
SCENE 4 THE FLOWERS 

ALICE 3: Wait! Please! Oh, dear. I’ll never catch him. What curious 
butterflies! 
LORIANA: You mean bread-and-butterflies. 
ALICE 3: Oh, yes, of course. Wait - Who’s there? 
ALL FLOWERS: (bursting to life) Welcome to Wonderland! 
SEREN: Hello and welcome, you funny-looking thing! 
ALICE 3: Flowers can’t talk! 
OTTILIA: Of course we can talk, my dear. 
GRACE: If there’s anyone worth talking to. 
ETTIE: Or worth talking about! 
ALICE 3: I’m sorry—I don’t understand! 
PAISLEY: A few petals short of a daisy, are you? 
ELLIE: Or a few leaves short of a lettuce! 
MIA Z: What we mean is… GOOD MORNING! 
LILLIE: Welcome to Wonderland! 
ARIA: What kind of garden are you from?  
MIRA: She’s got no petals! 
HARRIET: Her stem’s all bendy! 
SAVANNAH:  No fragrance at all! (sniƯs dramatically) 
EMILY: Oh, do you suppose she’s a wildflower? 
ALICE 3: But I’m not a flower 
ALL FLOWERS:  Euuuuuugh! 
AMELIA: I knew it! A weed! 
MIA P: A common weed! 
OTTILIA: That’s disgusting! 
ALL FLOWERS: Euuuuugh! 
GRACE: We don’t want weeds in our bed! 
LORIANA: Move along, move along! 
ETTIE: Leave our garden  
SEREN: before you contaminate the soil!  
MIA Z: Get out of here… now! 
ALICE 3: Oh, all right, if that’s the way you feel about it. If I were my right 
size, I could pick every one of you if I wanted to!  
 


