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Preface

EWIS CARROLL (1832-1898)wasthepen-name(pseudonym)
of Charles Lutwidge Dogson, an Oxford mathematician,
writer, andphotographer.

For his love of children, he becameacquaintedwith Alice
Liddell, onethethreedaughtersof HenryG.Liddell, thedean
of hiscollege,ChristChurch.

One summer's day in 1862 he was entertainingthem on a
boat trip with a story of Alice's adventuresin a fantasticworld under
ground.Alice Liddell —tenyearsold by then—wassomesmerizedby
thestorythatsheaskedDogsonto write it down for her.

It took Dogsontwo yearsand90 pagesto write thestorywith 37 illus-
trationshealsomade.

But previousto the“Alice's Adventures”undergroundtheNorwegian-
DanishdramatistLudvigHolberg, in 1741,(morethanacenturybefore),
hadwritten anotheradventureabouta characterthatgoesdown a cave
to explore the undergroundworld: Niels Klim's UndergroundTravels
wherethe main character—Niels Klim— found a kingdomof living
andmoving trees.By ahalf acenturyearlier, in 1692,EdmundHalley, a
British astronomerandmathematician,hadputforth theideaof ahollow
Earthwhenhetriedto explainthedeviationsof themagnetic�eld of the
Earth.

Almostsimultaneouslywith Alice'sAdventuresUnderGround, in France,
JulesVerne,in 1864,publishedhisJourney to theInterior of theEarth.

Previous to all thesewriters, theproli�c Germanscholar, inventorand
writer, AthanasiusKircher, publisheda geologicalandgeographicalin-
vestigationthatculminatedwith hisMundusSubterraneus(Subterranean
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World) in 1664,in whichhesuggestedthattheoceantideswerecaused
by watermoving to andfrom asubterraneanocean,andthatthegiantgi-
antfossilbonesfoundathis timewerepartsof gianthumanracesliving
“underground”.

So,theideaof a“habitable”undergroundwasnotnew to the�ction and
fantasticliteraturewriters,andpossiblyLewis Carroll wasrelatedwith
someof thosepublishedworks. However, what is uniqueto Carroll's
story is thevarietyof animalsthatplay in thestory, eachonewith a its
own charminghuman-likestrongpersonality.

Alice Liddell receivedthemanuscriptof Alice'sAdventuresUnderGround
fromLewisCarrollin November1864with thefollowingdelightfulded-
ication:





Eventually, thebookbecamea classicin theadultandchildren's litera-
ture,translatedinto morethan100languages.

Many illustratorshave donetheir particularartisticversionof thestory,
but JohnTenniel—theoriginal illustratorof thestory—is possiblythe
bestknown for his imaginative penandink illustrations.EvenSalvador
Dali, thefamousSpanishmasterof thesurrealartmadeaseriesof etch-
ings andwoodcutsfor a 1969edition of Alice's Adventuresin Won-
derland.

But amongthe many artiststhat have beenenchantedand deeplyat-
tractedby the Alice in Wonderlandstory, I have also includedin this
DatumEBook-versionof the story somecolor platesfrom Maria Kirk
(ca. 1904).Thechoicewasmadeto contrasttheblack-and-whiteplates
of Tenniel,at therisk of breakingtheunity of thebookstyle. However,
I amcon�dent thatthe�nal resultof thebookis new versionof Alice's
Adventuresin Wonderland, accentedwith color, like thetruestoryAlice
Liddell asachild.

E. Pérez



Contents

Preface iii

1 Down the Rabbit-Hole 1

2 The Pool of Tears 9

3 A Caucus-Raceand a Long Tale 17

4 The Rabbit Sendsin a Little Bill 25

5 Advice fr om a Caterpillar 33

6 Pig and Pepper 43

7 A Mad Tea-Party 53

8 A Mad Tea-Party 63

9 The Mock Turtle' sStory 73

10 The Lobster Quadrille 81

11 Who Stolethe Tarts? 89

12 Alice'sEvidence 97

List of �gur es 105

vii





Chapter 1

Down the Rabbit-Hole

LICE WAS BEGINNING to getvery tired of sitting by her
sisteronthebank,andof having nothingto do: onceor twice
shehadpeepedinto the book her sisterwas reading,but it
hadnopicturesor conversationsin it, “andwhatis theuseof
abook,” thoughtAlice “without picturesor conversation?”

Soshewasconsideringin herown mind(aswell asshecould,
for thehotdaymadeherfeelverysleepy andstupid),whether

thepleasureof makingadaisy-chainwouldbeworth thetroubleof get-
ting upandpickingthedaisies,whensuddenlyaWhiteRabbitwith pink
eyesrancloseby her.

FIG. 1.1: Oh dear! Oh
dear!I shallbelate!

Therewasnothingsoveryremarkablein that;
nor did Alice think it so very much out of
theway to heartheRabbitsayto itself, “Oh
dear! Oh dear! I shall be late!” (whenshe
thoughtit over afterwards,it occurredto her
that sheought to have wonderedat this, but
at the time it all seemedquite natural); but
whentheRabbitactuallytooka watch out its
waistcoat-pocket, and looked at it, and then
hurried on, Alice startedto her feet, for it
�ashed acrossher mind that shehad never
beforeseena rabbit with eithera waistcoat-
pocket,or a watchto take outof it, andburn-
ing with curiosity, sheranacrossthe�eld af-
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2 L EWI S CARROL L

ter it, andfortunatelywasjust in timeto seeit
popdown alargerabbit-holeunderthehedge.

In anothermomentdown wentAlice after it,
neveronceconsideringhow in theworld shewasto getoutagain.

The rabbit-holewent straighton like a tunnel for someway, andthen
dippedsuddenlydown,sosuddenlythatAlice hadnotamomentto think
aboutstoppingherselfbeforeshefoundherselffalling down averydeep
well.

FIG. 1.2: She took down a jar from one of
theshelvesasshepassed;it waslabelled“OR-

ANGE MARMALADE”

Either the well was very
deep, or she fell very
slowly, for shehadplenty
of time asshewent down
to look about her and to
wonderwhatwasgoingto
happennext. First, she
tried to look down and
make out what she was
coming to, but it was too
dark to seeanything; then
shelooked at the sidesof
the well, and noticedthat
they were�lled with cup-
boardsand book-shelves;
here and there she saw
maps and pictures hung
upon pegs. She took
down a jar from one of
the shelvesasshepassed;
it waslabelled“ORANGE
MARMALADE”, but to
hergreatdisappointmentit

wasempty:shedid not like to dropthejar for fearof killing somebody,
somanagedto put it into oneof thecupboardsasshefell pastit.

“Well!” thoughtAlice to herself,“after sucha fall asthis, I shall think
nothing of tumbling down stairs! How brave they' ll all think me at
home!Why, I wouldn't sayanythingaboutit, evenif I fell off thetopof
thehouse!”(Whichwasvery likely true.)

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 3

Down, down, down. Would the fall nevercometo an end? “I wonder
how many miles I' ve fallen by this time?” shesaidaloud. “I mustbe
gettingsomewherenearthecentreof theearth.Let mesee:thatwould
be four thousandmiles down, I think–” (for, you see,Alice hadlearnt
several thingsof this sort in her lessonsin theschoolroom,andthough
this wasnot a verygoodopportunityfor showing off herknowledge,as
therewasnooneto listento her, still it wasgoodpracticeto sayit over)
“–yes, that's aboutthe right distance–but thenI wonderwhat Latitude
or LongitudeI' ve got to?” (Alice hadno ideawhat Latitudewas,or
Longitudeeither, but thoughtthey werenicegrandwordsto say.)

Presentlyshebegan again. “I wonderif I shall fall right through the
earth! How funny it' ll seemto comeout amongthe peoplethat walk
with their headsdownward! TheAntipathies,I think–” (shewasrather
glad therewasno onelistening,this time, asit didn't soundat all the
right word) “–but I shall have to askthemwhat thenameof thecoun-
try is, you know. Please,Ma'am, is this New Zealandor Australia?”
(andshetried to curtsey asshespoke–fancy curtseyingasyou're falling
throughthe air! Do you think you could manageit?) “And what an
ignorantlittle girl she'll think mefor asking! No, it' ll never do to ask:
perhapsI shallseeit writtenupsomewhere.”

Down, down, down. Therewasnothingelseto do,soAlice soonbegan
talking again. “Dinah'll missme very muchto-night, I shouldthink!”
(Dinahwasthecat.) “I hopethey' ll rememberhersaucerof milk at tea-
time. Dinahmy dear!I wishyouweredown herewith me! Thereareno
micein theair, I'm afraid,but youmightcatchabat,andthat'svery like
a mouse,you know. But do catseatbats,I wonder?” And hereAlice
began to get rathersleepy, andwent on sayingto herself,in a dreamy
sortof way, “Do catseatbats?Do catseatbats?”andsometimes,“Do
batseatcats?” for, you see,asshecouldn't answereitherquestion,it
didn't muchmatterwhich way sheput it. Shefelt thatshewasdozing
off, andhadjustbegunto dreamthatshewaswalkinghandin handwith
Dinah,andsayingto hervery earnestly, “Now, Dinah,tell methetruth:
did youevereatabat?”whensuddenly, thump! thump!down shecame
uponaheapof sticksanddry leaves,andthefall wasover.

Alice wasnot a bit hurt,andshejumpedup on to herfeetin a moment:
she looked up, but it was all dark overhead;beforeher was another
long passage,and the White Rabbitwasstill in sight, hurrying down
it. Therewasnot a momentto be lost: away wentAlice like thewind,
andwasjust in time to hearit say, as it turneda corner, “Oh my ears
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4 L EWI S CARROL L

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

Thereweredoorsall roundthehall, but they wereall locked;andwhen
Alice hadbeenall thewaydown onesideandup theother, trying every
door, shewalkedsadlydown themiddle,wonderinghow shewasever
to getoutagain.

FIG. 1.3: Behind it was a little door
about�fteen incheshigh.

Suddenlyshe came upon a lit-
tle three-legged 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 was too small, but at
any rate it would not open any
of them. However, on the sec-
ond time round, she cameupon
a low 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 and found that it led into a small passage,not
muchlarger thana rat-hole:sheknelt down andlookedalongthepas-
sageinto the loveliestgardenyou ever saw. How shelongedto getout
of thatdarkhall, 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 beof very little usewithout my shoulders.Oh, how I
wishI couldshutup likeatelescope!I think I could,if I only know how
to begin.” For, you see,so many out-of-the-way thingshadhappened
lately, that Alice hadbegun to think that very few thingsindeedwere
really impossible.

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 5

FIG. 1.4: Roundthe neckof 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 any rate a book of rules
for shutting peopleup like tele-
scopes:this time shefound a lit-
tle bottle on it, (“which certainly
wasnot herebefore,” saidAlice,)
and round the neck of the bottle
wasa paperlabel,with thewords
DRINK ME beautifully printed
on it in largeletters.

It wasall very well to say“Drink
me,” but thewise little 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, andeatenup by
wild beastsandotherunpleasantthings,all becausethey would not re-
memberthe simple rules their friends had taughtthem: suchas, that
a red-hotpoker will burn you if you hold it too long; and that if you
cut your �nger verydeeplywith a knife, it usuallybleeds;andshehad
never forgottenthat, if you drink muchfrom a bottlemarked“poison,”
it is almostcertainto disagreewith you,sooneror later.

However, thisbottlewasnotmarked“poison,” soAlice venturedto taste
it, and �nding it very nice, (it had, in fact, a sort of mixed �a vour of
cherry-tart,custard,pine-apple,roast turkey, toffee, and hot buttered
toast,)sheverysoon�nished it off.

* * * * * * *

* * * * * *

* * * * * * *

“What a curiousfeeling!” said Alice; “I must be shuttingup like a
telescope.”

http://4DLab.info



6 L EWI S CARROL L

And so it wasindeed:shewasnow only ten incheshigh, andher face
brightenedup at the thoughtthat shewasnow the right sizefor going
throughthelittle doorinto thatlovely garden.First,however, shewaited
for a few minutesto seeif shewasgoingto shrinkany further: shefelt
a little nervousaboutthis; “for it might end,you know,” saidAlice to
herself, “in my going out altogether, like a candle. I wonderwhat I
shouldbelike then?”And shetried to fancy whatthe�ame of a candle
is like after the candleis blown out, for shecould not rememberever
having seensucha thing.

After awhile, �nding thatnothingmorehappened,shedecidedongoing
into the gardenat once;but, alasfor poor Alice! whenshegot to the
door, shefound shehadforgottenthe little goldenkey, andwhenshe
wentbackto thetablefor it, shefoundshecouldnot possiblyreachit:
shecouldseeit quiteplainly throughtheglass,andshetried herbestto
climb up oneof the legsof thetable,but it wastoo slippery;andwhen
shehadtired herselfout with trying, thepoor little thing satdown and
cried.

“Come,there's no usein crying like that!” saidAlice to herself,rather
sharply; “I adviseyou to leave off this minute!” Shegenerallygave
herselfvery good advice, (thoughshevery seldomfollowed it), and
sometimesshescoldedherselfsoseverelyasto bringtearsinto hereyes;
andoncesherememberedtrying to boxherown earsfor having cheated
herselfin a gameof croquetshewas playing againstherself,for this
curiouschild wasvery fond of pretendingto be two people. “But it' s
no usenow,” thoughtpoor Alice, “to pretendto be two people! Why,
there'shardlyenoughof meleft to makeonerespectableperson!”

Soonhereye fell ona little glassbox thatwaslying underthetable:she
openedit, andfoundin it a very smallcake, on which thewords“EAT
ME” werebeautifullymarkedin currants.“Well, I' ll eatit,” saidAlice,
“and if it makesmegrow larger, I canreachthekey; andif it makesme
grow smaller, I cancreepunderthedoor;soeitherway I' ll get into the
garden,andI don't carewhichhappens!”

Sheatea little bit, andsaidanxiouslyto herself,“Which way? Which
way?”,holdingherhandonthetopof herheadto feelwhichway it was
growing, andshewasquitesurprisedto �nd thatsheremainedthesame
size: to be sure,this generallyhappenswhenoneeatscake, but Alice
hadgot somuchinto theway of expectingnothingbut out-of-the-way

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 7

thingsto happen,thatit seemedquitedull andstupidfor life to goon in
thecommonway.

Soshesetto work, andverysoon�nished off thecake.

* * * * * * *

* * * * * *

* * * * * * *

http://4DLab.info
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Chapter 2

The Pool of Tears

URIOUSER AND CURIOUSER!” criedAlice (shewasso
muchsurprised,that for themomentshequiteforgot how to
speakgoodEnglish); “now I'm openingout like the largest
telescopethat ever was! Good-bye,feet!” (for when she
looked down at her feet, they seemedto be almostout of
sight, they weregettingso far off). “Oh, my poor little feet,
I wonderwho will put on your shoesandstockingsfor you

now, dears?I'm sureI shan't beable! I shallbeagreatdealtoofaroff to
troublemyselfaboutyou: you mustmanagethebestway you can;–but
I mustbekind to them,” thoughtAlice, “or perhapsthey won't walk the
way I want to go! Let mesee:I' ll give thema new pair of bootsevery
Christmas.”

And shewenton planningto herselfhow shewould manageit. “They
mustgoby thecarrier,” shethought;“andhow funny it' ll seem,sending
presentsto one'sown feet! And how oddthedirectionswill look!

Alice'sRightFoot,Esq.
Hearthrug,
neartheFender,
(with Alice's love).

Ohdear, whatnonsenseI'm talking!”

Justthenherheadstruckagainsttheroof of thehall: in factshewasnow
morethannine feethigh, andsheat oncetook up the little goldenkey
andhurriedoff to thegardendoor.

9



10 L EWI S CARROL L

PoorAlice! It wasasmuchasshecoulddo, lying down on oneside,to
look throughinto thegardenwith oneeye; but to getthroughwasmore
hopelessthanever: shesatdown andbeganto cry again.

FIG. 2.1: Now I'm openingoutlikethe
largesttelescopethateverwas!

“You ought to be ashamedof
yourself,” saidAlice, “a greatgirl
like you,” (she might well say
this),“to gooncryingin thisway!
Stopthismoment,I 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 feet in the distance,
andshehastily dried her eyes to
see what was coming. It was
theWhiteRabbitreturning,splen-
didly dressed,with apairof white
kid glovesin onehandandalarge
fan in theother: hecametrotting
along in a greathurry, muttering
to himself ashe came,“Oh! the
Duchess,theDuchess!Oh! won't shebesavageif I' ve keptherwait-
ing!” Alice felt sodesperatethatshewasreadyto askhelpof any one;
so, when the Rabbit camenearher, shebegan, in a low, timid voice,
“If youplease,sir–” TheRabbitstartedviolently, droppedthewhitekid
glovesandthe fan, andskurriedaway into the darknessashardashe
couldgo.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very hot, she
keptfanningherselfall thetime shewenton talking: “Dear, dear!How
queereverythingis to-day!And yesterdaythingswentonjustasusual.I
wonderif I' ve beenchangedin thenight?Let methink: wasI thesame
whenI got up this morning? I almostthink I canrememberfeeling a
little different.But if I'm not thesame,thenext questionis, Who in the
world amI? Ah, that's thegreatpuzzle!” And shebeganthinking over
all thechildrensheknew thatwereof thesameageasherself,to seeif
shecouldhavebeenchangedfor any of them.

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 11

FIG. 2.2: I must be growing small
again.

“I'm sureI'm not Ada,” shesaid,
“for her hair goes in such long
ringlets, and mine doesn't go in
ringletsatall; andI'm sureI can't
be Mabel, for I know all sortsof
things, and she,oh! sheknows
sucha very little! Besides,she's
she,andI'm I, and–ohdear, how
puzzlingit all is! I' ll try if I know
all the thingsI usedto know. Let
mesee:four times� ve is twelve,
andfour timessix is thirteen,and
four times seven is–oh dear! I
shall never get to twenty at that
rate! However, theMultiplication
Table doesn't signify: let's try
Geography. Londonis thecapital
of Paris, and Paris is the capital
of Rome,andRome–no,that'sall

wrong, I'm certain! I musthave beenchangedfor Mabel! I' ll try and
say`How doth the little–”' andshecrossedher handson her lap asif
sheweresayinglessons,andbegan to repeatit, but her voicesounded
hoarseandstrange,andthewordsdid not comethesameasthey used
to do:–

'How doththelittle crocodile
Improvehisshiningtail,
And pourthewatersof theNile
Oneverygoldenscale!

'How cheerfullyheseemsto grin,
How neatlyspreadhisclaws,
And welcomelittle �shes in
With gentlysmiling jaws!'

“I'm surethosearenot the right words,” saidpoorAlice, andhereyes
�lled with tearsagain asshewenton, “I mustbeMabelafterall, andI
shall have to go andlive in that poky little house,andhave next to no
toys to playwith, andoh! ever somany lessonsto learn! No, I' ve made

http://4DLab.info



12 L EWI S CARROL L

up my mind aboutit; if I'm Mabel, I' ll staydown here! It' ll beno use
theirputtingtheirheadsdown andsaying`Comeupagain,dear!' I shall
only look up andsay“Who amI then?Tell methat �rst, andthen,if I
like beingthatperson,I' ll comeup: if not, I' ll staydown heretill I'm
somebodyelse'–but, ohdear!” criedAlice, with asuddenburstof tears,
“I dowish they wouldput theirheadsdown! I amsoverytiredof being
all alonehere!”

FIG. 2.3: Her foot slipped,andin an-
other moment,splash! shewas up to

herchin in saltwater

As shesaidthis shelookeddown
at her hands,and was surprised
to seethat shehadput on oneof
theRabbit'slittle whitekid gloves
while shewastalking. “How can
I have donethat?” shethought.
“I mustbe growing small again.”
She got up and went to the ta-
ble to measureherselfby it, and
foundthat,asnearlyasshecould
guess,shewasnow abouttwo feet
high, and was going on shrink-
ing rapidly: shesoon found out
that the causeof this wasthe fan
shewasholding,andshedropped
it hastily, just in time to avoid
shrinkingawayaltogether.

“That wasa narrow escape!”saidAlice, a gooddealfrightenedat the
suddenchange,but very gladto �nd herselfstill in existence;“andnow
for thegarden!” andsheranwith all speedbackto the little door: but,
alas! the little doorwasshutagain, andthe little goldenkey waslying
on the glasstableasbefore,“and thingsareworsethanever,” thought
the poor child, “for I never wasso small asthis before,never! And I
declareit' s toobad,thatit is!”

As shesaidthesewordsherfoot slipped,andin anothermoment,splash!
shewas up to her chin in salt water. Her �rst idea was that shehad
somehow falleninto thesea,“andin thatcaseI cangobackby railway,”
shesaidto herself. (Alice hadbeento theseasideoncein her life, and
had cometo the generalconclusion,that wherever you go to on the
Englishcoastyou �nd a numberof bathingmachinesin thesea,some
childrendiggingin thesandwith woodenspades,thena row of lodging
houses,andbehindthema railway station.) However, shesoonmade
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Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 13

out thatshewasin thepool of tearswhich shehadweptwhenshewas
ninefeethigh.

FIG. 2.4: TheRabbitstartedviolently,
droppedthe white kid gloves and the

fan.

“I wish I hadn't cried so much!”
said Alice, as she swam about,
trying to �nd her way out. “I
shall be punishedfor it now, I
suppose,by beingdrownedin my
own tears! That will be a queer
thing, to be sure! However, ev-
erythingis queerto-day.”

Just then she heard something
splashingaboutin thepoola little
way off, andsheswam nearerto
make out what it was: at �rst she
thoughtit mustbeawalrusor hip-
popotamus,but thensheremem-
beredhow smallshewasnow, and
shesoonmadeoutthatit wasonly
a mousethat had slippedin like
herself.

“Would it be of any use, now,”
thoughtAlice, “to speakto thismouse?Everythingis soout-of-the-way
down here,thatI shouldthink very likely it cantalk: atany rate,there's
no harmin trying.” So shebegan: “O Mouse,do you know the way
out of this pool? I am very tired of swimmingabouthere,O Mouse!”
(Alice thoughtthis mustbe the right way of speakingto a mouse:she
hadnever donesucha thing before,but sherememberedhaving seen
in her brother's Latin Grammar, “A mouse–ofa mouse–toa mouse–a
mouse–Omouse!”) The Mouselooked at her ratherinquisitively, and
seemedto herto wink with oneof its little eyes,but it saidnothing.

“Perhapsit doesn't understandEnglish,” thoughtAlice; “I daresayit' s
a Frenchmouse,comeover with William the Conqueror.” (For, with
all her knowledgeof history, Alice hadno very clearnotion how long
agoanything hadhappened.)Soshebeganagain: “Ou estmachatte?”
whichwasthe�rst sentencein herFrenchlesson-book.TheMousegave
asuddenleapoutof thewater, andseemedto quiverall overwith fright.
“Oh, I beg yourpardon!”criedAlice hastily, afraidthatshehadhurt the
pooranimal's feelings.“I quiteforgot youdidn't likecats.”

http://4DLab.info



14 L EWI S CARROL L

FIG. 2.5: Would it be of any use,now, thought
Alice, to speakto thismouse?

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

“Well, perhaps not,”
said Alice in a sooth-
ing tone: “don't bean-
gry aboutit. And yet I
wish I couldshow you
our cat Dinah: I think
you'd take a fancy to
catsif you could only
seeher. Sheis sucha

dearquiet thing,” Alice went on, half to herself,as sheswam lazily
aboutin thepool, “and shesitspurringsonicely by the�re, licking her
paws andwashingher face–andsheis sucha nicesoft thing to nurse–
andshe's sucha capitalonefor catchingmice–oh,I beg your pardon!”
criedAlice again,for this timetheMousewasbristlingall over, andshe
felt certainit mustbe really offended. “We won't talk abouther any
moreif you'd rathernot.”

“We indeed!” cried theMouse,who wastremblingdown to theendof
his tail. “As if I would talk on sucha subject!Our family alwayshated
cats:nasty, low, vulgar things!Don't let mehearthenameagain!”

“I won't indeed!” saidAlice, in a greathurry to changethesubjectof
conversation.“Are you–areyou fond–of–ofdogs?”TheMousedid not
answer, soAlice wenton eagerly:“There is sucha nice little dognear
our houseI shouldlike to show you! A little bright-eyed terrier, you
know, with oh,suchlong curly brown hair! And it' ll fetchthingswhen
you throw them,andit' ll sit up andbeg for its dinner, andall sortsof
things–Ican't rememberhalf of them–andit belongsto a farmer, you
know, andhesaysit' s souseful,it' s worth a hundredpounds!He says
it kills all the ratsand–ohdear!” criedAlice in a sorrowful tone,“I'm
afraidI' veoffendedit again!” For theMousewasswimmingawayfrom
herashardasit couldgo,andmakingquitea commotionin thepoolas
it went.

So shecalledsoftly after it, “Mouse dear! Do comebackagain, and
we won't talk aboutcatsor dogseither, if you don't like them!” When
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the Mouseheardthis, it turnedround and swam slowly back to her:
its facewas quite pale (with passion,Alice thought),and it said in a
low tremblingvoice,“Let usget to theshore,andthenI' ll tell you my
history, andyou'll understandwhy it is I hatecatsanddogs.”

It washigh time to go, for thepool wasgettingquitecrowdedwith the
birdsandanimalsthathadfalleninto it: therewereaDuckandaDodo,
a Lory andanEaglet,andseveralothercuriouscreatures.Alice led the
way, andthewholepartyswamto theshore.
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Chapter 3

A Caucus-Raceand a Long Tale

HEY WERE INDEED QUEER-LOOKING party thatas-
sembledon the bank–thebirds with draggledfeathers,the
animalswith their fur clingingcloseto them,andall dripping
wet,cross,anduncomfortable.

The �rst questionof coursewas,how to getdry again: they
had a consultationabout this, and after a few minutes it
seemedquitenaturalto Alice to �nd herselftalkingfamiliarly

with them,asif shehadknown themall herlife. Indeed,shehadquitea
long argumentwith theLory, who at last turnedsulky, andwould only
say, “I amolderthanyou,andmustknow better”;andthis Alice would
not allow without knowing how old it was,and,astheLory positively
refusedto tell its age,therewasnomoreto besaid.

At lasttheMouse,whoseemedto beapersonof authorityamongthem,
calledout, “Sit down, all of you, andlisten to me! I'll soonmake you
dry enough!”They all satdown atonce,in a largering, with theMouse
in themiddle.Alice kepthereyesanxiously�x edon it, for shefelt sure
shewouldcatchabadcold if shedid notgetdry verysoon.

“Ahem!” saidtheMousewith animportantair, “areyouall ready?This
is thedriestthing I know. Silenceall round,if youplease!“William the
Conqueror, whosecausewasfavouredby thepope,wassoonsubmitted
to by the English,who wantedleaders,andhadbeenof late muchac-
customedto usurpationandconquest.Edwin andMorcar, the earlsof
MerciaandNorthumbria–”'

“Ugh!” saidtheLory, with ashiver.
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“I beg your pardon!” saidtheMouse,frowning,but very politely: “Did
youspeak?”

“Not I!” saidtheLory hastily.

“I thoughtyou did,” said the Mouse. “–I proceed. `Edwin andMor-
car, the earlsof Mercia andNorthumbria,declaredfor him: andeven
Stigand,thepatrioticarchbishopof Canterbury, foundit advisable–”'

FIG. 3.1: The Mouse,who seemedto be a personof
authorityamongthem,calledout,“Sit down,all of you,

andlistento me! I'll soonmakeyoudry enough!”

“Foundwhat?” said
theDuck.

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

“I know what `it'
meanswell enough,
whenI �nd athing,”
saidtheDuck: “it' s
generallya frog or
a worm. Theques-
tion is,whatdid the
archbishop�nd?”

TheMousedid not
notice this ques-
tion, but hurriedly
went on, “`–found it advisableto go with Edgar Atheling to meet
William andoffer him thecrown. William' s conductat �rst wasmod-
erate.But theinsolenceof his Normans–'How areyou gettingon now,
my dear?”it continued,turningto Alice asit spoke.

“As wet asever,” saidAlice in a melancholytone: “it doesn't seemto
dry meatall.”

“In thatcase,” saidtheDodosolemnly, risingto its feet,“I movethatthe
meetingadjourn,for theimmediateadoptionof moreenergeticremedies–
”

“SpeakEnglish!” saidthe Eaglet. “I don't know the meaningof half
thoselongwords,and,what'smore,I don't believeyoudoeither!” And
the Eagletbentdown its headto hide a smile: someof the otherbirds
titteredaudibly.
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“What I wasgoingto say,” saidtheDodoin anoffendedtone,“was,that
thebestthing to getusdry wouldbeaCaucus-race.”

“What is aCaucus-race?”saidAlice; notthatshewantedmuchto know,
but theDodohadpausedasif it thoughtthatsomebodyoughtto speak,
andnooneelseseemedinclinedto sayanything.

“Why,” saidtheDodo,“the bestway to explain it is to do it.” (And, as
you might like to try thething yourself,somewinter day, I will tell you
how theDodomanagedit.)

FIG. 3.2: “What I wasgoing to say,” saidthe
Dodo in an offendedtone,“was, that the best
thing to getusdry wouldbeaCaucus-race.”

First it markedout a race-
course,in a sort of circle,
(“the exact shapedoesn't
matter,” it said,) and then
all the party were placed
alongthecourse,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 easy to 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
crowdedroundit, panting,
andasking,“But who has
won?”

ThisquestiontheDodocouldnotanswerwithoutagreatdealof thought,
andit satfor a long time with one�nger presseduponits forehead(the
positionin which you usuallyseeShakespeare,in thepicturesof him),
while therestwaitedin silence.At last theDodosaid,“everybodyhas
won,andall musthaveprizes.”

“But who is to give theprizes?”quiteachorusof voicesasked.

http://4DLab.info



20 L EWI S CARROL L

“Why, she, of course,” saidtheDodo,pointingto Alice with one�nger;
andthewholepartyatoncecrowdedroundher, callingout in aconfused
way, “Prizes!Prizes!”

Alice hadno ideawhat to do, and in despairsheput her handin her
pocket, andpulledout a box of com�ts, (luckily thesaltwaterhadnot
got into it), andhandedthemroundasprizes. Therewasexactly one
a-pieceall round.

“But shemusthaveaprizeherself,youknow,” saidtheMouse.

“Of course,” theDodorepliedvery gravely. “What elsehave you got in
yourpocket?” hewenton, turningto Alice.

“Only a thimble,” saidAlice sadly.

“Hand it overhere,” saidtheDodo.

FIG. 3.3: They began running when
they liked,andleft off whenthey liked,
so that it was not easyto know when

theracewasover.

Then they all crowded round
her once more, while the Dodo
solemnly presentedthe thimble,
saying“We beg your acceptance
of this elegant thimble”; and,
when it had �nished this short
speech,they 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,
lookingassolemnasshecould.

Thenext thingwasto eatthecom-
�ts: this causedsomenoiseand
confusion,asthelargebirdscom-
plainedthat they could not taste
theirs,andthesmalloneschoked
andhadto bepattedon theback.
However, it wasover at last, and
they satdown again in a ring, and
begged the Mouse to tell them
somethingmore.
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“Youpromisedto tell meyourhistory, youknow,” saidAlice, “andwhy
it is youhate–CandD,” sheaddedin awhisper, half afraidthatit would
beoffendedagain.

“Mine is a long anda sadtale!” saidtheMouse,turning to Alice, and
sighing.

“It is a longtail, certainly,” saidAlice, lookingdown with wonderat the
Mouse's tail; “but why do you call it sad?” And shekept on puzzling
aboutit while theMousewasspeaking,sothather ideaof thetalewas
somethinglike this:–
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“Fury saidto a
mouse,Thathe

metin the
house,

`Let us
bothgo to
law: I will
prosecute
you.–Come,
I' ll takeno
denial;We

musthavea
trial: For

really this
morningI' ve

nothing
to do.'
Saidthe
mouseto the
cur, `Such
a trial,
dearSir,

With
no jury

or judge,
wouldbe

wasting
our
breath.'

`I' ll be
judge,I' ll

bejury,'
Said

cunning
old Fury:

`I' ll
try the

whole
cause,

and
condemn

you
to

death.”
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“You arenot attending!” saidtheMouseto Alice severely. “What are
you thinkingof?”

“I beg your pardon,” saidAlice very humbly: “you hadgot to the �fth
bend,I think?”

“I hadnot!” criedtheMouse,sharplyandveryangrily.

“A knot!” saidAlice, alwaysreadyto make herselfuseful,andlooking
anxiouslyabouther. “Oh, do let mehelpto undoit!”

“I shalldo nothingof thesort,” saidtheMouse,gettingup andwalking
away. “You insultmeby talkingsuchnonsense!”

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

TheMouseonly growled in reply.

“Pleasecomebackand�nish your story!” Alice calledafter it; andthe
othersall joinedin chorus,“Yes,pleasedo!” but theMouseonly shook
its headimpatiently, andwalkeda little quicker.

“What a pity it wouldn't stay!” sighedtheLory, assoonasit wasquite
outof sight;andanoldCrabtooktheopportunityof sayingtoherdaugh-
ter “Ah, my dear! Let this be a lessonto you never to loseyour tem-
per!” “Hold your tongue,Ma!” saidtheyoungCrab,a little snappishly.
“You'reenoughto try thepatienceof anoyster!”

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

“And who is Dinah, if I might ventureto ask the question?” said the
Lory.

Alice repliedeagerly, for shewasalwaysreadyto talk abouther pet:
“Dinah's our cat. And she's sucha capitalonefor catchingmice you
can't think! And oh, I wish you could seeher after the birds! Why,
she'll eata little bird assoonaslook at it!”

This speechcauseda remarkablesensationamongthe party. Someof
thebirdshurriedoff at once:oneold Magpiebeganwrappingitself up
very carefully, remarking,“I really mustbegettinghome;thenight-air
doesn't suit my throat!” anda Canarycalledout in a tremblingvoiceto
its children,“Comeaway, my dears!It' shightimeyouwereall in bed!”
Onvariouspretexts they all movedoff, andAlice wassoonleft alone.
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“I wish I hadn't mentionedDinah!” shesaidto herselfin a melancholy
tone.“Nobodyseemsto likeher, down here,andI'm sureshe's thebest
cat in theworld! Oh, my dearDinah! I wonderif I shall ever seeyou
any more!” And herepoor Alice began to cry again, for shefelt very
lonely and low-spirited. In a little while, however, sheagain hearda
little patteringof footstepsin the distance,andshelooked up eagerly,
half hopingthattheMousehadchangedhismind,andwascomingback
to �nish hisstory.
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Chapter 4

The Rabbit Sendsin a Little Bill

T WAS THE WHITE RABBIT trotting slowly backagain,
andlookinganxiouslyaboutasit went,asif it hadlostsome-
thing;andsheheardit mutteringto itself “The Duchess!The
Duchess!Ohmy dearpaws! Ohmy fur andwhiskers! She'll
get me executed,as sureas ferretsare ferrets! Wherecan
I have droppedthem, I wonder?” Alice guessedin a mo-
mentthat it waslooking for thefanandthepair of white kid

gloves,andshevery good-naturedlybeganhuntingaboutfor them,but
they werenowhereto beseen–everythingseemedto havechangedsince
herswimin thepool,andthegreathall,with theglasstableandthelittle
door, hadvanishedcompletely.

Very soonthe Rabbit noticedAlice, as shewent hunting about,and
calledout to herin anangrytone,“Why, Mary Ann, whatareyoudoing
out here?Runhomethis moment,andfetchmea pair of glovesanda
fan! Quick,now!” And Alice wassomuchfrightenedthatsheranoff at
oncein thedirectionit pointedto, without trying to explain themistake
it hadmade.

“He took me for his housemaid,” shesaidto herselfassheran. “How
surprisedhe'll bewhenhe�nds out who I am! But I' d bettertake him
his fanandgloves–thatis, if I can�nd them.” As shesaidthis,shecame
upona neatlittle house,on the door of which wasa bright brassplate
with the name“W. RABBIT” engraved upon it. Shewent in without
knocking,andhurriedupstairs,in greatfear lest sheshouldmeetthe
realMary Ann, andbeturnedoutof thehousebeforeshehadfoundthe
fanandgloves.
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FIG. 4.1: Still shewenton growing, and,asa
last resource,sheput onearm out of the win-
dow, andonefoot up thechimney, andsaidto
herself“Now I cando no more,whatever hap-

pens.Whatwill becomeof me?”

“How queerit seems,” Al-
ice said to herself, “to be
going messagesfor a rab-
bit! I supposeDinah'll
be sending me on mes-
sagesnext!” And shebe-
gan fancying the sort of
thing that would happen:
“'Miss Alice! Comehere
directly, andget readyfor
your walk!' `Coming in
a minute,nurse! But I' ve
got to seethat the mouse
doesn't get out.' Only I
don't think,” Alice went
on, “that they'd let Dinah
stop in the houseif it be-
ganorderingpeopleaboutlike that!”

By this time shehadfoundherway into a tidy little roomwith a table
in thewindow, andon it (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, whenher eye fell upona little
bottle that stoodnearthe looking-glass.Therewasno label this time
with thewords“DRINK ME,” but neverthelesssheuncorkedit andput
it to herlips. “I know somethinginterestingis sureto happen,” shesaid
to herself,“whenever I eator drink anything; so I' ll just seewhat this
bottle does. I do hopeit' ll make me grow large again, for really I'm
quitetiredof beingsucha tiny little thing!”

It did soindeed,andmuchsoonerthanshehadexpected:beforeshehad
drunkhalf thebottle,shefoundherheadpressingagainsttheceiling,and
hadto stoopto save herneckfrom beingbroken. Shehastilyput down
thebottle,sayingto herself“That's quiteenough–IhopeI shan't grow
any more–Asit is, I can't getout at thedoor–I do wish I hadn't drunk
quitesomuch!”

Alas! it wastoo late to wish that! Shewenton growing, andgrowing,
andvery soonhadto kneeldown on the �oor: in anotherminutethere
wasnot evenroomfor this, andshetried theeffect of lying down with
oneelbow against the door, andthe otherarm curledroundher head.
Still shewenton growing, and,asa last resource,sheput onearmout
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of thewindow, andonefoot up thechimney, andsaidto herself“Now I
candonomore,whateverhappens.Whatwill becomeof me?”

FIG. 4.2: SheheardtheRabbitjustun-
der the window, she suddenlyspread
out herhand,andmadea snatchin the

air.

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

“It wasmuchpleasanterathome,”
thought poor Alice, “when one
wasn't alwaysgrowing largerand
smaller, andbeingorderedabout
by mice and rabbits. I almost
wish I hadn't gone down that
rabbit-hole–andyet–andyet–it's
rathercurious,youknow, thissort
of life! I do wonder what can
have happenedto me! When I
usedto readfairy-tales,I fancied
thatkind of thingneverhappened,
and now here I am in the mid-
dle of one! Thereought to be a
bookwritten aboutme,that there

ought! And whenI grow up, I' ll write one–but I'm grown up now,” she
addedin asorrowful tone;“at leastthere'snoroomto grow upany more
here.”

“But then,” thoughtAlice, “shall I never getany older thanI amnow?
That'll be a comfort, one way–never to be an old woman–but then–
alwaysto have lessonsto learn!Oh, I shouldn't like that!”

“Oh, you foolish Alice!” sheansweredherself. “How canyou learn
lessonsin here?Why, there's hardly roomfor you, andno roomat all
for any lesson-books!”

And soshewenton,taking�rst onesideandthentheother, andmaking
quiteaconversationof it altogether;but aftera few minutesshehearda
voiceoutside,andstoppedto listen.
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FIG. 4.3: “All I know is, some-
thing comesat me like a Jack-
in-the-box,andup I goeslike a

sky-rocket!

“Mary Ann! Mary Ann!” said the
voice. “Fetch me my gloves this mo-
ment!” Then camea little patteringof
feeton thestairs. Alice knew it wasthe
Rabbit coming to look for her, and she
trembledtill sheshookthe house,quite
forgettingthatshewasnow aboutathou-
sandtimesaslargeastheRabbit,andhad
no reasonto beafraidof it.

Presently the Rabbit came up to the
door, and tried to open it; but, as the
dooropenedinwards,andAlice's elbow
waspressedhardagainstit, that attempt
proveda failure. Alice heardit sayto it-
self “Then I' ll go roundandget in at the
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
anything,but shehearda little shriekand
a fall, anda crashof broken glass,from
whichsheconcludedthatit wasjustpos-
sibleit hadfalleninto acucumber-frame,
or somethingof thesort.

Next cameanangryvoice–theRabbit's–
“Pat! Pat! Whereareyou?” And thena
voice shehadnever heardbefore,“Sure
thenI'm here!Digging for apples,yerhonour!”

“Digging for apples,indeed!”saidtheRabbitangrily. “Here! Comeand
helpmeoutof this!” (Soundsof morebrokenglass.)

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

“Sure,it' sanarm,yerhonour!” (Hepronouncedit “arrum.”)

“An arm,yougoose!Whoeversaw onethatsize?Why, it �lls thewhole
window!”

“Sure,it does,yerhonour:but it' s anarmfor all that.”
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“Well, it' s gotnobusinessthere,atany rate:goandtake it away!”

FIG. 4.4: An enormouspuppy was
looking down at her with large round
eyes,andfeeblystretchingoutonepaw,

trying to touchher.

There was a long silence after
this, and Alice could only hear
whispersnow and then; suchas,
“Sure, I don't like it, yer hon-
our, at all, at all!” “Do as I tell
you, you coward!” and at last
she spreadout her hand again,
and madeanothersnatchin the
air. This time thereweretwo lit-
tle shrieks,and more soundsof
brokenglass.“What a numberof
cucumber-framestheremustbe!”
thought Alice. “I wonder what
they' ll do next! As for pulling
meoutof thewindow, I only wish
they could! I'm sureI don't want
to stayin hereany longer!”

She waited for sometime with-
out hearing anything more: at
last came a rumbling of little
cartwheels,and the sound of a

good many voices all talking together: she made out the words:
“Where's the other ladder?–Why, I hadn't to bring but one; Bill' s got
the other–Bill! fetch it here,lad!–Here,put 'em up at this corner–No,
tie 'em together�rst–they don't reachhalf highenoughyet–Oh!they' ll
dowell enough;don't beparticular–Here,Bill! catchholdof this rope–
Will theroof bear?–Mindthatlooseslate–Oh,it' scomingdown! Heads
below!” (a loudcrash)–“Now, whodid that?–ItwasBill, I fancy–Who's
to godown thechimney?–Nay, I shan't! Youdo it!–ThatI won't, then!–
Bill' s to go down–Here,Bill! the mastersaysyou're to go down the
chimney!”

“Oh! So Bill' s got to comedown the chimney, hashe?” saidAlice to
herself.“Why, they seemto put everythinguponBill! I wouldn't bein
Bill' s placefor a gooddeal: this �replace is narrow, to be sure;but I
think I cankick a little!”

Shedrew her foot as far down the chimney asshecould, andwaited
till shehearda little animal (shecouldn't guessof what sort it was)
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scratchingandscramblingaboutin thechimney closeabove her: then,
sayingto herself“This is Bill,” shegave onesharpkick, andwaitedto
seewhatwouldhappennext.

The�rst thingsheheardwasageneralchorusof “TheregoesBill!” then
theRabbit's voicealong–“Catchhim, you by thehedge!” thensilence,
andthenanotherconfusionof voices–“Holdup his head–Brandynow–
Don't choke him–How wasit, old fellow? Whathappenedto you?Tell
usall aboutit!”

Lastcamealittle feeble,squeakingvoice,(“That'sBill,” thoughtAlice,)
“Well, I hardlyknow–Nomore,thankye; I'm betternow–but I'm adeal
too �ustered to tell you–all I know is, somethingcomesat me like a
Jack-in-the-box,andup I goeslikeasky-rocket!”

“So youdid, old fellow!” saidtheothers.

“We must burn the housedown!” said the Rabbit's voice; and Alice
calledoutasloudasshecould,“If youdo. I' ll setDinahat you!”

Therewasadeadsilenceinstantly, andAlice thoughtto herself,“I won-
derwhat they will do next! If they hadany sense,they'd take the roof
off.” After a minuteor two, they beganmoving aboutagain, andAlice
heardtheRabbitsay, “A barrowful will do, to begin with.”

“A barrowful of what?” thoughtAlice; but shehadnot long to doubt,
for the next momenta shower of little pebblescamerattling in at the
window, andsomeof themhit her in the face. “I' ll put a stopto this,”
shesaidto herself,andshoutedout, “You'd betternot do that again!”
whichproducedanotherdeadsilence.

Alice noticedwith somesurprisethat thepebbleswereall turning into
little cakes as they lay on the �oor , and a bright idea cameinto her
head.“If I eatoneof thesecakes,” shethought,“it' s sureto make some
changein my size;andasit can't possiblymakemelarger, it mustmake
mesmaller, I suppose.”

Sosheswallowedoneof thecakes,andwasdelightedto �nd thatshebe-
ganshrinkingdirectly. As soonasshewassmallenoughto getthrough
thedoor, sheranout of thehouse,andfoundquitea crowd of little an-
imalsandbirdswaiting outside.Thepoor little Lizard, Bill, wasin the
middle,beingheldupby two guinea-pigs,whoweregiving it something
outof abottle.They all madea rushatAlice 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 sizeagain; andthe second
thing is to �nd my way into that lovely garden.I think thatwill be the
bestplan.”

It soundedanexcellentplan,no doubt,andvery neatlyandsimply ar-
ranged;theonly dif�culty was,thatshehadnot thesmallestideahow to
setaboutit; andwhile shewaspeeringaboutanxiouslyamongthetrees,
a little sharpbarkjustoverherheadmadeherlook up in agreathurry.

An enormouspuppy waslookingdown atherwith largeroundeyes,and
feebly stretchingout onepaw, 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 thoughtthat it might be
hungry, in whichcaseit wouldbevery likely to eatherup in spiteof all
hercoaxing.

FIG. 4.5: Shestretchedherselfup on tiptoe,
andpeepedovertheedgeof themushroom,and
hereyesimmediatelymetthoseof alargecater-

pillar.

Hardly knowing what she
did, shepicked up a little
bit of stick,andheldit out
to the puppy; whereupon
thepuppy jumpedinto the
air off all its feet at once,
with a yelp 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 thestick, andtum-
bledheadover heelsin its
hurryto getholdof it; then
Alice, thinking it wasvery
like having a gameof play
with a cart-horse,andex-
pecting every moment to
betrampledunderits feet,
ranroundthethistleagain;
then the puppy began a seriesof shortchargesat the stick, runninga
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very little way forwardseachtime anda long way back,andbarking
hoarselyall the while, till at last it satdown a goodway off, panting,
with its tonguehangingoutof its mouth,andits greateyeshalf shut.

This seemedto Alice a goodopportunityfor makingherescape;soshe
setoff at once,andrantill shewasquitetired andout of breath,andtill
thepuppy's barksoundedquitefaint in thedistance.

“And yetwhatadearlittle puppy it was!” saidAlice, assheleantagainst
a buttercupto restherself,andfannedherselfwith oneof theleaves: “I
shouldhave liked teachingit tricks very much,if–if I' d only beenthe
right sizeto do it! Ohdear!I' d nearlyforgottenthatI' vegot to grow up
again! Let mesee–how IS it to bemanaged?I supposeI oughtto eator
drink somethingor other;but thegreatquestionis, what?”

Thegreatquestioncertainlywas,what?Alice lookedall roundheratthe
�o wersandthebladesof grass,but shedid notseeanything thatlooked
like theright thing to eator drink underthecircumstances.Therewasa
largemushroomgrowing nearher, aboutthesameheightasherself;and
whenshehadlookedunderit, andon bothsidesof it, andbehindit, it
occurredto herthatshemight aswell look andseewhatwason thetop
of it.

Shestretchedherselfupontiptoe,andpeepedovertheedgeof themush-
room,andhereyesimmediatelymetthoseof alargecaterpillar, thatwas
sitting on the top with its armsfolded,quietly smokinga long hookah,
andtakingnot thesmallestnoticeof heror of anythingelse.
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Chapter 5

Advice fr om a Caterpillar

HE CATERPILLAR AND ALICE lookedateachotherfor
sometime in silence:at last theCaterpillartook thehookah
outof its mouth,andaddressedherin alanguid,sleepy voice.

“Who areyou?” saidtheCaterpillar.

This wasnot anencouragingopeningfor a conversation.Al-
icereplied,rathershyly, “I–I hardlyknow, sir, justatpresent–
at leastI know who I waswhenI got up this morning,but I

think I musthavebeenchangedseveraltimessincethen.”

FIG. 5.1: “You!” saidtheCater-
pillar contemptuously. “Who are

you?”

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

“I can't explain myself, I'm afraid,sir'
said Alice, 'becauseI'm not myself,
yousee.”

“I don't see,” saidtheCaterpillar.

“I'm afraidI can't put it moreclearly,”
Alice repliedvery politely, “for I can't
understandit myselfto begin with; and
beingso many differentsizesin a day
is veryconfusing.”

“It isn't,” saidtheCaterpillar.

“Well, perhapsyou haven't foundit so
yet,” said Alice; “but when you have
to turn into a chrysalis–youwill some
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day, you know–andthenafter that into
a butter�y, I shouldthink you'll feel it
a little queer, won't you?”

“Not abit,” saidtheCaterpillar.

“Well, perhapsyour feelings may be
different,” saidAlice; “all I know is, it would feel veryqueerto me.”

“You!” saidtheCaterpillarcontemptuously. “Who areyou?”

Which broughtthembackagain to the beginning of the conversation.
Alice felt a little irritated at the Caterpillar's making suchvery short
remarks,andshedrew herselfup andsaid,very gravely, “I think, you
oughtto tell mewhoyouare,�rst.”

“Why?” saidtheCaterpillar.

Herewasanotherpuzzlingquestion;andasAlice couldnot think of any
goodreason,andasthe Caterpillarseemedto be in a very unpleasant
stateof mind,sheturnedaway.

“Comeback!” theCaterpillarcalledafterher. “I' ve somethingimpor-
tantto say!”

Thissoundedpromising,certainly:Alice turnedandcamebackagain.

“K eepyour temper,” saidtheCaterpillar.

FIG. 5.2: “Your hair hasbecomevery white;
andyetyouincessantlystandonyourhead–Do

youthink,at yourage, it is right?”

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

“No,” saidtheCaterpillar.

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-
utes it puffed away with-
out speaking,but at last it
unfoldedits arms,tookthe
hookah out of its mouth
again, and said, “So you

think you'rechanged,doyou?”
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“I'm afraidI am,sir,” saidAlice; “I can't rememberthingsasI used–and
I don't keepthesamesizefor tenminutestogether!”

“Can't rememberwhatthings?”saidtheCaterpillar.

“Well, I' ve tried to say`How doesthe little busy bee,' but it all came
different!” Alice repliedin averymelancholyvoice.

“Repeat,̀ youareold, FatherWilliam,”' saidtheCaterpillar.

Alice foldedherhands,andbegan:–

“Youareold, FatherWilliam,” theyoungmansaid,
“And yourhair hasbecomeverywhite;
Andyetyouincessantlystandonyourhead–
Do youthink,at yourage, it is right?”

“In myyouth,” FatherWilliam repliedto hisson,
“I fearedit mightinjure thebrain;
But,nowthat I'm perfectlysure I havenone,
Why, I do it againandagain.”

“Youareold,” saidtheyouth,“as I mentionedbefore,
Andhavegrownmostuncommonlyfat;
Yet youturneda back-somersaultin at thedoor–
Pray, whatis thereasonof that?”

“In myyouth,” saidthesage, asheshookhisgrey locks,
“I keptall mylimbsverysupple
By theuseof thisointment–oneshilling thebox–
Allow meto sell youa couple?”

“Youareold,” saidtheyouth,“and your jawsaretooweak
For anythingtougherthansuet;
Yet you�nished thegoose, with thebonesandthebeak–
Prayhowdid youmanage to do it?”

“In myyouth,” saidhis father, “I tookto thelaw,
Andarguedeach casewith mywife;
Andthemuscularstrength,which it gaveto myjaw,
Haslastedtherestof mylife.”

“Youareold,” saidtheyouth,“one wouldhardly suppose
Thatyoureyewasassteadyasever;
Yet youbalancedaneelon theendof yournose–
Whatmadeyousoawfullyclever?”
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“I haveansweredthreequestions,andthat is enough,”
Saidhis father; “don' t giveyourselfairs!
Do youthink I canlistenall dayto such stuff?
Beoff, or I'll kick youdownstairs!” 1

“That is not saidright,” saidtheCaterpillar.

“Not quite right, I'm afraid,” saidAlice, timidly; “someof the words
havegotaltered.”

1Theselines are a parody of the following poem written in 1799 by Robert
Southey:

TheOld Mans' Comforts
And How HeGainedThem

Youareold, FatherWilliam theyoungmancried,
Thefew lockswhichareleft youaregrey;
Youarehale,FatherWilliam, aheartyold man,
Now tell methereason,I pray.

In thedaysof my youth,FatherWilliam replied,
I remember'd thatyouthwould �y fast,
And abusednotmy healthandmy vigourat �rst,
ThatI never mightneedthemat last.

Youareold, FatherWilliam, theyoungmancried,
And pleasureswith youthpassaway;
And yetyou lamentnot thedaysthataregone,
Now tell methereason,I pray.

In thedaysof my youth,FatherWilliam replied,
I remember'd thatyouthcouldnot last;
I thoughtof thefuture,whatever I did,
ThatI never mightgrieve for thepast.

Youareold, FatherWilliam, theyoungmancried,
And life mustbehasteningaway;
Youarecheerful,andlove to converseupondeath,
Now tell methereason,I pray.

I amcheerful,youngman,FatherWilliam replied,
Let thecausethy attentionengage;
In thedaysof my youthI remember'd my God!
And Hehathnot forgottenmy age.
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“It is wrongfrom beginningto end,” saidtheCaterpillardecidedly, and
therewassilencefor someminutes.

FIG. 5.3: “You are old,” said the youth, “as I men-
tionedbefore, and havegrown mostuncommonlyfat;

yetyouturneda back-somersaultin at thedoor–”

TheCaterpillarwas
the�rst to speak.

“What sizedo you
want to be?” it
asked.

“Oh, I'm not par-
ticular as to size,”
Alice hastilyreplied;
“only one doesn't
like changing so
often,youknow.”

“ I don't know,” said
theCaterpillar.

Alice saidnothing:
shehadnever been
somuchcontradicted
in her life before,
andshefelt thatshe
waslosinghertem-
per.

“Are youcontentnow?” saidtheCaterpillar.

“Well, I shouldlike to bea little larger, sir, if you wouldn't mind,” said
Alice: “threeinchesis suchawretchedheightto be.”

“It is a very goodheight indeed!” saidthe Caterpillarangrily, rearing
itself uprightasit spoke (it wasexactly threeincheshigh).

“But I'm not usedto it!” pleadedpoorAlice in a piteoustone.And she
thoughtof herself,“I wishthecreatureswouldn't besoeasilyoffended!”

“You'll getusedto it in time,” saidtheCaterpillar;andit put thehookah
into its mouthandbegansmokingagain.

This time Alice waited patiently until it choseto speakagain. In a
minute or two the Caterpillar took the hookahout of its mouth and
yawnedonceor twice,andshookitself. Thenit gotdown off themush-
room,andcrawledawayin thegrass,merelyremarkingasit went,“One
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sidewill make you grow taller, andtheothersidewill make you grow
shorter.”

“Onesideof what? Theothersideof what?” thoughtAlice to herself.

“Of themushroom,” saidtheCaterpillar, justasif shehadaskedit aloud;
andin anothermomentit wasoutof sight.

Alice remainedlooking thoughtfullyat themushroomfor aminute,try-
ing to make out which werethe two sidesof it; andasit wasperfectly
round, shefound this a very dif�cult question. However, at last she
stretchedherarmsroundit 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 underneathherchin: it hadstruckherfoot!

Shewasa gooddealfrightenedby this very suddenchange,but shefelt
that therewasno time to be lost, asshewasshrinkingrapidly; so she
setto work atonceto eatsomeof theotherbit. Herchinwaspressedso
closelyagainstherfoot, that therewashardlyroomto openhermouth;
but shedid it at last,andmanagedto swallow a morselof the lefthand
bit.

* * * * * * *

* * * * * *

* * * * * * *

“Come,my head's freeat last!” saidAlice in a toneof delight,which
changedinto alarmin anothermoment,whenshefoundthathershoul-
derswere nowhereto be found: all shecould see,when shelooked
down, wasanimmenselengthof neck,whichseemedto riselikeastalk
outof aseaof greenleavesthatlay farbelow her.

“What can all that greenstuff be?” saidAlice. “And wherehavemy
shouldersgot to? And oh, my poor hands,how is it I can't seeyou?”
Shewasmoving themaboutasshespoke,butnoresultseemedto follow,
excepta little shakingamongthedistantgreenleaves.

As thereseemedto be no chanceof gettingher handsup to her head,
shetried to get her headdown to them,andwasdelightedto �nd that
herneckwould bendabouteasilyin any direction,like a serpent.She
hadjust succeededin curving it down into a gracefulzigzag,andwas
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going to dive in amongthe leaves,which shefound to be nothingbut
thetopsof thetreesunderwhichshehadbeenwandering,whenasharp
hissmadeherdraw backin a hurry: a largepigeonhad�o wn into her
face,andwasbeatingherviolently with its wings.

“Serpent!” screamedthePigeon.

“I'm not aserpent!”saidAlice indignantly. “Let mealone!”

FIG. 5.4: “You are old, said the youth, and
your jaws are too weakfor anythingtougher
than suet; yet you �nished the goose, with the

bonesandthebeak–”

“Serpent, I say again!”
repeatedthe Pigeon, but
in a more subduedtone,
and addedwith a kind of
sob,“I' ve tried every way,
andnothingseemsto suit
them!”

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

“I' ve tried the roots of
trees,andI' ve tried banks,
and I' ve tried hedges,”
the Pigeonwent on, with-
out attendingto her; “but
thoseserpents!There's no
pleasingthem!”

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

“As if it wasn't troubleenoughhatchingtheeggs,” saidthePigeon;“but
I mustbeonthelook-outfor serpentsnightandday! Why, I haven't had
awink of sleepthesethreeweeks!”

“I'm very sorryyou've beenannoyed,” saidAlice, who wasbeginning
to seeits meaning.

“And just asI' d taken the highesttreein the wood,” continuedthe Pi-
geon,raisingits voice to a shriek,“and just asI wasthinking I should
befreeof themat last,they mustneedscomewriggling down from the
sky! Ugh,Serpent!”

“But I'm not aserpent,I tell you!” saidAlice. “I'm a–I'm a–”
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“Well! whatareyou?” saidthePigeon.“I canseeyou'retrying to invent
something!”

“I–I'm alittle girl,” saidAlice, ratherdoubtfully, assherememberedthe
numberof changesshehadgonethroughthatday.

“A likely story indeed!” saidthe Pigeonin a toneof the deepestcon-
tempt. “I' ve seena goodmany little girls in my time, but never one
with sucha neckasthat! No, no! You're a serpent;andthere's no use
denying it. I supposeyou'll betelling menext thatyou never tastedan
egg!”

“I havetastedeggs,certainly,” saidAlice, whowasaverytruthful child;
“but little girls eateggsquiteasmuchasserpentsdo,youknow.”

“I don't believe it,” saidthePigeon;“but if they do, why thenthey're a
kind of serpent,that'sall I cansay.”

Thiswassuchanew ideato Alice, thatshewasquitesilentfor aminute
or two, which gave thePigeontheopportunityof adding,“You're look-
ing for eggs,I know that well enough;andwhat doesit matterto me
whetheryou'rea little girl or aserpent?”

“It mattersa gooddealto me,” saidAlice hastily; “but I'm not looking
for eggs,asit happens;andif I was,I shouldn't wantyours: I don't like
themraw.”

FIG. 5.5: “You are old, said the youth, one would
hardly supposethat your eye was as steadyas ever;

yetyoubalancedaneelon theendof yournose–”

“Well, beoff, then!”
said the Pigeonin
a sulky tone, as it
settleddown again
into its nest. Al-
ice croucheddown
amongthe treesas
well as she could,
for her neck kept
gettingentangledamong
the branches,and
everynow andthen
shehadto stopand
untwist it. After a
while she remem-
beredthat shestill
held the piecesof
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mushroom in her
hands,and sheset
to work very carefully, nibbling �rst at oneandthenat the other, and
growing sometimestaller and sometimesshorter, until she had suc-
ceededin bringingherselfdown to herusualheight.

It wasso long sinceshehadbeenanything nearthe right size, that it
felt quite strangeat �rst; but shegot usedto it in a few minutes,and
began talking to herself,asusual. “Come, there's half my plan done
now! How puzzling all thesechangesare! I'm never surewhat I'm
goingto be,from oneminuteto another!However, I' ve got backto my
right size:thenext thing is, to getinto thatbeautifulgarden–how is that
to be done,I wonder?” As shesaid this, shecamesuddenlyuponan
openplace,with a little housein it aboutfour feethigh. “Whoever lives
there,” thoughtAlice, “it' ll never do to comeuponthemthis size:why,
I shouldfrighten themout of their wits!” Soshebegannibbling at the
righthandbit again,anddid notventureto gonearthehousetill shehad
broughtherselfdown to nineincheshigh.
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Chapter 6

Pig and Pepper

OR A MINUTE OR TWO shestoodlooking at thehouse,
andwonderingwhatto do next, whensuddenlya footmanin
livery camerunningout of thewood–(sheconsideredhim to
beafootmanbecausehewasin livery: otherwise,judgingby
his faceonly, shewould have calledhim a �sh)–and rapped
loudlyatthedoorwith hisknuckles.It wasopenedbyanother
footmanin livery, with a round face,and large eyes like a

frog; andbothfootmen,Alice noticed,hadpowderedhair thatcurledall
over their heads.Shefelt very curiousto know what it wasall about,
andcrepta little wayoutof thewoodto listen.

TheFish-Footmanbeganby producingfrom underhisarmagreatletter,
nearlyaslargeashimself,andthishehandedoverto theother, saying,in
a solemntone,“For theDuchess.An invitation from theQueento play
croquet.” The Frog-Footmanrepeated,in the samesolemntone,only
changingtheorderof thewordsa little, “From theQueen.An invitation
for theDuchessto playcroquet.”

Thenthey bothbowedlow, andtheir curlsgotentangledtogether.

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

Alice wenttimidly up to thedoor, andknocked.

“There's no sort of usein knocking,” said the Footman,“and that for
two reasons.First, becauseI'm on the sameside of the door as you
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are;secondly, becausethey'remakingsuchanoiseinside,noonecould
possiblyhearyou.” And certainlytherewasa mostextraordinarynoise
going on within–a constanthowling andsneezing,andevery now and
thenagreatcrash,asif adishor kettlehadbeenbrokento pieces.

“Please,then,” saidAlice, “how amI to getin?”

FIG. 6.1: TheFish-Footmanbeganby produc-
ing from underhis arma greatletter, nearlyas
large as himself, and this he handedover to
the other, saying, in a solemntone, “For the
Duchess.An invitation from theQueento play

croquet.”

“There might be some
sensein your knocking,”
theFootmanwentonwith-
outattendingto her, “if we
had the door betweenus.
For instance,if you were
inside, you might knock,
and I could let you out,
you know.” He waslook-
ing up into the sky all the
time hewasspeaking,and
this Alice thought decid-
edly uncivil. “But perhaps
he can't help it,” shesaid
to herself;“his eyesareso
verynearlyatthetopof his
head. But at any rate he
might answerquestions.–
How am I to get in?” she
repeated,aloud.

“I shall sit here,” the
Footman remarked, “till
tomorrow–”

At this momentthe door of the houseopened,anda large platecame
skimmingout, straightat the Footman's head: it just grazedhis nose,
andbroke to piecesagainstoneof thetreesbehindhim.

“–or next day, maybe,” theFootmancontinuedin thesametone,exactly
asif nothinghadhappened.

“How amI to getin?” askedAlice again, in a loudertone.

“Are you to get in at all?” saidtheFootman.“That's the�rst question,
youknow.”
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It was,nodoubt:only Alice did not like to betold so.“It' s reallydread-
ful,” shemutteredtoherself,“thewayall thecreaturesargue.It' senough
to driveonecrazy!”

FIG. 6.2: “Pleasewould you tell me, said Alice”, a
little timidly, for shewasnot quitesurewhetherit was
goodmannersfor herto speak�rst, “why yourcatgrins

like that?”

TheFootmanseemed
to think this a good
opportunity for re-
peatinghis remark,
with variations. “I
shall sit here,” he
said, “on and off,
for daysanddays.”

“But what am I to
do?” saidAlice.

“Anythingyoulike,”
said the Footman,
andbeganwhistling.

“Oh, there's no use
in talking to him,”
said Alice desper-
ately: “he's per-
fectly idiotic!” And
sheopenedthedoor
andwentin.

The door led right
into a largekitchen,whichwasfull of smoke from oneendto theother:
theDuchesswassitting on a three-leggedstoolin themiddle,nursinga
baby;thecookwasleaningover the�re, stirringa largecauldronwhich
seemedto befull of soup.

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

Therewascertainlytoomuchof it in theair. EventheDuchesssneezed
occasionally;and as for the baby, it was sneezingand howling alter-
natelywithout a moment's pause.The only things in the kitchenthat
did not sneeze,werethecook,anda largecatwhich wassitting on the
hearthandgrinningfrom earto ear.
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“Pleasewould you tell me,” saidAlice, a little timidly, for shewasnot
quitesurewhetherit wasgoodmannersfor herto speak�rst, “why your
catgrinslike that?”

FIG. 6.3: Alice was just beginning to
think to herself,“Now, whatamI to do
with thiscreaturewhenI getit home?”

“It' s a Cheshire cat,” said the
Duchess,“and that'swhy. Pig!”

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

“I didn't know thatCheshirecats
always grinned; in fact, I didn't
know thatcatscouldgrin.”

“They all can,” saidtheDuchess;
“andmostof 'em do.”

“I don't know of any that do,”
Alice said very politely, feeling
quite pleasedto have got into a
conversation.

“You don't know much,” saidthe
Duchess;“and that'sa fact.”

Alice did notatall likethetoneof
this remark,andthoughtit would
beaswell to introducesomeother
subject of conversation. While
shewas trying to �x on one, the cook took the cauldronof soupoff
the �re, andat onceset to work throwing everythingwithin her reach
at the Duchessandthe baby–the�re-irons came�rst; thenfollowed a
shower of saucepans,plates,anddishes. The Duchesstook no notice
of themevenwhenthey hit her;andthebabywashowling somuchal-
ready, that it wasquite impossibleto saywhetherthe blows hurt it or
not.

“Oh, pleasemind what you're doing!” cried Alice, jumping up and
down in an agony of terror. “Oh, theregoeshis preciousnose”;asan
unusuallylargesaucepan�e w closeby it, andverynearlycarriedit off.

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 47

“If everybodymindedtheirown business,” theDuchesssaidin ahoarse
growl, “the world wouldgo roundadealfasterthanit does.”

“Which would not be an advantage,” saidAlice, who felt very glad to
getanopportunityof showing off a little of herknowledge.“Just think
of whatwork it would make with thedayandnight! You seetheearth
takestwenty-fourhoursto turn roundon its axis–”

“Talkingof axes,” saidtheDuchess,“chopoff herhead!”

Alice glancedratheranxiouslyat the cook, to seeif shemeantto take
the hint; but the cook wasbusily stirring the soup,andseemednot to
belistening,soshewenton again: “Twenty-fourhours,I think; or is it
twelve?I–”

“Oh, don't botherme,” saidtheDuchess;“I never couldabide�gures!”
And with thatshebegannursingherchild again,singingasortof lullaby
to it asshedid so,andgiving it aviolentshakeat theendof every line:

“Speakroughlyto your little boy,
Andbeathimwhenhesneezes:

Heonlydoesit to annoy,
Becauseheknowsit teases.”

CHORUS.

(In which thecookandthebabyjoined):–

“Wow! wow! wow!”

While theDuchesssangthesecondverseof thesong,shekept tossing
thebabyviolently upanddown, andthepoorlittle thinghowledso,that
Alice couldhardlyhearthewords:–

“I speakseverely to myboy,
I beathimwhenhesneezes;
For hecanthoroughlyenjoy

Thepepperwhenhepleases!”

CHORUS.

“Wow! wow! wow!”
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FIG. 6.4: “By-the-bye,whatbecameof
the baby?” said the Cat. “I' d nearly

forgottento ask.”

“Here! you may nurseit a bit, if
youlike!” theDuchesssaidto Al-
ice,�inging thebabyatherasshe
spoke. “I mustgoandgetreadyto
playcroquetwith theQueen,” and
shehurriedout of the room. The
cook threw 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-enginewhenshecaughtit,
and kept doubling itself up and
straighteningitself out again, so
thataltogether, for the�rst minute
or two, it was as much as she

coulddo to hold it.

As soonasshehadmadeout theproperway of nursingit, (which was
to twist it up into a sortof knot,andthenkeeptight hold of its right ear
andleft foot, soasto prevent its undoingitself,) shecarriedit out into
the openair. “ If I don't take this child away with me,” thoughtAlice,
“they're sureto kill it in a dayor two: wouldn't it bemurderto leave it
behind?”Shesaidthelastwordsout loud,andthelittle thinggruntedin
reply (it hadleft off sneezingby this time). “Don' t grunt,” saidAlice;
“that'snotatall aproperwayof expressingyourself.”

The babygruntedagain, andAlice looked very anxiouslyinto its face
to seewhatwasthematterwith it. Therecouldbeno doubtthat it had
a very turn-upnose,muchmorelike a snoutthana real nose;also its
eyesweregettingextremelysmall for a baby: altogetherAlice did not
like thelook of thething at all. “But perhapsit wasonly sobbing,” she
thought,andlookedinto its eyesagain, to seeif therewereany tears.

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

Alice wasjustbeginningto think to herself,“Now, whatamI to dowith
this creaturewhenI get it home?” whenit gruntedagain, soviolently,
thatshelookeddown into its facein somealarm.This time therecould
beno mistake aboutit: it wasneithermorenor lessthana pig, andshe
felt thatit wouldbequiteabsurdfor herto carryit further.

So shesetthe little creaturedown, andfelt quite relieved to seeit trot
away quietly into the wood. “If it hadgrown up,” shesaidto herself,
“it wouldhavemadeadreadfullyugly child: but it makesratherahand-
somepig, I think.” Andshebeganthinkingoverotherchildrensheknew,
who might do very well aspigs,andwasjust sayingto herself,“if one
only knew theright way to changethem–”whenshewasa little startled
by seeingtheCheshireCatsittingonaboughof a treea few yardsoff.

The Cat only grinnedwhenit saw Alice. It looked good-natured,she
thought:still it hadvery long claws anda greatmany teeth,soshefelt
thatit oughtto betreatedwith respect.

“CheshirePuss,” shebegan, rathertimidly, asshedid not at all know
whetherit would like thename:however, it only grinneda little wider.
“Come,it' spleasedsofar,” thoughtAlice, andshewenton. “Wouldyou
tell me,please,whichway I oughtto go from here?”

“That dependsagooddealonwhereyouwantto getto,” saidtheCat.

“I don't muchcarewhere–”saidAlice.

“Then it doesn't matterwhichwayyougo,” saidtheCat.

“–so longasI getsomewhere,” Alice addedasanexplanation.

“Oh, you'resuretodothat,” saidtheCat,“if youonlywalk longenough.”

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

“In that direction,” the Cat said,waving its right paw round, “li vesa
Hatter: and in that direction,” waving the other paw, “li ves a March
Hare.Visit eitheryou like: they'rebothmad.”

“But I don't wantto goamongmadpeople,” Alice remarked.

“Oh, you can't help that,” saidtheCat: “we're all madhere. I'm mad.
You'remad.”

“How doyouknow I'm mad?”saidAlice.
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“Youmustbe,” saidtheCat,“or youwouldn't havecomehere.”

Alice didn't think thatprovedit at all; however, shewenton “And how
doyouknow thatyou'remad?”

“To begin with,” saidtheCat,“a dog's notmad.Yougrantthat?”

FIG. 6.5: “Well! I' ve oftenseena cat
without a grin,” thoughtAlice; “but a
grin withoutacat! It' s themostcurious

thing I eversaw in my life!”

“I supposeso,” saidAlice.

“Well, then,” the Cat went on,
“you see,a dog growls whenit' s
angry, andwagsits tail whenit' s
pleased.Now I growl when I'm
pleased,and wag my tail when
I'm angry. ThereforeI'm mad.”

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

“Call it what you like,” said the
Cat. “Do you play croquetwith
theQueento-day?”

“I shouldlike it very much,” said
Alice, “but I haven't beeninvited
yet.”

“You'll seemethere,” saidtheCat,andvanished.

Alice wasnot muchsurprisedat this, shewasgettingsousedto queer
thingshappening.While shewaslookingat theplacewhereit hadbeen,
it suddenlyappearedagain.

“By-the-bye,whatbecameof thebaby?” saidtheCat. “I' d nearlyfor-
gottento ask.”

“It turnedinto a pig,” Alice quietly said,just asif it hadcomebackin a
naturalway.

“I thoughtit would,” saidtheCat,andvanishedagain.

Alice waiteda little, half expectingto seeit again,but it did not appear,
andafter a minuteor two shewalked on in the directionin which the
March Hare was said to live. “I' ve seenhattersbefore,” shesaid to
herself;“the MarchHarewill bemuchthemostinteresting,andperhaps
asthis is May it won't be raving mad–atleastnot so madasit wasin
March.” As shesaidthis, shelooked up, andtherewasthe Cat again,
sittingonabranchof a tree.
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“Did yousaypig, or �g?” saidtheCat.

“I saidpig,” repliedAlice; “andI wishyouwouldn't keepappearingand
vanishingsosuddenly:youmakeonequitegiddy.”

“All right,” saidtheCat;andthistimeit vanishedquiteslowly, beginning
with theendof thetail, andendingwith thegrin, which remainedsome
timeaftertherestof it hadgone.

“Well! I' ve oftenseena catwithout a grin,” thoughtAlice; “but a grin
withoutacat! It' s themostcuriousthing I eversaw in my life!”

Shehadnot gonemuchfartherbeforeshecamein sight of the house
of theMarchHare: shethoughtit mustbetheright house,becausethe
chimneys wereshapedlike earsandthe roof wasthatchedwith fur. It
wassolargeahouse,thatshedidnotliketogonearertill shehadnibbled
somemoreof thelefthandbit of mushroom,andraisedherselfto about
two feethigh: eventhenshewalkedup towardsit rathertimidly, saying
to herself“Supposeit shouldberaving madafterall! I almostwish I' d
goneto seetheHatterinstead!”
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Chapter 7

A Mad Tea-Party

HERE WAS A TABLE setout undera treein front of the
house,and the March Hareand the Hatterwerehaving tea
at it: a Dormousewassitting betweenthem,fastasleep,and
theothertwo wereusingit asa cushion,restingtheir elbows
on it, andtalking over its head.“Very uncomfortablefor the
Dormouse,” thoughtAlice; “only, asit' s asleep,I supposeit
doesn't mind.”

FIG. 7.1: “I didn't know it wasour table,” saidAlice;
“it' s laid for agreatmany morethanthree.”

The table was a
large one, but the
threewereall crowded
togetheratonecor-
ner of it: “No
room! No room!”
they criedoutwhen
they saw Alice com-
ing. “There'splenty
of room!” saidAl-
iceindignantly, and
she sat down in a
large arm-chair at
one end of the ta-
ble.

“Havesomewine,” theMarchHaresaidin anencouragingtone.

Alice lookedall roundthetable,but therewasnothingon it but tea. “I
don't seeany wine,” sheremarked.
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“Thereisn't any,” saidtheMarchHare.

“Then it wasn't verycivil of you to offer it,” saidAlice angrily.

“It wasn't very civil of you to sit down without beinginvited,” saidthe
MarchHare.

FIG. 7.2: “I believeI canguessthat,” sheadded
aloud.

“I didn't know it wasour
table,” saidAlice; “it' slaid
for agreatmany 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 personal remarks,”
Alice saidwith somesever-
ity; “it' s very rude.”

The Hatter opened his
eyes very wide on hear-
ing this; but all he said
was,“Why is a raven like
awriting-desk?”

“Come, we shall have
somefun now!” thought
Alice. “I'm glad they've
begunaskingriddles.–Ibelieve I canguessthat,” sheaddedaloud.

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

“Exactly so,” saidAlice.

“Thenyoushouldsaywhatyoumean,” theMarchHarewenton.

“I do,” Alice hastily replied;“at least–atleastI meanwhat I say–that's
thesamething,youknow.”

“Not thesamething a bit!” saidtheHatter. “You might just aswell say
that`I seewhatI eat' is thesamethingas`I eatwhatI see'!”
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“Youmight justaswell say,” addedtheMarchHare,“that `I like whatI
get' is thesamethingas`I getwhatI like'!”

“You might just aswell say,” addedthe Dormouse,who seemedto be
talking in hissleep,“that 'I breathewhenI sleep'is thesamethingas`I
sleepwhenI breathe'!”

“It is thesamethingwith you,” saidtheHatter, andheretheconversation
dropped,andthepartysatsilent for a minute,while Alice thoughtover
all shecould rememberaboutravensandwriting-desks,which wasn't
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 considereda little, andthensaid“The fourth.”

“Two dayswrong!” sighedtheHatter. “I told you butterwouldn't suit
theworks!” headdedlookingangrilyat theMarchHare.

“It wasthebestbutter,” theMarchHaremeeklyreplied.

“Yes,but somecrumbsmusthave got in aswell,” theHattergrumbled:
“you shouldn't haveput it in with thebread-knife.”

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

Alice hadbeenlooking over his shoulderwith somecuriosity. “What a
funny watch!” sheremarked. “It tells thedayof themonth,anddoesn't
tell whato'clock it is!”

“Why shouldit?” mutteredtheHatter. “Doesyour watchtell you what
yearit is?”

“Of coursenot,” Alice repliedvery readily: “but that's becauseit stays
thesameyearfor sucha long time together.”

“Which is just thecasewith mine,” saidtheHatter.

Alice felt dreadfullypuzzled. The Hatter's remarkseemedto have no
sort of meaningin it, andyet it wascertainlyEnglish. “I don't quite
understandyou,” shesaid,aspolitely asshecould.
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“The Dormouseis asleepagain,” saidtheHatter, andhepoureda little
hot teauponits nose.

TheDormouseshookits headimpatiently, andsaid,withoutopeningits
eyes,“Of course,of course;justwhatI wasgoingto remarkmyself.”

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

“No, I give it up,” Alice replied:“what's theanswer?”

“I haven't theslightestidea,” saidtheHatter.

“Nor I,” saidtheMarchHare.

FIG. 7.3: “I had to sing: “Twinkle,
twinkle, little bat! How I wonderwhat

you'reat!”

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
I do,” said the Hatter, “you
wouldn't talk about wasting it.
It' s him.”

“I don't know what you mean,”
saidAlice.

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

”Perhapsnot,“ Alice cautiously
replied:“but I know I haveto beat
timewhenI learnmusic.”

“Ah! thataccountsfor it,” saidthe
Hatter. “He won't standbeating.

Now, if youonly keptongoodtermswith him, he'd doalmostanything
you likedwith theclock. For instance,supposeit werenineo'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!”

(“I only wish it was,” theMarchHaresaidto itself in awhisper.)

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 57

“That would be grand,certainly,” saidAlice thoughtfully: “but then–I
shouldn't behungryfor it, youknow.”

“Not at�rst, perhaps,” saidtheHatter:“but youcouldkeepit tohalf-past
oneaslongasyou liked.”

“Is thatthewayyoumanage?”Alice asked.

TheHattershookhis headmournfully. “Not I!” he replied. “We quar-
relled lastMarch–justbeforehewentmad,you know–” (pointingwith
his teaspoonat theMarchHare,)“–it wasat thegreatconcertgivenby
theQueenof Hearts,andI hadto sing

`Twinkle, twinkle, little bat!
HowI wonderwhatyou'reat!'

Youknow thesong,perhaps?”

“I' veheardsomethinglike it,” saidAlice.

“It goeson,youknow,” theHattercontinued,“in thisway:–

`Up abovetheworld you�y ,
Likea tea-tray in thesky.

Twinkle, twinkle–”'

HeretheDormouseshookitself, andbegansingingin its sleep“Twinkle,
twinkle, twinkle, twinkle–” andwentonsolong thatthey hadto pinchit
to make it stop.

“Well, I' d hardly �nished the �rst verse,” said the Hatter, “when the
Queenjumpedup andbawled out, `He's murderingthe time! Off with
hishead!”'

“How dreadfullysavage!” exclaimedAlice.

“And ever sincethat,” theHatterwenton in a mournfultone,“he won't
doa thing I ask! It' salwayssix o'clock now.”

A bright ideacameinto Alice's head.“Is that the reasonsomany tea-
thingsareputouthere?”sheasked.

“Yes, that's it,” saidthe Hatterwith a sigh: “it' s alwaystea-time,and
we'veno time to washthethingsbetweenwhiles.”

“Thenyoukeepmoving round,I suppose?”saidAlice.
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“Exactly so,” saidtheHatter:“as thethingsgetusedup.”

“But whathappenswhenyoucometo thebeginningagain?” Alice ven-
turedto ask.

“Supposewechangethesubject,” theMarchHareinterrupted,yawning.
“I'm gettingtiredof this. I votetheyounglady tellsusastory.”

“I'm afraidI don't know one,” saidAlice, ratheralarmedattheproposal.

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

TheDormouseslowly openedhis eyes. “I wasn't asleep,” hesaidin a
hoarse,feeblevoice: “I heardeverywordyou fellowsweresaying.”

“Tell usastory!” saidtheMarchHare.

“Yes,pleasedo!” pleadedAlice.

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

“Onceupona time therewerethreelittle sisters,” theDormousebegan
in agreathurry; “andtheirnameswereElsie,Lacie,andTillie; andthey
livedat thebottomof awell–”

“What did they liveon?” saidAlice, whoalwaystookagreatinterestin
questionsof eatinganddrinking.

“They livedon treacle,” saidtheDormouse,after thinking a minuteor
two.

“They couldn't havedonethat,youknow,” Alice gentlyremarked;“they'd
havebeenill.”

“So they were,” saidtheDormouse;“veryill.”

Alice tried to fancy to herselfwhatsuchanextraordinarywaysof living
would be like, but it puzzledher too much,soshewenton: “But why
did they liveat thebottomof awell?”

“Takesomemoretea,” theMarchHaresaidto Alice, veryearnestly.

“I' vehadnothingyet,” Alice repliedin anoffendedtone,“so I can't take
more.”

“You meanyou can't take less,” saidtheHatter: “it' s very easyto take
more thannothing.”

“Nobodyaskedyour opinion,” saidAlice.
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“Who'smakingpersonalremarksnow?” theHatteraskedtriumphantly.

Alice did not quite know what to sayto this: so shehelpedherselfto
someteaandbread-and-butter, andthenturnedto the Dormouse,and
repeatedherquestion.“Why did they liveat thebottomof awell?”

The Dormouseagain took a minuteor two to think aboutit, andthen
said,“It wasa treacle-well.”

“There'snosuchthing!” Alice wasbeginningveryangrily, but theHat-
ter andthe March Harewent “Sh! sh!” andthe Dormousesulkily re-
marked,“If youcan't becivil, you'd better�nish thestoryfor yourself.”

“No, pleasego on!” Alice saidvery humbly;“I won't interruptagain. I
daresaytheremaybeone.”

“One, indeed!” saidtheDormouseindignantly. However, heconsented
to go on. “And so thesethreelittle sisters–they werelearningto draw,
youknow–”

“What did they draw?” saidAlice, quiteforgettingherpromise.

“Treacle,” saidtheDormouse,withoutconsideringatall this time.

“I want a cleancup,” interruptedthe Hatter: “let' s all move oneplace
on.”

He movedon ashespoke,andtheDormousefollowedhim: theMarch
Hare moved into the Dormouse's place,and Alice ratherunwillingly
took theplaceof theMarchHare.TheHatterwastheonly onewhogot
any advantagefrom the change:andAlice wasa gooddealworseoff
thanbefore,astheMarchHarehadjustupsetthemilk-jug into hisplate.

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

“You candraw waterout of a water-well,” saidtheHatter;“so I should
think youcoulddraw treacleoutof a treacle-well–eh,stupid?”

“But they werein thewell,” Alice saidto theDormouse,not choosing
to noticethis lastremark.

“Of coursethey were”,saidtheDormouse;“–well in.”

ThisanswersoconfusedpoorAlice, thatshelet theDormousegoonfor
sometimewithout interruptingit.
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“They werelearningto draw,” theDormousewenton,yawningandrub-
bing its eyes,for it wasgettingvery sleepy; “and they drew all manner
of things–everythingthatbeginswith anM–”

“Why with anM?” saidAlice.

“Why not?” saidtheMarchHare.

Alice wassilent.

TheDormousehadclosedits eyesby this time,andwasgoingoff into a
doze;but, on beingpinchedby theHatter, it woke up again with a little
shriek,andwenton: “–thatbeginswith anM, suchasmouse-traps,and
the moon, and memory, and muchness–youknow you say things are
`muchof a muchness'–didyou ever seesucha thing asa drawing of a
muchness?”

FIG. 7.4: The last time she saw them, they
weretrying to put theDormouseinto theteapot

“Really, now youaskme,”
saidAlice, verymuchcon-
fused,“`I don't think–”

“Thenyoushouldn't talk,”
saidtheHatter.

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
least notice of her going,
though she looked back
onceor twice, half hoping
that they would call after
her: the last time shesaw
them,they weretrying to put theDormouseinto theteapot.

“At any rateI' ll nevergo thereagain!” saidAlice asshepickedherway
throughthe wood. “It' s the stupidesttea-partyI ever wasat in all my
life!”

Justasshesaidthis,shenoticedthatoneof thetreeshadadoorleading
right into it. “That's very curious!” shethought. “But everything's
curioustoday. I think I mayaswell go in atonce.” And in shewent.
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Oncemore shefound herself in the long hall, and closeto the little
glasstable.“Now, I' ll managebetterthis time,” shesaidto herself,and
beganby takingthelittle goldenkey, andunlockingthedoorthatledinto
thegarden.Thenshewent to work nibbling at themushroom(shehad
kepta pieceof it in herpocket) till shewasabouta foot high: thenshe
walkeddown thelittle passage:andthen–shefoundherselfat lastin the
beautifulgarden,amongthebright �o wer-bedsandthecool fountains.
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Chapter 8

A Mad Tea-Party

LARGE ROSE-TREE stoodnearthe entranceof the gar-
den:therosesgrowing on it werewhite,but therewerethree
gardenersat it, busily paintingthemred. Alice thoughtthis
a very curiousthing,andshewentnearerto watchthem,and
justasshecameupto themsheheardoneof themsay, “Look
outnow, Five! Don't gosplashingpaintovermelike that!”

“I couldn't helpit,” saidFive, in a sulky tone;“Sevenjogged
my elbow.”

OnwhichSevenlookedupandsaid,“That's right, Five! Alwayslay the
blameonothers!”

“You'd betternottalk!” saidFive. “I heardtheQueensayonly yesterday
youdeservedto bebeheaded!”

“What for?” saidtheonewhohadspoken�rst.

“That'snoneof your business,Two!” saidSeven.

“Yes,it is hisbusiness!”saidFive,“and I' ll tell him–it wasfor bringing
thecooktulip-rootsinsteadof onions.”

Seven�ung down his brush,andhadjust begun“Well, of all theunjust
things–”whenhiseyechancedto fall uponAlice, asshestoodwatching
them,andhe checked himself suddenly:the otherslooked roundalso,
andall of thembowedlow.

“Would you tell me,” saidAlice, a little timidly, “why you arepainting
thoseroses?”
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FIG. 8.1: “I couldn't help it,” saidFive, in a
sulky tone;“Sevenjoggedmy elbow.”

Five andSeven saidnoth-
ing, but looked at Two.
Two beganin a low voice,
“Why the fact is, you see,
Miss, this here ought to
have beena red rose-tree,
and we put a white one
in by mistake; and if the
Queenwas to �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
“The Queen!TheQueen!”
andthethreegardenersin-
stantly threw themselves �at upon their faces. Therewas a soundof
many footsteps,andAlice lookedround,eagerto seetheQueen.

First cameten soldierscarrying clubs; thesewere all shapedlike the
threegardeners,oblongand �at, with their handsand feet at the cor-
ners: next the ten courtiers;thesewereornamentedall over with dia-
monds,andwalked two andtwo, asthesoldiersdid. After thesecame
the royal children; therewere ten of them, and the little dearscame
jumping merrily along handin hand,in couples: they were all orna-
mentedwith hearts.Next camethe guests,mostly Kings andQueens,
andamongthemAlice recognisedtheWhite Rabbit: it wastalking in a
hurriednervousmanner, smiling at everythingthatwassaid,andwent
by without noticing her. Thenfollowed the Knave of Hearts,carrying
theKing'scrown onacrimsonvelvetcushion;and,lastof all thisgrand
procession,cameTHE KING AND QUEENOFHEARTS.

Alice wasratherdoubtfulwhethersheoughtnot to lie down onherface
like thethreegardeners,but shecouldnot rememberever having heard
of sucha rule at processions;“and besides,what would be the useof
a procession,” thoughtshe,“if peoplehad all to lie down upon their
faces,so that they couldn't seeit?” So shestoodstill whereshewas,
andwaited.
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WhentheprocessioncameoppositetoAlice, they all stoppedandlooked
at her, and the Queensaidseverely “Who is this?” Shesaid it to the
Knaveof Hearts,whoonly bowedandsmiledin reply.

FIG. 8.2: “Look out now, Five! Don't
gosplashingpaintovermelike that!”

“Idiot!” said the Queen,tossing
her headimpatiently; and, turn-
ing toAlice, shewenton,“What's
yourname,child?”

“My nameisAlice, sopleaseyour
Majesty,” saidAlice verypolitely;
but sheadded,to herself,“Why,
they're only a packof cards,after
all. I needn't beafraidof them!”

“And who are these?” 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 sameas the restof the pack,
she could not tell whether they
were gardeners,or soldiers, or
courtiers,or threeof herown chil-
dren.

“How shouldI know?” saidAlice, surprisedat herown courage.“It' s
nobusinessof mine.”

TheQueenturnedcrimsonwith fury, and,afterglaringat herfor a mo-
mentlikeawild beast,screamed“Off with herhead!Off–”

“Nonsense!”saidAlice, very loudly anddecidedly, andtheQueenwas
silent.

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

TheQueenturnedangrily away from him, andsaidto theKnave “Turn
themover!”

TheKnavedid so,verycarefully, with onefoot.
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“Get up!” saidtheQueen,in ashrill, loudvoice,andthethreegardeners
instantlyjumpedup,andbeganbowing to theKing, theQueen,theroyal
children,andeverybodyelse.

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

FIG. 8.3: “Nonsense!” said
Alice, very loudly and decid-
edly, andtheQueenwassilent.

“May it pleaseyour Majesty,” saidTwo,
in a very humble tone, going down on
onekneeashespoke,“we weretrying–”

“ I see!” saidtheQueen,who hadmean-
while beenexamining the roses. “Off
with their heads!” and the procession
movedon,threeof thesoldiersremaining
behind to execute the unfortunategar-
deners,who ranto Alice for protection.

“You shan't be beheaded!” said Alice,
andsheput theminto a large �o wer-pot
that stoodnear. The threesoldierswan-
deredaboutfor a minuteor two, looking
for them, and then quietly marchedoff
aftertheothers.

“Are their heads off?” shouted the
Queen.

“Their headsaregone,if it pleaseyour
Majesty!” thesoldiersshoutedin reply.

“That's right!” shoutedtheQueen.“Canyouplaycroquet?”

The soldiersweresilent,andlooked at Alice, asthe questionwasevi-
dentlymeantfor her.

“Yes!” shoutedAlice.

“Come on, then!” roaredthe Queen,andAlice joined the procession,
wonderingverymuchwhatwouldhappennext.

“It' s–it's a very �ne day!” saida timid voiceat herside.Shewaswalk-
ing by theWhiteRabbit,whowaspeepinganxiouslyinto herface.

“Very,” saidAlice: “–where's theDuchess?”
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“Hush! Hush!” saidtheRabbitin a low, hurriedtone. He lookedanx-
iouslyoverhisshoulderashespoke,andthenraisedhimselfupontiptoe,
put his mouthcloseto herear, andwhispered“She's undersentenceof
execution.”

“What for?” saidAlice.

“Did yousay`Whatapity!'?” theRabbitasked.

“No, I didn't,” saidAlice: “I don't think it' s at all a pity. I said`What
for?”'

FIG. 8.4: “That's right!” shoutedthe
Queen.“Canyouplaycroquet?”

“She boxed the Queen's 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,andtheQueensaid–”

“Get to your places!”shoutedthe
Queenin a voice of thunder, and
people began running about in
all directions,tumblingupagainst
eachother;however, they got set-
tleddown in aminuteor two, and
the game began. Alice thought
shehadnever seensucha curious
croquet-groundin her life; it was
all ridgesand furrows; the balls

werelivehedgehogs,themalletslive �amingoes,andthesoldiershadto
doublethemselvesup andto standon their handsandfeet,to make the
arches.

Thechief dif�culty Alice foundat �rst wasin managingher �amingo:
shesucceededin gettingits bodytuckedaway, comfortablyenough,un-
derherarm,with its legs hangingdown, but generally, just asshehad
got its necknicely straightenedout, andwasgoing to give the hedge-
hoga blow with its head,it wouldtwist itself roundandlook up in her
face,with sucha puzzledexpressionthat shecould not help bursting
out laughing: andwhenshehadgot its headdown, andwasgoing to
begin again, it wasvery provoking to �nd that the hedgehoghadun-
rolled itself, andwasin theactof crawling away: besidesall this, there
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wasgenerallya ridgeor furrow in thewaywherevershewantedto send
the hedgehogto, and,as the doubled-upsoldierswerealwaysgetting
up andwalking off to otherpartsof theground,Alice sooncameto the
conclusionthatit wasaverydif�cult gameindeed.

Theplayersall playedat oncewithout waiting for turns,quarrellingall
thewhile, and�ghting for thehedgehogs;andin a very shorttime the
Queenwasin a furiouspassion,andwentstampingabout,andshouting
“Off with hishead!”or “Off with herhead!”aboutoncein aminute.

Alice beganto feel very uneasy:to besure,shehadnot asyet hadany
disputewith theQueen,but sheknew that it might happenany minute,
“andthen,” thoughtshe,“whatwouldbecomeof me?They'redreadfully
fondof beheadingpeoplehere;thegreatwonderis, thatthere's any one
left alive!”

Shewaslookingaboutfor somewayof escape,andwonderingwhether
shecouldgetaway without beingseen,whenshenoticeda curiousap-
pearancein theair: it puzzledherverymuchat �rst, but, afterwatching
it a minuteor two, shemadeit out to bea grin, andshesaidto herself
“It' s theCheshireCat: now I shallhavesomebodyto talk to.”

“How areyou gettingon?” said the Cat, assoonastherewasmouth
enoughfor it to speakwith.

Alice waitedtill theeyesappeared,andthennodded.“It' snousespeak-
ing to it,” shethought,“till its earshave come,or at leastoneof them.”
In anotherminute the whole headappeared,andthenAlice put down
her �amingo, andbegananaccountof thegame,feelingvery gladshe
hadsomeoneto listen to her. The Cat seemedto think that therewas
enoughof it now in sight,andnomoreof it appeared.

“I don't think they play at all fairly,” Alice began, in rathera com-
plainingtone,“and they all quarrelsodreadfullyonecan't hearoneself
speak–andthey don't seemto have any rules in particular;at least,if
thereare,nobodyattendsto them–andyou've no ideahow confusingit
is all thethingsbeingalive; for instance,there's thearchI' ve got to go
throughnext walking aboutat theotherendof theground–andI should
have croquetedtheQueen's hedgehogjust now, only it ranaway when
it saw minecoming!”

“How doyou like theQueen?”saidtheCatin a low voice.
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“Not atall,” saidAlice: “she'ssoextremely–”Justthenshenoticedthat
theQueenwasclosebehindher, listening: so shewenton, “–lik ely to
win, thatit' s hardlyworthwhile �nishing thegame.”

TheQueensmiledandpassedon.

“Who areyoutalkingto?” saidtheKing, goingupto Alice, andlooking
at theCat's headwith greatcuriosity.

“It' s a friend of mine–aCheshireCat,” saidAlice: “allow me to intro-
duceit.”

FIG. 8.5: It would twist itself round
and look up in her face, with such a
puzzledexpressionthat shecould not

helpburstingout laughing

“I don't like the look of it at all,”
said the King: “however, it may
kissmy handif it likes.”

“I' d rathernot,” theCatremarked.

“Don' t be impertinent,” said the
King, “and don't look at me like
that!” He got behindAlice ashe
spoke.

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

“Well, it mustbe removed,” said
the King very decidedly, and he
calledthe Queen,who waspass-
ing at the moment,“My dear! I
wish you would have this cat re-
moved!”

The Queenhadonly oneway of
settling all dif�culties, great or
small. “Off with his head!” she
said,withoutevenlooking round.

“I' ll fetch the executioner my-
self,” saidtheKing eagerly, andhehurriedoff.

Alice thoughtshemight aswell go back,andseehow the gamewas
going on, as sheheardthe Queen's voice in the distance,screaming
with passion.Shehadalreadyheardhersentencethreeof theplayersto
beexecutedfor having missedtheir turns,andshedid not like thelook
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of thingsat all, asthegamewasin suchconfusionthatshenever knew
whetherit washerturnor not. Soshewentin searchof herhedgehog.

The hedgehogwas engagedin a �ght with anotherhedgehog,which
seemedto Alice an excellent opportunityfor croquetingone of them
with theother:theonly dif�culty was,thather�amingo wasgoneacross
to theothersideof thegarden,whereAlice couldseeit trying in ahelp-
lesssortof way to �y up into a tree.

FIG. 8.6: When she got back to the
CheshireCat,shewassurprisedto �nd
quite a large crowd collectedroundit:

therewasadisputegoingon.

By the time she had caughtthe
�amingo and brought it back,
the �ght was over, and both the
hedgehogswereoutof sight: “but
it doesn't mattermuch,” thought
Alice, “as all thearchesaregone
from this sideof theground.” So
shetuckedit awayunderherarm,
thatit mightnotescapeagain,and
wentbackfor alittle moreconver-
sationwith herfriend.

Whenshegotbackto theCheshire
Cat, she was surprised to �nd
quite a large crowd collected
roundit: therewasa disputego-
ing on betweenthe executioner,
the King, and the Queen, who
were all talking at once, while
all the restwerequite silent, and
lookedveryuncomfortable.

The momentAlice appeared,she
was appealedto by all threeto settlethe question,and they repeated
their argumentsto her, though,asthey all spoke at once,shefound it
veryhardindeedto makeoutexactlywhatthey said.

Theexecutioner'sargumentwas,thatyoucouldn't cutoff aheadunless
therewasa body to cut it off from: thathehadnever hadto do sucha
thingbefore,andhewasn't goingto begin athis timeof life.

The King's argumentwas, that anything that hada headcould be be-
headed,andthatyouweren't to talk nonsense.
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The Queen's argumentwas, that if somethingwasn't doneaboutit in
lessthanno time she'd have everybodyexecuted,all round.(It wasthis
lastremarkthathadmadethewholepartylook sograveandanxious.)

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

“She's in prison,” the Queensaidto the executioner:“fetch her here.”
And theexecutionerwentoff likeanarrow.

TheCat'sheadbeganfadingawaythemomenthewasgone,and,by the
time he hadcomebackwith the Duchess,it hadentirely disappeared;
sotheKing andtheexecutionerranwildly up anddown looking for it,
while therestof thepartywentbackto thegame.
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Chapter 9

The Mock Turtle' sStory

OU CAN'T THINK HOW GLAD I AM to seeyou again,
you dearold thing!” saidtheDuchess,asshetuckedherarm
affectionatelyinto Alice's,andthey walkedoff together.

Alice wasverygladto �nd herin suchapleasanttemper, and
thoughtto herselfthatperhapsit wasonly thepepperthathad
madehersosavagewhenthey metin thekitchen.

“When I'm a Duchess,” shesaid to herself, (not in a very
hopeful tone though),“I won't have any pepperin my kitchenat all.
Soupdoesverywell without–Maybeit' salwayspepperthatmakespeo-
plehot-tempered,” shewenton,verymuchpleasedathaving foundouta
new kind of rule,“andvinegar thatmakesthemsour–andcamomilethat
makesthembitter–and–andbarley-sugarandsuchthingsthatmakechil-
drensweet-tempered.I only wishpeopleknew that: thenthey wouldn't
besostingyaboutit, youknow–”

Shehadquite forgottentheDuchessby this time, andwasa little star-
tled whensheheardhervoicecloseto herear. “You're thinking about
something,my dear, andthatmakesyou forget to talk. I can't tell you
justnow whatthemoralof thatis, but I shallrememberit in abit.”

“Perhapsit hasn't one,” Alice venturedto remark.

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

Alice did not much like keepingso close to her: �rst, becausethe
Duchesswasveryugly; andsecondly, becauseshewasexactly theright
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heightto restherchin uponAlice's shoulder, andit wasanuncomfort-
ably sharpchin. However, shedid not like to berude,sosheboreit as
well asshecould.

“The game's going on ratherbetternow,” shesaid,by way of keeping
up theconversationa little.

“'T is so,” saidtheDuchess:“and themoralof thatis–`Oh,' tis love, ' tis
love, thatmakestheworld go round!”'

“Somebodysaid,” Alice whispered,“that it' s doneby everybodymind-
ing theirown business!”

FIG. 9.1: “I daresay you're wonder-
ing why I don't putmy armroundyour
waist,” the Duchesssaidafter a pause:
“the reasonis, that I'm doubtful about

thetemperof your �amingo.”

“Ah, well! It meansmuch the
same thing,” said the Duchess,
digging her sharplittle chin into
Alice's shoulder as she added,
“and the moral of that is–`Take
careof the sense,andthe sounds
will takecareof themselves.”'

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

“I daresayyou'rewonderingwhy
I don't put my arm round your
waist,” the Duchesssaid after a
pause: “the reasonis, that I'm
doubtfulaboutthetemperof your
�amingo. Shall I try the experi-
ment?”

“He might bite,” Alice cautiously
replied,not feelingat all anxious
to have theexperimenttried.

“Very true,” said the Duchess:
“�amingoes and mustard both
bite. And the moral of that
is–`Birds of a feather �ock to-
gether.”'

“Only mustardisn't abird,” Alice remarked.

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 75

“Right, as usual,” said the Duchess:“what a clear way you have of
puttingthings!”

“It' samineral,I think,” saidAlice.

“Of courseit is,” saidtheDuchess,whoseemedreadyto agreeto every-
thing thatAlice said;“there's a largemustard-minenearhere.And the
moralof thatis–`Themorethereis of mine,thelessthereis of yours.”'

“Oh, I know!” exclaimedAlice, who hadnot attendedto this last re-
mark,“it' s avegetable.It doesn't look likeone,but it is.”

“I quiteagreewith you,” saidtheDuchess;“andthemoralof thatis–`Be
whatyouwouldseemto be'–or if you'd like it putmoresimply–`Never
imagineyourselfnot to beotherwisethanwhatit mightappearto others
thatwhatyouwereor mighthavebeenwasnototherwisethanwhatyou
hadbeenwouldhaveappearedto themto beotherwise.”'

“I think I shouldunderstandthat better,” Alice saidvery politely, “if I
hadit writtendown: but I can't quitefollow it asyousayit.”

FIG. 9.2: They very soon came upon a
Gryphon,lying fastasleepin the sun. (If you
don't know whata Gryphonis, look at thepic-

ture.)

“That's nothing to what
I could say if I chose,”
the Duchessreplied, in a
pleasedtone.

“Pray don't trouble your-
self to say it any longer
thanthat,” saidAlice.

“Oh, don't talk abouttrou-
ble!” saidtheDuchess.“I
make you a presentof ev-
erythingI' vesaidasyet.”

“A cheapsortof present!”
thoughtAlice. “I'm glad
they don't give birthday
presentslike that!” But
shedid not ventureto say
it out loud.

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

“I' ve a right to think,” saidAlice sharply, for shewasbeginningto feel
a little worried.
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“Justaboutasmuchright,” saidtheDuchess,“as pigshave to �y; and
them–”

But here,to Alice's greatsurprise,theDuchess's voicediedaway, even
in themiddleof herfavouriteword `moral,' andthearmthatwaslinked
into hersbeganto tremble.Alice lookedup,andtherestoodtheQueen
in front of them,with herarmsfolded,frowning likea thunderstorm.

“A �ne day, yourMajesty!” theDuchessbeganin a low, weakvoice.

“Now, I give you fair warning,” shoutedthe Queen,stampingon the
groundasshespoke; “either you or your headmustbeoff, andthat in
abouthalf no time! Takeyourchoice!”

TheDuchesstookherchoice,andwasgonein amoment.

“Let' s go on with the game,” the Queensaid to Alice; andAlice was
too muchfrightenedto saya word,but slowly followedherbackto the
croquet-ground.

Theotherguestshadtakenadvantageof theQueen'sabsence,andwere
restingin the shade:however, the momentthey saw her, they hurried
backto the game,the Queenmerelyremarkingthat a moment's delay
wouldcostthemtheir lives.

All thetime they wereplayingtheQueennever left off quarrellingwith
the otherplayers,andshouting“Off with his head!” or “Off with her
head!” Thosewhomshesentencedweretakeninto custodyby thesol-
diers,who of coursehadto leave off beingarchesto do this, sothatby
theendof half anhouror sotherewereno archesleft, andall theplay-
ers,excepttheKing, theQueen,andAlice, werein custodyandunder
sentenceof execution.

Thenthe Queenleft off, quite out of breath,andsaidto Alice, “Have
youseentheMock Turtleyet?”

“No,” saidAlice. “I don't evenknow whataMock Turtle is.”

“It' s thethingMock TurtleSoupis madefrom,” saidtheQueen.

“I neversaw one,or heardof one,” saidAlice.

“Comeon, then,” saidtheQueen,“andheshalltell youhishistory,”

As they walkedoff together, Alice heardtheKing sayin a low voice,to
the company generally, “You areall pardoned.” “Come, thats' a good
thing!” shesaidto herself,for shehadfelt quiteunhappy at thenumber
of executionstheQueenhadordered.
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FIG. 9.3: “When we were little,” the Mock
Turtle went on at last, more calmly, though
still sobbinga little now and then, “we went

to schoolin thesea.”

They verysooncameupon
aGryphon,lying 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, and to hear
hishistory. I mustgoback
and see after some exe-
cutions I have ordered;”
and shewalked off, leav-
ing Alice alone with the
Gryphon. Alice did not
quite like the look of the
creature,but on thewhole
she thought it would be
quite as safe to stay with
it asto goafterthatsavage
Queen:soshewaited.

TheGryphonsatup andrubbedits eyes: thenit watchedtheQueentill
shewasout of sight: thenit chuckled.“What fun!” saidtheGryphon,
half to itself, half to Alice.

“What is thefun?” saidAlice.

“Why, she,” saidtheGryphon.“It' s all her fancy, that: they never exe-
cutesnobody, youknow. Comeon!”

“Everybodysays`comeon!' here,” thoughtAlice, asshewent slowly
afterit: “I neverwassoorderedaboutin all my life, never!”

They hadnot gonefar beforethey saw theMock Turtle in thedistance,
sittingsadandlonelyona little ledgeof rock,and,asthey camenearer,
Alice couldhearhim sighingasif hisheartwouldbreak.Shepitiedhim
deeply. “What is hissorrow?” sheaskedtheGryphon,andtheGryphon
answered,very nearly in the samewordsasbefore,“It' s all his fancy,
that: hehasn't gotnosorrow, youknow. Comeon!”

Sothey wentupto theMock Turtle,who lookedat themwith largeeyes
full of tears,but saidnothing.
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“This hereyounglady,” saidtheGryphon,“shewantsfor to know your
history, shedo.”

“I' ll tell it her,” saidtheMock Turtle in a deep,hollow tone:“sit down,
bothof you,anddon't speakaword till I' ve �nished.”

So they satdown, andnobodyspoke for someminutes.Alice thought
to herself,“I don't seehow hecaneven�nish, if hedoesn't begin.” But
shewaitedpatiently.

“Once,” said the Mock Turtle at last, with a deepsigh, “I was a real
Turtle.”

Thesewordswerefollowed by a very long silence,broken only by an
occasionalexclamationof “Hjckrrh!” from theGryphon,andthecon-
stantheavy sobbingof theMock Turtle. Alice wasvery nearlygetting
upandsaying,“Thankyou,sir, for your interestingstory,” but shecould
not help thinking theremustbemoreto come,soshesatstill andsaid
nothing.

“When we werelittle,” the Mock Turtle went on at last, morecalmly,
thoughstill sobbinga little now andthen,“we wentto schoolin thesea.
Themasterwasanold Turtle–weusedto call him Tortoise–”

“Why did youcall him Tortoise,if hewasn't one?”Alice asked.

“We calledhim Tortoisebecausehe taughtus,” said the Mock Turtle
angrily: “really youareverydull!”

“You ought to be ashamedof yourself for askingsucha simpleques-
tion,” addedthe Gryphon;andthenthey both satsilent and looked at
poor Alice, who felt readyto sink into the earth. At last the Gryphon
saidto theMock Turtle, “Dri ve on, old fellow! Don't beall dayabout
it!” andhewenton in thesewords:

“Yes,wewentto schoolin thesea,thoughyoumayn't believe it–”

“I neversaidI didn't!” interruptedAlice.

“Youdid,” saidtheMock Turtle.

“Hold your tongue!” addedthe Gryphon, beforeAlice could speak
again. TheMock Turtlewenton.

“Wehadthebestof educations–infact,wewentto schooleveryday–”

“ I' vebeento aday-school,too,” saidAlice; “you needn't besoproudas
all that.”
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“With extras?”askedtheMock Turtlea little anxiously.

“Yes,” saidAlice, “we learnedFrenchandmusic.”

“And washing?”saidtheMock Turtle.

“Certainlynot!” saidAlice indignantly.

“Ah! thenyourswasn't a reallygoodschool,” saidtheMock Turtle in a
toneof greatrelief. “Now atoursthey hadattheendof thebill, `French,
music,andwashing–extra.”'

“You couldn't have wantedit much,” saidAlice; “li ving at the bottom
of thesea.”

“I couldn't afford to learnit.” saidtheMock Turtle with a sigh. “I only
took theregularcourse.”

“What wasthat?” inquiredAlice.

“ReelingandWrithing,of course,tobeginwith,” theMockTurtlereplied;
“and thenthe differentbranchesof Arithmetic–Ambition,Distraction,
Ugli�cation, andDerision.”

“I neverheardof `Ugli�cation,”' Alice venturedto say. “What is it?”

TheGryphonlifted upbothits paws in surprise.“What! Neverheardof
uglifying!” it exclaimed.“Youknow whatto beautifyis, I suppose?”

“Yes,” saidAlice doubtfully: “it means–to–make–anything–prettier.”

“Well, then,” the Gryphonwent on, “if you don't know what to uglify
is, youareasimpleton.”

Alice did not feelencouragedto askany morequestionsaboutit, soshe
turnedto theMock Turtle,andsaid“What elsehadyou to learn?”

“Well, therewas Mystery,” the Mock Turtle replied, countingoff the
subjectson his �appers, “–Mystery, ancientandmodern,with Seaog-
raphy: thenDrawling–theDrawling-masterwasanold conger-eel, that
usedto comeonceaweek:hetaughtusDrawling, Stretching,andFaint-
ing in Coils.”

“What wasthat like?” saidAlice.

“Well, I can't show it you myself,” theMock Turtle said:“I'm too stiff.
And theGryphonnever learntit.”

“Hadn't time,” saidtheGryphon:“I wentto theClassicsmaster, though.
Hewasanold crab,hewas.”
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“I never went to him,” the Mock Turtle said with a sigh: “he taught
LaughingandGrief, they usedto say.”

“So hedid, sohedid,” saidtheGryphon,sighingin his turn; andboth
creatureshid their facesin theirpaws.

“And how many hoursadaydid youdo lessons?”saidAlice, in ahurry
to changethesubject.

“Tenhoursthe �rst day,” saidtheMock Turtle: “nine thenext, andso
on.”

“What acuriousplan!” exclaimedAlice.

“That's thereasonthey're calledlessons,” theGryphonremarked: “be-
causethey lessenfrom dayto day.”

Thiswasquiteanew ideato Alice, andshethoughtit overa little before
shemadeher next remark. “Then the eleventhday musthave beena
holiday?”

“Of courseit was,” saidtheMock Turtle.

“And how did youmanageon thetwelfth?” Alice wentoneagerly.

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

The Lobster Quadrille

THE MOCK TURTLE SIGHTED DEEPLY anddrew the
backof one�apper acrosshis eyes. He lookedat Alice, and
tried to speak,but for aminuteor two sobschokedhisvoice.
“Sameasif he hada bonein his throat,” saidthe Gryphon:
andit setto work shakinghim andpunchinghim in theback.
At last the Mock Turtle recoveredhis voice,and,with tears
runningdown hischeeks,hewentonagain:–

FIG. 10.1: Sothey begansolemnlydancingroundand
roundAlice, every now andthentreadingon her toes

whenthey passedtooclose.

“You maynot have
lived much under
thesea–”(“I haven't,”
saidAlice)–“andper-
hapsyouwerenever
even introducedto
a lobster–” (Alice
began to say “I
once tasted–” but
checkedherselfhastily,
andsaid“No, never”)
“–so you can have
no idea what a
delightful thing a
LobsterQuadrilleis!”

“No, indeed,” said
Alice. “What sort
of adanceis it?”
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“Why,” saidtheGryphon,
“you �rst form into a line alongthesea-shore–”

“Two lines!” criedtheMock Turtle. “Seals,turtles,salmon,andsoon;
then,whenyou'veclearedall thejelly-�sh outof theway–”

“Thatgenerallytakessometime,” interruptedtheGryphon.

“–you advancetwice–”

“Eachwith a lobsterasapartner!” criedtheGryphon.

FIG. 10.2: “Shall we try another�gure of the
LobsterQuadrille?”theGryphonwenton. “Or
would you like the Mock Turtle to sing you a

song?”

“Of course,” the Mock
Turtlesaid:“advancetwice,
setto partners–”

“–changelobsters,andre-
tire in sameorder,” contin-
uedtheGryphon.

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

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

“–as far out to seaasyou
can–”

“Swim afterthem!” screamed
theGryphon.

“Turn a somersaultin the
sea!” cried theMock Tur-
tle, caperingwildly about.

“Change lobstersagain!”
yelled the Gryphonat the
topof its voice.

“Back to land again, and
that's all the �rst �gure,”

said the Mock Turtle, suddenlydroppinghis voice; andthe two crea-
tures,who had beenjumping aboutlike mad things all this time, sat
down againverysadlyandquietly, andlookedatAlice.

“It mustbeaveryprettydance,” saidAlice timidly.
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“Wouldyou like to seea little of it?” saidtheMock Turtle.

“Verymuchindeed,” saidAlice.

“Come,let's try the�rst �gure!” saidtheMock Turtle to theGryphon.
“Wecandowithout lobsters,youknow. Whichshallsing?”

“Oh, yousing,” saidtheGryphon.“I' ve forgottenthewords.”

Sothey begansolemnlydancingroundandroundAlice, every now and
thentreadingon her toeswhenthey passedtoo close,andwaving their
forepawsto markthetime,while theMock Turtlesangthis,veryslowly
andsadly:–

'“W ill youwalka little faster?” saida whiting to a snail.
“There's a porpoiseclosebehindus,andhe's treadingon

mytail.
Seehoweagerly thelobstersandtheturtlesall advance!
They are waitingon theshingle–willyoucomeandjoin the

dance?

Will you,won't you,will you,won't you,will you join the
dance?

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

“Youcanreallyhavenonotionhowdelightfulit will be
Whenthey takeusupandthrowus,with thelobsters,out to

sea!”
But the snail replied“Too far, too far!” and gavea look

askance–
Saidhe thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join

thedance.

Would not,couldnot,wouldnot,couldnot,wouldnot join
thedance.

Would not, couldnot, wouldnot, couldnot, couldnot join
thedance.

'“What matters it howfar wego?” hisscalyfriendreplied.
“There is anothershore, youknow, upontheotherside.
Thefurtheroff fromEnglandthenearer is to France–
Thenturn not pale, beloved snail, but comeand join the

dance.
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Will you,won't you,will you,won't you,will you join the
dance?Will you,won't you,will you,won't you,won't
youjoin thedance?”

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

“Oh, asto thewhiting,” saidtheMock Turtle, “they–you've seenthem,
of course?”

“Yes,” saidAlice, “I' ve often seenthemat dinn–” shechecked herself
hastily.

“I don't know whereDinn maybe,” saidtheMock Turtle,“but if you've
seenthemsooften,of courseyouknow whatthey're like.”

“I believe so,” Alice repliedthoughtfully. “They have their tails in their
mouths–andthey'reall overcrumbs.”

“You'rewrongaboutthecrumbs,” saidtheMock Turtle: “crumbswould
all washoff in thesea.But they havetheir tails in theirmouths;andthe
reasonis–” herethe Mock Turtle yawnedandshuthis eyes.–“Tell her
aboutthereasonandall that,” hesaidto theGryphon.

“The reasonis,” saidtheGryphon,“that they wouldgowith thelobsters
to thedance.So they got thrown out to sea.So they hadto fall a long
way. So they got their tails fast in their mouths. So they couldn't get
themoutagain. That'sall.”

“Thank you,” saidAlice, “it' s very interesting. I never knew so much
aboutawhiting before.”

“I cantell you morethanthat, if you like,” saidtheGryphon.“Do you
know why it' s calledawhiting?”

“I never thoughtaboutit,” saidAlice. “Why?”

“ It doesthebootsandshoes.” theGryphonrepliedverysolemnly.

Alice was thoroughlypuzzled. “Does the bootsand shoes!” shere-
peatedin awonderingtone.

“Why, what areyour shoesdonewith?” said the Gryphon. “I mean,
whatmakesthemsoshiny?”

Alice lookeddown at them,andconsidereda little beforeshegave her
answer. “They'redonewith blacking,I believe.”
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“Boots andshoesunderthesea,” theGryphonwenton in a deepvoice,
“aredonewith awhiting. Now youknow.”

“And whatarethey madeof?” Alice askedin a toneof greatcuriosity.

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

“If I' d beenthewhiting,” saidAlice, whosethoughtswerestill running
onthesong,“I' d havesaidto theporpoise,̀Keepback,please:wedon't
wantyouwith us!”'

“They wereobligedto have him with them,” theMock Turtle said: “no
wise�sh wouldgoanywherewithoutaporpoise.”

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

“Of coursenot,” saidtheMock Turtle: “why, if a �sh cameto me, and
told mehewasgoinga journey, I shouldsay`With whatporpoise?”'

“Don' t youmeaǹ purpose?”'saidAlice.

“I meanwhat I say,” theMock Turtle repliedin anoffendedtone. And
theGryphonadded“Come,let's hearsomeof your adventures.”

“I couldtell youmy adventures–beginningfrom thismorning,” saidAl-
ice a little timidly: “but it' s no usegoing backto yesterday, becauseI
wasadifferentpersonthen.”

“Explain all that,” saidtheMock Turtle.

“No, no! Theadventures�rst,” saidtheGryphonin an impatienttone:
“explanationstakesuchadreadfultime.”

SoAlice begantelling themheradventuresfrom thetimewhenshe�rst
saw theWhite Rabbit. Shewasa little nervousaboutit just at �rst, the
two creaturesgot so closeto her, oneon eachside,andopenedtheir
eyesandmouthssoverywide, but shegainedcourageasshewenton.
Her listenerswereperfectlyquiet till shegot to the part abouther re-
peating“YouareOld, FatherWilliam,” to theCaterpillar, andthewords
all comingdifferent,andthentheMock Turtle drew a long breath,and
said“That's verycurious.”

“It' sall aboutascuriousasit canbe,” saidtheGryphon.

“It all camedifferent!” theMock Turtlerepeatedthoughtfully. “I should
like to hearher try andrepeatsomethingnow. Tell her to begin.” He
looked at the Gryphonas if he thoughtit hadsomekind of authority
overAlice.
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“Standupandrepeat' Tis thevoiceof thesluggard,”' saidtheGryphon.

“How the creaturesorder one about, and make one repeatlessons!”
thoughtAlice; “I might as well be at schoolat once.” However, she
got up, andbegan to repeatit, but her headwasso full of the Lobster
Quadrille, that shehardly knew what shewas saying,and the words
cameveryqueerindeed:–

“'T is thevoiceof theLobster;I heard himdeclare,
“Youhavebakedmetoobrown,I mustsugarmyhair.'
Asa duck with its eyelids,sohewith hisnose
Trimshisbelt andhisbuttons,andturnsouthis toes.” 1

“That's differentfrom what I usedto saywhenI wasa child,” saidthe
Gryphon.

“Well, I never heardit before,” said the Mock Turtle; “but it sounds
uncommonnonsense.”

Alice saidnothing;shehadsatdown with her facein herhands,won-
deringif anythingwouldever happenin anaturalwayagain.

“I shouldlike to have it explained,” saidtheMock Turtle.

“She can't explain it,” saidthe Gryphonhastily. “Go on with the next
verse.”

“But abouthis toes?” the Mock Turtle persisted.“How could he turn
themoutwith hisnose,youknow?”

“It' sthe�rst positionin dancing.” Alice said;butwasdreadfullypuzzled
by thewholething,andlongedto changethesubject.

“Go on with thenext verse,” theGryphonrepeatedimpatiently: “it be-
gins`I passedbyhisgarden.”'

Alice did not dareto disobey, thoughshefelt sureit would all come
wrong,andshewenton in a tremblingvoice:–

“I passedbyhisgarden,andmarked,with oneeye,

1Latereditionscontinuedasfollows:
Whenthesandsareall dry, heis gayasa lark,
Andwill talk in contemptuoustonesof theShark,
But,whenthetide risesandsharksarearound,
His voicehasa timid andtremuloussound.
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Howtheowl andtheoysterweresharinga pie–”2

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

“Yes,I think you'd betterleave off,” saidtheGryphon: andAlice was
only toogladto doso.

“Shall we try another�gure of the LobsterQuadrille?” the Gryphon
wenton. “Or wouldyou like theMock Turtle to singyouasong?”

“Oh, asong,please,if theMock Turtlewouldbesokind,” Alice replied,
so eagerlythat the Gryphonsaid,in a ratheroffendedtone,“Hm! No
accountingfor tastes!Singher`Turtle Soup,' will you,old fellow?”

TheMock Turtlesigheddeeply, andbegan,in avoicesometimeschoked
with sobs,to singthis:–

“Beautiful Soup,sorich andgreen,
Waiting in a hot tureen!
Whofor such daintieswouldnotstoop?
Soupof theevening, beautifulSoup!
Soupof theevening, beautifulSoup!
Beau–ootifulSoo–oop!
Beau–ootifulSoo–oop!
Soo–oopof thee–e–evening,
Beautiful,beautifulSoup!

“Beautiful Soup!Whocaresfor �sh,
Game, or anyotherdish?
Whowouldnotgiveall elsefor two
Pennyworthonlyof beautifulSoup?
Pennyworthonlyof beautifulSoup?
Beau–ootifulSoo–oop!

2Latereditionscontinuedasfollows:
ThePanthertookpie-crust,andgravy, andmeat,
WhiletheOwl hadthedishasits shareof thetreat.
Whenthepiewasall �nished, theOwl, asa boon,
Waskindlypermittedto pocket thespoon:
WhilethePantherreceivedknifeandfork with a growl,
Andconcludedthebanquet–
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Beau–ootifulSoo–oop!
Soo–oopof thee–e–evening,
Beautiful,beauti–FULSOUP!”

“Chorusagain!” criedtheGryphon,andtheMock Turtlehadjustbegun
to repeatit, whena cry of “The trial's beginning!” was heardin the
distance.

“Comeon!” criedtheGryphon,and,takingAlice by thehand,it hurried
off, withoutwaiting for theendof thesong.

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

“Soo–oopof thee–e–evening,Beautiful,beautifulSoup!”
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Chapter 11

Who Stolethe Tarts?

HE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS wereseatedontheir
thronewhenthey arrived,with agreatcrowd assembledabout
them–allsortsof little birdsandbeasts,aswell asthewhole
packof cards:theKnavewasstandingbeforethem,in chains,
with a soldieron eachsideto guardhim; andneartheKing
wastheWhiteRabbit,with atrumpetin onehand,andascroll
of parchmentin the other. In the very middle of the court

was a table, with a large dish of tarts upon it: they looked so good,
that it madeAlice quitehungryto look at them–“I wish they'd get the
trial done,” shethought,“and handroundtherefreshments!”But there
seemedto benochanceof this,soshebeganlookingateverythingabout
her, to passaway thetime.

Alice hadneverbeenin acourtof justicebefore,but shehadreadabout
themin books,andshewasquitepleasedto �nd thatsheknew thename
of nearlyeverythingthere. “That's the judge,” shesaidto herself,“be-
causeof hisgreatwig.”

Thejudge,by theway, wastheKing; andasheworehiscrown over the
wig, (look at the frontispieceif you want to seehow he did it,) he did
not look atall comfortable,andit wascertainlynotbecoming.

“And that's the jury-box,” thoughtAlice, “and thosetwelve creatures,”
(shewasobligedto say“creatures,” yousee,becausesomeof themwere
animals,andsomewerebirds,)“I supposethey arethejurors.” Shesaid
this lastwordtwo or threetimesover to herself,beingratherproudof it:
for shethought,andrightly too,thatvery few little girls of herageknew
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themeaningof it at all. However, “jury-men” would have donejust as
well.

Thetwelve jurorswereall writing verybusily onslates.“What arethey
doing?” Alice whisperedto theGryphon.“They can't have anything to
putdown yet,beforethetrial's begun.”

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

“Stupid things!” Alice beganin a loud, indignantvoice,but shestopped
hastily, for theWhite Rabbitcriedout, “Silencein thecourt!” andthe
King putonhisspectaclesandlookedanxiouslyround,to makeoutwho
wastalking.

Alice couldsee,aswell asif shewerelookingover their shoulders,that
all thejurorswerewriting down “stupid things!” ontheirslates,andshe
couldevenmakeout thatoneof themdidn't know how to spell“stupid,”
andthathe hadto askhis neighbourto tell him. “A nicemuddletheir
slates'll bein beforethetrial's over!” thoughtAlice.

FIG. 11.1: “Call the�rst witness,” said
the King; and the White Rabbit blew
threeblastson the trumpet,andcalled

out, “First witness!”

Oneof thejurorshadapencilthat
squeaked. This of course, Al-
ice couldnot stand,andshewent
round the court and got behind
him, andvery soonfound an op-
portunity of taking it away. She
did it soquickly that thepoor lit-
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; and this was of very
little use,asit left no markon the
slate.

“Herald, read the accusation!”
saidtheKing.

On this the White Rabbit blew
three blastson the trumpet, and
thenunrolledtheparchmentscroll,
andreadasfollows:–

http://4DLab.info



Alice'sAdventureIn Wonderland 91

“The Queenof Hearts,shemadesometarts,All on a sum-
merday: TheKnaveof Hearts,hestolethosetarts,And
tookthemquiteaway!”

“Consideryourverdict,” theKing saidto thejury.

FIG. 11.2: The Queenhadnever left off star-
ing at the Hatter, and, . . . she said to one of
the of�cers of the court, “Bring me the list
of the singersin the last concert!” on which
thewretchedHattertrembledso,thatheshook

bothhisshoesoff.

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

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

The �rst witnesswas the
Hatter. He camein with
a teacupin one handand
apieceof bread-and-butter
in theother. “I beg pardon,
your Majesty,” he began,
“for bringingthesein: but
I hadn't quite �nished my
teawhenI wassentfor.”

“You ought to have �n-
ished,” said the King.
“Whendid youbegin?”

The Hatter looked at the
MarchHare,who hadfol-
lowed him into the court,
arm-in-armwith the Dor-
mouse. “Fourteenth of

March,I think it was,” hesaid.

“Fifteenth,” saidtheMarchHare.

“Sixteenth,” addedtheDormouse.

“Write thatdown,” theKing saidto thejury, andthejury eagerlywrote
down all threedatesontheirslates,andthenaddedthemup,andreduced
theanswerto shillingsandpence.
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“Takeoff yourhat,” theKing saidto theHatter.

“It isn't mine,” saidtheHatter.

“Stolen!” theKing exclaimed,turningto thejury, who instantlymadea
memorandumof thefact.

“I keepthemto sell,” theHatteraddedasanexplanation;“I' ve noneof
my own. I'm ahatter.”

Herethe Queenput on her spectacles,andbegan staringat the Hatter,
who turnedpaleand�dgeted.

“Giveyourevidence,” saidtheKing; “anddon't benervous,or I' ll have
youexecutedon thespot.”

This did not seemto encouragethewitnessat all: hekeptshifting from
onefoot to theother, lookinguneasilyat theQueen,andin hisconfusion
hebit a largepieceoutof his teacupinsteadof thebread-and-butter.

Justat this momentAlice felt a very curioussensation,which puzzled
her a gooddealuntil shemadeout what it was: shewasbeginning to
grow larger again, andshethoughtat �rst shewould get up andleave
thecourt;but on secondthoughtsshedecidedto remainwhereshewas
aslongastherewasroomfor her.

“I wish you wouldn't squeezeso.” saidtheDormouse,who wassitting
next to her. “I canhardlybreathe.”

“I can't helpit,” saidAlice verymeekly:“I'm growing.”

“You'veno right to grow here,” saidtheDormouse.

“Don' t talk nonsense,” saidAlice moreboldly: “you know you'regrow-
ing too.”

“Yes,but I grow at a reasonablepace,” saidtheDormouse:“not in that
ridiculousfashion.” And hegot up very sulkily andcrossedover to the
othersideof thecourt.

All this time theQueenhadnever left off staringat theHatter, and,just
astheDormousecrossedthecourt,shesaidto oneof theof�cers of the
court,“Bring methelist of thesingersin thelastconcert!”onwhichthe
wretchedHattertrembledso,thatheshookbothhisshoesoff.

“Give your evidence,” theKing repeatedangrily, “or I' ll have you exe-
cuted,whetheryou'renervousor not.”
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FIG. 11.3: “You may go,” said the
King, andthe Hatterhurriedly left the
court, without even waiting to put his

shoeson.

“I'm a poor man,your Majesty,”
the Hatter began, in a trembling
voice, “–and I hadn't begun my
tea–notabove a week or so–and
what with the bread-and-butter
gettingso thin–andthe twinkling
of thetea–”

“The twinkling of thewhat?” said
theKing.

“It beganwith thetea,” theHatter
replied.

“Of coursetwinkling beginswith
a T!” saidtheKing sharply. “Do
youtakemefor adunce?Goon!”

“I'm apoorman,” theHatterwent
on, “and most things twinkled
after that–only the March Hare
said–”

“I didn't!” theMarchHareinterruptedin agreathurry.

“Youdid!” saidtheHatter.

“I deny it!” saidtheMarchHare.

“He deniesit,” saidtheKing: “leaveout thatpart.”

“Well, at any rate, the Dormousesaid–” the Hatter went on, looking
anxiouslyroundto seeif hewoulddeny it too: but theDormousedenied
nothing,beingfastasleep.

“After that,” continuedtheHatter, “I cut somemorebread-and-butter–”

“But whatdid theDormousesay?”oneof thejury asked.

“That I can't remember,” saidtheHatter.

“Youmustremember,” remarkedtheKing, “or I' ll haveyouexecuted.”

ThemiserableHatterdroppedhisteacupandbread-and-butter, andwent
down ononeknee.“I'm apoorman,yourMajesty,” hebegan.

“You'reaverypoorspeaker,” saidtheKing.

Hereoneof theguinea-pigscheered,andwasimmediatelysuppressed
by the of�cers of the court. (As that is rathera hardword, I will just
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explainto youhow it wasdone.They hadalargecanvasbag,whichtied
up at themouthwith strings:into this they slippedtheguinea-pig,head
�rst, andthensatuponit.)

“I'm gladI' ve seenthatdone,” thoughtAlice. “I' ve sooftenreadin the
newspapers,at theendof trials, `Therewassomeattemptsat applause,
which wasimmediatelysuppressedby the of�cers of the court,' andI
neverunderstoodwhatit meanttill now.”

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

“I can't gono lower,” saidtheHatter:“I'm on the�oor , asit is.”

“Thenyoumaysit down,” theKing replied.

Heretheotherguinea-pigcheered,andwassuppressed.

“Come, that �nished the guinea-pigs!” thoughtAlice. “Now we shall
getonbetter.”

“I' d rather�nish my tea,” saidthe Hatter, with an anxiouslook at the
Queen,whowasreadingthelist of singers.

“You may go,” said the King, and the Hatterhurriedly left the court,
withoutevenwaiting to puthisshoeson.

“–and just take his headoff outside,” the Queenaddedto one of the
of�cers: but the Hatterwasout of sight beforethe of�cer could get to
thedoor.

“Call thenext witness!” saidtheKing.

The next witnesswasthe Duchess's cook. Shecarriedthe pepper-box
in herhand,andAlice guessedwho it was,evenbeforeshegot into the
court,by theway thepeoplenearthedoorbegansneezingall at once.

“Giveyourevidence,” saidtheKing.

“Shan't,” saidthecook.

TheKing lookedanxiouslyattheWhiteRabbit,whosaidin alow voice,
“YourMajestymustcross-examinethiswitness.”

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

“Pepper, mostly,” saidthecook.

“Treacle,” saidasleepy voicebehindher.
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“Collar that Dormouse,” the Queenshrieked out. “Beheadthat Dor-
mouse! Turn that Dormouseout of court! Suppresshim! Pinchhim!
Off with hiswhiskers!”

For someminutesthe whole court was in confusion,getting the Dor-
mouseturnedout, and, by the time they had settleddown again, the
cookhaddisappeared.

“Never mind!” saidtheKing, with anair of greatrelief. “Call thenext
witness.” And headdedin anundertoneto theQueen,“Really, my dear,
you mustcross-examinethe next witness. It quite makesmy forehead
ache!”

Alice watchedtheWhiteRabbitashefumbledover thelist, feelingvery
curiousto seewhat the next witnesswould be like, “–for they haven't
got muchevidenceyet,” shesaidto herself.Imaginehersurprise,when
theWhite Rabbitreadout, at the top of his shrill little voice, thename
“Alice!”
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Chapter 12

Alice'sEvidence

ERE!” CRIED ALICE quite forgettingin 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 theheadsof thecrowd below, andtherethey lay sprawling
about,remindingher very muchof a globeof gold�sh she
hadaccidentallyupsettheweekbefore.

“Oh, I beg your pardon!” sheexclaimedin a toneof greatdismay, and
beganpicking themupagainasquickly asshecould,for theaccidentof
thegold�sh kept runningin herhead,andshehada vaguesortof idea
that they mustbe collectedat onceandput backinto the jury-box, or
they woulddie.

“The trial cannotproceed,” saidtheKing in averygravevoice,“until all
thejurymenarebackin their properplaces–all,” herepeatedwith great
emphasis,lookinghardatAlice ashesaiddo.

Alice lookedat thejury-box,andsaw that,in herhaste,shehadput the
Lizard in headdownwards,andthepoor little thing waswaving its tail
aboutin a melancholyway, beingquiteunableto move. Shesoongot
it out again, and put it right; “not that it signi�es much,” shesaid to
herself;“I shouldthink it would be quite asmuchusein the trial one
wayupastheother.”

As soonasthejury hada little recoveredfrom theshockof beingupset,
andtheir slatesandpencilshadbeenfound andhandedbackto them,
they setto work verydiligently to write outahistoryof theaccident,all
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excepttheLizard, who seemedtoo muchovercometo do anything but
sit with its mouthopen,gazingup into theroof of thecourt.

FIG. 12.1: Alice looked at the jury-box, and
saw that,in herhaste,shehadput theLizard in
headdownwards,andthepoor little thing was
waving its tail aboutin a melancholyway, be-

ing quiteunableto move.

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

“Nothing,” saidAlice.

“Nothing whatever?” per-
sistedtheKing.

“Nothing whatever,” said
Alice.

“That's very important,”
the King said, turning to
the jury. They were
just beginning to write
this down on their slates,
whentheWhiteRabbitin-
terrupted: “Unimportant,
your Majesty means, of
course,” he said in a very
respectfultone,but frown-
ing and making facesat
him ashespoke.

“Unimportant, of course,
I meant,” the King hastily
said, and went on to
himself in an undertone,
“important–unimportant–unimportant–
important–”asif heweretrying whichwordsoundedbest.

Someof the jury wrote it down “important,” andsome“unimportant.”
Alice could seethis, asshewasnearenoughto look over their slates;
“but it doesn't matterabit,” shethoughtto herself.

At thismomenttheKing, whohadbeenfor sometimebusily writing in
hisnote-book,cackledout“Silence!” andreadout from hisbook,“Rule
Forty-two. all personsmore thana milehigh to leavethecourt.”

EverybodylookedatAlice.

“ I'm notamile high,” saidAlice.
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“Youare,” saidtheKing.

“Nearly two mileshigh,” addedtheQueen.

“Well, I shan't go,at any rate,” saidAlice: “besides,that's not a regular
rule: you inventedit justnow.”

“It' s theoldestrule in thebook,” saidtheKing.

FIG. 12.2: Thejury all wrotedown on
theirslates,“shedoesn't believethere's
anatomof meaningin it,” but noneof

themattemptedto explain thepaper.

“Then it ought to be Number
One,” saidAlice.

TheKing turnedpale,andshuthis
note-bookhastily. “Consideryour
verdict,” he said to the jury, in a
low, tremblingvoice.

“There's more evidenceto come
yet,pleaseyourMajesty,” saidthe
White Rabbit, jumping up in a
greathurry; “this paperhas just
beenpickedup.”

“What's in it?” saidtheQueen.

“I haven't openedit yet,” saidthe
White Rabbit,“but it seemsto be
a letter, written by the prisoner
to–tosomebody.”

“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,” said the
White Rabbit;“in fact, there's nothingwritten on theoutside.” He un-
foldedthepaperashespoke,andadded“It isn't a letter, afterall: it' s a
setof verses.”

“Are they in theprisoner'shandwriting?”askedanotherof thejurymen.

“No, they're not,” saidtheWhite Rabbit,“and that's thequeerestthing
aboutit.” (Thejury all lookedpuzzled.)

http://4DLab.info



100 L EWI S CARROL L

“He musthaveimitatedsomebodyelse'shand,” saidtheKing. (Thejury
all brightenedupagain.)

“Pleaseyour Majesty,” saidtheKnave, “I didn't write it, andthey can't
prove I did: there'snonamesignedat theend.”

“If youdidn't signit,” saidtheKing, “that only makesthematterworse.
You musthave meantsomemischief, or elseyou'd have signedyour
namelikeanhonestman.”

Therewas a generalclappingof handsat this: it was the �rst really
clever thing theKing hadsaidthatday.

“That proveshisguilt,” saidtheQueen.

“It provesnothingof thesort!” saidAlice. “Why, you don't evenknow
whatthey'reabout!”

“Readthem,” saidtheKing.

The White Rabbitput on his spectacles.“Where shall I begin, please
yourMajesty?”heasked.

“Beginatthebeginning,” theKing saidgravely, “andgoontill youcome
to theend:thenstop.”

TheseweretheversestheWhiteRabbitread:–

“They told meyouhadbeento her,
Andmentionedmeto him:
Shegavemea goodcharacter,
But saidI couldnotswim.

Hesentthemword I hadnotgone
(Weknowit to betrue):
If sheshouldpushthematteron,
Whatwouldbecomeof you?

I gaveherone, they gavehim two,
Yougaveusthreeor more;
They all returnedfromhim to you,
Thoughthey wereminebefore.

If I or sheshouldchanceto be
Involvedin thisaffair,
He truststo youto setthemfree,
Exactlyaswewere.
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My notionwasthatyouhadbeen
(Beforeshehadthis �t)
Anobstaclethat camebetween
Him, andourselves,andit.

Don't let himknowshelikedthembest,
For thismusteverbe
A secret,keptfromall therest,
Betweenyourselfandme.”

“That's themostimportantpieceof evidencewe've heardyet,” saidthe
King, rubbinghishands;“so now let thejury–”

FIG. 12.3: At this thewholepackrose
up into the air, andcame�ying down

uponher.

“If any one of them can explain
it,” saidAlice, (shehadgrown so
large in the last few minutesthat
she wasn't a bit afraid of inter-
rupting him,) “I' ll give him six-
pence. I don't believe there's an
atomof meaningin it.”

The jury all wrote down on
their slates,“Shedoesn't believe
there's anatomof meaningin it,”
but noneof themattemptedto ex-
plain thepaper.

“If there's no meaningin it,” said
the King, “that saves a world of
trouble,you know, aswe needn't
try to �nd any. And yet I don't
know,” hewenton, spreadingout
the verseson his knee,andlook-
ing at themwith oneeye; “I seem
to seesomemeaningin them,af-
ter all. `–said I could not swim–
” you can't swim, canyou?” he
added,turningto theKnave.

The Knave shookhis headsadly.
“Do I look like it?” he said.
(Whichhecertainlydid not, beingmadeentirelyof cardboard.)
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“All right, so far,” said the King, and he went on mutteringover the
versesto himself: “`We knowit to betrue–' that's thejury, of course–`I
gaveher one, they gavehim two –' why, thatmustbewhathedid with
thetarts,youknow–”

“But, it goeson `they all returnedfromhim to you,”' saidAlice.

“Why, therethey are!” saidtheKing triumphantly, pointingto thetarts
on thetable.“Nothing canbeclearerthanthat. Thenagain– b̀efore she
hadthis �t –' youneverhad�ts, my dear, I think?” hesaidto theQueen.

“Never!” saidtheQueenfuriously, throwing an inkstandat theLizard
as shespoke. (The unfortunatelittle Bill had left off writing on his
slatewith one�nger, ashe found it madeno mark; but henow hastily
beganagain, usingthe ink, thatwastrickling down his face,aslong as
it lasted.)

“Then thewordsdon't �t you,” saidtheKing, looking roundthecourt
with asmile.Therewasadeadsilence.

“It' sapun!” theKing addedin anoffendedtone,andeverybodylaughed,
“Let thejury considertheirverdict,” theKing said,for aboutthetwenti-
ethtime thatday.

“No, no!” saidtheQueen.“Sentence�rst–verdictafterwards.”

“Stuff andnonsense!”saidAlice loudly. “The ideaof having thesen-
tence�rst!”

“Hold your tongue!” saidtheQueen,turningpurple.

“I won't!” saidAlice.

“Off with herhead!” theQueenshoutedat thetopof hervoice.Nobody
moved.

“Who caresfor you?” saidAlice, (shehadgrown to herfull sizeby this
time.) “You'renothingbut apackof cards!”

At this thewholepackroseup into theair, andcame�ying down upon
her: shegavea little scream,half of fright andhalf of anger, andtried to
beatthemoff, andfoundherselflying on thebank,with herheadin the
lap of hersister, who wasgentlybrushingaway somedeadleavesthat
had�uttered down from thetreesuponherface.

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

But hersistersatstill just assheleft her, leaningherheadon herhand,
watchingthesettingsun,andthinkingof little Alice andall herwonder-
ful Adventures,till shetoobegandreamingaftera fashion,andthiswas
herdream:–

First, shedreamedof little Alice herself,andonceagain thetiny hands
wereclaspeduponherknee,andthebright eagereyeswerelooking up
into hers–shecouldhearthevery tonesof hervoice,andseethatqueer
little tossof herheadto keepbackthewanderinghair thatwouldalways
getinto hereyes–andstill asshelistened,or seemedto listen,thewhole
placearoundherbecamealive thestrangecreaturesof her little sister's
dream.

The long grassrustledat her feet as the White Rabbithurriedby–the
frightenedMousesplashedhis way throughtheneighbouringpool–she
could hearthe rattle of the teacupsasthe March Hareandhis friends
sharedtheir never-endingmeal,andtheshrill voiceof theQueenorder-
ing off herunfortunategueststo execution–oncemorethepig-babywas
sneezingontheDuchess'sknee,while platesanddishescrashedaround
it–oncemorethe shriekof the Gryphon,the squeakingof the Lizard's
slate-pencil,and the chokingof the suppressedguinea-pigs,�lled the
air, mixedupwith thedistantsobsof themiserableMock Turtle.

Soshesaton,with closedeyes,andhalf believedherselfin Wonderland,
thoughsheknew shehadbut to openthemagain,andall would change
to dull reality–thegrasswouldbeonly rustlingin thewind, andthepool
rippling to thewaving of thereeds–therattling teacupswouldchangeto
tinkling sheep-bells,andtheQueen'sshrill criesto thevoiceof theshep-
herdboy–andthesneezeof thebaby, theshriekof theGryphon,andall
theotherqueernoises,would change(sheknew) to theconfusedclam-
our of thebusyfarm-yard–whilethelowing of thecattlein thedistance
would take theplaceof theMock Turtle'sheavy sobs.

Lastly, shepicturedto herselfhow this samelittle sisterof herswould,
in theafter-time, beherselfa grown woman;andhow shewould keep,
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throughall herriperyears,thesimpleandloving heartof herchildhood:
andhow shewouldgatheraboutherotherlittle children,andmaketheir
eyesbright andeagerwith many a strangetale, perhapseven with the
dreamof Wonderlandof longago:andhow shewouldfeelwith all their
simplesorrows,and�nd apleasurein all theirsimplejoys,remembering
herown child-life, andthehappy summerdays.

THE END
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