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Preface

EWIS CARROLL (1832-1898wasthepen-namépseudogm)
of CharlesLutwidge Dogson, an Oxford mathematician,
writer, andphotographer

For his love of children, he becameacquaintedwith Alice
Liddell, onethethreedaughteref HenryG. Liddell, thedean
of his college, ChristChurch.

One summers day in 1862 he was entertainingthemon a
boattrip with a story of Alice's adventuresin a fantasticworld under
ground.Alice Liddell —tenyearsold by then—wasso mesmerizedby
thestorythatsheasked Dogsonto write it down for her.

It took Dogsontwo yearsand90 pagego write the storywith 37 illus-
trationshealsomade.

But previousto the“Alice's Adventures”undergroundthe Norwegian-
Danishdramatist.udvig Holbeg, in 1741,(morethanacenturybefore),
hadwritten anotheradwentureabouta charactetthat goesdown a cave
to explore the undegroundworld: Niels Klim's Undeground Travels
wherethe main character—Niels Klim— found a kingdom of living
andmoving trees.By ahalf acenturyearliet in 1692, EdmundHalley, a
British astronomeandmathematicianrhadputforth theideaof ahollow
Earthwhenhetried to explainthedeviationsof themagneticeld of the
Earth.

Almostsimultaneouslyvith Alice's AdventuesUnderGround in France,
JulesVerne,in 1864,publishechis Journey to theInterior of the Earth.

Previousto all thesewriters, the proli c Germanscholay inventorand
writer, Athanasiuircher, publisheda geologicalandgeographicain-
vestigationthatculminatedwith hisMundusSubteraneugSubterranean



World) in 1664,in which he suggestedhatthe oceantideswerecaused
by watermoving to andfrom asubterraneaaoceanandthatthegiantgi-
antfossilbonedoundat histime werepartsof gianthumanracediving
“underground”.

So,theideaof a*“habitable”undegroundwasnotnew to the ction and
fantastiditeraturewriters,andpossiblyLewis Carroll wasrelatedwith
someof thosepublishedworks. However, whatis uniqueto Carroll's
storyis the variety of animalsthatplay in the story, eachonewith aits
own charminghuman-like strongpersonality

Alice Liddell recevedthemanuscripof Alice's AdventuesUnderGround
from Lewis Carrollin Novemberl864with thefollowing delightfulded-
ication:






Eventually the bookbecamea classicin the adultandchildrens litera-
ture,translatednto morethan100languages.

Many illustratorshave donetheir particularartistic versionof the story,
but JohnTenniel—the original illustrator of the story—is possiblythe
bestknown for hisimaginatve penandink illustrations.Even Salhador
Dali, thefamousSpanisimasterof the surrealart madea seriesof etch-
ings andwoodcutsfor a 1969 edition of Alice's Adventuresin Won-
derland.

But amongthe mary artiststhat have beenenchantedand deeply at-
tractedby the Alice in Wonderlandstory, | have alsoincludedin this
Datum EBook-\ersionof the story somecolor platesfrom Maria Kirk

(ca. 1904).Thechoicewasmadeto contrasthe black-and-whitelates
of Tenniel,attherisk of breakingthe unity of thebook style. However,

| amcon dentthatthe nal resultof the bookis new versionof Alice's
Adventuesin Wonderland accentedvith color, like thetruestoryAlice

Liddell asachild.

E.Pérez
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Chapter 1

Down the Rabbit-Hole

LICE WAS BEGINNING to getverytired of sitting by her
sisteronthebank,andof having nothingto do: onceor twice
shehad peepednto the book her sisterwas reading,but it
hadno picturesor corversationsn it, “and whatis the useof
abook; thoughtAlice “without picturesor corversation?”

Soshewasconsideringn herown mind (aswell asshecould,

for thehotdaymadeherfeelvery sleey andstupid),whether
the pleasureof makinga daisy-chainvould be worth thetroubleof get-
ting up andpickingthedaisieswhensuddenlya White Rabbitwith pink
eyesrancloseby her.

Therewasnothingsoveryremarkablen that;
nor did Alice think it so very much out of
the way to hearthe Rabbitsayto itself, “Oh
dear! Oh dear! | shallbelate!” (whenshe
thoughtit over afterwards,it occurredto her
that sheoughtto have wonderedat this, but
at the time it all seemedquite natural); but
whenthe Rabbitactuallytooka watd outits
waistcoat-poket, andlooked at it, andthen
hurried on, Alice startedto her feet, for it
ashed acrossher mind that she had never
beforeseena rabbitwith eithera waistcoat-
pocket, or awatchto take out of it, andburn-
ing with curiosity sheranacrosghe eld af-
Fic. 1.1: Oh dear! Oh
dear!l shallbelate!
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terit, andfortunatelywasjustin timeto seeit

popdown alargerabbit-holeunderthehedge.

In anothermomentdown wentAlice afterit,

never onceconsideringhow in theworld shewasto getoutagain.

The rabbit-holewent straighton like a tunnelfor someway, andthen
dippedsuddenlydown, sosuddenlythatAlice hadnotamomento think
aboutstoppingherselfbeforeshefoundherselffalling down avery deep

well.

FiG. 1.2: Shetook down a jar from one of
theshelhesasshepassedit waslabelled“OR-
ANGE MARMALADE"

Either the well was very
deep, or she fell very
slowly, for shehad plenty
of time asshewentdown
to look about her and to
wonderwhatwasgoingto
happennext. First, she
tried to look down and
make out what she was
comingto, but it wastoo
darkto seearything; then
shelooked at the sidesof
the well, and noticedthat
they were lled with cup-
boardsand book-sheles;
here and there she saw
maps and pictures hung
upon peys. She took
down a jar from one of
the shelhesasshepassed,
it waslabelled*ORANGE
MARMALADE”, but to
hergreatdisappointmenit

wasempty: shedid notlike to dropthejar for fearof killing somebody
somanagedo putit into oneof the cupboardsasshefell pastit.

“Well"” thoughtAlice to herself,“after suchafall asthis, | shallthink
nothing of tumbling down stairs! How brave they'll all think me at
home!Why, | wouldn't sayarything aboutit, evenif | fell off thetop of

thehouse!”(Whichwasvery likely true.)

http://ADLab.info



Alice's Adventureln Wonderland 3

Down, down, down. Would the fall nevercometo anend? “I wonder
how mary miles|'ve fallen by this time?” shesaidaloud. “I mustbe
gettingsomavherenearthe centreof the earth. Let me see:thatwould
be four thousandmiles down, | think=" (for, you see,Alice hadlearnt
severalthingsof this sortin herlessonsn the schoolroomandthough
this wasnot a verygoodopportunityfor shaving off herknowledge,as
therewasno oneto listento her, still it wasgoodpracticeto sayit over)
“~yes, that's aboutthe right distance—bt thenl wonderwhat Latitude
or Longitudel've got to?” (Alice hadno ideawhat Latitude was, or
Longitudeeither but thoughtthey werenice grandwordsto say)

Presentlyshebegan again. “I wonderif | shall fall right throughthe
earth! How funny it'll seemto comeout amongthe peoplethat walk
with their headsdowvnward! The Antipathies,| think—" (shewasrather
glad therewasno onelistening, this time, asit didn't soundat all the
right word) “~but | shall have to askthemwhatthe nameof the coun-
try is, you know. PleaseMa'am, is this New Zealandor Australia?”
(andshetried to curtsey asshespole—fang curtsg/ing asyou're falling
throughthe air! Do you think you could manageit?) “And what an
ignorantlittle girl shell think mefor asking! No, it' Il never do to ask:
perhapd shallseeit written up someavhere’.

Down, down, down. Therewasnothingelseto do, soAlice soonbegan
talking again. “Dinah'’'ll missme very muchto-night, | shouldthink!”

(Dinahwasthecat.)“l hopethey'll remembehersauceiof milk attea-
time. Dinahmy dear!l wishyouweredown herewith me! Thereareno
micein theair, I'm afraid,but you mightcatchabat,andthat'sverylike
a mouse,you know. But do catseatbats,| wonder?” And hereAlice

beganto getrathersleely, andwent on sayingto herself,in a dreamy
sortof way, “Do catseatbats?Do catseatbats?”andsometimes;Do

batseatcats?” for, you see,asshecouldnt answereitherquestion,it

didn't muchmatterwhich way sheputit. Shefelt thatshewasdozing
off, andhadjustbegunto dreamthatshewaswalking handin handwith

Dinah,andsayingto hervery earnestly“Now, Dinah,tell methetruth:

did you ever eata bat?” whensuddenlythump! thump! down shecame
upona heapof sticksanddry leaves,andthefall wasover.

Alice wasnota bit hurt,andshejumpedup onto herfeetin amoment:
shelooked up, but it was all dark overhead;before her was another
long passageand the White Rabbitwasstill in sight, hurrying down
it. Therewasnota momentto be lost: avay wentAlice like thewind,
andwasjustin time to hearit say asit turneda corner “Oh my ears

http://ADLab.info



4 LEwWIS CARROLL

andwhiskers,how lateit's getting!” Shewasclosebehindit whenshe
turnedthe corner but the Rabbitwasno longerto be seen:shefound
herselfin along, low hall, which waslit up by arow of lampshanging
from theroof.

Thereweredoorsall roundthe hall, but they wereall locked;andwhen
Alice hadbeenall theway down onesideandup the other trying every
door, shewalked sadlydown the middle, wonderinghow shewasever
to getoutagain.

Suddenly she came upon a lit-

tle three-lgged table, all made
of solid glass; there was noth-
ing on it except a tiny golden
key, andAlice's rst thoughtwas
that it might belong to one of
the doors of the hall; but, alas!
either the locks were too large,
or the key wastoo small, but at
ary rate it would not open ary
of them. However, on the sec-
ond time round, she cameupon
alow curtainshehadnot noticed
before, and behind it was a lit-

tle doorabout fteen incheshigh:
shetried the little goldenkey in

the lock, andto her greatdelight
it tted!

Alice openedthe door andfound thatit led into a small passagenot
muchlargerthana rat-hole: sheknelt down andlooked alongthe pas-
sageinto the loveliestgardenyou ever sav. How shelongedto getout
of thatdark hall, andwanderaboutamongthosebedsof bright o wers
andthosecool fountains,but shecould not even get her headthrough
the doorway; “and even if my headwould go through’, thoughtpoor
Alice, “it would be of very little usewithout my shoulders.Oh, how |
wish| couldshutuplike atelescope! think | could,if 1 only know how
to begin” For, you see,so mary out-of-the-vay things had happened
lately, that Alice hadbegunto think that very few thingsindeedwere
reallyimpossible.

Fic. 1.3: Behindit was a little door
about fteen incheshigh.

http://ADLab.info



Alice's Adventureln Wonderland

Fic. 1.4: Roundthe neck of the bot-

tle was a paperlabel, with the words

DRINK ME

There seemedto be no use in
waiting by the little door, so she
went backto the table, half hop-
ing shemight nd anotherkey on
it, or at ary ratea book of rules
for shutting peopleup like tele-
scopes:this time shefound a lit-
tle bottle on it, (“which certainly
washot herebefore’, saidAlice,)
and round the neck of the bottle
wasa paperiabel,with thewords
DRINK ME beautifully printed
onit in largeletters.

It wasall very well to say“Drink
me; but thewiselittle Alice was
not going to do that in a hurry.
“No, I'll look rst,” shesaid,“and
seewhetherit's marked "poison’
or not;” for shehadreadseveral

nice little historiesaboutchildrenwho hadgot burnt, and eatenup by
wild beastsandotherunpleasanthings,all because¢hey would not re-
memberthe simplerulestheir friends had taughtthem: suchas, that
a red-hotpoker will burn you if you hold it too long; andthatif you
cutyour nger verydeeplywith aknife, it usuallybleeds;andshehad
never forgottenthat, if you drink muchfrom a bottle marked “poison;
it is almostcertainto disagreewith you, soonetror later.

However, thisbottlewasnot marked“poison; soAlice venturedo taste
it, and nding it very nice, (it had, in fact, a sort of mixed avour of
cherry-tart,custard,pine-apple,roastturkey, toffee, and hot buttered

toast,)shevery soon nished it off.

“What a curiousfeeling!” said Alice; “I mustbe shuttingup like a

telescopé.
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6 LEwWIS CARROLL

And soit wasindeed:shewasnow only tenincheshigh, andherface
brightenedup at the thoughtthat shewasnow the right sizefor going
throughthelittle doorinto thatlovely garden.First, however, shewaited
for afew minutesto seeif shewasgoingto shrinkary further: shefelt

a little nenousaboutthis; “for it might end,you know,” saidAlice to
herself,“in my going out altogether like a candle. | wonderwhat |

shouldbelik e then?” And shetried to fang/ whatthe ame of acandle
is like after the candleis blown out, for shecould not rememberever
having seensuchathing.

After awhile, nding thatnothingmorehappenedshedecidedongoing
into the gardenat once;but, alasfor poor Alice! whenshegot to the
door, shefound shehad forgottenthe little goldenkey, andwhenshe
wentbackto thetablefor it, shefound shecould not possiblyreachit:

shecouldseeit quite plainly throughthe glass,andshetried herbestto
climb up oneof thelegs of the table,but it wastoo slippery;andwhen
shehadtired herselfout with trying, the poorlittle thing satdown and
cried.

“Come, theres no usein crying like that!” saidAlice to herself,rather
sharply; “l adviseyou to leave off this minute!” Shegenerallygave
herselfvery good advice, (though she very seldomfollowed it), and
sometimeshescoldedherselfsoseverelyasto bringtearsinto hereyes;
andoncesherememberedrying to box herown earsfor having cheated
herselfin a gameof croquetshewas playing against herself, for this
curiouschild wasvery fond of pretendingto be two people. “But it's
no usenow,” thoughtpoor Alice, “to pretendto be two people! Why,
theres hardly enoughof meleft to make onerespectabl@erson!”

Soonhereyefell onalittle glassboxthatwaslying underthetable:she
openedt, andfoundin it avery smallcake, on which thewords"EAT
ME” werebeautifullymarkedin currants."Well, I' l| eatit,” saidAlice,
“andif it makesmegrow larger, | canreachthekey; andif it makesme
grow smaller | cancreepunderthe door; soeitherway I' ll getinto the
garden,andl don't carewhich happens!”

Sheateallittle bit, andsaidanxiouslyto herself,“Which way? Which
way?”, holdingherhandon thetop of herheadto feelwhichway it was
growing, andshewasquitesurprisedo nd thatsheremainedhesame
size: to be sure,this generallyhappensvhenone eatscake, but Alice
hadgot so muchinto the way of expectingnothingbut out-of-the-vay

http://ADLab.info



Alice's Adventureln Wonderland 7

thingsto happenthatit seemedjuite dull andstupidfor life to goonin
thecommonway.

Soshesetto work, andvery soon nished off the cake.

http://ADLab.info






Chapter 2

The Pool of Tears

URIOUSER AND CURIOUSER!” criedAlice (shewasso
muchsurprisedthatfor the momentshequite forgot how to
speakgood English); “now I'm openingout like the largest
telescopethat ever was! Good-bye,feet!” (for whenshe
looked down at her feet, they seemedo be almostout of
sight, they weregettingsofar off). “Oh, my poorlittle feet,
I wonderwho will put on your shoesand stockingsfor you
now, dearsd'm surel shant beable! | shallbeagreatdealtoofaroff to
troublemyselfaboutyou: you mustmanagehe bestway you can;—tut
| mustbekind to them] thoughtAlice, “or perhapgshey won't walk the
way | wantto go! Let mesee:I'll give thema new pair of bootsevery
Christmas.

And shewenton planningto herselfhow shewould managdt. “They
mustgo by thecarrier” shethought;“and how funny it' [l seemsending
presentdo one's own feet! And how oddthedirectionswill look!

Alice's RightFoot, Esq.
Hearthrug
neartheFender

(with Alice'slove).

Ohdear whatnonsensém talking!”

Justthenherheadstruckagainsttheroof of thehall: in factshewasnow
morethannine feethigh, andsheat oncetook up thelittle goldenkey
andhurriedoff to thegardendoor.
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PoorAlice! It wasasmuchasshecoulddo, lying down ononeside,to
look throughinto the gardenwith oneeye; but to getthroughwasmore
hopelesshanever: shesatdonvn andbeganto cry again.

“You ought to be ashamedof
yourself, saidAlice, “a greatgirl

like you; (she might well say
this),“to gooncryingin thisway!

Stopthismoment| tell you!” But
shewent on all the same,shed-
ding gallons of tears,until there
was a large pool all round her,

aboutfour inchesdeepandreach-
ing half down thehall.

After a time she heard a little

patteringof feetin the distance,

and shehastily dried her eyesto

see what was coming. It was

theWhite Rabbitreturning,splen-

didly dressedwith apairof white

kid glovesin onehandandalarge FiG. 2.1: Now I'm openingoutlikethe
fanin the other: he cametrotting largesttelescopehatever was!
alongin a greathurry, muttering

to himself ashe came,“Oh! the

Duchessthe Duchess!Oh! won't shebe savageif I've kept her wait-
ing!” Alice felt sodesperat¢hatshewasreadyto askhelpof ary one;
so, whenthe Rabbitcamenearher, shebegan, in a low, timid voice,
“If youpleasesi—" TheRabbitstartedviolently, droppedhewhite kid
glovesandthe fan, and skurriedaway into the darknessaashardashe
couldgo.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very hot, she
keptfanningherselfall thetime shewenton talking: “Dear, dear! How
gueereverythingis to-day! And yesterdayhingswentonjustasusual.l
wonderif I've beenchangedn thenight? Let methink: wasl thesame
when| got up this morning? | almostthink | canrememberfeeling a
little different.Butif I'm notthesamethenext questions, Whoin the
world am|1? Ah, that's the greatpuzzle!” And shebeganthinking over
all the childrensheknew thatwereof the sameageasherself,to seeif
shecouldhave beenchangedor ary of them.

http://ADLab.info
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“I'm surel'm notAda; shesaid,
“for her hair goesin such long
ringlets, and mine doesnt go in
ringletsatall; andlI'm surel cant
be Mabel, for 1 know all sortsof
things, and she, oh! sheknows
sucha very little! Besidesshes
she,andI'm |, and—ohdear how
puzzlingit all is! I'll try if | know
all thethingsl! usedto know. Let
me see:four times veis twelve,
andfour timessix is thirteen,and
four times seven is—oh dear! |
shall never get to twenty at that
rate! However, the Multiplication

Fic. 2.2: | must be growing small Table doesnt signify: let's 'Fry
acgin. Geograpk. Londonis the capital

of Paris, and Paris is the capital

of Rome,andRome-nothat's all

wrong, I'm certain! I musthave beenchangedor Mabel! I'll try and

say How doth the little—"" and shecrossecher handson her lap asif
sheweresayinglessonsandbeganto repeatt, but hervoice sounded
hoarseandstrange andthe wordsdid not comethe sameasthey used

todo:—

'How doththelittle crocodile

Improve his shiningtail,

And pourthewatersof the Nile

Oneverygoldenscale!

'How cheerfullyhe seemgo grin,

How neatlyspreachis claws,

And welcomelittle shesin
With gently smiling jaws!"

“I'm surethosearenot the right words, saidpoor Alice, andher eyes
lled with tearsagain asshewenton, “I mustbe Mabel afterall, and|

shall have to go andlive in that poky little house,andhave next to no
toysto play with, andoh! ever somary lessongo learn! No, I've made

http://ADLab.info
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up my mind aboutit; if I'm Mabel,I'll staydown here! It'll be no use
their puttingtheirheadsdowvn andsaying' Comeup again, dear!" | shall
only look up andsay“Who am| then?Tell methat rst, andthen,if |

like beingthatperson/|'ll comeup: if not, I'll staydown heretill I'm

somebodyelse'-hut, oh dear!” cried Alice, with a sudderourstof tears,
“I dowishthey would puttheirheadsdovn! | amsoverytired of being
all alonehere!”

As shesaidthis shelooked down

at her hands,and was surprised

to seethat shehad put on one of

theRabbitslittle whitekid gloves

while shewastalking. “How can

| have donethat?” shethought.

“I mustbe growing smallagain’

She got up and went to the ta-

ble to measureherselfby it, and

foundthat,asnearlyasshecould

guessshewasnow abouttwo feet

high, and was going on shrink- _ _

ing rapidly: she soonfound out FiG. 2.3: Herfoot slipped,andin an-
thatthe causeof this wasthe fan othermoment,_splash! shewas up to
shewasholding,andshedropped herchinin saltwater

it hastily just in time to avoid

shrinkingaway altogether

“That wasa narrov escape!”saidAlice, a gooddealfrightenedat the
sudderchangeput very gladto nd herselfstill in existence;and now
for the garden!” andsheranwith all speedbackto thelittle door: but,
alas! thelittle doorwasshutagain, andthelittle goldenkey waslying

on the glasstable asbefore,“and thingsareworsethanever,” thought
the poor child, “for | never wasso small asthis before,never! And |

declaret' stoo bad,thatit is!”

As shesaidthesewordsherfoot slipped,andin anothemoment splash!
shewasup to her chin in saltwater Her rst ideawasthat shehad
somehwv falleninto thesea,"andin thatcasd cango backby railway,’

shesaidto herself. (Alice hadbeento the seasideoncein herlife, and
had cometo the generalconclusion,that wherever you go to on the
Englishcoastyou nd a numberof bathingmachinesn the sea,some
childrendiggingin the sandwith woodenspadesthenarow of lodging
housesand behindthema railway station.) However, shesoonmade
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out thatshewasin the pool of tearswhich shehadweptwhenshewas
ninefeethigh.

“I wish | hadnt cried so much!”
said Alice, as she swam about,
trying to nd her way out. ‘I

shall be punishedfor it now, |

supposeby beingdrovnedin my
own tears! Thatwill be a queer
thing, to be sure! However, ev-

erythingis queerto-day’

Just then she heard something
splashingaboutin thepoolalittle
way off, andsheswam nearerto
malke out whatit was: at rst she
thoughtit mustbeawalrusor hip-
popotamushut thensheremem-
FIG. 2.4: TheRabbitstartedviolently, Perechow smallshewasnow, and
droppedthe white kid gloves andthe Shesoonmadeoutthatit wasonly
fan. a mousethat had slippedin like
herself.

“Would it be of ary use, now,”
thoughtAlice, “to speakio thismouseEverythingis soout-of-the-vay
down here thatl shouldthink very likely it cantalk: atary rate,theres
no harmin trying” So shebegan: “O Mouse,do you know the way
out of this pool? | am very tired of swimmingabouthere,O Mouse!”
(Alice thoughtthis mustbe the right way of speakingto a mouse:she
had never donesucha thing before, but sherememberedhaving seen
in her brothers Latin Grammay “A mouse—ofa mouse—tca mouse—a
mouse—Omouse!”) The Mouselooked at her ratherinquisitively, and
seemedo herto wink with oneof its little eyes,but it saidnothing.

“Perhapst doesnt understandnglish; thoughtAlice; “I daresayit's
a Frenchmouse,comeover with William the Conqueraf (For, with
all her knowledgeof history, Alice hadno very clearnotion how long
agoarything hadhappened. 5o shebeganagain: “Ou estmachatte?”
whichwasthe rst sentencén herFrenchiesson-bookTheMousegave
asudderleapout of thewater andseemedo quiver all over with fright.
“Oh, | beg your pardon!” criedAlice hastily, afraidthatshehadhurtthe
pooranimals feelings.”l quiteforgotyoudidn't like cats.
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14 LEwWIS CARROLL

“Not like cats!” cried
the Mouse, in a shrill,
passionatgoice. “Would
you like cats if you
wereme?”

“Well, perhaps not;
said Alice in a sooth-
ing tone: “don't bean-
gry aboutit. And yetl
wish | could shawv you
Fic. 2.5: Would it be of ary use, now, thought our cat Dinah: | think
Alice, to speakto this mouse? you'd take a fang/ to
catsif you could only
seeher Sheis sucha
dearquiet thing, Alice went on, half to herself, as she swam lazily
aboutin the pool, “and shesits purringsonicely by the re, licking her
pawvs andwashingher face—andsheis sucha nice soft thing to nurse—
andshes sucha capitalonefor catchingmice—oh,l beg your pardon!”
criedAlice agnin, for thistime the Mousewasbristling all over, andshe
felt certainit mustbe really offended. “We won't talk abouther ary
moreif you'd rathernot”

“We indeed!” criedthe Mouse,who wastremblingdown to the endof
histail. “Asif | wouldtalk on sucha subject!Our family alwayshated
cats:nasty low, vulgar things! Don't let me hearthe nameagain!”

“I won't indeed!” saidAlice, in a greathurry to changethe subjectof
corversation.”Are you—areyou fond—of—ofdogs?” The Mousedid not
answer so Alice wenton eagerly:“Thereis sucha nicelittle dognear
our housel shouldlike to shav you! A little bright-eyed terrier, you
know, with oh, suchlong curly brown hair! And it' Il fetchthingswhen
you throw them,andit' Il sit up andbeg for its dinnetr andall sortsof
things—I cant rememberhalf of them—-andt belongsto a farmer you
know, andhe saysit's so useful,it's worth a hundredpounds! He says
it kills all the ratsand—ohdear!” cried Alice in a sorrawful tone,“I'm
afraidl' ve offendedit again!” For theMousewasswimmingaway from
herashardasit couldgo, andmakingquitea commotionin the pool as
it went.

So shecalled softly afterit, “Mouse dear! Do comebackagain, and
we won't talk aboutcatsor dogseither if you don't like them!” When
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the Mouse heardthis, it turnedround and swam slowly backto her:
its facewas quite pale (with passion,Alice thought),andit saidin a
low tremblingvoice, “Let usgetto the shore,andthen!' Il tell you my
history, andyou'll understandavhy it is | hatecatsanddogs:

It washigh time to go, for the pool wasgettingquite crovdedwith the
birdsandanimalsthathadfalleninto it: therewerea DuckandaDodo,
aLory andanEaglet,andseveral othercuriouscreaturesAlice led the
way, andthewhole party swamto the shore.
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Chapter 3

A Caucus-Raceand a Long Tale

HEY WERE INDEED QUEER-LOOKING partythatas-
sembledon the bank—thebirds with draggledfeathers,the
animalswith their fur clinging closeto them,andall dripping
wet, cross,anduncomfortable.

The rst questionof coursewas,how to getdry again: they

had a consultationabout this, and after a few minutesit

seemedjuitenaturalto Alice to nd herselftalkingfamiliarly
with them,asif shehadknown themall herlife. Indeed,shehadquitea
long agumentwith the Lory, who at lastturnedsulky, andwould only
say “I amolderthanyou, andmustknow better”;andthis Alice would
not allow without knowing how old it was,and,asthe Lory positvely
refusedo tell its age,therewasno moreto be said.

At lastthe Mouse ,who seemedo be a persorof authorityamongthem,
calledout, “Sit down, all of you, andlistento me! I'll soonmake you
dry enough!"They all satdown atonce,in alargering, with the Mouse
in themiddle. Alice kepthereyesanxiously x edonit, for shefelt sure
shewould catchabadcoldif shedid notgetdry very soon.

“Ahem!” saidthe Mousewith animportantair, “are you all ready?This
is thedriestthing | know. Silenceall round,if you please*William the
Conquerorwhosecausewnasfavouredby the pope,wassoonsubmitted
to by the English,who wantedleaders,andhadbeenof late muchac-
customedo usurpationand conquest.Edwin andMorcar, the earlsof
MerciaandNorthumbria—"

“Ugh!” saidtheLory, with ashier.
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“I beg your pardon!” saidthe Mouse,frowning, but very politely: “Did
you speak?”

“Not I!” saidtheLory hastily.

“l thoughtyou did,” saidthe Mouse. “—I proceed. Edwin and Mor-
car, the earlsof Mercia and Northumbria,declaredfor him: andeven
Stigand,the patrioticarchbishopf Canterlry, foundit advisable—"

“Foundwhat?” said
the Duck.

“Foundit,” theMouse
repliedrathercrossly:
“of courseyouknow
what’it' means.

“I know what "it'

meansvell enough,

whenl nd athing;

saidtheDuck: “it' s

generallya frog or

aworm. Theques-

tionis, whatdidthe FiG. 3.1: The Mouse,who seemedo be a personof
archbishopnd?” authorityamongthem,calledout, “Sit down, all of you,
The Mousedid not andlistento me! Il soonmake you dry enough!

notice this ques-

tion, but hurriedly

went on, “—found it advisableto go with Edgar Atheling to meet
William andoffer him the crovn. William's conductat rst wasmod-
erate.But theinsolenceof his Normans—How areyou gettingon now,
my dear?”it continuedturningto Alice asit spole.

“As wet asever,” saidAlice in a melancholytone: “it doesnt seemto
dry meatall”

“In thatcase, saidtheDodosolemnlyrisingto its feet,“l movethatthe
meetingadjourn for theimmediateadoptionof moreenepgeticremedies—

“SpeakEnglish!” saidthe Eaglet. “I don't know the meaningof half
thoselongwords,and,what's more,| don't believe you do either!” And
the Eagletbentdown its headto hide a smile: someof the otherbirds
titteredaudibly,
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“What | wasgoingto say’ saidtheDodoin anoffendedtone,“was,that
thebestthing to getusdry would bea Caucus-racé.

“Whatis a Caucus-race?SaidAlice; notthatshewantedmuchto know,
but the Dodo hadpausedasif it thoughtthatsomebodyughtto speak,
andno oneelseseemednclinedto sayanything.

“Why,” saidthe Dodo, “the bestway to explainit isto doit.” (And, as
you mightlike to try thething yourself,somewinter day, | will tell you
how the Dodomanageadt.)

Firstit marked out a race-
course,in a sort of circle,
(“the exact shapedoesnt
matter’ it said,) andthen
all the party were placed
alongthe course hereand
there.Therewasno “One,
two, three,andaway,” but
they began running when
they liked, and left off
when they liked, so that
it was not easyto know
when the race was over.
However, when they had
beenrunninghalf an hour
or so, and were quite
dry again, the Dodo sud-
denlycalledout“The race
is over!” and they all
crovdedroundit, panting,
andasking,“But who has
won?”

Fic. 3.2: "What | wasgoingto say’ saidthe
Dodoin an offendedtone, “was, that the best
thingto getusdry would bea Caucus-racé.

ThisquestiortheDodocouldnotanswemwithoutagreatdealof thought,
andit satfor alongtime with one nger pressediponits foreheadthe
positionin which you usuallyseeShalespearein the picturesof him),
while the restwaitedin silence.At lastthe Dodo said,“everybodyhas
won, andall musthave prizes:

“But whois to give the prizes?”quitea chorusof voicesaslked.
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“Why, she of cours€, saidthe Dodo, pointingto Alice with one nger;
andthewholepartyatoncecrowdedroundher, callingoutin aconfused
way, “Prizes! Prizes!”

Alice hadno ideawhatto do, andin despairsheput her handin her
pocket, andpulled out a box of com ts, (luckily the saltwaterhadnot
gotinto it), and handedthemroundas prizes. Therewas exactly one
a-pieceall round.

“But shemusthave a prize herself,youknow,” saidthe Mouse.

“Of coursé, the Dodorepliedvery gravely. “What elsehave you gotin
your pocket?” hewenton, turningto Alice.

“Only athimble} saidAlice sadly
“Hand it over here’ saidthe Dodo.

Then they all crowded round
her once more, while the Dodo
solemnly presentedthe thimble,
saying“We bej your acceptance
of this elggant thimble”; and,
when it had nished this short
speechthey all cheered.

Alice thought the whole thing
very absurd,but they all looked
so grave that she did not dare
to laugh; and, as she could not
think of anything to say shesim-
ply bowed, andtook the thimble,
looking assolemnasshecould.

Thenext thingwasto eatthecom-

ts: this causedsomenoiseand

confusion asthelargebirdscom-

plainedthat they could not taste

theirs,andthe smalloneschoked Fic. 3.3: They began running when
andhadto be pattedon the back. they liked,andleft off whenthey liked,
However, it wasover at last,and so thatit was not easyto knov when
they satdown againin aring, and theracewasover.

begged the Mouse to tell them

somethingmore.
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“Y ou promisedo tell meyour history, you know,” saidAlice, “and why
it isyouhate—CandD,” sheaddedn awhisper half afraidthatit would
be offendedagain.

“Mine is along anda sadtale!” saidthe Mouse,turningto Alice, and
sighing.

“It isalongtail, certainly’ saidAlice, looking down with wonderatthe
Mouses tail; “but why do you call it sad?” And shekepton puzzling
aboutit while the Mousewasspeakingsothatherideaof thetale was
somethindik e this:—
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“Fury saidto a
mouse,Thathe
metin the
house,
“Letus
bothgoto
law: | will
prosecute
you—Come,
I'll take no
denial;We
musthave a
trial: For
really this
morningl've
nothing
todo!
Saidthe
mouseto the
cur, “Such
atrial,
dearSir,
With
nojury
orjudge,
would be
wasting
our
breath.
I'll be
judge,l'll
bejury,
Said
cunning
old Fury:
T
try the
whole
cause,
and
condemn
you
to
death.
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“You arenot attending!” saidthe Mouseto Alice severely “What are
you thinking of?”

“I beg your pardoni, saidAlice very humbly: “you hadgotto the fth
bend,| think?”

“I hadnot” criedthe Mouse,sharplyandvery angrily.

“A knot!” saidAlice, alwaysreadyto make herselfuseful,andlooking
anxiouslyabouther. “Oh, dolet me helpto undoit!”

“I shalldo nothingof the sort] saidthe Mouse,gettingup andwalking
away. “Youinsultme by talking suchnonsense!”

“I didn't meanit!” pleadedpoorAlice. “But you're soeasilyoffended,
you know!”

TheMouseonly growledin reply.

“Pleasecomebackand nish your story!” Alice calledafterit; andthe
othersall joinedin chorus,"Y es,pleasedo!” but the Mouseonly shook
its headimpatiently andwalkedallittle quicker.

“What a pity it wouldn't stay!” sighedthe Lory, assoonasit wasquite
outof sight;andanold Crabtooktheopportunityof sayingto herdaugh-
ter “Ah, my dear! Let this be a lessonto you never to lose your tem-
per!” “Hold yourtongue Ma!” saidtheyoungCrab,alittle snappishly
“You're enoughto try the patienceof anoyster!”

“I wish | hadourDinahhere,| know | do!” saidAlice aloud,addressing
nobodyin particular “She'd soonfetchit back!”

“And who is Dinah, if I might ventureto askthe question?” saidthe
Lory.

Alice replied eagerly for shewas alwaysreadyto talk abouther pet:
“Dinah’s our cat. And she’s sucha capitalone for catchingmice you
cant think! And oh, | wish you could seeher after the birds! Why,
shell eatalittle bird assoonaslook atit!”

This speechcauseda remarkablesensatioramongthe party Someof
the birds hurriedoff at once: oneold Magpiebeganwrappingitself up
very carefully remarking,“l really mustbe gettinghome;the night-air
doesnt suitmy throat!” anda Canarycalledoutin atremblingvoiceto
its children,“Comeaway, my dears!lt' s hightime youwereall in bed!”
Onvariouspretets they all movedoff, andAlice wassoonleft alone.
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“I wish | hadnt mentionedinah!” shesaidto herselfin amelancholy
tone.“Nobody seemdo like her, down here,andl'm sureshesthebest
catin theworld! Oh, my dearDinah! | wonderif | shall ever seeyou
ary more!” And herepoor Alice beganto cry aguin, for shefelt very
lonely and low-spirited. In a little while, however, sheagain hearda
little patteringof footstepsin the distance,andshelooked up eagerly
half hopingthatthe Mousehadchangedis mind, andwascomingback
to nish hisstory,
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Chapter 4

The Rabbit Sendsin a Little BiIll

T WAS THE WHITE RABBIT trotting slowly backagain,
andlooking anxiouslyaboutasit went,asif it hadlostsome-
thing; andsheheardit mutteringto itself “The DuchessThe
DuchesslOh my dearpaws! Oh my fur andwhiskers! Shell
get me executed,as sureas ferretsare ferrets! Wherecan
| have droppedthem, | wonder?” Alice guessedn a mo-
mentthatit waslooking for the fanandthe pair of white kid
gloves,andshevery good-naturedipegan huntingaboutfor them, but
they werenowhereto beseen—eerythingseemedo have changedince
herswimin thepool,andthegreathall, with theglasstableandthelittle
door, hadvanishedcompletely

Very soonthe Rabbit noticed Alice, as she went hunting about, and
calledoutto herin anangrytone,“Why, Mary Ann, whatare youdoing
out here? Run homethis moment,andfetch me a pair of glovesanda
fan! Quick, now!” And Alice wassomuchfrightenedthatsheranoff at
oncein thedirectionit pointedto, withouttrying to explain the mistale
it hadmade.

“He took me for his housemaid, shesaidto herselfassheran. “How
surpriseche'll bewhenhe nds outwho| am! But I'd bettertake him
hisfanandgloves—thats, if | can nd them” As shesaidthis,shecame
upona neatlittle house,on the door of which wasa bright brassplate
with the name“W. RABBIT” engraed uponit. Shewentin without
knocking, and hurried upstairs,in greatfear lest sheshouldmeetthe
realMary Ann, andbeturnedout of the housebeforeshehadfoundthe
fanandgloves.
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“How queerit seems, Al-

ice saidto herself,“to be

going message$or a rab-

bit! | supposeDinah'll

be sending me on mes-

sagesext!” And shebe-

gan fanging the sort of

thing that would happen:

“Miss Alice! Comehere

directly, andget readyfor

your walk!" “Comingin

a minute, nurse! But I've FIG. 4.1: Still shewenton growing, and,asa
got to seethat the mouse lastresourcesheputonearmout of the win-
doesnt get out! Only | dow, andonefoot up the chimney, andsaidto
herself‘Now | cando no more,whaterer hap-

don't think;” Alice went )
pens.Whatwill becomeof me?”

on, “that they'd let Dinah
stopin the houseif it be-
ganorderingpeopleaboutlik e that!”

By this time shehadfound herway into atidy little roomwith a table
in thewindow, andonit (asshehadhoped)a fanandtwo or threepairs
of tiny white kid gloves: shetook up the fan anda pair of the gloves,
andwas just going to leave the room, when her eye fell upona little

bottle that stoodnearthe looking-glass. Therewas no label this time
with thewords“DRINK ME,” but neverthelessheuncorledit andput
it to herlips. “I know somethingnterestings sureto happeri, shesaid
to herself,“whenever | eator drink arything; sol'll just seewhatthis
bottle does. | do hopeit'll make me grow large again, for really I'm

quitetired of beingsuchatiny little thing!”

It did soindeedandmuchsoonethanshehadexpected:beforeshehad
drunkhalfthebottle,shefoundherheadpressingagainsttheceiling,and
hadto stoopto sare herneckfrom beingbroken. Shehastily put down
the bottle, sayingto herself“That's quite enough—Ihopel shant grow
ary more-Asit is, | cant getout at the doorI do wish | hadnt drunk
quitesomuch!”

Alas! it wastoo lateto wish that! Shewenton growing, andgrowing,
andvery soonhadto kneeldowvn onthe oor: in anotheminutethere
wasnot evenroomfor this, andshetried the effect of lying down with
oneelbowv aginstthe door, andthe otherarm curled round her head.
Still shewenton growing, and,asa lastresourcesheput onearm out
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of thewindow, andonefoot up the chimney, andsaidto herself‘Now |
cando no more,whaterer happensWhatwill becomeof me?”

Luckily for Alice, thelittle magic
bottle had now had its full ef-
fect, andshegrew no larger: still
it was very uncomfortable,and,
asthereseemedo be no sort of
chanceof her ever gettingout of
the room again, no wonder she
felt unhapp.

“It wasmuchpleasanteathome,
thought poor Alice, “when one
wasnt alwaysgrowing largerand
smaller and being orderedabout
by mice and rabbits. | almost
wish | hadnt gone down that
rabbit-hole—andyet—and yet—it's
rathercurious,youknow, this sort
of lifel | do wonderwhat can
have happenedo me! When |
FIG. 4.2: SheheardtheRabbitjustun- ysedto readfairy-tales,| fancied
der the window, she suddenlyspread thatkind of thing never happened,
outherhand,andmadeasnatchin the 304 now herel am in the mid-
ar. dle of one! Thereoughtto be a
bookwritten aboutme, thatthere
ought! And whenl grow up, I' Il write one—fut I'm grown up now,” she
addedn asorravful tone;“at leasttheres noroomto grow up any more
here”

“But then’ thoughtAlice, “shall | never getary olderthanl amnow?
That'll be a comfort, one way—never to be an old woman—loit then—
alwaysto have lessongo learn! Oh, | shouldnt like that'”

“Oh, you foolish Alice!” sheanswerecherself. “How canyou learn
lessonsn here?Why, theres hardly roomfor you, andno room at all
for any lesson-books!”

And soshewenton,taking rst onesideandthentheother andmaking
guitea corversationof it altogetherjput aftera few minutesshehearda
voiceoutside andstoppedo listen.
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“Mary Ann! Mary Ann!” said the
voice. “Fetch me my gloves this mo-
ment!” Thencamea little patteringof
feeton the stairs. Alice knew it wasthe
Rabbit coming to look for her, and she
trembledtill sheshookthe house,quite
forgettingthatshewasnow aboutathou-
sandtimesaslargeastheRabbit,andhad
noreasorto beafraidof it.

Presentlythe Rabbit came up to the
door, and tried to openit; but, asthe
dooropenednwards,andAlice's elbow

was pressechardagainstit, thatattempt
provedafailure. Alice heardit sayto it-

self“Then!'ll goroundandgetin atthe
window.”

“Thatyouwon't” thoughtAlice, and,af-
ter waiting till shefanciedsheheardthe
Rabbit just underthe window, shesud-
denly spreadout her hand,and madea
snatchin theair. Shedid not gethold of
arnything, but sheheardallittle shriekand
afall, anda crashof broken glass,from
which sheconcludedhatit wasjustpos-
sibleit hadfalleninto acucumbeiframe,
or somethingof the sort.

Next camean angryvoice—theRabbits—
“Pat! Pat! Whereareyou?” And thena
voice shehadnever heardbefore,“Sure

Fic. 4.3; “All | know is, some-

thing comesat me like a Jack-

in-the-box,andup | goeslike a
sky-rocket!

thenl'm herelDigging for applesyerhonour!”

“Digging for applesjndeed!” saidthe Rabbitangrily. “Here! Comeand
helpmeoutof this!” (Soundsof morebrokenglass.)

“Now tell me, Pat, what's thatin thewindow?”

“Sure,it'sanarm,yer honour!” (He pronouncedt “arrum’’)

“An arm,yougoose!Whoeversav onethatsize?Why, it IlIs thewhole

window!”

“Sure, it doesyerhonour:but it'sanarmfor all that”
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“Well, it's gotno businesghere,atary rate:go andtake it avay!”

There was a long silence after
this, and Alice could only hear
whispersnow andthen; suchas,
“Sure, | don't like it, yer hon-
our, atall, atall’” “Do asl tell
you, you coward!” and at last
she spreadout her hand again,
and made anothersnatchin the
air. This time thereweretwo lit-
tle shrieks,and more soundsof
brokenglass.“What a numberof
cucumbeiframestheremustbe!”
thought Alice. “I wonderwhat
they'll do next! As for pulling
meoutof thewindow, | only wish
they could I'm surel don't want

Fic. 4.4: An enormouspupp/ was ; .,
to stayin hereary longer!

looking down at her with large round
eyes,andfeeblystretchingoutonepav, She waited for sometime with-
trying to touchher out hearing arything more: at
last came a rumbling of little
cartwheels,and the sound of a
good mary voices all talking together: she made out the words:
“Where's the otherladder?—Wsl, 1 hadnt to bring but one; Bill' s got
the otherBill! fetchit here,lad!'-Here,put ‘em up at this cornerNo,
tie 'em togetherrst—they don't reachhalf high enoughyet—Oh!they'lI
dowell enoughdon't be particularHere,Bill! catchhold of this rope—
Will theroof bear?—Mindhatlooseslate—Ohit's comingdown! Heads
belonv!” (aloudcrash)-"*Nav, whodid that?—ItwasBill, | fang/—Who's
to godown thechimneg/?—Nay | shant! Youdoit'-Thatl won't, then!—
Bill' s to go down—Here,Bill! the mastersaysyou're to go down the
chimnegy!”

“Oh! SoBiIll' s gotto comedown the chimnegy, hashe?” saidAlice to
herself.“Why, they seemto put everythinguponBill! | wouldn't bein
Bill' s placefor a gooddeal: this replace is narrav, to be sure;but |
think I cankick alittle!”

Shedrew her foot asfar down the chimney as shecould, and waited
till shehearda little animal (she couldnt guessof what sort it was)
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scratchingandscramblingaboutin the chimney closeabore her: then,
sayingto herself“This is Bill,” shegave onesharpkick, andwaitedto
seewhatwould happemext.

The rst thingsheheardwasagenerakthorusof “TheregoesBill!” then
the Rabbit's voice along—“Catchhim, you by the hedge!” thensilence,
andthenanotherconfusionof voices—"Holdup his head—-Brandyowv—
Don't choke him—How wasit, old fellow? Whathappenedo you? Tell

usall aboutit!”

Lastcamealittle feeble,squeakingoice,(“That'sBill,” thoughtAlice,)
“Well, I hardlyknov—Nomore,thankye; I'm betternow—but I'm adeal
too ustered to tell you—all | know is, somethingcomesat me like a
Jack-in-the-boxandup | goeslike a sky-rocket!”

“So youdid, old fellow!” saidtheothers.

“We mustburn the housedown!” saidthe Rabbit's voice; and Alice
calledoutasloud asshecould,“If youdo.I'll setDinahatyou!”

Therewasadeadsilenceinstantly andAlice thoughtto herself,“l won-
derwhatthey will do next! If they hadarny sensethey'd take the roof
off.” After aminuteor two, they began moving aboutagain, andAlice
heardthe Rabbitsay “A barravful will do,to begin with.”

“A barravful of what?” thoughtAlice; but shehadnotlong to doubt,
for the next momenta shawer of little pebblescamerattling in at the
window, andsomeof themhit herin theface.“I' Il puta stopto this;
shesaidto herself,and shoutedout, “You'd betternot do that again!”
which producedanotherdeadsilence.

Alice noticedwith somesurprisethatthe pebbleswvereall turninginto
little cakesasthey lay on the oor, anda bright idea cameinto her
head.“If | eatoneof thesecakes, shethought,“it' s sureto make some
changan my size;andasit cant possiblymake melarger, it mustmake
mesmaller | supposé.

Sosheswallowedoneof thecakes,andwasdelightedto nd thatshebe-

ganshrinkingdirectly. As soonasshewassmallenoughto getthrough

thedoor, sheranout of the house andfound quite a crowd of little an-

imals andbirds waiting outside. The poor little Lizard, Bill, wasin the

middle,beingheldup by two guinea-pigsywhoweregiving it something
outof abottle. They all madearushat Alice themomentsheappeared,;
but sheran off ashardasshecould, andsoonfound herselfsafein a

thick wood.
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“The rst thing I've got to do;” saidAlice to herself,asshewandered
aboutin the wood, “is to grow to my right size again; andthe second
thingisto nd my way into thatlovely garden.!| think thatwill bethe
bestplan’

It soundedan excellentplan, no doubt,andvery neatlyandsimply ar
rangedtheonly dif culty was,thatshehadnotthesmallesideahow to
setaboutit; andwhile shewaspeeringaboutanxiouslyamongthetrees,
alittle sharpbarkjustover herheadmadeherlook up in agreathurry.

An enormougpuppy waslookingdown atherwith largeroundeyes,and
feebly stretchingout one paw, trying to touchher “Poor little thing!”
said Alice, in a coaxingtone, and shetried hard to whistle to it; but
shewasterribly frightenedall the time at the thoughtthatit might be
hungry in which caseit would bevery likely to eatherupin spiteof all
hercoaxing.

Hardly knowing what she

did, shepicked up a little

bit of stick,andheldit out

to the puppy; whereupon

the puppy jumpedinto the

air off all its feetat once,

with ayelp of delight,and

rushed at the stick, and

madebelieve to worry it;

thenAlice dodgedbehind

agreatthistle,to keepher

self from being run over;

and the moment she ap-

pearedon the other side,

the puppy made another

rushat the stick, andtum-

bled headover heelsin its

hurryto gethold of it; then

Alice, thinking it wasvery

like having agameof play FIG. 4.5: Shestretchedherselfup on tiptoe,
with a cart-horseandex- andpeepedvertheedgeof themushroomand
pecting every momentto hereyesimmediatelymetthoseof alargecater
be trampledunderits feet, pillar.
ranroundthethistleagain;

thenthe puppy began a seriesof shortchagesat the stick, runninga
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very little way forwardseachtime and a long way back, and barking
hoarselyall the while, till atlastit satdovn a goodway off, panting,
with its tonguehangingout of its mouth,andits greateyeshalf shut.

This seemedo Alice a goodopportunityfor makingherescapesoshe
setoff atonce,andrantill shewasquitetired andout of breath andtill
the puppy's barksoundedjuitefaintin thedistance.

“And yetwhatadearlittle puppy it was!” saidAlice, assheleantagainst
a buttercupto restherself,andfannedherselfwith oneof the leaves: “I
shouldhave liked teachingit tricks very much,if—if I'd only beenthe
right sizeto doit! Ohdear!l'd nearlyforgottenthat!'ve gotto grow up
acain! Let mesee—hw IS it to bemanaged? supposé oughtto eator
drink somethingor other;but the greatquestions, what?”

Thegreatquestiorcertainlywas,what?Alice lookedall roundheratthe

o wersandthebladesof grassput shedid not seearything thatlooked
like theright thing to eator drink underthe circumstancesTherewasa
large mushroongrowing nearher, aboutthe sameheightasherself;and
whenshehadlooked underit, andon both sidesof it, andbehindit, it
occurredto herthatshemightaswell look andseewhatwason thetop
of it.

Shestretchedherselfupontiptoe,andpeepedvertheedgeof themush-
room,andhereyesimmediatelymetthoseof alargecaterpillay thatwas
sitting on the top with its armsfolded, quietly smokinga long hookah,
andtakingnotthe smallesioticeof heror of anything else.
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Chapter 5

Advice from a Caterpillar

HE CATERPILLAR AND ALICE lookedateachotherfor
sometime in silence:at lastthe Caterpillartook the hookah
outof its mouth,andaddressetierin alanguid,sleey voice.

“Who areyou?” saidthe Caterpillar

Thiswasnotanencouragingpeningfor a corversation.Al-

icereplied,rathershyly, “I-I1 hardlyknow, sir, justatpresent—

at leastl knov who | waswhenl got up this morning, but |
think | musthave beenchangedsereraltimessincethen’

“What do you meanby that?” saidthe
Caterpillarsternly “Explain yourself!”

“I cant explain myself I'm afraid, sir’
said Alice, 'becausel'm not myself,
you se€.

“I don't se€, saidthe Caterpillar

“I'm afraidl cant putit moreclearly’
Alice repliedvery politely, “for | cant
understandat myselfto begin with; and
beingso mary differentsizesin a day
is very confusing

“It isn't,” saidthe Caterpillar

“Well, perhapsyou haven't foundit so
yet; said Alice; “but whenyou have

to turn into a chrysalis—yowvill some FiG. 5.1: “You!” saidthe Cater
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day, you know—andthenafterthatinto
a butter y, | shouldthink you'll feel it
alittle queerwon't you?”

“Not abit,” saidthe Caterpillar

“Well, perhapsyour feelings may be
different; saidAlice; “all | know is, it would feel very queerto me”

“You!” saidthe Caterpillarcontemptuously*Who areyou?”

Which broughtthem back again to the beginning of the conversation.
Alice felt a little irritated at the Caterpillars making suchvery short
remarks,andshedrew herselfup andsaid, very gravely, “I think, you
oughtto tell mewhoyouare, rst.”

“Why?” saidthe Caterpillar

HerewasanothempuzzlingquestionandasAlice couldnotthink of any
goodreasonandasthe Caterpillarseemedo be in a very unpleasant
stateof mind, sheturnedaway.

“Comeback!” the Caterpillarcalledafter her. “I' ve somethingmpor-
tantto say!”

This soundedromising,certainly: Alice turnedandcamebackagain.
“K eepyourtempef’ saidthe Caterpillar

“Is that all?” said Al-
ice, swallowing down her
angeraswell asshecould.

“No,” saidthe Caterpillar

Alice thought she might
as well wait, as she had
nothing else to do, and
perhapsafter all it might
tell her somethingworth
hearing. For some min-
utesit puffed away with-
out speaking but at last it
unfoldedits arms,tookthe
hookah out of its mouth
again, and said, “So you

FiG. 5.2: “Your hair hasbecomevery white;
andyetyouincessanthstandonyour head-Do
youthink, at your age, it is right?”

think you're changeddo you?”
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“I'm afraidl am,sir,” saidAlice; “I cant remembethingsasl used—and
| don't keepthe samesizefor tenminutestogether!”

“Can't remembervhatthings?”saidthe Caterpillar

“Well, I've tried to say How doesthe little busy be€', but it all came
different!” Alice repliedin avery melancholyoice.

“Repeat, youare old, FatherWlliam,” saidthe Caterpillar

Alice foldedherhandsandbegan:—

“Youare old, FatherWilliam,” theyoungmansaid,
“And your hair hasbecomeverywhite;
Andyetyouincessantlystandon your head—

Do youthink, at your age, it is right?”

“In myyouth’, FatherWlliam repliedto hisson,
“l fearedit mightinjurethebrain;
But,nowthatI'm perfectlysure | havenone
Why | doit againandagain’”

“Youareold, saidtheyouth,“as | mentionedefore,
Andhavegrown mostuncommonlyat;
Yetyouturneda badk-somesaultin at thedoor
Pray, whatis thereasonof that?”

“In myyouth, saidthesage, asheshookhis grey locks,
“I keptall mylimbsverysupple

By the useof this ointment—oneshilling the box—

Allow meto sellyoua couple?”

“Youareold; saidtheyouth,“and yourjawsare tooweak
For anythingtougherthansuet;

Yetyou nished thegoose with thebonesandthe beak—
Pray howdid youmanageto doit?”

“In myyouth, saidhisfather “l tookto thelaw,
Andarguedead casewith mywife;
Andthemuscularstrength,which it gaveto myjaw,
Haslastedtherestof mylife”

“Youareold; saidtheyouth,“one wouldhardly suppose
Thatyour eyewasassteadyasever;

Yetyoubalancedan eelon theendof your nose—
Whatmadeyousoawfully clever?”
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“I haveansweedthreequestionsandthatis enougH,
Saidhisfather; “don't giveyourselfairs!

Do youthink | canlistenall dayto sud stuf?

Beoff, or I'll kick youdownstairs!” 1

“Thatis notsaidright,” saidthe Caterpillar

“Not quiteright, I'm afraid; saidAlice, timidly; “some of the words
have gotaltered.

Theselines are a parody of the following poem written in 1799 by Robert
Southg:

TheOld Mans' Comforts
And How He GainedThem

You areold, FatherWilliam theyoungmancried,
Thefew lockswhich areleft you aregrey;
You arehale,FatherWilliam, a heartyold man,
Now tell methereason) pray

In thedaysof my youth, FatherWilliam replied,
| remembex thatyouthwould y fast,
And alusednot my healthandmy vigour at rst,
Thatl never mightneedthematlast.

You areold, FatherWilliam, theyoungmancried,
And pleasuresvith youthpassaway;
And yetyoulamentnot thedaysthataregone,
Now tell methereason] pray.

In thedaysof my youth, FatherWilliam replied,
| remembend thatyouthcouldnotlast;
| thoughtof thefuture,whatever| did,
Thatl never mightgrieve for thepast.

You areold, FatherWilliam, theyoungmancried,
And life mustbe hasteningaway;
You arecheerful,andlove to corverseupondeath,
Now tell methereason] pray.

| amcheerful,youngman,FatherWilliam replied,
Let thecausehy attentionengage;
In thedaysof my youthl remembed my God!
And He hathnotforgottenmy age.
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“It is wrongfrom beginningto end; saidthe Caterpillardecidedly and
therewassilencefor someminutes.

TheCaterpillarwas
the rst to speak.

“What size do you
want to be?” it
asled.

“Oh, I'm not par
ticular as to size]
Alice hastilyreplied;
“only one doesnt
like changing so
often,you know.”

“l don't know,” said
the Caterpillar

Alice saidnothing: FiG. 5.3: “You are old; said the youth, “as | men-
shehadnever been tionedbefoie, and havegrown mostuncommonlyfat;
somuchcontradicted Yetyouturneda badk-somesaultin at thedoor-"

in her life before,

andshefelt thatshe

waslosinghertem-

per

“Are you contentnow?” saidthe Caterpillar

“Well, I shouldlike to bealittle larger, sir, if youwouldn't mind;’ said
Alice: “threeinchesis suchawretchedheightto be”

“It is a very goodheightindeed!” saidthe Caterpillarangrily, rearing
itself uprightasit spole (it wasexactly threeincheshigh).

“But I'm notusedtoit!” pleadedpoorAlice in apiteoustone.And she
thoughtof herself,‘l wishthecreaturesvouldn't besoeasilyoffended!”

“You'll getusedtoit in time; saidthe Caterpillar;andit putthehookah
into its mouthandbegansmokingagain.

This time Alice waited patiently until it choseto speakagain. In a
minute or two the Caterpillartook the hookahout of its mouth and
yawnedonceor twice, andshookitself. Thenit gotdown off the mush-
room,andcravled away in thegrassmerelyremarkingasit went,“One
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sidewill make you grow taller, andthe othersidewill make you grow
shorter

“One sideof what? The othersideof what?” thoughtAlice to herself.

“Of themushroon, saidtheCaterpillar justasif shehadasledit aloud;
andin anothemomentit wasout of sight.

Alice remainedooking thoughtfullyatthe mushroonfor a minute,try-
ing to make out which werethe two sidesof it; andasit wasperfectly
round, she found this a very dif cult question. However, at last she
stretchecherarmsroundit asfar asthey would go, andbroke off a bit
of theedgewith eachhand.

“And now which is which?” shesaidto herself,andnibbleda little of
the right-handbit to try the effect: the next momentshefelt a violent
blow underneathnerchin: it hadstruckherfoot!

Shewasa gooddealfrightenedby this very sudderchangebut shefelt
thattherewasno time to be lost, asshewas shrinkingrapidly; so she
setto work at onceto eatsomeof the otherbit. Her chinwaspressedo
closelyagainstherfoot, thattherewashardlyroomto openhermouth;
but shedid it at last,andmanagedo swallow a morselof the lefthand
bit.

“Come, my heads free at last!” saidAlice in atoneof delight, which
changednto alarmin anothetmomentwhenshefoundthathershoul-
derswere nowhereto be found: all shecould see,when shelooked
down, wasanimmensdengthof neck,which seemedo riselike astalk
outof aseaof greenleavesthatlay far below her.

“What can all that greenstuff be?” saidAlice. “And wherehavemy
shouldergyot to? And oh, my poorhands,how is it | cant seeyou?”
Shewasmoving themaboutasshespole, but noresultseemedo follow,
exceptalittle shakingamongthedistantgreenleaves.

As thereseemedo be no chanceof gettingher handsup to her head,
shetried to gether headdown to them,andwasdelightedto nd that
her neckwould bendabouteasilyin ary direction, like a serpent.She
hadjust succeededh curvingit down into a gracefulzigzag,andwas
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goingto dive in amongthe leaves, which shefound to be nothing but
thetopsof thetreesunderwhich shehadbeenwanderingwhena sharp
hissmadeherdrav backin a hurry: alarge pigeonhad o wn into her
face,andwasbeatingherviolently with its wings.

“Serpent!” screamedhe Pigeon.
“I'm notaserpent!”saidAlice indignantly “Let mealone!”

“Serpent, | say agin!”
repeatedthe Pigeon, but
in a more subduedtone,
and addedwith a kind of
sob,“I' ve tried every way,
and nothing seemso suit
them!”

“I haven't the least idea
whatyou'retalkingabout,
saidAlice.

“I've tried the roots of

trees,andl' ve tried banks,

FIG. 5.4: “You are old, said the youth,and and I've tried hedges,

your jaws are too weakfor anythingtougher the Pigeonwenton, with-

than suet; yetyou nished the goose with the out attendingto her; “but

bonesandthebeak-" thoseserpentsTheres no
pleasinghem!”

Alice wasmoreandmore
puzzled,but shethoughttherewasno usein sayinganything moretill
thePigeonhad nished.

“Asif it wasnt troubleenoughhatchingtheeggs; saidthePigeon;‘but
| mustbeonthelook-outfor serpentsiightandday! Why, | haven't had
awink of sleepthesethreeweeks!”

“I'm very sorryyou've beenannged; saidAlice, who wasbeginning
to seeits meaning.

“And just asl'd taken the highesttreein the wood; continuedthe Pi-
geon,raisingits voice to a shriek,“and just asl wasthinking | should
be free of themat last,they mustneedscomewriggling down from the
sky! Ugh, Serpent!”

“But I'm notaserpent] tell you!” saidAlice. “I'm a—I'm a—"
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“Well' whatareyou?” saidthePigeon.“l canseeyou'retryingtoinvent
something!”

“I-I'm alittle girl,” saidAlice, ratherdoubtfully, assherememberethe
numberof changeshehadgonethroughthatday.

“A likely storyindeed!” saidthe Pigeonin a tone of the deepeston-
tempt. “I' ve seena good mary little girls in my time, but never one
with sucha neckasthat! No, no! You're a serpentandtheres no use
derying it. |1 suppose/ou'll betelling me next thatyou never tastedan

egg!”
“I havetastedeggs,certainly’ saidAlice, whowasaverytruthful child;
“but little girls eateggsquiteasmuchasserpentslo, you know.”

“I don't believeit,” saidthe Pigeon;“but if they do, why thenthey're a
kind of serpentthat'sall | cansay’

Thiswassuchanew ideato Alice, thatshewasquite silentfor aminute
or two, which gave the Pigeonthe opportunityof adding,”Y ou're look-
ing for eggs, | know that well enough;andwhat doesit matterto me
whetheryou're alittle girl or aserpent?”

“It mattersagooddealto me” saidAlice hastily; “but I'm notlooking
for eggs,asit happensandif | was,| shouldnt wantyours: | don' like
themraw.”

“Well, beoff, then!”
said the Pigeonin
a sulky tone, asit
settleddown again
into its nest. Al-
ice croucheddown
amongthe treesas
well as she could,
for her neck kept
gettingentanglecamong
the branches,and
every now andthen
shehadto stopand
untwistit. After a

while she remem- FiIGg. 5.5. “You are old, said the youth, one would
beredthat _SheSt'” hardly supposethat your eye was as steadyas ever;
held the piecesof  yetyoubalancedan eelontheendof yournose-"
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mushroom in her

hands,and she set

to work very carefully, nibbling rst at oneandthenat the other and
growing sometimestaller and sometimesshorter until she had suc-
ceededn bringingherselfdown to herusualheight.

It was so long sinceshehadbeenarything nearthe right size, that it
felt quite strangeat rst; but shegot usedto it in a few minutes,and
began talking to herself,asusual. “Come, theres half my plan done
now! How puzzlingall thesechangesare! I'm never surewhat I'm

goingto be,from oneminuteto another!However, I' ve got backto my
right size:thenext thingis, to getinto thatbeautifulgarden—hw is that
to be done,l wonder?” As shesaidthis, shecamesuddenlyuponan
openplace,with alittle housein it aboutfour feethigh. “Whoeverlives
there, thoughtAlice, “it' Il never do to comeuponthemthis size: why,

| shouldfrightenthemout of their wits!” So shebegan nibbling at the
righthandbit again, anddid not ventureto go nearthe housetill shehad
broughtherselfdown to nineincheshigh.
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Chapter 6

Pig and Pepper

OR A MINUTE OR TWO shestoodlooking at the house,
andwonderingwhatto do next, whensuddenlya footmanin
livery camerunningout of the wood—(sheconsideredhim to
beafootmanbecauséewasin livery: otherwisejudgingby
his faceonly, shewould have calledhim a sh)—and rapped
loudly atthedoorwith hisknuckles.It wasopenedy another
footmanin livery, with a roundface,andlarge eyeslike a
frog; andbothfootmen,Alice noticed,hadpowderedhairthatcurledall
over their heads. Shefelt very curiousto know whatit wasall about,
andcreptalittle way out of thewoodto listen.

TheFish-Footmanbeganby producingfrom underhisarmagreatletter,
nearlyaslargeashimself,andthishehandedverto theother saying,n
asolemntone,“For the Duchess An invitation from the Queento play
croquet. The Frog-Footmanrepeatedjn the samesolemntone, only
changingheorderof thewordsalittle, “From the Queen.An invitation
for the Duchesgo play croquet.

Thenthey bothbowedlow, andtheir curlsgot entangledogether

Alice laughedso muchat this, that shehadto run backinto the wood
for fear of their hearingher; andwhen shenext peepedout the Fish-
Footmanwas gone, and the other was sitting on the groundnearthe
door, staringstupidlyup into the sky.

Alice wenttimidly up to thedoor, andknocked.

“There's no sort of usein knocking; saidthe Footman,“and that for
two reasons.First, becausd'm on the sameside of the door asyou
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are;secondlybecause¢hey're makingsucha noiseinside,no onecould
possiblyhearyou?” And certainlytherewasa mostextraordinarynoise
going on within—a constanthowling and sneezingandevery now and
thenagreatcrash,asif adishor kettlehadbeenbrokento pieces.

“Pleasethen’ saidAlice, “how aml to getin?”

“There might be some

sensein your knocking;

theFootmanwentonwith-

outattendingo her, “if we

had the door betweenus.

For instance,if you were

inside you might knock,

and | could let you out,

you know.” He waslook-

ing up into the sky all the

time hewasspeakingand

this Alice thought decid-

edly uncwil. “But perhaps

he cant helpit,” shesaid

to herself;"his eyesareso

verynearlyatthetopof his FiG. 6.1: TheFish-Footmanbeganby produc-
head. But at ary rate he ing from underhis arma greatletter, nearlyas
might answerquestions.— large as himself, and this he handedover to
How am| to getin?” she the other saying,in a solemntone, “For the
repeatedaloud. DuchessAn invitation from the Queerto play

. croquetf.
“I shall sit here, the

Footman remarled, “till
tomorrov—"

At this momentthe door of the houseopened,anda large plate came
skimmingout, straightat the Footmans head: it just grazedhis nose,
andbroke to piecesagainstoneof thetreesbehindhim.

“—or next day, maybe, the Footmancontinuedn the sametone,exactly
asif nothinghadhappened.

“How aml to getin?” asledAlice again, in aloudertone.

“Areyouto getin atall?” saidthe Footman.“That's the rst question,
you know.”
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It was,nodoubt:only Alice did notliketo betold so. “It' sreally dread-
ful,” shemutteredo herself,'the wayall thecreaturesrgue.It' senough
to drive onecrazy!”

TheFootmarnseemed
to think thisa good
opportunityfor re-
peatinghis remark,
with variations. “I
shall sit here, he
said, “on and off,
for daysanddays.

“But whatam | to
do?” saidAlice.

“Anythingyoulike;
said the Footman,
andbeganwhistling.

“Oh, theres nouse

FiG. 6.2: “Pleasewould you tell me, said Alice”, a in talking to him,

little timidly, for shewasnot quite surewhetherit was said Alice desper

goodmannersor herto speakrst, “why yourcatgrins 21€Y: hes per
likethat?” fectlyidiotic!” And

sheopenedhedoor
andwentin.

The door led right
into alargekitchen,which wasfull of smole from oneendto theother:
the Duchesswvassitting on athree-lggedstoolin the middle, nursinga
baby;the cookwasleaningoverthe re, stirringalargecauldronwhich
seemedo befull of soup.

“There's certainlytoo muchpepperin thatsoup!” Alice saidto herself,
aswell asshecouldfor sneezing.

Therewascertainlytoo muchof it in theair. Eventhe Duchessneezed
occasionally;and as for the baby it was sneezingand howling alter
nately without a moments pause. The only thingsin the kitchenthat
did not sneezewerethe cook,anda large catwhich wassitting on the
hearthandgrinningfrom earto ear
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“Pleasewould you tell me; saidAlice, alittle timidly, for shewasnot
guitesurewhethert wasgoodmannergor herto speakrst, “why your
catgrinslikethat?”

“It's a Cheshirecat; said the
Duchess{andthat'swhy. Pig!”

Shesaidthe last word with such
suddenviolencethat Alice quite
jumped; but she sav in another
moment that it was addressed
to the baby and not to her, so
she took courage,and went on

again:—

“l didn't know that Cheshirecats
always grinned; in fact, | didn't
know thatcatscouldgrin”

“They all can;] saidthe Duchess;
“and mostof 'em do”

“I don't know of ary that do;
Alice said very politely, feeling
guite pleasedto have got into a
corversation.

“You don"‘t know n?uch’,’ s?idthe FIG. 6.3: Alice wasjust beginningto
Duchessfandthat's afact: think to herself “Now, whatam| to do

Alice did notatall likethetoneof With this creaturewhenl getit home?”
this remark,andthoughtit would

beaswell to introducesomeother

subjectof corversation. While

shewastrying to x on one, the cook took the cauldronof soup off
the re, andat oncesetto work throwing everythingwithin herreach
at the Duchessandthe baby—there-irons came rst; thenfollowed a
shaver of saucepangplates,anddishes. The Duchessook no notice
of themevenwhenthey hit her; andthe babywashowling somuchal-
ready thatit was quite impossibleto say whetherthe blows hurt it or
not.

“Oh, pleasemind what you're doing!” cried Alice, jumping up and
down in anagory of terror. “Oh, theregoeshis preciousnose”;asan
unusuallylarge saucepare w closeby it, andvery nearlycarriedit off.
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“If everybodymindedtheirown business, theDuchessaidin ahoarse
growl, “the world would go rounda dealfasterthanit does.

“Which would not be an adwvantag€, saidAlice, who felt very glad to
getanopportunityof shaving off alittle of herknowledge.“Justthink
of whatwork it would make with the day andnight! You seethe earth
takestwenty-fourhoursto turnroundonits axis—"

“Talking of axes, saidthe Duchess;chop off herhead!”

Alice glancedratheranxiouslyat the cook, to seeif shemeantto take
the hint; but the cook was busily stirring the soup,and seemechot to
belistening,so shewenton again: “Twenty-fourhours,| think; or is it
twelve?|-"

“Oh, don't botherme” saidthe Duchess;| never couldabide gures!”
And with thatshebegannursingherchild again, singingasortof lullaby
to it asshedid so,andgiving it aviolentshale attheendof everyline:

“Speakroughlyto your little boy;
Andbeathimwhenhesneezes:
He only doesit to annoy
Becausdieknowsit teases.

CHORUS.
(In whichthe cookandthe babyjoined):—

“Wow! wow! wow!”

While the Duchesssangthe secondverseof the song,shekepttossing
thebabyviolently upanddown, andthe poorlittle thing howled so,that
Alice couldhardlyhearthewords:—

“I speaksererelyto myboy
| beathimwhenhesneezes;
For hecanthoroughlyenjoy
Thepepperwhenhepleases!”

CHORUS.

“Wow! wow! wow!”
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“Here! you may nurseit a bit, if

youlike!” theDuchessaidto Al-

ice, inging thebabyatherasshe
spole. “| mustgoandgetreadyto
play croquetwith theQueert, and
shehurriedout of theroom. The
cookthrew a frying-panafterher
asshewentout, but it just missed
her

Alice caughtthe babywith some
dif culty, as it was a queer
shapedlittle creature,and held
out its arms and legs in all di-
rections, “just like a star sh,”
thought Alice.  The poor lit-
tle thing was snorting like a
steam-engingvhenshecaughtit,
and kept doubling itself up and
straighteningitself out again, so
thataltogetherfor the rst minute
or two, it was as much as she

FiG. 6.4: "By-the-bye,whatbecamef
the baby?” saidthe Cat. “I' d nearly
forgottento ask’

coulddoto holdit.

As soonasshehadmadeout the properway of nursingit, (which was
to twist it up into a sortof knot, andthenkeeptight hold of its right ear
andleft foot, so asto preventits undoingitself,) shecarriedit outinto
theopenair. “If 1 don't take this child avay with me; thoughtAlice,
“they're sureto kill it in adayor two: wouldn't it be murderto leave it
behind?”Shesaidthelastwordsoutloud, andthelittle thing gruntedin
reply (it hadleft off sneezindoy this time). “Don’'t grunt; saidAlice;
“that's notat all aproperway of expressingyourself!

The babygruntedagain, and Alice looked very anxiouslyinto its face
to seewhatwasthe matterwith it. Therecouldbe no doubtthatit had
a very turn-upnose,muchmorelike a snoutthana real nose;alsoits
eyesweregettingextremelysmall for a baby: altogetherAlice did not
like thelook of thething atall. “But perhapst wasonly sobbing;, she
thought,andlookedinto its eyesagain, to seeif therewereary tears.

No, therewereno tears. “If you're goingto turn into a pig, my dear’
said Alice, seriously “I' Il have nothing moreto do with you. Mind
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now!” Thepoorlittle thing sobbedagain (or grunted,it wasimpossible
to saywhich),andthey wentonfor somewhile in silence.

Alice wasjustbeginningto think to herself,"Now, whatam| to dowith
this creaturewhenl getit home?” whenit gruntedagain, soviolently,
thatshelookeddown into its facein somealarm. Thistime therecould
be no mistale aboutit: it wasneithermorenor lessthana pig, andshe
felt thatit would be quiteabsurdfor herto carryit further

Soshesetthelittle creaturedown, andfelt quite relievedto seeit trot
away quietly into the wood. “If it hadgrown up; shesaidto herself,
“it would have madeadreadfullyugly child: but it makesrathera hand-
somepig, | think” And shebeganthinkingoverotherchildrensheknew,

who might do very well aspigs, andwasjust sayingto herself,“if one
only knew theright way to changghem-"whenshewasallittle startled
by seeinghe CheshireCatsitting on a boughof atreeafew yardsoff.

The Catonly grinnedwhenit sav Alice. It looked good-naturedshe
thought:still it hadverylong claws anda greatmary teeth,so shefelt
thatit oughtto betreatedwith respect.

“CheshirePuss, shebegan, rathertimidly, asshedid not at all know
whetherit would like the name:however, it only grinneda little wider.
“Come,it'spleasedofar,’ thoughtAlice, andshewenton. “Wouldyou
tell me,pleasewhichway | oughtto go from here?”

“That dependsrgooddealon whereyou wantto getto,” saidthe Cat.
“I don't muchcarewhere—"saidAlice.

“Thenit doesnt matterwhichway you go; saidthe Cat.

“—solongasl getsomavhelr,” Alice addedasanexplanation.

“Oh, you'resureto dothat; saidtheCat,“if youonlywalklongenougH.

Alice felt that this could not be denied,so shetried anotherquestion.
“What sortof peoplelive abouthere?”

“In that direction’] the Cat said, waving its right pav round, “livesa
Hatter: andin that direction] waving the other paw, “livesa March
Hare. Visit eitheryoulike: they're bothmad?

“But | don't wantto go amongmadpeopl€; Alice remarled.

“Oh, you cant helpthat] saidthe Cat: “we're all madhere.I'm mad.
You're mad’

“How doyouknow I'm mad?”saidAlice.
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“Youmustbe; saidthe Cat,“or youwouldn't have comehere’

Alice didn't think thatprovedit at all; however, shewenton “And how
doyou know thatyou're mad?”

“To begin with,” saidthe Cat,“a dog's notmad. You grantthat?”
“I supposeso; saidAlice.

“Well, then] the Cat went on,
“you see,a doggrowls whenit's
angry andwagsits tail whenit's
pleased.Now | grovl whenI'm
pleased,and wag my tail when
I'm angry Thereford'm mad’

“I call it purring, not growling,”
saidAlice.

“Call it whatyou like? saidthe F!G. 6.5: “Welll I've oftenseena cat

Cat. “Do you play croquetwith without a grin,” thoughtAlice; “but a
the Queerto-day?” grinwithoutacat! It'sthemostcurious

o _ thing | ever saw in my life!”
“l shouldlike it very much’ said

Alice, “but | haven't beeninvited
yet”

“You'll seemethere’ saidthe Cat,andvanished.

Alice wasnot muchsurprisedat this, shewasgettingso usedto queer
thingshappeningWhile shewaslooking attheplacewhereit hadbeen,
it suddenlyappearegain.

“By-the-bye,whatbecameof the baby?” saidthe Cat. “I' d nearlyfor-
gottento ask’

“It turnedinto apig,” Alice quietly said,justasif it hadcomebackin a
naturalway.

“I thoughtit would; saidthe Cat,andvanishedagain.

Alice waitedallittle, half expectingto seeit again, but it did notappear
andafter a minute or two shewalked on in the directionin which the
March Hare was said to live. “I' ve seenhattersbefore; shesaidto
herself;“the MarchHarewill bemuchthe mostinterestingandperhaps
asthisis May it won't be raving mad-atleastnot so madasit wasin
March” As shesaidthis, shelooked up, andtherewasthe Catagain,
sitting on abranchof atree.
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“Did yousaypig, or g?” saidtheCat.

“I saidpig,” repliedAlice; “and| wishyouwouldn't keepappearingand
vanishingsosuddenly:you make onequitegiddy”

“All right,” saidtheCat;andthistimeit vanishedjuiteslowly, beginning
with the endof thetail, andendingwith the grin, which remainedsome
time aftertherestof it hadgone.

“Welll I've often seena catwithoutagrin,” thoughtAlice; “but agrin
withouta cat! It'sthemostcuriousthing | ever sav in my life!”

Shehad not gonemuch fartherbeforeshecamein sight of the house
of the March Hare: shethoughtit mustbe the right house becausehe
chimneg/s wereshapedik e earsandthe roof wasthatchedwith fur. It
wassolargeahousethatshedid notliketo gonearetill shehadnibbled
somemoreof thelefthandbit of mushroomandraisedherselfto about
two feethigh: eventhenshewalked up towardsit rathertimidly, saying
to herself*Supposét shouldberaving madafterall! 1 almostwishl1'd
goneto seethe Hatterinstead!”
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Chapter 7

A Mad Tea-PRarty

HERE WAS A TABLE setout underatreein front of the
house,andthe March Hare and the Hatter were having tea
atit: a Dormousewassitting betweenthem,fastasleepand
the othertwo wereusingit asa cushion restingtheir elbows
onit, andtalking over its head.“Very uncomfortabldor the
Dormousé, thoughtAlice; “only, asit's asleep] supposet
doesnt mind’

The table was a

large one, but the

threewereall crowvded

togetheratonecor-

ner of it: “No

room! No room!”

they criedoutwhen

they sav Alice com-

ing. “There'splenty

of room!” saidAl-

iceindignantly and

she satdown in a

large arm-chair at FIG. 7.1: “I didn't know it wasour table; saidAlice;
one end of the ta- “it' slaid for agreatmary morethanthree’.

ble.
“Have somewine;’ the MarchHaresaidin anencouragingone.

Alice lookedall roundthetable,but therewasnothingon it but tea. “I
don't seeary wine;” sheremarled.
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“Thereisn't ary,” saidthe MarchHare.
“Thenit wasnt very civil of youto offerit,” saidAlice angrily.

“It wasnt very civil of you to sit down without beinginvited; saidthe
MarchHare.

“l didn't know it wasour
table’] saidAlice; “it' slaid
for agreatmary morethan
three’

“Your hair wantscutting;
said the Hatter He had
beenlooking at Alice for
sometime with greatcu-
riosity, and this was his
rst speech.

“You should learn not to
make personalremarks)
Alice saidwith somesever-
ity; “it' sveryrude’

The Hatter opened his
eyes very wide on hear
ing this; but all he said
was, “Why is aravenlike
awriting-desk?” FiG. 7.2: “l believel canguesghat; sheadded

“ aloud.
Come, we shall have

somefun now!” thought
Alice. “I'm glad they've
begunaskingriddles.—lbelieve | canguesghat; sheaddedaloud.

“Do you meanthatyou think you can nd out the answerto it?” said
theMarchHare.

“Exactly so; saidAlice.
“Thenyou shouldsaywhatyou mear, the MarchHarewenton.

“I do; Alice hastilyreplied;“at least—ateastl meanwhat| say—thas
thesamething, you know.”

“Not thesamething a bit!” saidthe Hatter “Y ou mightjustaswell say
that'| seewhatl eat'is thesamethingas’| eatwhatl see'!”
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“Y oumightjustaswell say’ addedthe MarchHare,“that I like whatl
get' isthesamethingas’'| getwhatl like'!”

“You might just aswell say’ addedthe Dormouse who seemedo be
talkingin hissleep,‘that'l breathewvhenl sleep'is thesamethingas’I
sleepwhenl breathe'!”

“It isthesamehingwith you; saidtheHatter andherethecorversation
droppedandthe party satsilentfor a minute,while Alice thoughtover

all shecould remembermaboutravensandwriting-desks,which wasnt

much.

The Hatterwasthe rst to breakthe silence. “What day of the month
is it?” he said, turning to Alice: he had taken his watch out of his
pocket, andwaslooking at it uneasily shakingit every now andthen,
andholdingit to hisear

Alice considerealittle, andthensaid“The fourth”

“Two dayswrong!” sighedthe Hatter “I told you butterwouldn't suit
theworks!” headdedooking angrily atthe MarchHare.

“It wasthebestbutter” the MarchHaremeeklyreplied.

“Yes,but somecrumbsmusthave gotin aswell,” the Hattergrumbled:
“you shouldnt have putit in with the bread-knifée.

The March Hare took the watch and looked at it gloomily: then he
dippedit into his cup of tea,andlooked at it again: but he couldthink
of nothingbetterto saythanhis rst remark,“It wasthebestbutter, you
know.”

Alice hadbeenlooking over his shoulderwith somecuriosity “What a
funny watch!” sheremarled. “It tells thedayof themonth,anddoesnt
tell whato'clock it is!”

“Why shouldit?” mutteredthe Hatter “Doesyour watchtell you what
yearit is?”

“Of coursenot; Alice repliedvery readily: “but that's becauset stays
thesameyearfor suchalongtime together

“Which is justthe casewith mine” saidthe Hatter

Alice felt dreadfullypuzzled. The Hatters remarkseemedo have no
sort of meaningin it, andyet it was certainly English. “I don't quite
understangou; shesaid,aspolitely asshecould.
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“The Dormouses asleepagain; saidthe Hatter andhe poureda little
hotteauponits nose.

The Dormouseshookits headimpatiently andsaid,without openingits
eyes,“Of coursepf coursejustwhatl wasgoingto remarkmyself’

“Have you guessedhe riddle yet?” the Hatter said, turning to Alice
again.

“No, | giveit up; Alice replied:“what'stheanswer?”

“I haven't theslightestidea’ saidthe Hatter

“Nor |,” saidthe MarchHare.

Alice sighedwearily. “I think you
might do somethingbetter with
thetime; shesaid,“than wasteit
in askingriddlesthathave no an-
swers.

“If you knew Time as well as
| do; said the Hatter “you
wouldn't talk about wasting it.
It'shim”

‘I don't know what you mean,
saidAlice.

“Of courseyoudon't!” theHatter
said,tossinghis headcontemptu-
ously. “I daresayyou never even

FiG. 7.3: “l hadto sing: “Twinkle spoleto Time!”
twinkle little bat! How | wonderwhat "Perhapsnot,“ Alice cautiously
you'reat!” replied:“but | know | haveto beat
time whenl learnmusic’

“Ah! thataccountdor it,” saidthe

Hatter “He won't standbeating.
Now, if you only kepton goodtermswith him, he'd do almostanything
you likedwith the clock. For instance supposeét werenine o'clock in
the morning, just time to begin lessons:you'd only have to whispera
hint to Time, androundgoesthe clock in a twinkling! Half-pastone,
time for dinner!”

(“l only wishit was; the MarchHaresaidto itself in awhisper)
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“That would be grand,certainly’ saidAlice thoughtfully: “but then—I
shouldnt be hungryfor it, you know.”

“Not at rst, perhap$,saidtheHatter:“butyoucouldkeepit to half-past
oneaslongasyouliked’

“Is thattheway youmanage?’Alice asled.

The Hattershookhis headmournfully. “Not II” he replied. “We quar
relled last March—justbeforehe wentmad,you know—" (pointing with
his teaspoonatthe MarchHare,)“—it wasatthe greatconcertgivenby
the Queenof Hearts,andl hadto sing

“Twinkle, twinkle little bat!
How | wonderwhatyou're at!"

You know thesong,perhaps?”
“I' ve heardsomethindikeit,” saidAlice.
“It goeson,youknow,” the Hattercontinued,in thisway:—

"Up abovetheworld you v,
Like atea-tray in the sky.
Twinkle twinkle—""

Herethe Dormouseshookitself, andbegansingingin its sleep* Twinkle
twinkle, twinkle twinkle-" andwenton solongthatthey hadto pinchit
to make it stop.

“Well, I'd hardly nished the rst versé, saidthe Hatter “when the
Queenjumpedup andbawled out, "He's murderingthetime! Off with
his head!”

“How dreadfullysavage!” exclaimedAlice.

“And ever sincethat] theHatterwentonin a mournfultone,“he won't
doathing| ask!It'salwayssix o'clock now.”

A brightideacameinto Alice's head.“Is thatthe reasonso mary tea-
thingsareputouthere?”’sheasled.

“Yes,that's it,” saidthe Hatterwith a sigh: “it' s alwaystea-time,and
we've no time to washthethingsbetweenwhiles”

“Thenyou keepmoving round,l suppose?5saidAlice.
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“Exactly so; saidtheHatter:“asthethingsgetusedup”

“But whathappensvhenyou cometo the beginningagain?” Alice ven-
turedto ask.

“Supposene changehesubject, theMarchHareinterruptedyawning.
“I'm gettingtired of this. | votetheyoungladytells usa story”

“I'm afraidl don't know one’} saidAlice, ratheralarmedattheproposal.

“Then the Dormouseshall!” they both cried. “Wake up, Dormouse!”
And they pinchedit on bothsidesat once.

The Dormouseslowly openedhis eyes. “| wasnt asleep, he saidin a
hoarsefeeblevoice: “l heardevery word you fellows weresaying'

“Tell usastory!” saidtheMarchHare.
“Yes,pleasedo!” pleadedAlice.

“And be quick aboutit,” addedthe Hatter “or you'll be asleepagain
beforeit'sdone

“Onceuponatime therewerethreelittle sisters, the Dormousebegan
in agreathurry; “andtheirnamesvereElsie,Lacie,andTillie; andthey
livedatthebottomof awell-"

“What did they live on?” saidAlice, who alwaystook a greatinterestin
question®f eatinganddrinking.

“They lived on treacl€; saidthe Dormouseafter thinking a minuteor
two.

“They couldnt havedonethat,youknow,” Alice gentlyremarled;“they'd
have beenill.”

“So they were’] saidthe Dormouse; veryill.”

Alice triedto fangy to herselfwhatsuchanextraordinarywaysof living
would belike, but it puzzledhertoo much,so shewenton: “But why
did they live atthebottomof awell?”

“Take somemoretea; theMarchHaresaidto Alice, very earnestly

“I' ve hadnothingyet; Alice repliedin anoffendedtone,“so | cant take
more”

“You meanyou cant take less’ saidthe Hatter: “it' s very easyto take
more thannothing?”

“Nobody askedyour opinion; saidAlice.
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“Who's makingpersonatemarksnow?” the Hatterasledtriumphantly

Alice did not quite know whatto sayto this: so shehelpedherselfto
someteaand bread-and-btter, andthenturnedto the Dormouse,and
repeatedherquestion.”Why did they live atthe bottomof awell?”

The Dormouseagain took a minute or two to think aboutit, andthen
said,“It wasatreacle-well.

“There's no suchthing!” Alice wasbeginningvery angrily, but the Hat-
ter andthe March Harewent“Sh! sh!” andthe Dormousesulkily re-
marked,“If youcant becivil, you'd better nish thestoryfor yourself!

“No, pleasegoon!” Alice saidvery humbly;“l won't interruptagain. |
daresaytheremaybeone”

“One, indeed!” saidthe Dormouseandignantly However, he consented
to go on. “And sothesethreelittle sisters—thg werelearningto draw,
you know—"

“What did they draw?” saidAlice, quiteforgettingherpromise.
“Treacl€, saidthe Dormousewithout consideringat all this time.
“I wanta cleancup; interruptedthe Hatter: “let's all move oneplace

on.

He moved on ashe spole, andthe Dormouségollowed him: the March
Hare moved into the Dormouses place,and Alice ratherunwillingly
took the placeof the March Hare. The Hatterwasthe only onewho got
ary adwantagefrom the change:andAlice wasa good dealworse off
thanbefore,astheMarchHarehadjustupsethemilk-jug into hisplate.

Alice did not wish to offend the Dormouseagain, so she began very
cautiously: “But | don't understand.Wheredid they draw the treacle
from?”

“Y ou candraw waterout of a waterwell” saidthe Hatter;“so | should
think you coulddraw treacleout of atreacle-well-ehstupid?”

“But they werein thewell,” Alice saidto the Dormousenot choosing
to noticethis lastremark.

“Of coursethey were”, saidthe Dormouse;—well in.”

ThisansweisoconfusedoorAlice, thatshelet theDormousegoonfor
sometime withoutinterruptingit.
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“They werelearningto draw,” theDormousewventon, yawvning andrub-
bing its eyes,for it wasgettingvery sleeyy; “and they drew all manner
of things—&erythingthatbeginswith anM-"

“Why with anM?” saidAlice.
“Why not?” saidthe MarchHare.
Alice wassilent.

The Dormousehadclosedits eyesby this time, andwasgoingoff into a
doze;but, on beingpinchedby the Hatter it woke up again with alittle
shriek,andwenton: “~that beginswith anM, suchasmouse-trapsand
the moon, and memory and muchness—yolknow you say things are
"muchof a muchness'-did/ou ever seesucha thing asa drawing of a
muchness?”

“Really, now you askme)
saidAlice, verymuchcon-
fused,”| don't think-"

“Thenyoushouldnt talk,”
saidthe Hatter

This piece of rudeness

wasmorethanAlice could

bear: she got up in

greatdisgust,and walked

off, the Dormouse fell

asleepinstantly and nei-

ther of the otherstook the

leastnotice of her going,

though she looked back Fic. 7.4: The last time she sav them, they
onceor twice, half hoping weretrying to putthe Dormousento theteapot
that they would call after

her: the lasttime shesawv

them,they weretrying to putthe Dormouseanto theteapot.

“At ary ratel' ll nevergothere again!” saidAlice asshepickedherway
throughthe wood. “It' s the stupidestiea-partyl ever wasatin all my
life!”

Justasshesaidthis, shenoticedthatoneof thetreeshadadoorleading
right into it. “That's very curious!” shethought. “But everything's
curioustoday | think | mayaswell goin atonce” And in shewent.
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Once more shefound herselfin the long hall, and closeto the little

glasstable.“Now, I'll managebetterthistime; shesaidto herself,and
beganby takingthelittle goldenkey, andunlockingthedoorthatledinto
the garden. Thenshewentto work nibbling at the mushroom(shehad
kepta pieceof it in herpocket) till shewasaboutafoot high: thenshe
walkeddown thelittle passageandthen-shefoundherselfatlastin the
beautifulgardenamongthebright o wer-bedsandthe cool fountains.
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Chapter 8

A Mad Tea-Party

LARGE ROSE-TREE stoodnearthe entranceof the gar
den:therosesgrowing onit werewhite, but therewerethree
gardenersat it, busily paintingthemred. Alice thoughtthis
avery curiousthing, andshewentnearerto watchthem,and
justasshecameup to themsheheardoneof themsay “Look
outnow, Five! Don't go splashingpaintover melik e that!”

“l couldnt helpit,” saidFive,in asulky tone;“Sevenjogged
my elbown.”

Onwhich Sevenlookedup andsaid,“That'sright, Five! Alwayslay the
blameon others!”

“You'd bettemottalk!” saidFive.“l heardthe Queersayonly yesterday
you deseredto bebeheaded!”

“What for?” saidthe onewho hadspolen rst.
“That's noneof your businessTwo!” saidSeven.

“Yes,it is hisbusiness!”saidFive, “and I' Il tell him—it wasfor bringing
the cooktulip-rootsinsteadof onions.

Seren ung down his brush,andhadjust begun“Well, of all the unjust
things—"whenhis eye chancedo fall uponAlice, asshestoodwatching
them,andhe checled himself suddenly:the otherslooked roundalso,
andall of thembowedlow.

“Would youtell me} saidAlice, alittle timidly, “why you arepainting
thoseroses?”
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Five and Seven said noth-

ing, but looked at Two.

Two beganin alow voice,

“Why thefactis, you see,

Miss, this here ought to

have beena red rose-tree,

and we put a white one

in by mistale; andif the

Queenwasto nd it out,

we should all have our

headscut off, you know.

So you see, Miss, we're

doing our best, afore she

comes,to-" At this mo-

ment Five, who had been

anxiously looking across

the garden, called out FIG. 8.1: “I couldnt helpit,” saidFive,in a
“The Queen!TheQueen!” sulky tone;“Sevenjoggedmy elbow.”
andthethreegardenersn-

stantly threw themseles at upontheir faces. Therewasa soundof
mary footstepsandAlice lookedround,eagerto seethe Queen.

First cameten soldierscarrying clubs; thesewere all shapedike the
threegardenerspblongand at, with their handsandfeet at the cor-

ners: next the ten courtiers;thesewere ornamentedall over with dia-

monds,andwalked two andtwo, asthe soldiersdid. After thesecame
the royal children; there were ten of them, and the little dearscame
jumping merrily along handin hand,in couples: they were all orna-
mentedwith hearts. Next camethe guestsmostly Kings and Queens,
andamongthemAlice recognisedhe White Rabbit: it wastalkingin a

hurriednenousmanney smiling at everythingthat was said,andwent
by without noticing her. Thenfollowed the Knave of Hearts,carrying

theKing's crown onacrimsonvelvet cushion;and,lastof all thisgrand
processioncameTHE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS.

Alice wasratherdoubtfulwhethersheoughtnotto lie down on herface
like thethreegardenersput shecould not remembesever having heard
of sucha rule at processions;and besideswhat would be the use of
a processiori, thoughtshe, “if peoplehadall to lie dowvn upon their
faces,sothatthey couldnt seeit?” So shestoodstill whereshewas,
andwaited.
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Whentheprocessiomameoppositeto Alice, they all stoppedandlooked
at her, andthe Queensaid severely “Who is this?” Shesaidit to the
Knave of Heartswho only bowedandsmiledin reply.

“Idiot!” saidthe Queen,tossing
her headimpatiently; and, turn-
ingto Alice, shewenton,“What's
your namechild?”

“My nameis Alice, sopleaseyour
Majesty’ saidAlice verypolitely;
but sheadded,to herself,“Why,
they're only a packof cards after
all. I neednt beafraidof them!”

“And who are thes®” said the

Queen,pointing to the threegar-

denerswho werelying roundthe

rosetree; for, you see, as they

were lying on their faces, and

the pattern on their backs was

the sameasthe restof the pack,

she could not tell whetherthey FiG. 8.2: “Look out now, Five! Don't
were gardeners,or soldiers, or gosplashingpaintover melike that!”
courtiersor threeof herown chil-

dren.

“How shouldl know?” saidAlice, surprisedat herown courage.“It' s
no businesof mine”

The Queenturnedcrimsonwith fury, and,afterglaringat herfor a mo-
mentlike awild beastscreamedOff with herhead!Off—"

“Nonsense!”saidAlice, very loudly anddecidedly andthe Queenwas
silent.

The King laid his handuponher arm, andtimidly said“Consider my
dear:sheis only achild!”

The Queenturnedangrily avay from him, andsaidto the Knave “Turn
themover!”

TheKnave did so,very carefully, with onefoot.
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“Getup!” saidtheQueenjn ashrill, loud voice,andthethreegardeners
instantlyjumpedup,andbeganbowing to theKing, theQueentheroyal
children,andeverybodyelse.

“Leave off that!” screamedhe Queen. “You make me giddy” And
then,turningto therose-treeshewenton, “What haveyou beendoing
here?”

“May it pleaseyour Majesty’ said Two,
in a very humbletone, going down on
onekneeashespole, “we weretrying—"

“1 see!” saidthe Queenwho hadmean-
while beenexamining the roses. “Off
with their heads!” and the procession
movedon,threeof thesoldiersremaining
behind to execute the unfortunategar-
denerswhoranto Alice for protection.

“You shant be beheaded!” said Alice,
andsheput theminto alarge o wer-pot
thatstoodnear The threesoldierswan-
deredaboutfor a minuteor two, looking

for them, and then quietly marchedoff
aftertheothers. FiGc. 8.3: “Nonsense!” said

Alice, very loudly and decid-

“Are their heads off?” shoutedthe edly, andthe Queenwassilent.

Queen.

“Their headsare gone,if it pleaseyour
Majesty!” the soldiersshoutedn reply.

“That'sright!” shoutedhe Queen.“Canyou play croquet?”

The soldiersweresilent, andlooked at Alice, asthe questionwas evi-
dentlymeantfor her.

“Yes!” shoutedAlice.

“Come on, then!” roaredthe Queen,andAlice joined the procession,
wonderingvery muchwhatwould happemext.

“It' s—it'savery ne day!” saidatimid voiceatherside. Shewaswalk-
ing by the White Rabbit,who waspeepinganxiouslyinto herface.

“Very,” saidAlice: “~where'sthe Duchess?”
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“Hush! Hush!” saidthe Rabbitin a low, hurriedtone. He looked anx-
iouslyoverhisshouldemashespole,andthenraisedchimselfupontiptoe,
put his mouthcloseto herear andwhispered'She's undersentencef
execution’.

“What for?” saidAlice.
“Did yousay Whata pity!"?” the Rabbitasked.

“No, | didn't)” saidAlice: “I don't think it's atall a pity. | said " What
for?™

“She boxed the Queens ears—’
the Rabbit began. Alice gave a
little screamof laughter “Oh,
hush!” the Rabbit whisperedin
a frightenedtone. “The Queen
will hearyou! You see,shecame
ratherlate,andthe Queensaid-"

“Getto your places!”shoutedhe
Queenin a voice of thunder and
people began running about in
all directionstumblingup against
eachother;however, they got set-
tled down in aminuteor two, and
the game began. Alice thought
shehadnever seensucha curious
croquet-groundn herlife; it was
all ridgesand furrows; the balls
werelive hedgehogghemalletslive amingoes,andthesoldiershadto
doublethemselesup andto standon their handsandfeet,to make the
arches.

Fic. 8.4: “That's right!” shoutedthe
Queen."Canyou play croquet?”

The chief dif culty Alice foundat rst wasin managingher amingo:
shesucceedeth gettingits bodytucked away, comfortablyenoughun-
der herarm, with its legs hangingdown, but generally just asshehad
got its necknicely straightenedut, andwas going to give the hedge-
hog a blow with its head,it wouldwist itself roundandlook up in her
face,with sucha puzzledexpressionthat she could not help bursting
out laughing: andwhen shehadgot its headdown, and was going to
begin again, it wasvery provoking to nd that the hedgehodhad un-
rolleditself, andwasin the actof crawling away: besidesll this, there
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wasgenerallyaridgeor furrow in theway wherever shewantedto send
the hedgehogo, and, asthe doubled-upsoldierswere always getting
up andwalking off to otherpartsof the ground,Alice sooncameto the
conclusionthatit wasavery dif cult gameindeed.

Theplayersall playedat oncewithout waiting for turns,quarrellingall
thewhile, and ghting for the hedgehogsandin a very shorttime the
Queerwasin afuriouspassionandwentstampingabout,andshouting
“Off with his head!” or “Off with herhead!” aboutoncein a minute.

Alice beganto feel very uneasy:to be sure,shehadnot asyet hadary
disputewith the Queen but sheknew thatit might happerarny minute,
“andthen’ thoughtshe,‘whatwouldbecomeof me?They'redreadfully
fond of beheadingeoplehere;the greatwonderis, thattheres ary one
left alive!”

Shewaslooking aboutfor someway of escapeandwonderingwhether
shecould getaway without beingseenwhenshenoticeda curiousap-
pearancen theair: it puzzledhervery muchat rst, but, afterwatching
it a minuteor two, shemadeit outto bea grin, andshesaidto herself
“It' sthe CheshireCat: now | shallhave somebodyto talk to.”

“How areyou gettingon?” saidthe Cat, assoonastherewas mouth
enoughfor it to speakwith.

Alice waitedtill theeyesappearedandthennodded.It' snousespeak-
ing to it,” shethought,till its earshave come,or atleastoneof them’

In anotherminute the whole headappearedandthen Alice put down

her amingo, andbegan an accountof the game,feeling very glad she
hadsomeondo listento her The Catseemedo think thattherewas
enoughof it now in sight,andno moreof it appeared.

“I don't think they play at all fairly,” Alice began, in rathera com-
plainingtone,“andthey all quarrelsodreadfullyonecant hearoneself
speak—andhey don't seemto have ary rulesin particular;at least, if

thereare,nobodyattendso them—andyou've no ideahow confusingit

is all thethingsbeingalive; for instancetheres thearchl' ve gotto go
throughnext walking aboutat the otherendof the ground—and should
have croquetedhe Queens hedgehogust now, only it ranaway when
it sav minecoming!”

“How doyoulikethe Queen?’saidthe Catin alow voice.
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“Not atall,” saidAlice: “she's soextremely—"Justthenshenoticedthat
the Queenwasclosebehindher, listening: so shewenton, “—lik ely to
win, thatit's hardlyworth while nishing thegame’.

TheQueensmiledandpassean.

“Who are youtalkingto?” saidtheKing, goingupto Alice, andlooking
atthe Cat's headwith greatcuriosity

“It' s a friend of mine—aCheshireCat” saidAlice: “allow meto intro-
duceit.”

“l don't likethelook of it atall”
saidthe King: “however, it may
kissmy handif it likes’”

“I' d rathemot! theCatremarled.

“Don't be impertinent;, saidthe
King, “and don't look at me like
that!” He got behindAlice ashe

spole.

“A cat may look at a king/
said Alice. “I've read that in
somebook, but | don't remember
where’

“Well, it mustbe removed; said
the King very decidedly and he
calledthe Queen,who was pass-
ing at the moment,“My dear! |

wish you would have this cat re-

moved!” Fic. 8.5: It would twist itself round

and look up in her face, with sucha
The Queenhad only oneway of puzzledexpressionthat she could not
settling all dif culties, greator helpburstingoutlaughing
small. “Off with his head!” she
said,without evenlooking round.

“Ill'fetch the executioner my-
self; saidtheKing eagerlyandhe hurriedoff.

Alice thoughtshemight aswell go back, and seehow the gamewas
going on, as she heardthe Queens voice in the distance,screaming
with passion Shehadalreadyheardhersentencéhreeof the playersto
be executedfor having missedtheir turns,andshedid not like the look
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of thingsat all, asthe gamewasin suchconfusionthatshenever knew
whetherit washerturnor not. Soshewentin searchof herhedgehog.

The hedgehogvas engagedin a ght with anotherhedgehogwhich
seemedo Alice an excellentopportunityfor croquetingone of them
with theother:theonly dif culty was,thather amingo wasgoneacross
to theothersideof thegardenwhereAlice couldseeit trying in ahelp-
lesssortof wayto y upinto atree.

By the time she had caughtthe
amingo and brought it back,
the ght was over, and both the
hedgehogsvereout of sight: “but
it doesnt mattermuch’ thought
Alice, “as all the archesaregone
from this sideof theground. So
shetuckedit away underherarm,
thatit mightnotescapeagin,and
wentbackfor alittle morecorver-
sationwith herfriend.

Whenshegotbackto theCheshire
Cat, she was surprisedto nd

quite a large crowd collected
roundit: therewasa disputego-

Fic. 8.6: When shegot backto the
CheshireCat, shewassurprisedo nd
quite a large crowd collectedroundit:

ing on betweenthe executioner
the King, and the Queen, who
were all talking at once, while

therewasa disputegoingon. all the restwere quite silent, and

lookedvery uncomfortable.

The momentAlice appearedshe
was appealedo by all threeto settlethe question,andthey repeated
their agumentsto her, though,asthey all spole at once,shefound it
very hardindeedto make out exactly whatthey said.

Theexecutioners argumentwas,thatyou couldnt cut off aheadunless
therewasa bodyto cutit off from: thathe hadnever hadto do sucha
thing before,andhewasnt goingto begin at his time of life.

The King's agumentwas, that anything that had a headcould be be-
headedandthatyouwerent to talk nonsense.
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The Queens argumentwas, that if somethingwasnt doneaboutit in
lessthanno time shed have everybodyexecutedall round. (It wasthis
lastremarkthathadmadethe whole partylook sograve andanxious.)

Alice couldthink of nothingelseto saybut “It belongsto the Duchess:
you'd betteraskher aboutit.”

“She'sin prison; the Queensaidto the executioner:“fetch her here’
And the executionemwventoff like anarrow.

TheCat's headbeganfadingaway themomenthewasgone,and,by the
time he had comebackwith the Duchessjt hadentirely disappeared;
sothe King andthe executioneranwildly up anddown looking for it,
while therestof the partywentbackto thegame.
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Chapter 9

The Mock Turtle' s Story

OU CAN'T THINK HOW GLAD | AM to seeyou again,
you dearold thing!” saidthe Duchessasshetuckedherarm
affectionatelyinto Alice's, andthey walked off together

Alice wasverygladto nd herin suchapleasantemperand
thoughtto herselfthatperhapst wasonly thepeppethathad
madehersosavagewhenthey metin thekitchen.

“When I'm a Duchess, shesaidto herself, (notin a very
hopefultonethough),“l won't have arny pepperin my kitchenat all.
Soupdoesvery well without—-Maybet' s alwayspepperthatmakespeo-
ple hot-tempered,shewenton, very muchpleasedathaving foundouta
new kind of rule, “and vinegar thatmakesthemsourandcamomilethat
makesthembitte—and—andbarley-sugar andsuchthingsthatmake chil-
drensweet-tempered.only wish peopleknew that thenthey wouldn't
be sostingyaboutit, you know—"

Shehadquite forgottenthe Duchesdy this time, andwasa little star
tled whensheheardher voice closeto herear “You're thinking about
somethingmy dear andthatmakesyou forgetto talk. | cant tell you
justnow whatthe moralof thatis, but | shallremembeit in abit.”

“Perhapst hasnt one’] Alice venturedo remark.

“Tut, tut, child!” saidthe Duchess.“Everything's got a moral, if only
you can nd it.” And shesqueezedherselfup closerto Alice's sideas
shespole.

Alice did not much like keepingso closeto her: rst, becausehe
Duchessvasveryugly; andsecondlybecauseshewasexactly theright
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heightto restherchin uponAlice's shoulderandit wasanuncomfort-
ably sharpchin. However, shedid notlike to berude,sosheboreit as
well asshecould.

“The games going on ratherbetternow,” shesaid, by way of keeping
up thecorversatiora little.

“Tis so’ saidthe Duchess“andthemoralof thatis—Oh,'tis love, 'tis
love, thatmakestheworld go round!™

“Somebodysaid; Alice whispered;thatit's doneby everybodymind-
ing their own business!”

“Ah, well'! It meansmuch the
samething; said the Duchess,
digging her sharplittle chin into
Alice's shoulder as she added,
“and the moral of that is— Take
careof the senseandthe sounds
will take careof themseles”

“How fond she is of nding
moralsin things!” Alice thought
to herself.

“I daresayyou're wonderingwhy
| don't put my arm round your
waist; the Duchesssaid after a
pause: “the reasonis, that I'm
doubtfulaboutthetemperof your
amingo. Shalll try the experi-
ment?”

“He mightbite; Alice cautiously
replied,not feeling at all anxious FIG. 9.1: “I daresayyou're wonder

to have the experimenttried. ing why | don't putmy armroundyour

waist,! the Duchesssaidaftera pause:

“the reasonis, that I'm doubtful about
thetemperof your amingo.”

“Very true; said the Duchess:
“amingoes and mustard both
bite. And the moral of that
is— Birds of a feather ock to-
gether”

“Only mustardsn't abird,” Alice remarled.
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“Right, asusual, saidthe Duchess:“what a clearway you have of
puttingthings!”

“It' samineral,l think” saidAlice.

“Of courseat is,” saidthe Duchessywho seemedeadyto agreeto every-
thing that Alice said;“there's a large mustard-minenearhere. And the
moralof thatis— Themorethereis of mine,thelessthereis of yours”'

“Oh, | know!” exclaimedAlice, who had not attendedo this lastre-
mark,“it' savegetable.lt doesnt look like one,butit is”

“I quiteagreewith you; saidthe Duchessjandthemoralof thatis—Be
whatyouwould seenmto be'—orif you'd like it put moresimply— Never
imagineyourselfnotto be otherwisethanwhatit mightappeato others
thatwhatyou wereor might have beenwasnot otherwisethanwhatyou
hadbeenwould have appearedo themto be otherwise’

“I think | shouldunderstandhatbettef’ Alice saidvery politely, “if 1
hadit written down: but | cant quitefollow it asyou sayit.”

“That's nothing to what
| could say if | chosé,
the Duchessreplied, in a
pleasedone.

“Pray don't trouble your
self to say it arny longer
thanthat; saidAlice.

“Oh, don't talk abouttrou-
ble!” saidthe Duchess/I
make you a presentof ev-
erythingl' ve saidasyet’”
Fic. 9.2: They very soon came upon a “A cheapsortof present!”
Gryphon,lying fastasleepin the sun. (If you thoughtAlice. “I'm glad
don't know whata Gryphonis, look at the pic- they don't give birthday

ture.) presentslike that!” But

shedid not ventureto say
it outloud.

“Thinking again?” the Duchessasled, with anotherdig of her sharp
little chin.

“I've aright to think;” saidAlice sharply for shewasbeginningto feel
alittle worried.
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“Justaboutasmuchright,” saidthe Duchess;as pigshaveto y; and
them-"

But here,to Alice's greatsurprise the Duchesss voice died away, even
in themiddle of herfavouriteword ‘moral, andthearmthatwaslinked
into hersbeganto tremble. Alice looked up, andtherestoodthe Queen
in front of them,with herarmsfolded,frowning like athunderstorm.

“A ne day your Majesty!” theDuchesseganin alow, weakvoice.

“Now, | give you fair warning;, shoutedthe Queen,stampingon the
groundasshespole; “either you or your headmustbe off, andthatin
abouthalf notime! Take your choice!”

The Duchesgook herchoice,andwasgonein amoment.

“Let's go on with the game’; the Queensaidto Alice; and Alice was
too muchfrightenedto sayaword, but slowly followedherbackto the
croquet-ground.

Theotherguestshadtakenadwantageof the Queens absenceandwere
restingin the shade:however, the momentthey sav her, they hurried
backto the game,the Queenmerelyremarkingthata moments delay
would costthemtheirlives.

All thetime they wereplayingthe Queemever left off quarrellingwith

the otherplayers,and shouting“Off with his head!” or “Off with her
head!” Thosewhom shesentencedveretakeninto custodyby the sol-
diers,who of coursehadto leave off beingarchego do this, sothatby
theendof half anhouror sotherewereno archedeft, andall the play-
ers,exceptthe King, the QueenandAlice, werein custodyandunder
sentencef execution.

Thenthe Queenleft off, quite out of breath,andsaidto Alice, “Have
you seertheMock Turtle yet?”

“No,” saidAlice. “I don't evenknow whata Mock Turtleis”

“It' sthething Mock Turtle Soupis madefrom,” saidthe Queen.

“I never saw one,or heardof one’ saidAlice.

“Comeon,then; saidthe Queen,‘and heshalltell you his history”

As they walked off togetheyAlice heardtheKing sayin alow voice,to
the compary generally “You areall pardoned. “Come, thats' a good
thing!” shesaidto herself,for shehadfelt quite unhappy atthe number
of executionsthe Queenrhadordered.
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They verysooncameupon
aGryphon|ying fastasleep
in the sun. (If you don't
know what a Gryphon
is, look at the picture.)
“Up, lazy thing!” said
the Queen,“and take this
young lady to see the
Mock Turtle, andto hear
his history | mustgo back
and see after some exe-
cutions | have ordered;”
and shewalked off, leav-
ing Alice alone with the
Gryphon. Alice did not
quite like the look of the
creature put on the whole
she thought it would be
quite as safeto stay with
it asto go afterthatsavage
Queen:soshewaited.

Fic. 9.3: “When we were little,” the Mock

Turtle went on at last, more calmly, though

still sobbinga little now andthen, “we went
to schoolin thesed.

The Gryphonsatup andrubbedits eyes: thenit watchedthe Queertill
shewasout of sight: thenit chuckled.“What fun!” saidthe Gryphon,
half to itself, half to Alice.

“What is thefun?” saidAlice.

“Why, she” saidthe Gryphon.“It' s all herfangy, that: they never exe-
cutesnobody you know. Comeon!”

“Everybodysays comeon!" here; thoughtAlice, asshewentslowly
afterit: “I neverwassoorderedaboutin all my life, never!”

They hadnot gonefar beforethey sawv the Mock Turtle in the distance,
sitting sadandlonely on alittle ledgeof rock, and,asthey camenearey
Alice couldhearhim sighingasif his heartwould break.Shepitied him
deeply “What is his sorrav?” sheaskedthe Gryphon,andthe Gryphon
answeredyery nearlyin the samewordsasbefore,“It' s all his fangy,
that: hehasnt gotno sorraw, you know. Comeon!”

Sothey wentupto the Mock Turtle, who lookedatthemwith large eyes
full of tears,but saidnothing.
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“This hereyounglady,” saidthe Gryphon,“shewantsfor to know your
history, shedo”

“I'Il tell it her” saidthe Mock Turtle in adeep,hollow tone: “sit down,
bothof you,anddon't speakawordtill I've nished.”

Sothey satdown, andnobodyspole for someminutes. Alice thought
to herself,“l don't seehow hecaneven nish, if hedoesnt begin.” But
shewaitedpatiently

“Once; saidthe Mock Turtle at last, with a deepsigh, “I wasa real
Turtle”

Thesewordswerefollowed by a very long silence,broken only by an
occasionakxclamationof “Hjckrrh!” from the Gryphon,andthe con-
stantheary sobbingof the Mock Turtle. Alice wasvery nearlygetting
upandsaying,“Thankyou,sir, for yourinterestingstory” but shecould
not help thinking theremustbe moreto come,so shesatstill andsaid
nothing.

“When we werelittle,” the Mock Turtle went on at last, more calmly,
thoughstill sobbingalittle now andthen,“we wentto schoolin thesea.
Themastemwasanold Turtle—weusedto call him Tortoise—"

“Why did you call him Tortoise,if hewasnt one?”Alice asled.

“We called him Tortoisebecauséhe taughtus; saidthe Mock Turtle
angrily: “really you arevery dull!”

“You oughtto be ashamedf yourselffor askingsucha simple ques-
tion,” addedthe Gryphon;andthenthey both satsilentandlooked at
poor Alice, who felt readyto sink into the earth. At lastthe Gryphon
saidto the Mock Turtle, “Drive on, old fellow! Don't be all day about
it!” andhewentonin thesewords:

“Y es,we wentto schoolin theseathoughyou maynt believe it—"
“I neversaidl didn't!” interruptedAlice.
“Youdid,” saidtheMock Turtle.

“Hold your tongue!” addedthe Gryphon, before Alice could speak
again. TheMock Turtle wenton.

“We hadthebestof educations—iriact,we wentto schoolevery day—"

“I'vebeento aday-schooltoo; saidAlice; “you neednt besoproudas
all that”
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“With extras?”askedthe Mock Turtle alittle anxiously
“Yes] saidAlice, “we learnedFrenchandmusic’

“And washing?”saidthe Mock Turtle.

“Certainly not!” saidAlice indignantly

“Ah! thenyourswasnt areally goodschool; saidthe Mock Turtlein a
toneof greatrelief. “Now atoursthey hadattheendof thebill, "French,

music,andwashing-extra!

“You couldnt have wantedit much] saidAlice; “li ving at the bottom
of thesed.

“I couldnt afford to learnit.” saidthe Mock Turtle with a sigh.“l only
took theregularcourse.

“What wasthat?”inquiredAlice.

“ReelingandWrithing, of coursefo begin with,” theMock Turtlereplied;
“and thenthe differentbranchesf Arithmetic—Ambition, Distraction,
Ugli cation, andDerision’”

“I never heardof "Ugli cation,™ Alice venturedo say “What is it?”

TheGryphonlifted up bothits pawsin surprise.“What! Never heardof
uglifying!” it exclaimed.”Y ou know whatto beautifyis, | suppose?”

“Yes, saidAlice doubtfully: “it means—to—mad-arything—prettief

“Well, then] the Gryphonwenton, “if youdon't knonv whatto uglify
iS, you are asimpletor.

Alice did notfeel encouragedb askany morequestionsaboutit, soshe
turnedto the Mock Turtle,andsaid“What elsehadyouto learn?”

“Well, therewas Mystery” the Mock Turtle replied, countingoff the
subjectson his appers, “—Mystery, ancientand modern,with Seaog-
raphy: thenDrawling—the Drawling-masterwasan old congereel, that
usedto comeonceaweek:hetaughtusDrawling, StretchingandFaint-
ing in Coils”

“What wasthat like?” saidAlice.

“Well, I cant shaw it you myself; the Mock Turtle said:“I'm too stiff.
And the Gryphonnever learntit.”

“Hadn'ttime; saidtheGryphon:“l wentto theClassicanasteythough.
Hewasanold crab,hewas’
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“I never wentto him;” the Mock Turtle said with a sigh: “he taught
LaughingandGrief, they usedto say’

“So hedid, sohedid,” saidthe Gryphon,sighingin his turn; andboth
creaturedid their facedn their paws.

“And how mary hoursa daydid you dolessons?’saidAlice, in ahurry
to changethe subject.

“Tenhoursthe rst day’ saidthe Mock Turtle: “nine the next, andso
on’

“What a curiousplan!” exclaimedAlice.

“That's thereasorthey're calledlessons, the Gryphonremarled: “be-
causehey lesserfrom dayto day”

Thiswasquiteanew ideato Alice, andshethoughtit overalittle before
shemadeher next remark. “Then the eleventh day musthave beena
holiday?”

“Of courset was; saidthe Mock Turtle.
“And how did you manageon thetwelfth?” Alice wenton eagerly

“That's enoughaboutlessons, the Gryphoninterruptedin a very de-
cidedtone:*“tell hersomethingaboutthe gamesnow.”
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Chapter 10

The Lobster Quadrille

THE MOCK TURTLE SIGHTED DEEPLY anddrew the
backof one apper acrosshis eyes. He looked at Alice, and
tried to speakjut for aminuteor two sobscholkedhis voice.
“Sameasif hehada bonein his throat; saidthe Gryphon:
andit setto work shakinghim andpunchinghim in the back.
At lastthe Mock Turtle recoveredhis voice, and, with tears
runningdown his cheekshewenton again:—

“Y ou may not have
lived much under
thesea—"("l haven't,
saidAlice)—“andper
hapsyouwerenever
even introducedto
a lobster” (Alice
began to say “I
once tasted-" but
checledherselfhastily
andsaid“No, never”)
“~s0 you can have
no idea what a
delightful thing a

g
LobsterQuadrilleis! FIG. 10.1: Sothey begansolemnlydancingroundand

“No, indeed, said roundAlice, every now andthentreadingon hertoes
Alice. “What sort whenthey passedoo close.
of adances it?”
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“Why,” saidtheGryphon,
“you rst forminto aline alongthe sea-shore—"

“Two lines!” criedthe Mock Turtle. “Seals,turtles,salmon,andsoon;
then,whenyou've clearedall thejelly- sh outof theway-"

“Thatgenerallytakessometime; interruptedthe Gryphon.
“—you adwancetwice—"
“Eachwith alobsterasa partner!” criedthe Gryphon.

“Of cours€, the Mock
Turtlesaid: “advancetwice,
setto partners—"

“—changelobsters,andre-
tire in sameorder” contin-
uedthe Gryphon.

“Then, you know,” the
Mock Turtle went on,
“you throw the—"

“The lobsters!” shouted
theGryphon,with abound
into theair.

“—asfar out to seaasyou
can—"

“Swim afterthem!” screamed
the Gryphon.

“Turn a somersaulin the
FiG. 10.2: “Shall we try another gure of the sea!” criedthe Mock Tur-
LobsterQuadrille?"the Gryphonwenton. “Or  tle, caperingwildly about.
would you like the Mock Turtle to singyou a

song?” “Change lobsters again!”

yelled the Gryphonat the
top of its voice.

“Back to land again, and

that's all the rst gure,”
saidthe Mock Turtle, suddenlydroppinghis voice; andthe two crea-
tures,who had beenjumping aboutlike madthingsall this time, sat
down again very sadlyandquietly, andlookedat Alice.

“It mustbeavery prettydance, saidAlice timidly.
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“Wouldyouliketo seealittle of it?” saidtheMock Turtle.
“Very muchindeed;, saidAlice.

“Come,let'stry the rst gure!” saidthe Mock Turtle to the Gryphon.
“We cando without lobstersyou know. Which shallsing?”

“Oh, yousing; saidthe Gryphon.“I' ve forgottenthe words’

Sothey begansolemnlydancingroundandroundAlice, every now and
thentreadingon hertoeswhenthey passedoo close,andwaving their
forepavsto markthetime, while the Mock Turtle sangthis, very slowly
andsadly:—

“Will youwalk a little faster?” saida whitingto a snalil.

“There's a porpoiseclosebehindus, and he's treadingon
mytail.

Seehoweagerly thelobstes andtheturtlesall advance!

They are waiting on the shingle—willyoucomeandjoin the
dance?

Wl you, won't you, will you,won't you, will youjoin the
dance?

Wl you,won't you,will you,won't you,won' youjoin the
dance?

“You canreally haveno notionhowdelightfulit will be
Whenthey take usup andthrow us,with thelobstess, outto

seal!”

But the snail replied“T oo far, too far!” and gavea look
askance—

Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join
thedance

Wbould not, could not, would not, could not, would not join
thedance

Wbuld not, could not, would not, could not, could not join
thedance

“What mattesit howfar wego?” hisscalyfriendreplied.

“There is anothershore, youknow upontheotherside

Thefurther off fromEnglandthe neaser is to France—

Thenturn not pale beloved snail, but comeand join the
dance
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Wl you,won't you, will you,won't you, will youjoin the
dance?Wll you,won't you,will you,won't you,won't
youjoin thedance?”

“Thankyou, it's a very interestingdanceto watch’ saidAlice, feeling
very glad that it wasover at last: “and | do so like that curioussong
aboutthewhiting!”

“Oh, asto thewhiting,” saidthe Mock Turtle, “they—you've seenthem,
of course?”

“Yes! saidAlice, “I' ve often seenthemat dinn—" shechecled herself
hastily.

“I don't know whereDinn maybe; saidtheMock Turtle,“butif you've
seenthemsooften,of courseyou know whatthey'relike’”

“I believe so; Alice repliedthoughtfully “They have their tailsin their
mouths—andhey're all over crumbs.

“You'rewrongaboutthecrumbs), saidtheMock Turtle: “crumbswould
all washoff in thesea.But they havetheirtails in their mouths;andthe
reasonis—" herethe Mock Turtle yavned and shuthis eyes.—Tell her
aboutthereasorandall that,; hesaidto the Gryphon.

“Thereasons,” saidthe Gryphon,“that they wouldgo with thelobsters
to the dance.Sothey got thrown out to sea. Sothey hadto fall along
way. Sothey got their tails fastin their mouths. So they couldnt get
themoutagain. That'sall.”

“Thank you; saidAlice, “it' s very interesting.| never knew so much
abouta whiting before”

“I cantell you morethanthat,if youlike; saidthe Gryphon.“Do you
know why it's calleda whiting?”

“I neverthoughtaboutit,” saidAlice. “Why?”
“It doesthebootsandshoes the Gryphonrepliedvery solemnly

Alice wasthoroughlypuzzled. “Does the bootsand shoes!” shere-
peatedn awonderingtone.

“Why, what are your shoesdonewith?” saidthe Gryphon. “I mean,
whatmakesthemsoshiny?”

Alice looked down at them,andconsidered little beforeshegave her
answer “They're donewith blacking,! believe’
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“Boots andshoesunderthe sed, the Gryphonwenton in a deepvoice,
“are donewith awhiting. Now you know.”

“And whatarethey madeof?” Alice askedin atoneof greatcuriosity.

“Solesandeels,of course, theGryphonrepliedratherimpatiently: “any
shrimpcouldhave told you that”

“If 1'd beenthewhiting,” saidAlice, whosethoughtswerestill running
onthesong,’l' d have saidto theporpoise, Keepback,pleasewe don't
wantyouwith us!”

“They wereobligedto have him with them’ the Mock Turtle said: “no
wise sh would go anywherewithouta porpoise€.

“Wouldn't it really?” saidAlice in atoneof greatsurprise.

“Of coursenot; saidthe Mock Turtle: “why, if a sh cameto me and
told mehewasgoingajourney, | shouldsay With whatporpoise?™

“Don't youmean purpose?”'saidAlice.

“I meanwhatl say’ the Mock Turtle repliedin anoffendedtone. And
the Gryphonadded'‘Come, let's hearsomeof your adwentures.

“I couldtell youmy adwentures—bginningfrom thismorning; saidAl-
ice a little timidly: “but it's no usegoing backto yesterdaybecausé
wasadifferentpersonthen’

“Explain all that, saidthe Mock Turtle.

“No, no! Theadwenturesrst,” saidthe Gryphonin animpatienttone:
“explanationgake suchadreadfultime”

SoAlice beggantelling themheradwenturedrom thetime whenshe rst
sav the White Rabbit. Shewasa little nenousaboutit justat rst, the
two creaturegyot so closeto her, one on eachside, and openedtheir
eyesandmouthsso verywide, but shegainedcourageasshewenton.
Her listenerswere perfectly quiettill shegot to the partabouther re-
peating‘ You are Old, FatherWilliam,” to the Caterpillar andthewords
all comingdifferent,andthenthe Mock Turtle drew a long breath,and
said“That's very curious.

“It' sall aboutascuriousasit canbe’ saidthe Gryphon.

“It all camedifferent!” theMock Turtle repeatedhoughtfully. “I should
like to hearher try andrepeatsomethingnow. Tell herto begin” He
looked at the Gryphonasif he thoughtit had somekind of authority
over Alice.
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“Standup andrepeat Tis thevoiceof thesluggard,” saidthe Gryphon.

“How the creaturesorder one about, and make one repeatlessons!”
thoughtAlice; “I might aswell be at schoolat once” However, she
got up, andbeganto repeatit, but her headwasso full of the Lobster
Quadrille, that she hardly knew what she was saying, and the words
camevery queerindeed:—

“T is thevoiceof theLobster;| head himdeclae,
“You havebaked metoo brown,| mustsugarmy hair.
Asadudk with its eyelids,sohewith hisnose
Trims his beltand his buttons,andturnsout his toes’

“That's differentfrom what| usedto saywhenl wasa child,” saidthe
Gryphon.

“Well, | never heardit before” saidthe Mock Turtle; “but it sounds
uncommomonsense.

Alice saidnothing; shehadsatdown with herfacein her handswon-
deringif anythingwould ever happenn anaturalway again.

“I shouldliketo haveit explained; saidthe Mock Turtle.

“Shecant explainit,” saidthe Gryphonhastily “Go on with the next
verse.

“But abouthis toes?” the Mock Turtle persisted.“How could he turn
themoutwith his nose you know?”

“It' sthe rst positionin dancing Alice said;butwasdreadfullypuzzled
by thewholething, andlongedto changethe subject.

“Go onwith the next verse, the Gryphonrepeatedmpatiently: “it be-
gins'| passedy his garden™

Alice did not dareto disobeg, thoughshefelt sureit would all come
wrong,andshewentonin atremblingvoice:—

“I passedy his garden,and marked,with oneeye,

Il atereditionscontinuedasfollows:
Whenthesandsare all dry, heis gayasa lark,
Andwill talk in contemptuoutonesof the Shark,
But, whenthetide risesandsharksare around,
His voicehasa timid andtremuloussound.

http://ADLab.info



Alice's Adventureln Wonderland 87

How the owl andthe oysterwere sharinga pie—"2

“What is theuseof repeatingall thatstuff,” theMock Turtleinterrupted,
“if you don't explain it asyou go on? It's by far the mostconfusing
thing | everheard!”

“Yes,| think you'd betterleave off,” saidthe Gryphon:andAlice was
only toogladto do so.

“Shall we try another gure of the LobsterQuadrille?” the Gryphon
wenton. “Or would you like the Mock Turtle to singyou asong?”

“Oh, asong,pleaseif theMock Turtlewouldbesokind,” Alice replied,
so eagerlythatthe Gryphonsaid, in a ratheroffendedtone,“Hm! No
accountingor tastes!Singher Turtle Soug will you, old fellow?”

TheMock Turtle sigheddeeply andbegan,in avoicesometimeshoked
with sobs to singthis:—

“Beautiful Soup,sorich andgreen,
Waiting in a hottureen!

Whofor sud daintieswould not stoop?
Soupof theevening beautifulSoup!
Soupof theevening beautifulSoup!
Beau—ootifulSoo—oop!
Beau—ootifulSoo—oop!

Soo—-oof thee—e—&ening
Beautiful,beautifulSoup!

“Beautiful Soup!Whocaresfor sh,
Game or anyotherdish?
Whowouldnotgiveall elsefor two
Pennyworthonly of beautifulSoup?
Pennyworthonly of beautifulSoup?
Beau-ootifulSoo—oop!

2Latereditionscontinuedasfollows:
ThePanthertook pie-crust,andgravy, andmeat,
Whilethe Owl hadthedishasits shae of thetreat.
Whenthepie wasall nished, the Owl, asa boon,
Waskindly permittedto podket the spoon:
Whilethe Pantherreceivedknife andfork with a growl,
Andconcludedhebanquet—
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Beau—ootifulSoo—oop!
Soo—oomf thee—e—&ening
Beautiful,beauti-FULSOUP!”

“Chorusagain!” criedthe Gryphon,andthe Mock Turtle hadjustbegun
to repeatit, whena cry of “The trial's beginning!” was heardin the
distance.

“Comeon!” criedthe Gryphon,and,takingAlice by thehand,it hurried
off, withoutwaiting for theendof the song.

“What trial is it?” Alice pantedassheran; but the Gryphononly an-
swered“Come on!” andran the faster while more and more faintly
came carriedonthebreezehatfollowedthem,themelancholywords:—

“Soo—oopof the e—e—gening,Beautiful,beautifulSoup!”
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Chapter 11

Who Stolethe Tarts?

HE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS wereseatedntheir
thronewhenthey arrived,with agreatcrovd assembledbout
them-allsortsof little birdsandbeastsaswell asthe whole
packof cards:theKnave wasstandingoeforethem,in chains,
with a soldieron eachsideto guardhim; andnearthe King
wastheWhite Rabbit,with atrumpetin onehand,andascroll
of parchmenin the other In the very middle of the court
was a table, with a large dish of tartsuponit: they looked so good,
thatit madeAlice quite hungryto look at them—“I wish they'd getthe
trial done; shethought,“and handroundthe refreshments!"But there
seemedo beno chanceof this,soshebeganlooking ateverythingabout
her, to passaway thetime.

Alice hadnever beenin acourtof justicebefore,but shehadreadabout
themin books,andshewasquitepleasedo nd thatsheknewx thename
of nearlyeverythingthere. “That's thejudge’ shesaidto herself,“be-
causeof his greatwig.”

Thejudge,by theway, wastheKing; andasheworehis crown over the
wig, (look at the frontispieceif you wantto seehow he did it,) he did
notlook atall comfortable andit wascertainlynot becoming.

“And that's the jury-box; thoughtAlice, “and thosetwelve creatures,
(shewasobligedto say“creatures, you see pbecaussomeof themwere
animals,andsomewerebirds,)l supposehey arethejurors? Shesaid
thislastword two or threetimesoverto herself beingratherproudof it:

for shethought,andrightly too, thatveryfew little girls of herageknew
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the meaningof it atall. However, “jury-men” would have donejust as
well.

Thetwelve jurorswereall writing very busily on slates."What arethey
doing?” Alice whisperedo the Gryphon.“They cant have anything to
putdown yet, beforethetrial's begun”

“They're putting down their names, the Gryphonwhisperedin reply,
“for fearthey shouldforgetthembeforethe endof thetrial.”

“Stupidthings!” Alice beganin aloud, indignantvoice,but shestopped
hastily, for the White Rabbitcried out, “Silencein the court!” andthe
King puton his spectacleandlookedanxiouslyround,to make outwho
wastalking.

Alice couldsee aswell asif shewerelooking overtheir shouldersthat
all thejurorswerewriting down “stupid things!” ontheir slatesandshe
couldevenmalke outthatoneof themdidn't know how to spell“stupid;’

andthat he hadto askhis neighbourto tell him. “A nice muddletheir
slatesll bein beforethetrial's over!” thoughtAlice.

Oneof thejurorshada pencilthat

squeakd. This of course, Al-

ice could not stand,andshewent

round the court and got behind

him, andvery soonfound an op-

portunity of taking it away. She

did it soquickly thatthe poorlit-

tle juror (it wasBIll, the Lizard)

could not make out at all what

hadbecomeof it; so,afterhunting

all aboutfor it, hewasobligedto

write with one nger for the rest

of the day; andthis was of very

little use,asit left no markonthe

slate.

“Herald, read the accusation!” FiGc. 11.1: “Call the rst witness, said
saidtheKing. the King; andthe White Rabbit blew

_ _ _ threeblastson the trumpet,andcalled
On this the White Rabbit blew out, “First witness!”

three blastson the trumpet, and
thenunrolledtheparchmenscroll,
andreadasfollows:—
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“The Queenof Hearts,shemadesometarts, All ona sum-
merday: TheKnaveof Hearts,he stolethosetarts, And
tookthemquiteaway!”

“Consideryour verdict; theKing saidto thejury.

“Not yet, not yet!” the
Rabbithastily interrupted.
“There's a great deal to
comebeforethat!”

“Call the rst withess,
said the King; and the
White Rabbit blew three
blastson the trumpet,and
calledout, “First witness!”

The rst withesswas the
Hatter He camein with
a teacupin one handand
apieceof bread-and-bitter
in theother “I beg pardon,
your Majesty’ he began,
“for bringingthesein: but
I hadnt quite nished my
teawhenl wassentfor.”
FiG. 11.2: The Queenhadnever left off star “You ought to have n-
in he H nd,...sh i neof ; ) ; ;
thg ?12 (t:eer}s g:tft:eacgtlrt, “SBrEi}nSga (:nt((a) t?]eelizt I%Cﬁgn dizald tt?e. limg
of the singersin the last concert!” on which youbegin:
thewretchedHattertrembledso, thathe shook The Hatter looked at the
bothhis shoeff. March Hare,who hadfol-

lowed him into the court,

arm-in-armwith the Dor-

mouse. “Fourteenth of
March, | think it was hesaid.

“Fifteenth” saidthe MarchHare.
“Sixteenth” addedthe Dormouse.

“Write thatdown,” theKing saidto thejury, andthejury eagerlywrote
down all threedatesontheirslatesandthenaddedhemup, andreduced
theanswetto shillingsandpence.
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“Take off your hat; theKing saidto the Hatter
“It isn't mine} saidtheHatter

“Stolen? theKing exclaimed,turningto thejury, who instantlymadea
memorandunof thefact.

“| keepthemto sell;” the Hatteraddedasan explanation;”l' ve noneof
my own. I'm ahatter’

Herethe Queenput on her spectaclesandbegan staringat the Hatter
who turnedpaleand dgeted.

“Give your evidence, saidtheKing; “anddon't benenwous,or I'll have
you executedon the spot’

This did not seemto encouragehewitnessatall: hekeptshifting from
onefootto theother lookinguneasilyatthe Queenandin his confusion
hebit alarge pieceout of his teacupinsteadof the bread-and-bitter.

Justat this momentAlice felt a very curioussensationwhich puzzled
her a gooddealuntil shemadeout whatit was: shewasbeginningto
grow larger again, and shethoughtat rst shewould getup andleave
the court; but on secondhoughtsshedecidedto remainwhereshewas
aslong astherewasroomfor her.

“I wish youwouldn't squeezeso” saidthe Dormousewho wassitting
next to her “I canhardlybreathé.

“I cant helpit,” saidAlice very meekly:“I'm growing.
“You've norightto grow here,” saidthe Dormouse.

“Don't talk nonsensé saidAlice moreboldly: “you know you're grow-
ing too”

“Yes,but | grow atareasonabl@ace, saidthe Dormouse:“not in that
ridiculousfashion. And he got up very sulkily andcrossedver to the
othersideof thecourt.

All thistime the Queenhadnever left off staringatthe Hatter and,just
asthe Dormousecrossedhe court,shesaidto oneof the of cers of the
court,“Bring methelist of thesingerdan thelastconcert!” onwhichthe
wretchedHattertrembledso, thathe shookboth his shoeff.

“Give your evidencé, the King repeatedangrily, “or I'll have you exe-
cuted,whetheryou're nenousor not’”
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“I'm a poor man,your Majesty’

the Hatter began, in a trembling
voice, “—and | hadnt begun my

tea—notabove a week or so—and
what with the bread-and-btter
gettingso thin—andthe twinkling

of thetea—"

“The twinkling of thewhat? said
theKing.

“It beganwith thetea theHatter
replied.

“Of coursetwinkling beginswith FIG. 11.3: “You may go; said the
aT!” saidtheKing sharply “Do King, andthe Hatterhurriedly left the

youtake mefor adunce?Goon!” court, without even waiting to put his

shoeson.
“I'm apoorman; theHatterwent

on, “and most things twinkled
after that—only the March Hare
said-"

“| didn't!”” the MarchHareinterruptedn agreathurry.
“Youdid!” saidtheHatter

“I dery it!” saidtheMarchHare.

“He deniest,” saidtheKing: “leave outthatpart”

“Well, at ary rate, the Dormousesaid-"the Hatter went on, looking
anxiouslyroundto seeif hewoulddery it too: but the Dormousedenied
nothing,beingfastasleep.

“After that; continuedthe Hatter “I cutsomemorebread-and-btter”
“But whatdid the Dormousesay?”oneof thejury asked.

“That | cant remembe}l saidthe Hatter

“Youmustremembel remarledtheKing, “or I'll have you executed.

ThemiserableHatterdroppedhisteacupandbread-and-btter, andwent
down ononeknee.“I'm apoorman,your Majesty’ hebegan.

“You'reaverypoorspealer,” saidtheKing.

Hereoneof the guinea-pigheeredandwasimmediatelysuppressed
by the of cers of the court. (As thatis rathera hardword, | will just
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explainto youhow it wasdone.They hadalargecarvasbag,whichtied
up atthe mouthwith strings:into this they slippedthe guinea-pighead
rst, andthensatuponit.)

“I'm gladl've seenthatdone; thoughtAlice. “I' ve sooftenreadin the
newspapersat the endof trials, "Therewassomeattemptsat applause,
which wasimmediatelysuppressedy the of cers of the court; andl
never understoodvhatit meanttill now.”

“If that's all you know aboutit, you may standdown,” continuedthe
King.

“I cant gonolower,” saidtheHatter:“I'm onthe oor, asit is”
“Thenyoumaysit dowvn,” theKing replied.
Herethe otherguinea-pigcheeredandwassuppressed.

“Come, that nished the guinea-pigs!” thoughtAlice. “Now we shall
geton better’

“I' d rather nish my tea; saidthe Hatter with an anxiouslook at the
Queenwhowasreadingthelist of singers.

“You may go; saidthe King, andthe Hatter hurriedly left the court,
without evenwaiting to put his shoeson.

“—and just take his headoff outside, the Queenaddedto one of the
of cers: but the Hatterwasout of sightbeforethe of cer couldgetto
thedoor.

“Call thenext witness!” saidtheKing.

The next withesswasthe Duchesss cook. Shecarriedthe peppetbox
in herhand,andAlice guessedavho it was,evenbeforeshegotinto the
court,by theway the peoplenearthe doorbegansneezingll atonce.

“Give your evidencé, saidtheKing.
“Shant,” saidthecook.

TheKing lookedanxiouslyatthe White Rabbit,who saidin alow voice,
“Y our Majestymustcross-&aminethis witness:.

“Well, if I must,I must; theKing said,with amelancholyair, and,after
folding his armsandfrowning at the cooktill his eyeswerenearlyout
of sight,hesaidin adeepvoice,“What aretartsmadeof?”

“Peppermostly” saidthe cook.
“Treacle, saidasleepy voicebehindher.
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“Collar that Dormouség, the Queenshrieled out. “Beheadthat Dor-
mouse! Turn that Dormouseout of court! Suppressiim! Pinchhim!
Off with hiswhiskers!”

For someminutesthe whole court wasin confusion,gettingthe Dor-
mouseturnedout, and, by the time they had settleddown again, the
cookhaddisappeared.

“Never mind!” saidtheKing, with anair of greatrelief. “Call the next
witness. And headdedn anundertondo the Queen,'Really, my dear
you mustcross-&aminethe next witness. It quite makes my forehead
ache!”

Alice watchedhe White Rabbitashefumbledoverthelist, feelingvery

curiousto seewhatthe next withesswould be like, “—for they haven't

gotmuchevidenceyet’ shesaidto herself.Imaginehersurprisewhen
the White Rabbitreadout, at the top of his shrill little voice,the name
“Alice!”
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Chapter 12

Alice's Evidence

ERE!” CRIED ALICE quiteforgettingin the urry of the
momenthow largeshehadgrown in thelastfew minutes,and
shejumpedup in sucha hurry thatshetippedover the jury-
box with the edgeof her skirt, upsettingall the jurymenon
to thehead=of the crowd below, andtherethey lay spravling
about,remindingher very much of a globe of gold sh she
hadaccidentallyupsetthe weekbefore.

“Oh, | bgg your pardon!” sheexclaimedin atoneof greatdismay and
beganpicking themup again asquickly asshecould,for theaccidenof
the gold sh keptrunningin herhead,andshehada vaguesortof idea
thatthey mustbe collectedat onceand put backinto the jury-box, or
they would die.

“The trial cannotproceed, saidtheKing in avery grave voice,“until all
thejurymenarebackin their properplacesall,” herepeatedvith great
emphasislooking hardat Alice ashesaiddo.

Alice lookedatthejury-box, andsaw that,in herhaste shehadputthe
Lizard in headdownwards,andthe poor little thing waswaving its tail
aboutin a melancholyway, beingquite unableto move. Shesoongot
it out again, and put it right; “not thatit signi es much; shesaidto
herself;“l shouldthink it would be quite asmuchusein the trial one
way up asthe other”

As soonasthejury hadalittle recoreredfrom the shockof beingupset,
andtheir slatesand pencilshad beenfound and handedbackto them,
they setto work very diligently to write out a history of theaccidentall
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exceptthe Lizard, who seemedoo muchovercometo do anything but
sit with its mouthopen,gazingup into theroof of thecourt.

“What do you know about
this business?” the King
saidto Alice.

“Nothing,” saidAlice.

“Nothing whaterer?” per
sistedtheKing.

“Nothing whaterer,” said
Alice.

“That's very important;

the King said, turning to

the jury. They were

just beginning to write

this down on their slates,

whenthe White Rabbitin-

terrupted: “Unimportant,

your Majesty means, of

cours€, he saidin a very

respectfutone,butfrown- FiG. 12.1: Alice looked at the jury-box, and
ing and making facesat saw that,in herhasteshehadputtheLizardin
him ashespole. headdownwards,andthe poor little thing was
waving its tail aboutin a melancholyway, be-

“Unimportant, of course, : .
P ing quiteunableto move.

| meant, the King hastily
said, and went on to
himself in an undertone,
“important—unimportant—unimportant—

important—"asif heweretrying which word soundedest.

Someof the jury wrote it down “important; andsome“unimportant.
Alice could seethis, asshewasnearenoughto look over their slates;
“but it doesnt matterabit,” shethoughtto herself.

At thismomentthe King, who hadbeenfor sometime busily writing in
hisnote-bookcackledout“Silence!” andreadoutfrom hisbook,“Rule
Forty-two. all personsmote thana mile highto leavethecourt”

Everybodylookedat Alice.
“I'm notamile high;” saidAlice.
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“Youare, saidtheKing.
“Nearly two mileshigh; addedhe Queen.

“Well, | shant go, atary rate; saidAlice: “besidesthat's notaregular
rule: you inventedit just now.”

“It' stheoldestrulein thebook] saidtheKing.

“Then it ought to be Number
One’ saidAlice.

TheKing turnedpale,andshuthis
note-bookhastily “Consideryour
verdict] he saidto thejury, in a
low, tremblingvoice.

“There's more evidenceto come
yet, pleaseyour Majesty’ saidthe
White Rabbit, jumping up in a
greathurry; “this paperhasjust
beenpickedup’

“What'sin it?” saidthe Queen.

“I haven't openedt yet; saidthe
White Rabbit,“but it seemgo be
a letter, written by the prisoner
to—tosomebody

FIG. 12.2: Thejury all wrotedown on

their slates, shedoesnt believe theres

anatomof meaningin it,” but noneof
themattemptedo explainthe paper

“It musthave beenthat; saidthe
King, “unless it was written to
nobody which isn't usual, you
know.”

“Who is it directedto?” saidone
of thejurymen.

“It isn't directedat all,” saidthe
White Rabbit;“in fact,theres nothingwritten on the outside’ He un-
foldedthe paperashespole, andaddedlt isn't aletter, afterall: it'sa
setof verses.

“Are they in the prisoners handwriting?”askedanotherof thejurymen.

“No, they're not; saidthe White Rabbit,“and that's the queeresthing
aboutit.” (Thejury all lookedpuzzled.)

http://ADLab.info



100 LEwWIS CARROLL

“He musthave imitatedsomebodyelses hand; saidtheKing. (Thejury
all brightenedup again.)

“Pleaseyour Majesty’ saidtheKnave,“l didn't write it, andthey cant
prove | did: theres no namesignedattheend’

“If youdidn't signit,” saidtheKing, “that only makesthe matterworse.
You musthave meantsomemischief, or elseyou'd have signedyour
namelike anhonestman’

Therewas a generalclappingof handsat this: it wasthe rst really
cleverthing theKing hadsaidthatday.

“That proveshis guilt,” saidthe Queen.

“It provesnothingof thesort!” saidAlice. “Why, youdon't evenknow
whatthey're about!”

“Readthem? saidtheKing.

The White Rabbitput on his spectacles“Where shall | begin, please
your Majesty?”heasled.

“Begin atthebeginning; theKing saidgravely, “andgoontill youcome
to theend:thenstop”

Theseaeweretheverseghe White Rabbitread:—

“They told meyouhadbeento her,
Andmentionedneto him:
Shegavemea goodcharacter
Butsaidl couldnotswim.

He sentthemword | hadnotgone
(We knowit to betrue):

If sheshouldpushthe matteron,
Whatwould becomeof you?

| gaveherong they gavehimtwo,
You gaveusthreeor more;
They all returnedfromhimto you,
Thoughthey were minebefore.

If I or sheshouldchanceto be
Involvedin this affair,

He truststo youto setthemfreeg
Exactlyaswewere.
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My notionwasthatyouhadbeen
(Before shehadthis t)
An obstaclethat camebetween
Him, andourselvesandit.

Don't let him knowshelikedthembest,
For thismustever be
A secet, keptfromall therest,
Betweeryourselfandme’

“That's the mostimportantpieceof evidencewe've heardyet; saidthe
King, rubbinghis hands;'so now let thejury-"

“If any one of them can explain
it,” saidAlice, (shehadgrown so
large in the last few minutesthat
shewasnt a bit afraid of inter-
rupting him,) “I' Il give him six-
pence.| don't believe theres an
atomof meaningn it.”

The jury all wrote dowvn on
their slates,” Shedoesnt believe
theres anatomof meaningin it,”
but noneof themattemptedo ex-
plainthepaper

“If theresnomeaningn it,” said
the King, “that saves a world of
trouble,you know, aswe neednt
try to nd ary. And yet| don't
know,” hewenton, spreadingout
the verseson his knee,andlook-
ing atthemwith oneeye;“l seem
to seesomemeaningin them,af-
ter all. "—said| could not swim-
" you cant swim, canyou?” he
addedturningto theKnave.

FiG. 12.3: At thisthewhole packrose
up into the air, andcame ying down
uponher,

The Knave shookhis headsadly
“Do | look like it?” he said.
(Which hecertainlydid not, beingmadeentirely of cardboard.)
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“All right, sofar” saidthe King, and he went on mutteringover the
versedo himself: “ We knowit to betrue-' that's thejury, of course—'1
gaveher ong they gavehimtwo—' why, thatmustbe whathe did with

thetarts,you know-"

“But, it goeson "they all returnedfromhimto you™ saidAlice.

“Why, therethey are!” saidthe King triumphantly pointingto thetarts
onthetable.“Nothing canbeclearerthanthat Thenagain—befoe she
hadthis t —' youneverhad ts, my dear | think?” hesaidto the Queen.

“Never!” saidthe Queenfuriously, thronving aninkstandat the Lizard
as shespole. (The unfortunatelittle Bill had left off writing on his
slatewith one nger, ashe foundit madeno mark; but he now hastily
beganagain, usingtheink, thatwastrickling down his face,aslong as
it lasted.)

“Then thewordsdon't t you; saidthe King, looking roundthe court
with asmile. Therewasa deadsilence.

“It' sapun!” theKing addedn anoffendedone,andeverybodylaughed,
“Let thejury considettheir verdict; theKing said,for aboutthetwenti-
ethtime thatday.

“No, no!” saidthe Queen."Sentencerst—v erdictafternards.

“Stuff andnonsense!”saidAlice loudly. “The ideaof having the sen-
tencerst!”

“Hold yourtongue!” saidthe Queenturningpurple.
“I won't!” saidAlice.

“Off with herhead!” the Queershoutedat thetop of hervoice. Nobody
moved.

“Who caredfor you?” saidAlice, (shehadgrown to herfull sizeby this
time.) “Y ou're nothingbut a packof cards!”

At thisthe whole packroseup into the air, andcame ying down upon
her: shegave alittle screamhalf of fright andhalf of angerandtriedto
beatthemoff, andfoundherselflying onthe bank,with herheadin the
lap of her sister who wasgently brushingaway somedeadleavesthat
had uttered down from thetreesuponherface.

“Wake up, Alice dear!” saidhersister;"Why, whata long sleepyou've
had!”
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“Oh, I've hadsucha curiousdream!” saidAlice, andshetold hersister
aswell asshecould rememberthem, all thesestrangeAdventuresof
hersthatyou have just beenreadingabout;andwhenshehad nished,
her sisterkissedher, andsaid,“It wasa curiousdream,dear certainly:
but now runin to your tea; it's gettinglate” So Alice got up andran
off, thinking while sheran,aswell shemight, whata wonderfuldream
it hadbeen.

But hersistersatstill justassheleft her, leaningherheadon herhand,
watchingthe settingsun,andthinking of little Alice andall herwonder
ful Adventurestill shetoo begandreamingafterafashionandthiswas
herdream:—

First, shedreamedf little Alice herself,andonceagain thetiny hands
wereclaspeduponherknee,andthe bright eagereyeswerelooking up
into hers—sheould hearthe very tonesof hervoice,andseethatqueer
little tossof herheadto keepbackthewanderinghairthatwould always
getinto hereyes—andtill asshelistened,or seemedo listen,thewhole
placearoundherbecamaalive the strangecreature®f herlittle sisters
dream.

The long grassrustledat her feet asthe White Rabbit hurried by—the
frightenedMousesplashedis way throughthe neighbouringoool-she
could hearthe rattle of the teacupsasthe March Hare and his friends
sharedheir never-endingmeal,andthe shrill voice of the Queenorder
ing off herunfortunateguest4o execution—oncenorethepig-babywas
sneezingpnthe Duchess knee while platesanddishescrashedaround
it—oncemorethe shriek of the Gryphon,the squeakingof the Lizard's
slate-pencil,andthe choking of the suppresseduinea-pigs,lled the
air, mixed up with the distantsobsof the miserableMock Turtle.

Soshesaton, with closedeyes,andhalf believedherselfin Wonderland,
thoughsheknew shehadbut to openthemagain, andall would change
to dull reality—thegrasswould beonly rustlingin thewind, andthepool
rippling to thewaving of thereeds—theattling teacupsvould changeto
tinkling sheep-bellsandthe Queens shrill criesto thevoiceof theshep-
herdboy—andthe sneezef the baby the shriekof the Gryphon,andall
the otherqueemoiseswould changgsheknew) to the confusedclam-
our of the busyfarm-yard—whilethe lowing of the cattlein the distance
would take the placeof theMock Turtle's heavy sobs.

Lastly, shepicturedto herselfhow this samélittle sisterof herswould,
in the aftertime, be herselfa grovn woman;andhow shewould keep,
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throughall herriperyearsthesimpleandloving heartof herchildhood:
andhow shewould gatheraboutherotherlittle children,andmale their
eyesbright and eagerwith mary a strangetale, perhapseven with the
dreamof Wonderlandf long ago:andhow shewould feelwith all their
simplesorravs,and nd apleasuren all theirsimplejoys,remembering
herown child-life, andthe hapy summerdays.

THE END
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Ohdear!Ohdear!l shallbelate!

Shetook down a jar from one of the sheles as she
passed..

Behindit wasa little doorabout fteen incheshigh.

Roundthe neckof the bottle wasa paperabel,with the
words. ..

Now I'm openingoutlik e thelargesttelescopehatever
was!

| mustbegrowing smallagain.
Herfoot slipped,andin anothemoment splash!

TheRabbitstartedviolently, droppedhewhitekid gloves
andthefan.

Would it be of arny use,now, thoughtAlice, to speakto
thismouse?

The Mouse, who seemedo be a personof authority
amongthem,calledout. ..

“What | wasgoingto say’ saidtheDodoin anoffended
tone,...

They beganrunningwhenthey liked, andleft off when
they liked....

Still shewent on growing, and, asa lastresource she
putonearmoutof thewindow, ...

Sheheardthe Rabbitjust underthe window, shesud-
denlyspreadbutherhand.. ..

“All I know is, somethingcomesat me like a Jack-in-
the-box

An enormouguppy waslooking dowvn atherwith large
roundeyes,...
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Shestretchedcherselfup on tiptoe, and peepedver the
edgeof themushroom ..

“You!” saidthe Caterpillarcontemptuously“Who are
you?”

“Your hair hasbecomevery white; and yetyou inces-
santlystand...”

“Youareold; saidtheyouth,“as | mentionedefor, ...”
"Youareold, saidtheyouth,andyourjawsare too weak
"You are old, saidthe youth,onewould hardly suppose
that...”

The Fish-Footmanbegan by producingfrom underhis
arm...

“Pleasewould youtell me”, saidAlice, alittle timidly, ...
Alice wasjust beginningto think to herself,. ..
“By-the-bye,whatbecameof the baby?”saidthe Cat.
“Well! I've often seena cat without a grin;” thought
Alice; “but agrin withoutacat! . ..

“l didn't know it wasour table; saidAlice ...

“l believe | canguesghat; sheaddedaloud.

“I hadto sing: “Twinkle, twinkle little bat! ...”
Thelasttime shesav them,they weretrying to put...

“l couldnt helpit,” saidFive,in asulky tone;...
“Look outnow, Five! Don't go splashingpaint...”
“Nonsense!”saidAlice, very loudly ...

“That'sright!” shoutedhe Queen.

It wouldtwist itself round. ..

When she got back to the CheshireCat, shewas sur
prisedto...

“| daresayyou're wonderingwhy ...
They very sooncameupona Gryphon,lying fastasleep

“Whenwe werelittle,” the Mock Turtlewenton...

10.1 Sothey begansolemnlydancingroundandroundAlice
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10.2 “Shall we try anothergure of theLobsterQuadrille?” 82

11.1 “Call the rst witness; saidtheKing ... 90
11.2 TheQueenrhadnever left off staringattheHatter... 91
11.3 “Youmay go; saidthe King, andthe Hatterhurriedly

left thecourt. .. 93
12.1 Alice lookedatthejury-box,andsaw that. .. 98
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