the 

Tulgey Wood. 
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MAD HATTER. All the time. That’s my spe cialty—rid -dles, rea sons and rhymes. I also do jokes for spe cial oc -ca sions. I work hard at be ing a bard. My card. (Hehands a card to JUDSON.)JUDSON. Thanks.MAD HATTER. Next time you’re hav ing a party, give mea call. Make it a tea party, and it’s free for all.DOR O THY. Ex cuse me, sir, but why are you so mad atus?MAD HATTER. Be cause you plan to stay here in theTulgey Wood.




