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INTRODUCTION

All in the golden afternoon

Full leisurely we glide

;

For both our oars, with little skill,

By little arms are plied.

While little hands make vain pretence

Our wanderings to guide.

Ah, cruel Tliree ! In such an hour.

Beneath such dreamy weatlier,

To beg a tale of breath too weak

To stir the tiniest feather

!

Yet what can one poor voice avail

Against three tongues together?

Imperious Prima flashes forth

Her edict to "begin it"

—

In gentler tones Secunda hopes

"There will be nonsense in it"—

While Tertia interrupts the tale

Not more than once a minute.

Anon, to sudden silence won,

In fancy they pursue

The dream-child moving through a land

Of wonders wild and new.

In friendly chat with bird or beast—

And half believe it true.
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And ever as the story drained

The wells of fancy dry,

An'l f iiiitly strove lliat weary one

To i>ut the subject by,

"The rest Next time—" "Jt next time!-

The happy voices cry.

Thus jjrew tlie tale of Wonderland

:

Thus slowly, one by one.

Its quaint events were hammered out

And now the tale is done,

And home we steer, a merry crew,

Beneath the setting sun.

Alice, a childish story take.

And with a gentle hand

Lay it where childhood's dreams are twined.

In memory's mystic bjind,

Like jiilgrim's withered wreath of flowers

Plucked in a far-off land.



ALICE'S ADVENTURE
IN WONDERLAND

A'

DOWN THE RABBIT-HOLE.

LICE was beginning to get very tired

of sitting by her sister on the bank, ^
and of having nothing to do ; once or

twice she had peeped into the book her siste

was reading, but it had no pictures or conversa-

tions in it, "and what is the use of a book,"

thought Alice, "without pictures or conversa-

tions?"

So she was considering in her own mind (as

well as she could, for the hot day made lier feel

very sleepy an stupid), whether the pleasur

of making a daisy-chain would be worth the

trouble of getting up and picking the daisies,

when suddenly a white rabbit with pink eyes

ran close by her.

There was nothing so very remarkable in

that; nor did Alice tliink it so verxj much out

of tlie way to b.ear tlie Rabbit say to itself, "Oh

dearl Oh dear! I shall be too latel" (When

[1]
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she thought it over afterward, it occured to i

her that she ought to liave .vondered at this.f

but at the time it all seemed quite natural) ; \

but when the Rabbit actually took a xvatch out

of its taiistcuat-pockct, and looked at it, and

then hurried on, Alice started to her feet, for

it flashed across her mind tl at she had never

before seen a Rabbit with either a waistcoat-

pocket or a watch to take out of it, and, burn-

ing witV curiousity she ran across the field

after it, and was just in time to see it pop down

a large rabbit-hole under the hedge.

In another moment down went Alice after

it, never once considering how in the world

she was to get out again.

The rabbit-hole went straight on like a tun-

nel for some way, and then dipped suddenly

down, so suddenly that Alice had not a mo-

ment to think about stopping herself before

she found herself falling down what seemed

to be a very deep well.

Either the well was very dee]), or she fell

very slowly, for she had plenty of time as she

[2]
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wentTown to look al out her, and to ^vonder

vhat was going to happen next. First, she

tried to look dow-n and make out what she was

coming to, but it was too dark to se-j anything;

then she looked at tut sides of the well, and

noticed that they were filled with cupboards

and bookshelves: here and there she saw maps

and pictures hung upon pegs. She took down

a jar from one of the shelves as she passed;

it was labelled "ORANGE MARMA-
LADE," but to her great disappointment it

was empty; she did not like to drop the jar

for fear of killing somebody underneath, so

managed to put it into one of the cupboards

as she fell past it.

"Well," thought Alice tc herself, "after such

a fall as this, I shall think notlu.ig of tumbling

'down stairs. How brave they'll all think me

at home! Why, I wonl(hi't say anything

about it, even if I fell ofT the top of the house."

(Which was verj^ likely true.)

Down, down, down. \Vould the fall never

come to an end? "I wonder how many miles

[3]
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I've fallen by this time?" she said aloud,

must be getting somewhere near the centre

the earth. Let me see: tiiat would be four\

thousand miles down, I think" (for, you see, \
Alice had learned several things of this sort

i

in her lessons in the schoolroom, and though

this was not a vera good opportunity for show-

ing off her knowledge, as there was no one to

listen to her, still it Mas good practice to say

it over) "yes, that's about the right distance

—

but then I wonder what latitude or longitude

I've got to?" (Alice had not the slightest idea

what latitude was or longitude either, but s!ie

thought they were nice grand words to say.)

Presently she began again. "I wonder if

I shall fall right through the earth! How fun

ny it'll seem to come out among the peopl

that walk with their heads downward 1 Tli

Antipathies, I think" (she was rather glad

there was no one listening this time, as it didn't

sound at all the right word), "but I shall have

to ask them what the name of the country is,

you know Please ma'am, is this New 2Jea- J
[i]
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land or Australia r' (and she tried to courtesy

as she spoke—fancy courlcsi/hig as you're fall-

ing throu^rh the air! Do you think you could

manage itO "And what an igno.-unt little

rirl she'll think me for asking! No, it'll never

do to ask: perhaps 1 shall see it written up

somewhere."

Down, down, down. There was nothing

else to do, so Alice soon began talking again.

"Dinah'll miss me very much to-night, I should

think! " (Dinah was the cat.) "I hope they'll

remember her saucer of muk at tea-tune.

Dinah, my dear! I wish you were down here

with me. There are no mice in the air, I'm

afraid, but you might catch a bat, and that's

very like a mouse you know. But do cats eat

^'^^ bats, I wonder?" And here Alice began to

rather sleepy, and went on saying to her-

self, in a dreamy sort of way, "Do cats eat

bats? Do cats eat bats?" and sonietimes, "Do

bats eat cats?" for, you see, as she couldn't an-

swer either question, it didn't much matter

which way she put it. She felt that she was

[5]



AUaS ADVEI1TURE5

dozing off, and had just l)cgun to dream that
j

she was walking hand in hand with Dinah, and '

was saying to lier very earnestly, "Xow Dinah, ^

tell me the truth: did you ever eat a hat?" when

suddenly, thump! thumj)! down she eame upon

a heap of sticks and dry leaves, and the fall

was over.

Alice was not a bit hurt, and she jumped up

on to her feet in a moment: she looked up, but

it was all dark overhead; before her was an-

other long passage, and the white rabbit was

still in sight, hurrj-ing down it. There was

not a moment to be lost : away went Alice like

the wind, and was just in time to hear it say,

as it turned a comer, "Oh, my ears and whis-

kers, how late's it's growing!" She was close

behind it when she turned the corner, but the

Rabbit was no longer to be seen: she found

^' herself in a long, low hall, whieh was lit up

by a row of lani[)s hanging from the roof.

There Avere doors all round the hall, but they

\were all loeked, and when Alice had been all

the way down one side and up the other, trying

[0]



even- door, she walked sadly down the middle,

j
wondering how she was ever to get out again.

Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged

table, all made of solid glass; there was noth-

ing on it but a tiny golden key, and Alice's

first idea was that this 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 second time round, she came

upon a low curtain she had not noticed before,

and behind it was a little door about fifteen

inches high; she tried the little golden key in

the lock, and to her great delight it fitted!

Alice opened the door and found tiiat it led

into a fmall passage, not much larger than a

rat-hole; she knelt down and looked along the

passage into the loveliest garden you ever saw.

How she longed to get out of that dark hall,

and wander about among those beds of bright

flowers and those cool fountains, but she could

not even get her head through the doorway;

"and even if my head would go through,"
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thought poor Alit e, "it would \>v of vt ry little

use without ruy shoulders. Oli, how I wish I

could shut up like a telescope! 1 think I could,

if I only knew how to begin." For, you see,

so mimy oul-of-lhe-way things had happened

lately that Alice had begun to think that very

few things indeed were really in)i)ossible.

There seemed to be no use in waiting by

the little door, so she went back to the table,

half hoping she might find another key on

it. or at any rate a book of rules for shutting

people up like telescopes: this time she found

a little bottle on it ("which certainly was not

here before,' said Alice), and tied round the

neck of the bottle was a paper label with the

words "DRINK ME" beautifully printed on

it in large letters.

It was all ver>' well to say "Drink me," but

the wise little Alice was not going to do that

n a hurry: "No, I'll look first," she said, "and

lee whether it's marked 'poison' or not;" for

ihe had read se\ eral nice little stories about

children who had got burned, and eaten up by

[8]
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wild beasts, and other unpleasant things, all

because they would not renicniher the simple

rules their friends had taught them, sueh as,

that a red-hot poker will burn you if you hold

it too long; and that if you cut your finger

very deei)ly with a knife, it usually bleeds ; and

she had never forgotten that, if you drink much

from a bottle marked "poison," it is almost
|

certain to disagree with you, sooner or later.

However, this bottle was not marked

"poison," so Alice ventured to taste it, and

finding it very nice (it had, in fact, a sort of

mixed flavor of cherry tart, c istard, pineapple,

roast turkey, toify, and hot buttered toast),

she very soon finished it off

« « « • «

"What a curious feeling!" said Alice, "I

mTist be shutting up like a telescope."

And so it was indeed ; she was now only ten

inches high, and her face brightened up at the

thought that she was n()^v the right size for

[9]
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going through the Uttle door into that lovely

garden. First, however, she waited for a few

minutes to see if she was going to shrink -...y

further; she felt a little nervous ahout this,

"for it might end, you know," said Alice to

herself, "in my going out altogether, like a

candle. I wonder what I should he like then?"

And she tried to fancy what the flame of a

candle looks like after the candle is blown out,

for she could not remember ever having seen

such a thing.

After a while, finding that nothing more

happened, she decided on going into the gar-

den at once, but, alas for poor Alicel when she

got to the door, she found she had forgotten

the little golden key, and when she went back

to the table for it, she found she could not pos-

sibly reach it; she could see it quite plainly^

through the glass, and she tried her best to

climb up one of the legs of the tahle, but it

as loo slipperj% and when she had tired her-

self out with trying, the poor little thing sat

down and cried.

[10]
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"Come, there's no use in crying like thatl"

said Alice to herself, rather sharply; "I ad-

vise you to leave oflf this minute!" She gen-

erally gave herself very good advice (though

she very seldom followed it), and sometimes

she scolded herself so severely as to bring tears

into her eyes, and once she remembered trying

to box her own ears for having cheated herself

in a game of croquet she was playing against

herself, for this curious child was verj- fond

of pretending to be two people. "But it's

no use now," thought poor Alice, "to pre-

tend to be two people! Why, tl ere's hardly

enough of me left to make one spectable

person!"

Soon her eye fell on a little i^lass box that

was lying undc-r the table; she o{)ened it, and

ound in it a very small cake, on which the

words "EAT MPV were beautifully marked

in currants. "Well, I'll eat it," said Alice,

"and if it makes me grow larger, I can reach

the key; aiid if it makes me grow smaller, I

can creep under the door; so either way, I'll

[11]
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get into the garden, and I don't care which

happens."

She ate a little hit, and said anxiously to

herself "Which way? Which wayf holding

her hand on the top (^f her head to feel which

way it was growing, and she was (jUite sur-

prised to find that she reinaiiied the same size;

to he sure, this is what generally hapi)ens when

one eats cake, hut Alice Inid got so much in

the way of expecting nothing hut out-of-the-

way things to happen, that it seemed quite dull

and stupid for life to go in the common way.

So she set to work, and very soon finished

off the cake.
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THE FOOL OF TEABS.

^ ^ URIOUSER and curiouser," cried

C Alice (she was so much surprised

that for the moment she quite

forgot how to speak good English) ; "now

I'm opening out like the largest tele-

scope that ever wasl Good-by, feet" (for

when she looked down at her feet, they seemed

^ to be almost out of sight they were getting so

,v y\ far off). "Oh my poor little feet, I wonder

LcVj you now, dears? I'm sure I shan't be able! I

who will put on your shoes and stockings for

you now, dears? I'm sure I shan't be able! ]

iij^Vj^jibflll be a great deal too far off to trouble my
self about you : you must manage the best way

you can; but I must be kind to them," thought

Alice, "or perhaps they won't walk the way I

want to go! Let m.e see: I'll give them a

new pair of boots every Christmas."

And she went on planning to herself how



she would manage it. "They must go by the

carrier," she thought; "and how funny it'll

seem, sending presents to one's own feet. And

how odd the directions will lookl

Alice's Right Foot. Esq.

Hearthrug,

Near the Fender,

{with Alice's love.)

"Oh dear, what nonsense I'm talkmg."

Just at this moment her head struck against

the roof of the hall; in fact she was now rather

more than nine feet high, and she at once took

up the little golden key and hurried off to

the garden door.

Poor Alice 1 It was as much as she could

do, lying down r/n one side, to look throug

into the garden M^h one eye: but to get

through was moie liopeless than ever: she sat

down and began to cry again.

"You ought to be ashamed of yourself," said

Alice, "a great girl like you" (she might well

[U]
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say this), "to go on crying in this way! Stop

this moment, I tell youl" But she went on

all the same, shedding gallons of tears, until

there was a large pool all around her, about

four inches deep and reaching half down the

haU.

After a time she heard a little pattering of

feet in the distance, and she hastily dried her

eyes to see what was coming. It was the

White Rabbit returning, splendidly dressed,

with a pair of white kid gloves in one hand

and a large fan in the other: he came trotting

along in a great hurry, muttering to himself

as he came, "Oh! the Duchess, the Duchess!

Oh! won't she be savaire if I've kept her wait-

ing?" Alice felt so desperate that she was

ready to ask help of any one; so, when the

Rabbit came near her, she began, in a low,

timid voice, "If you ph ase, sir " The
Rabbit started violently, dropped the white

^
kid gloves and tlie fan, and skurried awa} into

the darkness as hard as he could go.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as

r 1 r. T
L J
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theTall was very hoi, she kq)t funnin- herself

all the time she went on talkii.-. "Dear, clear!

ITow queer everyl.oay is to-day! And yester-

day thhiffs went on just as usual. I wonder

if Vve been channed in the ni^ht? Let me

think: was 1 the same wlien 1 got up thismom-

i„o-? I almost think 1 can remember feeling

a little difVerent. Hut if I'm not the same, the

next (iuestiou is, who in the world am I? Ah

that's tlie great puzzlel" And she began think-

incr ox er all the children she knew, that were

ot"the same age as herself. to see if she could

luive been changed for any of them.

"I'm sure I'm not Ada," she said, "for her

hair goes in such long ringlets, and mine

does'nt go in ringlets at all; and I'm sure T

can't be Mabel, for I know all sort? -f thi

and she, oh! she knows such a ver^ uttle!

sides, she's she, and Fm I, and-oh dear, uow

puzzling it all is! I'll try if I know all the

things I u-ed to know. Let me see : 1 < -m tunes

\ five is twelve, and four times six is thirteen,

and four times seven is—oh dear! I shaU never

[16]



get to tnenty at that rate! However the mul-

tii)lication table don't signify: let's try geogra-

pliy. London is the capital of Paris, and

Paris is the capital of Rome, and Rome—no,

that's all wrong, I'm certain 1 I must have

been changed for Mabel! I'll try and say

'How doth the little
*
" and she crossed her

hands on her lap, as if she were saying lessons,

and began to repeat it, but her voice sounded

hoarse and strange, and the words did not

come the same as they used to do:

*'How doth the little crocodile

Improve his shining tail,

And pours the waters of the Nile

On every golden scale!

How cheerfully he seeros to grin.

How neatly spreads his claws.

And welcomes little fishes in

With gently smiling jaws!"

"I'm sure those are not the right words,"

said poor Alice, and her eyes filled with tears

again as she went on, "I must be Mabel after

all, and I shall have to go and live in that poky

[17]
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little house, aiul have next to no toys to play
j

with, and ou! ever so nuuiy lessons to learn!
;

Xo Tvc nui'Ie up my miiul about it; if I'm

Mabel ni stay down here! It'll be no use

their putting their heads down and sayin<^,

'Come up again, dear!' 1 shall only look up

and say, 'Who am I, then ? Tell me that first,

and then, if I like being that person, I'll come

up; if not, I'll stay down here till I'm some-

hodv else'—but, oh dear!" cried Alice with a

sudden burst of tears, "I do wish they teottid

put their h^ads down! I am so vmj tired of

being all alone here!"

As she said this, she looked down at her

hands, and was surprised to see that she had ^
put Oil one of the Rabbit's little white kid

gloves while she was talking. "He .. can I "^^<s(-

have done that?" she thought. "I must be

igrowing small again." She got up nd went

\a the table to measure herself by it, and found

^hat, as nearly as she could guess, she was now

Vbout two feet high, and was going on shrink-

ing rapidly; she soon found out that the cause

[18]
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of this was the fan she war, hohliii^-, and she

(Iroppt'd it hastily, just in time to save her-

self from shrinking awa\' alto/^r^ther.

"That teas n narrow escape!" said iVliee, a

good deal frightened at the sudden change,

but very glad to find herself still in existence;

"and now for the garden," and she ran with

all her speed back to the little door; but alas!

the little door was shut again, and the little

golden key was lying on the glass table as be-

fore, "and things are worse than ever," thought

the poor child, "for I never was so small as

this before, never! And I declare it's too

bad, that it is!"

As she said these words her foot slipped, and

in another moment, splash! slie was up to her

cliin in salt water. Her first idea was that

^=:=^;^' she had somehow fallen into the sea, "and in

that case I can go back by railway," she said

to herself. (Alice had been at the seaside once

in her life, and had come to the f^eneral con-

clusion, that wherever you go to on the Knglish

coast you will find a number of bathing ma-

[19 J



chines in tlu' sea, some eliildreii (li^ffinff i» t^^-

sand Avith wooden spades, then a row of lodg-/

iii<( luHises, and hehiiid tlieni a railway station.)

However slie soon made out that she was in

tlie pool of tears wliieh she liad wept when she

was nine feet hi^h.

"I wish I lia(hi"t cried so much!" said Alice

as she swam about, trying to find her way

out. *'I shall be punished for it now, I sup-

pose, by being drowned in my own tears. That

will be a queer thing, to be sure! However,

everything is queer to-da5^"

Just then she heard something splashing

about in the pool a little way off, and she swam

nearer to make out what it was; at first she

thought it much be a walrus or hippopotamus,

but then she remembered how small -^he

was now, and she soon made out tliat it

^.jwas only a mouse, that had slipped in like

hersel f

.

"Would it be of any use, now." thrught

' lAlice, "to speak to this mouse? Everything

18 so out-of-the-way <low ii here, that I should
*

[20]
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think very likelv it can talk; at any rate there's

no harm in trj'ing." So she he^ran; "O Mouse,

do you know the way out of this pool? I am
very tired of swimming about here, O Mouse!"

(Alice thought this must be the right way of

speaking to a mouse ; she had neyer done such

a thing before, but she remembered having

seen in her brother's Latin grammar, "A
mouse—of * mouse—to a mouse—a mouse—

O

mouse!") The Mouse looked at her rather in-

quisitively, and seemed to her to wink one of

its little eyes, but it said nothing.

"Perhaps it doesn't understimd English,"

thought Alice; "T daresay it's a French Mouse,

come over witli William the Conqtioror." (For,

with all her knowkdfr,- of history, Alice had no

vcn,' clear notion liow long ago anything had

lappened.) So she bef?an atjain: "On est ma

chalfc'" Avliicli Avas the Invst sentence in her

French lesson-ljook. The Monse i>-;ive a sud-

den leap out of the water, and seemed to (piiver

all over with fri<f!it. "Oh I he<r your j)ardon!"

cried Alice hastily, ai'raid that she had hurt

[
-^'1
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the p<)(»r aniinal's feelings. "I quite forgot

you duin't like cuts."

"Not like flits!" eritd the Mouse in a slirill\

I)assi()natt' voiee. "Would you like cats if yoii

were inef"

"^Vell. ])erliai).s not," said Aliee in a sooth-

in;^ tone: "don't l)e an;^ry about it. And yet

I wish 1 coidd .show you our eat Dinah; I

think you'd take a fancy to cats if you could

only see l:er. She is sucu a dear quiet thing,"

Alice went on, half to herself, as she swam

lazily ahout in the pool, "and she sits purring

so nieel\ by the fire licking her paws and wash-

ing her face—and she is such a i.ice soft thing

to nurse—and she's a capital one for catching

mice—oh, I beg your pardon!" cried Alice

again, for this time the Mouse was bristling

all over, and she felt certain it must be really

k offended. "We won't talk about her any

more if you'd ratber not.
'

"We; in<leed!" cried the Mouse, who was

itr(nibli!i,t>- down to the end of his tail. "As

if / would talk on .sucli ;i subject ! Our family

[ 22 3
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name again

"I won't indeed 1" said Alice in

to change the subject of conversation,

you—are you fond—of—of dogs?

Mouse did not answer, so Alice went on eager- /-^Sy*
ly: "There is such a nice little dog near our

house I should like to show you! A little

bright-eyed terrier, you know, with oh! such

long curly brown hair! And it'll I'cteh tliin^,'S

when you throw them, and it'll sit up and beg

for its dinner, and all sorts of things— I can't

remember luill" of liiem - and it belongs to a

farmer, you know, md he says it's so useful,

it's worth a hundred pounds! jle says it kills/
j||

all the rats and—oh dear!" eried Aliee in a^i

sorrowful tone. "I'm afraid I've oiFended

it again!" For the Mouse was swinumng

away from her as hard as it eould go, and

making quite a eonuiiotion hi the pool as it

went.

So she called softly after it: "Mouse dearl

Do come back again, and we won't talk about
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cats or dogs either, if you don't like them!"

when the blouse heard this, it turned round

and swam slowly back to her: its face was

quite pale (with passion, Alice thought), and

it said in a low, trembling voice, "Let us get

to the shore, and then I'll tell you my history

and you'll understand why it is I hate cats

and dogs."

It was high time to go for the pool was get-

ting quite crowded with the birds and animals

that had fallen into it: there was a Duck and

a Dodo, a Lory and an Eaglet, and several

other curious creatures. Alice led the way,

and the whole party swam to the shore.



A CAUCUS-HACE AND A LONG TALE.

TIIEY were indeed a queer-looking

party that assembled on the bank

—

the birds with draggled feathers, the

animals with their fur clinging close to them,

and all dripping wet, cross, and uncomfortable.

The first question of course was, how to get

drj' again : they had a consultation about this,

and after a few minutes it seemed quite natural

to Alice to find herself talking familiarly witli/

them, as if she had known then- all her life.

Indeed, she hvid (]uite a long argument with the

Lor}', who at last turned sulky, and would

only say, "I am older than you, and must

know better;" and this Aliee would not allow,

without knowin^f' how old it was, and as the

Lory })()sitively ret'nsetl to teii its age, there

was no more to be said.

[25]
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At last the Mouse, who seeme'.? to be a per-

son of some authority among them, called out,

"Sit down, all of you, and listen to me! 77/

soon make you dry enough!" They all sat

down at once, in a large circle, witii

the Mouse iu the middle. Alice kept her eyes

anxiously fixed on it, for she felt sure

she would catch a bad cold if she did not get

dry very soon.

"Ahem'" said the Mouse with an important

air, "are you all ready? This is the dryest

thing I know. Silence all round, if you pleasel

'William the Conqueror, whose cause was

favored by the pope, was soon submitted to

by the English, who wanted leaders, and had

been of late much accustomed to usurpation

and con(iuest. Edwin and :Morcar, the earls

of Jlercia and Northumbria

"Ugh!" said the Loiy, with a shiver.

"I beg your pardon?" said the Mouse,

frowning, but very poUtely : "Did you speak?

'

"Xot I!" said the Loiy, hastily.

"I thought you did." said the ISIouse. "I

[ ]
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proceed. 'Edwin utul Morcar, tlic earls of

jMercia and Nortlnmibi-i.t. declared for him;

and even Sti<^and, the patriotic arehbisiiop of

Canterljnry, found it advisable

"Found ichdt?" said the Duck.

"Found it," the Mouse replied rather cross-

ly: "of course you know what 'it* means."

"I know what 'it' means well enough when

I find a thing," said the Duck: "it's generally

a frog or a worm. The question is. what did

the archbishop find?"

The Mouse did not notice this question, but

hurriedly went on, " 'Found it advisable to go

with Edgar Atheling to meet William and

offer him the crown. William's conduct a

first was moderate. But the insolence of his

Xormans' ITow are you fretting on now,

niy dear?" he continued, turning to Alice as

he spoke.

"As wet as ever," said Alic( in a melancholy

tone: "it doesn't seem to dry iie at all."

"In that case," said the Dodo solemidy, ris- V

ing to its feet, "I move thai the meeting ad- V/j



journ, for tlie immediate adoption of more en-

ergetic remedies
"

"Speak Knnlish!" said the Eaglet. "I don't

know tlie meaning of half tliose long words,

and what's more, I don't helieve you do

eitiier!" .And the Eaglet bent down his he 1

to hide a smile: some of the other birds tittered

audibly.

"What I was going to say," said the Dodo

in an offended tone, "was, that the best tiling

to get us dry would be a caucus-race."

"What is a caucus-race?" said Alice; not

that she much wanted to know, but the Dodo

had paused as if it thought that somebody

ought to speak, and no one else seemed in-

clined to say anything.

"Why," said the Dodo, "the best way to ex-

plain it is to do it." (And as you might like

to try the thing yourself, some winter day, I

will tell you how the Dodo managed it.)

First it marked out a race-course, in a sort

of circle ("the exact shape doesn't matter," it

said) , and then all the party were placed along

[28]



the course, here and there. There was no "One,

two, three, and away," 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 been run-

ning half an hour or so, and were quite dry

again, the Dcdo suddenly called out, "The race

is over!" and they all crowded round it, pant-

ing, and asking, "But who has won?"

This question the Dodo could not answer

without a great deal of thought, and it sat for

a long time with one finger pressed upon its

forehead (the position in which you usually

see Shakespeare, in the pictures of him) , while

the rest waited in silence. At last the Dodo

said, "Everybody has won, and all must have

prizes."

"But who is to give the prizes?" quite a

chorus of voices asked.

"Why, she, of course," said the Dodo, point-

ing to Alice with one finger; and the whole

party at once crowded round her, calling out in

a confused way, "Prizes, prizes I"

[29j
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Alice liJid no idcii nliat to do, and in despair

sli!- I'ut lu r liand into lu r pocket, and pulled

out a box of CO! ill its (luckily the salt water had

not ^-ot into it), and handed them round as

prizes. There was exactly one a-piece, all

round.

"But she must have a prize herself, you

know," said the Mouse.

"Of course," the Dodo replied very gravely.

"What else have you got in your pocket?" he

went on, turning to Alice.

"Only a thimble," said Alice sadly.

"Hand it over here," said the Dodo.

Then they all crowded round her once more,

while the Dodo solemnly presented the thim-

ble, saying, "We beg your acceptance of this

elegant thimble;" and, when it had finished

<

this short speech, they all cheered.

Alice thouj^iit the whole thin/? very absurd,'

[ but they all looked so grave that she did not

\lare to laugh, and as she could not think of

anything to .' ay, she simply bowed, and took

the thimble, looking as solemn as she could.

£30]







Tlic iK'xt tiling'' was to cat llie t'onifits: this

caused some noise aiul eoiii'iisiofi. as the hir^e

birds comphiined that they eoiihl not taste

theirs, and the small ones ehoked ami had to

be ijatted on the back. However it was over

at last, and they sat down again in a ring, and

begged the Mouse to tell them something

more.

"You promised to tell me your history, you

know," said Alice, "and why it is you hate—

C

and D," she added in a whisper, half afraid

that it would be offended again.

"Mine is a long and a sad talel" said the

Mouse, turning to Alice, and sighing.

' ii is a long tail, certainly," said Alice, look-

ing down with wonder at the Mouse's tail; "but

wliy do you call it sad?" xVnd she kept on
)uzzliiig about it while the ^Nlouse was speak-

ing, so that her idea of the tale was something

like this

:





"You arc not attciuiin^,^!" said the Mouse
to Alice, severely. "What are you thinking

of?"

"I beg your {)anlon," said Alice /cry huni-

>^
bly : "you had got to the fifth bctid, I think?"

"I had notl" cried the Mouse, sliarply and

very angrily.

"A knot !" said Alice, always ready to make
herself useful, and looking anxiously about

her. "Oh, do let me help undo it 1"

"I shall do nothing of the sort," said the

Mouse, getting up and walking away. "You
insult me by talking such nonsense I"

"I didn't mean it I" pleaded poor Alice. "But

you're so easily offended, you know I"

The Mouse only growled in reply.

"Please conic back, and finish your story!"

Alice called after it; and the others all joined

in chorus. "Yes, please do!" but the Mouse

^ ^ only shook its head impatiently, and walked

a little quicker.

"What a pity it wouldn't stay!" sighed the

Lory, as soon as it was quite out of sight; and

[33]
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an old crab took the o]>]);>rli!iiit y of s:iyiii^ to

her daughter, "Ah, my !
I'< t

<1>"'^

lesson to you never to lost' /loin t.'iiii)fr!"

"Hold your tonMue, t''^^' y"»'>^'

a bit siiai)i)lslily. "Vou're enough to try the

patience of an oyster!"

"1 \visli I hud our Dinah here, I know I do!
'

said Alice alond, adressin^^ no!)ody ui particu-

lar. "She'd soon fetch it back!"

"And uho is Dinah, if I niip,dit venture to

ask the (juestion ?
" said the Lor5\

Alice replied eagerly, for she was always

ready to talk about her pet. "Dinah's our

cat. And she's such a capital one for catching

mice, you can't think! And oh, I wish you

could see her after the birds! Why, she'll eat

a little bird as soon as look at it!"

This speech caused a remarkable sensation

among the party. Some of the birds hurried

oflF "t once: one old magpie began wrapping it-

sei; up very carefully, remarking, "I really

must be getting home; the night air doesn't

suit my throat!" and a rnv.^ry called out in a

[34]
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tn-mMin^- \iiicc to its '-In

t

1, '('i)ii nvay,

tny (kni-sl ll'.s hi^'h tui-r . mi wciv tU in hed!"'

Oil various pivlcxts t! y ail moved off, lUid

Alice w as somi !c!'l -ne.

"I wish I iiaihi't iiiciitioned Dinah!" she said

to b r: '.If in a nielancholj' tone. "Nobody

seems to like her, down he^ "i I'm sure she's

\ -

the best cat in the world! ol., ny dear Dinah!

I wonder if I shall ever sec you any more!"

And here \}00t Alice began to cry again, for she

felt very lonely and low-spirited. In a little

while, however, she again heard a little patter-

ing of footsteps in the distance, and she looked

up eagerly, half hoping that the Mouse had

changed his mind and was coming back to/|

\ ^\ finish his story.

\
^
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THE RABBIT SENDS IN A LITTLE BILL.

T was the White Rabbit, trotting slowly

back again, and looking anxiously about

as it went, as if it had lost something; and

she heard it muttering to itself, "The Duchess I

The Duchess! Oh my dear paws! Oh my

fur and whiskers! She'll get me executed, as

sure as ferrets are ferrets! Where can I have

dropped them, I wonder!" Alice guessed in

a moment that it was looking for the fan and

the pair of white kid gloves, aiul she very ffood-

, naturedly began hunting about for them, bu

-\| ^^'^^'^ nowhere to be seen—everything

Si \\ \ seemed to have ehan^a'd since her swim in the

'

pool, and the great hall, with the glass table

and the little door, had vanished completely.

Very soon the Rabbit noticed Alice, as she

[36] ^
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went hunting about, and called out to her in

an angry tone, "Why, Mary Ann, what are

you doing out here? Run home this moment,

and fetch me a pair of gloves and a fan! Quick,

now!" And Alice was so much frightened

that she ran off at once in the direction it point-

ed to, without trying to explain the mistake

that it had made.

"He took me for his housemaid," she said

to herself as she ran. "How surprised he'll

be when he finds out who I am! But I'd bet-

ter take him his fan and gloves—that is, if I

can find them." As she said this, she came

upon a neat little house, on the door of which

was a bright brass plate with the name "W./

RABBIT," engraved upon it. She went inV

without knocking, and hurried upstairs, in

great fear lest she should meet the real jSIary

Ann, and be turned out of the house before

she had found the fan and gloves.

"How queer it seems," Alice said to her-

self, "to be going messages for a rabbit 1

suppose Dinah'll be sending me on messages

[37]
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next!" And she began fancying the sort of

thing that would happen: "'Miss Alice!

Come here directly, and get ready for your

walk!' 'Coming in a minute, nurse! But

I've got to watch this mousehole till Dinah

comes back, and see that the mouse doesn't get

out' Only I don't think," Alice went on,

"that they'd let Dinah stop in the house if it

began ordering people about like thatl"

By this time she had found her way into a

tidy little room with a table in the window, and

on it (as she had hoped) a fan and two or

three pairs of tiny white kid gloves: she took

up the fan and a pair of the gloves, and was

just going to leave the room, when her eye

fell upon a little bottle that stood near the

looking glass. There was no label this time

with the words "DRINK ISIE," but neverthe-

less she uncorked it and put it to her lips. "I

\know something interesting is sure to happen,"

[she said to herself, "whenever I eat or drink

Anything; so I'll just see what this bottle does.

I do hope it'll make me grow large again, for

[38]
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rtally I'm quite tired of being such a tiny

little thing!"

It did so indeed, and much sooner than she

had expected; before she had drunk half the

bottle, she found her head pressing against the

ceiling, and had to stoop to save her neck from

being broken. She hastily put down the bot-

tle, saying to heself, "That's quite enough—

I

hope I shan't grow any more—As it is, I can't

get out at the door—I do wish I hadn't drunk

quite so much!"

Alas! It was too late to wish that! She

went on growing and growing, and very soon

had to kneel down on the floor; in another min-

ute there was not even room for this, and she

tried the effect of lying down, with one elbow

_^agaiii.st tlic door, and the other arm curled

round her head. Still she went on growing,

and, as a last resource, she put one arm out of

he window, and one foot up the chimney, and

said to herself, "Now I can do no more, what-

ever happens. What icill become of me?"

Luckily for Alice, the little magic bottle had

[39]



AUaS ADV£HTIIK£5

now had its full effect, and she grew no larger:

still it was \ t ry micomtortahlc, and, as there
|

seemed to he no sort of chance of her ever get-

ting out of the room again, no wonder she felt

unhappy.

"It was much pleasanter at home," thought

poor Alice, "when one wasn't always growing

larger and smaller, and being ordered about by-

mice and rabbits. I almost wish I hadn't gone

down that rabbit-hole—and yet—and yet

—

it's rather curious, you know, this sort of life!

I do wonder what can have happened to me I

When I used to read fairy-tales, I fancied that

kind of thing never happened, and now here

I am in the middle of one. There ought to be

a book written about me, that there ought!

And when I grow up, I'll write one—but I'm

<?rown up now," she added in a sorrowful tone,,

"at least there's no room to grow up any more

here."

'But then," thought Alice, "shall I never

:et any older than I am now? That'll be a

comfort, one way—never to be an old woman

[40]
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—but then alMnys to have lessons to learn! Oh,

I shouldn't like that."

"Oh, you foolish Aliec!" she answered her-

self. "How can you learn lessons in here?

Why, there's hardly room for you, and no

room at all for any lesson-books!"

And so she went on, taking first one side

and then the other, and making (juite a con-

versation of it altogether, but after a few min-

utes she heard a voice, outside, and stopped to

listen.

"Mary Ann! Mary Ann!'* said the voice,

"fetch me my gloves this moment!" Then

came a little pattering of feet on the stairs.

Alice knew it was the Rabbit coming to look

for her, and she trembled till she shook the

house, quite forgetting that she was now about

a thousand times as large as the Rabbit, and

had no reasoa to be afraid of it.

Presently the Rabbit came up to the door,

and tried to open it, but as the door opened

inward, and Alice's elbow was pressed hard

against it, that attempt ])roved a failure. Alice

[41]



heard it say in itstH", ' Tlicii

I'll go roiiiul and get in at

the window."

"That you won't!"

thought iVlice, and, after

waiting till she fancied she

heard the Rabbit just under

the window, she suddenly

spread out her hand, and

made a snatch in the air.

She did not get hold of any-

thing, but she heard a little

shriek and a fall, and a

crash of broken glass, from

which she concluded

that it was just possi-

ble it liad fallen into a

cucuniber frame, or

something of the sort.

Next came an angry voice

the Ral.I)ii's -'Tat! l\it!

Vhere are you r And then

a voice she had never lieard

[42]
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iK'forc, "Sure IIkii I'm lifiv! I)ii4'giug for

apples, yer honor!"

"Digging I'or apples, indeed!" said the Rab-

bit angrily. Here! Come and help me out

(jf this!" (Sounds of more broken glass.)

"Now tell me, Pat, what's that in the win-

dow?"

"Sure, it's an arm, yer honor!" (He pro-

nounced it "arrum.")

"An arm, you goose! Who ever saw

one that size? Why, it fills the whole win-

dow!"

"Sure it does, yer honor; but it's an arm for

all that."

"Well, it's got no business there, at any rate;

go and take it away!"

There was a long silence after this, and Alice

could only hear whispers now and then, such

as, "Sure I don't like it, yer honor, at all at

all!"

"Do as I tell yoii, you coward!" and at last

she spread out her hand again and made n-

other snatch in the air. This time there were

[ i'i
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two little shrieks, and more sounds of broken

glass. "Wliat a number of eiieumher frames

there must be!" Ihoufrht Aliee. "I wonder

what they'll do next! As for puUinj? me out

of the window, 1 only wish they could. I'm

suie / don't want to stay in here any

longer!"

She waited for some time without hearin<?

anythinf^ more: at last came a rumbling of

little cart-wheels, and the sound of a good

many voices all talking together; she made

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 comer—Xo, tie 'em together first—they

don't reach half high enough yet—Oh! they'll

do well enough; don't be particular—Here,

Bill! catch hold of this rope—AVill the roof

bear?—Mind that loose slate—Oh, it's coming

down! Heads below!" (a loud crash)—"Xow,

who did that r—It was Bill, I fancy—Who's to

go down the ehimney?- - Xay, / shan't! Vol/

ao itl~That I won't then 1—Bill's got tr go

{ l-i ]
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down—Here, Bill! the master says you've got

to go down the ehiniiieyl"

"Oh, so Bill's got to come down the chim-

ney, has he?" said Alice to herself. "Why,

they seem to i)ut everything upon Bill! I

wouldn't be in Bill's place for a good deal ; this

fireplace is narrow, to be sure, but I think I

can kick a little."

She drew her foot as far down the chinmey

as she could, and waited till she heard a little

animal (she couldn't guess of what sort it was)

scratchhig and scrambling about in the chim-

ney close above her; then, saying to herself,

This is Bill," she gave one sharp kick, and

waited to see what would happen next.

The first thing she heard was a general

chorus of "There goes BiUl" then the Rabb-**s

voice rlone, "Catch him, you by the hedge!"

then Silence, and then another confusit > of

voicpi;
—
"Hold up his head—Brandy now

—

Don't choke him—How was it, old fellow?

What happened to you? Tell us all about it!"

Last came a little feeble squeaking voice
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( "ri'Mt's Bill. '
t!»()u,.4lit Ali(-) ,

Well. 1
'

jy V. r.w— II.' inciv. tl\:!!ik'y<.. I m lietttT n a

hilt ^ ',1 a (If a I. 1msI( red I "U you—all 1

kfi< IS, soFiu Jii»i4 ( iiu ". at III lil:e a Jack-iu-

the-l)<) <, jHul ui> I 4<'es like a s .u'-rcK i»et
!"

"So you did, wlil fellow!" said the others.

"We iiui-sl Miirti the house down!" said the

IlaM)it's v(i . - , ami Alie* l alU .1 out as loud as

she could, "If you do. I'll set Dinah at

y..u!"

There w?s a dead sileiut- instantly, and Alice

thought to liersf-lf, "I wonder what they will

do next? If th -y had any sense, they'd take

the roof otf- ' After a minute or i»vo " 'v

Iiegan moving about again, ami ^H* • 1
ird

the Rabbit say. A harrowful wil'

with"

"A l)').TOwful of .hat?" tlH..;-;'

she had i »t lotii^ ti .mhi. for the

a Jiower of little |.e1>f)!' camt

^ the wiiidoNV. .-id

\face. "ril put

self, and shouteu

IliOIli

ling ill

r n Uif

i LO he

ii.i < them iiit

op t^> llti^;.'" she

it ou'd I)' t( V II' >t d

[ 40 1
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which ihoducecJ another

fx fl ith some surprise that the

I' >rning into little ^ kes as

r, aw\ a bright it came (^W-

I e: one of these cakes,"

sure make some change L

<'n\g ill-

ugh to

mse,

and

ii/uril, /(fj

and as it can t possibly make me

i r, it must make me smaller, 1 appose."

1 slie swallowed one of the cakes, nd was

ti igiited to find that die began '

tly. As soon as slie was sma

til ou^ii the door, she ran out o

id f aid quite a crowd of little a.

s waiting outsid . The poor lit

Bill, was in the middle, bein^? held up by two

guinea-pigs, who were giving it something out

'if a bottle. They all made a rush at Al e the

moment she a])pen.L«i, but she ran off as ha 1

iS she conid, and soon found herself safe >n

a thick wood.

"The first tiling I've got to do," said Alice

to herself, as she wandered about in the wood,

[4T]
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"is lo grow to my right size again; and the

second thing is to find my way into tha

lovely garden. I think that will be th

best plan."

It sounded an excellent plan, no doubt, and

cry neatly and simply arranged; the only dif-

ficulty was, that slie had not the smallest idea

^\ how to set about it; and while she was peering

about anxiously among the trees, a little sharp

[ ! 7.
1
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bark just over her head made her look up in a

great hurry.

An enormous puppy was looking down at

her with large round eyes, and feebly stretch-

ing out one paw, trying to touch her. "Poor

little thingl" said Alice in a coaxing tone, and

she tried hard to whistle to it, but she was ter-

Ibly frightened all the time at the thought that

it might be hungry, in which case it would be

very likely to eat her up in spite of all her

coaxing.

Hardly knowing what she did, she picked

up a little bit of stick, and held it out to the

puppy, whereupon the puppy jumped into the

air off all its feet at once, with a yelp of delight,

and rushed at the stick, and made believe to^

worry it; then Alice dodged behind a great

thistle, to kf p herself from being run over,

and, the moment she appeared on the other

side, the ])npi)y made another rush at the stick,

and tumbled head over heels in its hurrj' to get

hold of it ; then Alice, thinking it was very like

having a game of play mth a cart-horse, and

[ 49 J
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expectiiinr every nionicnt to lie trami)lc(l under /

liis *"eet. run aroniid tlie thistle a'^aln; then the/

I)up])y hi^^an a series of short eharoes at theli

stiek, runiiiii<;' a very little way forward each \
time and a lont^ way hack, and harking- hoarse- >

ly all the while, till at last it sat down a good

way off. ])antinn-. with its tongue hanging out

of its mouth, and its great eyes half shut.

This seemed to Alice a good opportunity for

making her escape, so she set off at once, and

ran till she was quite tired and out of breath,

and till the puppy's bark sounded quite faint

in the distance.

"And yet what a dear little puppy it was,"

said Alice, as she leaned against a buttercup

to rest herself, and fanned herself with one of

the leaves: "I should have liked teaching i^^^

tricks ver\' much, if—if I'd only been the right

size to do it! Oh dearl I'd nearly forgotten*^

that I've got to grow up again. Let me see— ^

^)how is it to he managed? I suppose I ought ^
\to eat or drink somethiiig or other; but the

great question is, what ?
'

j
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The <^reiit (lurstioii certainly Mas, what?

Alice looked all round her at the flowers and

Ihe hlades oi' ,ras.s, hut she could not see any-

thing- that looked like the right thing to eat

or drink under the circumstances. There was

a large mushroom growing near her, about the

same height as herself, and when she had

looked under it, and on both sides of it, and

behind it, it occurred to her that she might as

well look and see what was on the top of it.

She stretched herself up on tiptoe, and

peeped over the edge of the mushroom, and

her eyes immediately met those of a large blue

caterpillar, that was sitting on the top with

its arms folded, quietly smoking a long hookah,

and taking not the smallest notice of her or

of anything else.

[51]



ADVICE FHOM A CATERPILLAR.

THE C aterj)illar and Alice looked at

each other in silence : at last the Cater-

pillar took the hookah out of its

mouth, and addressed her in a languid, sleepy

voice.

"Who are youl" said the Caterpillar.

This was not an encouraging opening for

a conversation. Alice replied rather shyly, "I

—I hardly know, sir, just at present—at least

I know who I was when I got up this morning,

but I think I must have been changed several

times since then.

"What do you mean by that?" said th

Caterpillar sternly. "Explain yourself."

"I cannot explain myself, I'm afraid, sir,

^aid Alice, "because I'm not myself, you see."

"I don't see," said the Caterpillar.

"I'm afraid I can't jiut it more clearly,"

[52]
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Alice replied politely, "for I can't uiidervl nd

it myself to begin with; and being »> . ay

different sizes in a day is very confusing."

"It isn't," said the Caterpillar.

"Well, perhaps you haven't found it so yet,"

said Alice; but when you have to turn into a

chrysalis—you will some day, you know—and

then after that into a butterfly, I should think

you'll feel it a little queer, won't you?"

"Not a bit," said the Caterpillar.

"Well, perhaps your feelings may be differ-

ent," said Alice; "all I know is, it would feel

very queer to me."

"You!" said the Caterpillar contemptuously.

"Who are youV

Which brouglit them back again to the be

ginning of the conversation. Alice felt a little

irritated at the caterpillar's making such very

short remarks, she drew herself up and

said, very gravely, "I think you ought to tell

me who nou are, first."

"Why?" said the Caterpillar.

Here was another puzzling question; and,

[53]
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as Alice could not liiitik of any ffood reason,

and as the Caterpillar secniod to he in a very

unpleasant state of mind, she tiu-ned away.

"Come hack!' the Caterpillar called after

her. "I've something important to say!"

This sounded promising, certainly: Alice

turned and came back again.

"Keep your temper," said the Caterpillar.

"Is that all?" said Alice, swallowing down

her anger as well as she could.

"No," said the Caterpillar.

Alice thought she might as well wait, as she

had nothing else to do, and perhaps after all it

might tell her something worth hearing. For

some minutes it puffed away without speak-

ing, but at last it unfoldetl its arms, took the

hookah out of its mouth i\gmn, and said, "So

you think you're changed, do you?"

"I'm afraid 1 am, sir," said Alice; "I can't

remember things as I used—and I don't keep

he same size for ten minutes to4'>t!ier!"

"Can't remember Uuhat things; said the

Caterpillar.

[54]
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"Well, I've tried to say 'How doth the little

busy bee,' but it all came different 1" Alice re-

plied in a very melancholy voice.

"Repeat 'You are old. Father WilUam/'*

said the Caterpillar.

Alice folded her hands, and began:

—

"•You arc old. Father William,* the younR man said,

'And your hair has become very white.

And yt't you incessantly stand on your head

—

Do you think, at your affe, it is right?'

" 'In my youth," Father William replied to his son,

*I feared it mif^ht injure the brain;

But now that I'm perfectly sure I have none.

Why, I do it again and again.'

" 'You are old,' said the youth, 'as I mentioned before.

And have g^own most uncoraraonly fat;

Yet you turned a back-somersault in at the door-

Pray, what is the reason of that?'

" 'In my youth,' said the sage, .is he shook his gray locks,

•I kept all my limbs very supple

By the use of this ointment—one shilling the box—

AUow me to sell you a couple.'

" *You are old,' said the youth, 'and your jaws arc too weak

For anything tougher than suet

;

Yet you finished the goose, with the bones and the beak:

Pray how did you manage to do it.'

[55]



"'III my youth," said his father, 'I took to the Uw.

And arnued each rase with my wife;

And the muscular sfroiiKtli. which It g«ve to my jaw,

Has lasted tlic rest of my iilV."

'"You arc ol<l,' said thi- youth; 'one would hardly suppose

Tliat your eye was as steady as ever;

Yet you l)alance an eel on the end of your note

—

What made you so awfully clever?'

"'I Invi- ans\v»T< (l thr«'f quostions, and that Is enough.*

Said his father; 'doirt frive yourself airs?

Do you think I can listen all day to such rtuff ?

Be off, or I'll kick you down stairs!'
"

"That is not said right," said the Caterpillar.

•'Not quite right, I'm afraid," said Alice

timidly; "some of the words have got altered."

"It is wrong from beginning to end," said

the Caterpillar decidedly, and there was silence

for some minutes.

The Cattriiillar was the first to sjieak.

"Wliat si/c do you want to bt'?" it asked.

"Oh, I'm not particular as to size," Alice

hastily replied; "only one doesn't hke chang-

ing so often, you know."

"I (Jou't know." said llif Caterpillar.

Alice said notliiiif?: she had never been so
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much coiitru(iieted in all her life before, and

she felt that she was losing her temi)er.

"Arc you content now?" said the Cater-

pillar.

"Well, I should like to be a little larger, sir,

i f you wouldn't mind." said iVlice : "three inches ^
is such a wretched height to be."

"It is a very good height indeed I" said thcj

Caterpillar angrily, rearing itself upright as

it spoke (it was exactly three inches high)

.

"But I'm not used to it!" pleaded poor Alice

in a piteous tone. And she th()u;^ht to herself,

"I wish the creatures wouldn't be so easily of-

fended!"

"You'll set used I ) it in time" said the/

Caterpillar, and it i)ut tiie h(H*kah into its^

nifuith and began smoking again.

Tills tin AIk'c waited patiently until it

chose to s] ik again. In a minute or two the

Catcrjjillar look the hookaii out <>[' its mouth

and yawned onec or twiee, and shook itself.

Then it got down oii' the mushroom, and
^

crawled awav into the grass, merely remarking <



as it went, "Oiu- sido will inakt- you i^row tulk-r,

and llu" otlu-r side will make you ^row sliorlt r."

"Otic sid<> of uhol^ Tlir other side of

vchat?" thouf^ht Alico to borsili.

•or the- luuslur.um." said the Caterpillar

just as if slu a'k((l it aloud; and in an-

otluT inotiKnt it was out of si^^ht.

Alice reniaiuid looking thoughtfully at the

niushrooni for a minute trying to make out

which were the two sides of it; and, as it was

perfec tly round, she found this a very difficult

quest, a. However, at last she stretched her

arms round it as far as they would go, and

broke oli a bit of the edge with each hand.

"And now which is which?" she said to her-

self, and nibbled a little of the right-hand bit

to tr\' the effect: the next moment she felt

\ iolent blow underneath her chin; it had struck

her foot!

She was a good deal frightened by this very

sudden rhango. but she felt that there was no

time to be lost, as she w . s shrinking rapidly;

so she set to work at once to eat some of the

[58J
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As there scfiiied to I'c no chance oi" getting/

her hands u\) to lier head, she tried to ^^'t herf

head down to them, arui was delighted to lind\

that her neck wouhl bend ahout easily in any

direction, like a serpent. She had just suc-

ceeded in curving it down into a graceful zig-

••,ag. and was going to dive in among the leaves,
^

w hicii slie l onnd to he nothing but the tops of

the trees under which she had been wandering,

wiien a s) n p hiss made her draw back in a

hurry: a large pigeon had flown into her face,

and was bt ating her violently with its wings.

"Serpent!' screamed the Pigeon.

"I'm not a serpent!" said Alice indignantly.

"Let me ait^ne!'

"Serpent, I say againl" repeated the

Pigeon, but in a more subdued tone, and addecK

with a kind of sob, "I've tried everj' way, an(|

nothing seems to suit them!"

^ "I haven't the least idea what you're talk-

ing ahout." said Alice.

\ "I've tried the roots of trees, and I've tried

banks, and I've tried hedges," the Pigeon went

[GO]
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on, without attending to her; "but those ser-

pents; There's no pleasing them I"

Alice was more and more puzzled, but she

thought there was no use in saying anything

more till the Pigeon had finished.

"As if it wasn't trouble enough hatching the

eggs," said the Pigeon, "but I must be on the

lookout for serpents night and day! Why, I

haven't had a wink of sleep these three week';'"

"I'm very sorry j'ou've been annoyed,"

said Alice, who was beginning to see its mean-

ing.

"And just as I'd taken the highest tree in

the wood," continued the Pigeon, raising its

voice to a slirick, "aiul just as I was thinking

I should be free of them at hist, they nnist

needs come wriggling down from the sky!

Ugh! Serpent!"

"lint I'm not a serpent, I tell you!" said

Ahee. I'm a— I'm a ^"

"Well! iriiat are you?" said Ihe Pigeon.

"1 ean see voii're trying to invent somethingl"

"I—I'm a little girl," said Alice, rather
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doubtfully, as she remembered the number of

changes she had |^one through that day.

"A likely story indeed 1" said the Pigeon in

a tone of deepest contempt. "I've seen a good

many little girls in my time, but never one with

such a neck as that! No, no I You're a ser-

pent; and there's no use denying it. I sup-

pose you'll be telling me next that you never

tasted an egg!"

"I have tasted eggs, certainly," said Alice,

who was a verj^ truthful child; "but little girls

eat eggs quite as much as serpents do, you

know."

"I d<j!rt hflit-'vc it." said the Pigeon; "but

if they do. why then they're a kind of serpent,

th; I s all 1 can say."

This was such a »kw idea to iMiee. that she

\^ was (juitf siU'tit for a iiiiiuite or two, which

f'^Tl)
^'^^^^^ '''ri'^'"" <'IM""'^""'^^' adding,

4 ^ ' I know Hint well

^^notlgh; and w hat dot s it niattt r to nie whether

^•ou'rc a iittl',' girl or a scr|)ent f
'"It matters a good deal to nw," said Alice

[ 1
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hastily; "but I'm not looking for eggs, as it

happens; and if I was, I shouldn't want yours:

I don't like them raw."

'Well, be off, then!" said the Pigeon in a

sulky tone, as it settled down again into its

nest. Alice croudied down among the trees

as wtll as she could, for her neck kept getting

entangled among the branches, and every now
and then she had to stop and untwist it. After

awhile she remembered that she still held the

pieces of mushroom in her hands, and she set

to work very carefully, nibbling first at one

and then at the other, and ^rowin^ sometimes

taller and sometimes shorter, until she had suc-

ceeded in bringing herself down to her usual

height.

It was so lo!i^ since slic hnd been anything

^^^^^lear the ri^ht size, that it felt (|uite strange at

first, hut she «>Y)t used to it in a few minutes,

and heiran talkin<r to horself as usual. "Come,

there's hall' luy plan done now! IIdw puzzling

all these changes are! I'm never sure what

I'm going to be, from one minute to another)

[ (Wt ]
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However, I've got back to my right size: the

next thing is, to get into that beautiful garden

—how is that to be done, I wonder?" As she

said this, she came suddenly up( n an open

})lace, with a little house in it about four feet

high. "Whoever lives there," tliought Alice,

"it'll never do to come upon them this size:

why, I should frighten them out of their wits!"

So she began nibbling at the right-hand bit

again, and did not venture to go near the house

till she had brought herself down to nine inches

high.

[641
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F
PIG AND PEPPER.

OR a minute or two she stood looking at

the house, and wondering what to doi

next, when suddenly a footman in liv-

ery came ranni.ifj; out of the wood (she consid-

ered hlui to be u footman because he was in liv-

erv: otherwise, judging by his face only, she

would have called him a fish) and rapped loud-

ly at the door with his knuckles. It was opened ,

by another footman in liver>% with a round face^

and large eyes like a frog; and both footmen,

Alice noticed, had powdered hair that curled

all over their heads. She felt very curious to

know what it was all about, and crept a little

way out of the wood to listen.

The Fish-Footman began by producing

from under his ami a great lett- r. nearly as

h'Tge as himself, and this he handed over to

[65]
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the other, saying in a solemn tone, "For the

Duchess. An invitation from the Queen to

play croquet." The Frog-Footman repeated

in the same solemn tone, only changing the

order of the words a little, "From the Queen.

An invitation for the Duchess to play cro-

quet."

Then they both bowed low, and their curls

got entangled together.

Alice lauglied so much at this that she had

to run hack into tlie wood for fear of theii

hearing her, and when she next j)eej)ed out

the I 'ish-l^'ootinan was gone, and the other was

f itting on tlie ground near the door, staring

stupidly up into tlie sky.

Alice went timidly up to the door, and

knocked.

"There's no sort of use in knocking." said

nd that for two reasons. First,

the same side of the door as

/^'^ lilt l'\M)tf)i.ni, "a

a\\ been use I'm f)ti

<''''\^Jf^\\
ou are: .secondly, because they're niaking such

* ^ ' \x noise inside, no one could possibly hear you."

And certainly there was a most extraordinary

r GO
]



IN WONDERLAND ^
noise going on within—a constant howling and

sneezing, and every now and then a great

crash, as if a dish or kettle had been broken to

pieces.

"Please, then," said Alice, "how am 1 to get

in?"

"There might be some sense in your knock-

ing," the Footman went on w ithout attending

to her, "if we had the door between iis. For

instance, if you were in .side, you might knock,

riTid I could let you out, you know." He was

looking up into the :sky iul the time ho was

speakin/^, and this Alice tlioii^fht ikcidt lly un-

civil. "But perhaps he can t help it." she said

to herself; "his eyes are so xcri/ nearly at the

top of his head. liut at any rate he mi^lit

answer (piestions—How am 1 to get inf' she

repeated, aloud.

"1 shall sit here," the Footman remarked,

"till to-morrow
"

At this moment the door of the house

opened, and a large plate came skimming out,

straight at the Footman's head: it just grazed

[G7 1
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his nose, and broke to pieces against one of^

the trees behind him.
[

" or next day, maybe," the Footman\

continued in the same tone, exactly as if noth-

ing had happened.

"How am I to get in?" Alice asked again

in a louder tone.

"Are you to get in at all ?" said the Footman.

"That's the first question, you know."

It was, no doubt: only xVlice did not like to

be told so. "It's really dreadful," she mut-

tered to herself, "the -way all the creatures

argue. It's enough to drive one crazy!"

The Footman seemed to think this a good

opportunity for repeating his remark, with

variations. "I shall sit here," he said, "on and

off, for days and days."

"But what am / to do?" said Alice.

"Anything you like," said the Footmim, and

began whistling.

^ "Oh, there's no use in talking to him," said

\ Alice desperately; "he's perfectly idiotic I"

And she onened the door and went in.

[08]
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The door led right into a large kitchen,

Mhich was full of smoke from one end to the

other: the Duchess was sitting on a three-

legged stool in the middle, nursing a haby; the

cook was leaning over the fire, stirring a large

caldron wiiich seemed to he full of soup.

"There's certainly too much pepper in th.it
^

soup!" iVlice said to herself, as well as shc^
could for sneezing.

liiere was certainly too much of it in the

air. Even the Duchess snec/.iJ occasionally;

and as for the baby, it was sneezing and howl-

ing jdtcrnately without a moment's pause. The

only two creatures in the kitchen that did not

sneeze, were the cook, and a large cat which

was sitting on the hearth and grinning from

ear to ear.

"Please, would you tell me," said Alice, a

little timidly, for she was not quite sure

whether it was good manners for her to speak

first, "why your cat grins like that?"

"It's a Cheshire cat," said the Duchess, "and

that's why. Pig!"
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She said the lasi ivonl with such sudden

violenee that Alice finite ,jninped: hut she saw
ill another nionieut that it was addressed to the

bahy, and not to her, so she took courage, and
went on a^^ain:

"I (hdn't know tliat Cheshire eats always

f^rinned; in faet, 1 didn't know that cats could

grin."

"They all can," said the Duchess; "and most

of 'em do."

"I don't know of any that do," Alice said

very politely, feeling quite pleased to have got

into a conversation.

"You don't know much," said the Duchess;

"and that's a fact."

Alice did not at all like the tone of this re-

mark, and thought it would be as well to in-

troduce some other subject of conversation

While she was trjnng to fix on one, the cook

took the caldron of soup off the fire, and at

once set lo work throwing everj'thing within

her reach at the Duchess and the baby—the

fire-irons came first; then followed a shower

[70]







m WONimAfiD
of saucepans, plates and dishes. The Duchess

j

took no notice of then, ev».'ii when thrv liit :ier;

and the baby was howhng so much already,

that it was quite impossible to say vvht'ther the ^

blows hurt it or not.

"Oh, please mind what you are doinj!" cried

Alice, jumping up and down in an agony of

terror. "Oh, there goes hk precious nose!" as,

an unusually large saucepan flew close by it,

and very nearly carried it off.

"If everybody mmded i heir own business,"

said the Duchess in a hoarse growl, "the world
would go round a deal faster than it does."

"Which would not be an advantage," said

Alice, who felt verj' glad to get an opportunity

of showing off a little of her knowledge. "Just^

think what work it would make with the day
and night! You see the earth takes twenty-

four hours to turn round on its axis

"Talking of axes," said the Duchess, "chop
off her head!"

Alice glanced rather anxiously at the cook,

to see if she meant to take the hint; but the

[Tl]
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cook was busily stirring the soup, and seemed

not to be listening, so she went on again:

"Twenty-four hours, I think; or is it twelve?

I
"

"Oh, don't bother vtc" said the Diichcss; "I

never ciiuld abide figures." And with that

.she began nursing her child again, singing a

sort of hillahy to it as she did so, and giving it

a violent shake at the end of every line:

"Speak roughly to your little boy.

And beat him when he sneezes;

>)n'" dues it to annoy,

Because he knows it teases."

'. lOBl'S

(in which cc m and the baby joined):

"Wow? wow! wow!"

\Vliile the duchess sang the second verse of

)e song, she kept tossing the bahy violently

p and down, and the poor little thing howled

), that Alice could hardly hear the words:

"I speak severely to my Iwy,

1 beat him when he sneezes;
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For hf can thorouKlily tnjoy

The pepper when he pleases!"

I'llOHl S

*'Wow:' wow! Wdw!"

"Here! yon may nurse it u bit, if you like!"

said the Dueliess to Aliee, Hiu^^in^ the baby

at her as she spoke. "I must ^o and get ready

to play croquet with the Queen," and she bur

ried out of the room. 'Die cook threw a fry-

ingpan after her as she went, but it just missed

her.

Alice caught the baby with some diJliculty,

as it was a queer-shaped little creature, and

held out its arms and legs in all directions

"just like a star-fish," thought Alice. Th
poor little thing was snorting like a steam en

gine when she caught it, and kept doubling it-

self up and straightening itself out again, so

that altogether, for the first minute or two, it

was as much as she could do to hold it.

As soon as she had made out the proper way
of nursing it (which was to twist it up into a

sort of knot, and then keep tight hold of its
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right ear and left foot, so as to prtvciit its

undoing itself ), she c-arrnd it out into the oi)cn

air. "If I don't take this child av, ny with me,"

thought Alice, "tlu y're sure to kill it in a day

or two: wouldn't i: he murder to leave it be-

hind r She said the last ords out loud, and

the little tiling K''"^^^'^^ ^^'P^>' ^'^ '^^"^

off sneezing? by this time). "Don't grunt,"

^ said Alice: "that s not at all a proper way of

exprcss!n<^ yourself."

The hah)- grunteci again, and Alice looked

very anxiously into i^s face to see what was

the matter with it. There could be no doubt

thai it had a very turn-up nose, much more

like a snout than a real nose; also its eyes were

getting extremely small, for a baby: altogether

Alice did not like the look of the thuig at all.

she

/

^ .\ "But perhaps it was only sobbing,"

yjp* \|thought, and looked into its eyes again, to see

»^f there were any tears.

No, there were no tears. "If you're going

V turn into a pig, my dear," said Alice, seri-

ously, "I'll have nothing more to do with you.
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Mind now!" The poor little lliiri^^ solihcd

Again (or grunted, it was impossible to say
\(

which), and they went on for some while

silenr

A -v ..as just beginning to think to herself,

"Now, what am I to do with this creature when
I get it home?" when it grunted again, so

violently, that she looked down in its f^ce i

some alarm. This time there could be

r.o mistake about it: it was neither more nor

less than a pig, and she felt that it would

be quite absurd for her to carry it any

fiii'tlier.

So she set the little creature down, and felt

quite relieved to see it trot away quietly '"t'^iH

the wood. "If it had ^roun u|)," she said to"^

herself, "it would Imve been a dreadfully ugly

ehild: hut it makes rather a handsome pig, I

think." And she began thinking over other

children she knew, who might do very v, I as

pigs, and was just saying to herself, "II owe

only knew the right way to change them "

when she was a little startled by seeing the

[ 75 ]



Cheshire Cat sitthig on a bough of a tree a

few yards off.

The Cat only grinned when it saw Alice. It

looked good-natured, she thought; still it had

very long claws and a great many teeth, so she

felt it ought to be treated with respect.

"Cheshire Puss," she began, rather timidly,

as she did not at all know whether it would

like the name: however, it only grinned a little

wider. "Come, it's pleased so far," thought

Alice, and she went on, "Would you tell me,

please, which way I ought to walk from

here?"

"That depends a good deal on where you

want to get to," said the Cat.

"I don't much care where " said Alice.

"Then it doesn't matter which way you

walk," said the Cat.

" so long as I get somewhere" Alice

,
. added as an cx])lanation.

^'^

"Oh, you've sure to do that." said the Cat,

Tif you only walk loufr enough."

Alice felt that this could not be denied, so



she tried another question. "What sort of peo-

ple live about here?"

"In that direction, the Cat said, waving its

right paw round, "lives a Hatter; and in that

I ^ /"^X direction," waving the other paw, "lives a ^Cpr

h 4 "r'
March Hare. Visit either you like; they're

\^ \ both mad."

/ "But I don't want to go among mad peo-

ple," Alice remarked.

"Oh, you can't help that," said the Cat;

'we're all mad here. I'm mad. "You're

mad."

"How do you know I'm mad?" said Alice.

"Vou must be," said the Cat, "or you
^ ^

wouhhi't have come here."
'

Alice didn't think that i)rove(l it at all ; how-

pver, she went on: "and how do you know that

'you're mad?"

"To begin with," said the Cat, "a dog's not

mad. You grant that?"

"I suppose so," said Alice.

"Well, then," the Cat went on, "you see a5dog growls when it's angry, and wags its tail

[ 77 ]
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when it's pleased. Now / J^rowl when I'm

pleased, and wa/'- my t:iil when I'm angry'

Therefore I'm mad."

"/ call it purring, not growling," said Alice.

"Call it what you like," said the Cat. "Do

you play croquet with the Queen to-day?"

"I should like it very much," said Alice, "but

I haven't been invited yet."

"You'll see me there," said the Cat and van-

ished.

Alice was not much surprised at this, she

was getting so well used to queer things hap-

pening. While she was still looking at the

place where it had been, it suddenly appeared

again.

"By-the-by, what became of the l)aby?" said

the Cat. "I'd nearly forgotten to ask."

"It turned into a Alice answered ver

quietly, just as if the Cat had come back in a

natural way.

"I thought it would," said the Cat, and van-

ished again.

Alice waited a little, liulf expecting to see

[TB]
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it again, but it did not appear, and after a

minute or two she walked on in the direction

ir vhieh the ISIarch Hare was said to live.

"I've seen Hatters befor ;," she said to herself;

liw "March Hare will be much the most inter- (^^^
)i esting, and perhaps as this is .May it won't be ^

/

raving mad—at least not so mad as it was in

March." As she said this, she looked up, and

there was the Cat again, sittmg on a Liunch

of a tree.

"Did you say pig, or fig?" said the Cat.

"I said pig," replied Alice; "and I wish you

wouldn't keep appearing and vanishing so sud-

denly; you make one quite giddy."

"All right," said the Cat; and this time i

vanished quite slowly, beginning with the end

of the tail, and ending with the grin, which re-
'

' mained some time after the rest of it had gone.

"\; ( I've often seen a cat without a grin,"

though Jiee; "but a grin without a cat! It's

the most curious thing I ever sa;v in all my
hfo!"

She had not gone much farther before she

[79]
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came in sighl i)f tlie house of the March Hare:

she thou ht it must be the right house, he-

cause the cliimneys were sliaped like ears and

the roof was thatched with fur. It was so

large a house, that she did not like to go nearer

till she !iad nibbled some more of the left-hand

^it of nuishroom, and raised herself to about

two feet high: even then she walked up to-

ward it rather timidly, saying to herself, "Sup-

pose it should be raving mad after all, I al-

most wish I'd gone to see the Hatter instead."

V [80]
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A MAD TEA-PARTY.

THERE was a table set out under a tree

in front of the house, and the March
Hare and the Hatter were having tea

at it: a Dormouse was sitting between them,

fast asleep, and the other two were using it as a
cushion, resting their tibows on it, and talking

over its head. "Very uncomfortable for the

Dormouse," thought Alice: "only as it's asleep,

I suppose it doesn't mind."

The table was a large one, but tlie three were

all crowded together at one corner of it: "No
room! No room?' they cried out when they

saw Alice coming. "There's plcntij of room,"

said Alice indignantly, and she sat down in a

large arm-chair at one end of the table.

"Have some wine," the March Hare said in

an encouraging tone.

[81]
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AlicT looked all roinul the t;il)le. but there

was nothing' oil it l>ut tea. "1 don't see atiy,

wine," siie reiiiarkid.

"TIrtc isn't any," said the March Hare.

"Then il wasn't very civil of you to offer it,"

said Alice, angrily.

"It wasn't very civil of you to sit down with-

out being invited," said the March Hare.

"I didn't know it was your table," said

Alice; "it's laid for a fe::at many more than

three."

"Your hair wants cutting," said the Hatter.

He had been looking at Alice for some time

with great curiosity, and this was his first

speech.

"You should learn not to make personal re-

marks," Alice said with some severity: "it'ss'

very rude."
^

The Ilatte- opened his eyes very wide on

hearing? this; but all he said was, "Why is a

y raven like a writing-desk ?"

\ "Come, we shall have some fun now!"

thought Alice. "I'm <jhxd they've begun ask-

[ ]



i2s

1^ IN WONDERLAND

in^ riddles— I believe I can guess that," she

added aloud.

"Do you mean that you think you can find

out the answer to it!"" said the March llavn.

"Exactly so," said Alice.

"Then you should say what you mean," the

March Hare went on.

"I do," Alice hastily replied; "at least—at

least I mean what I say—that's the same thing,

you know."

"Not the same thing a bit I" said the Hat-

ter. "Why, you might just as well say that

'I see what I eat' is the same thing as 'I eat

what I seel'

"

"You might just as well say," added *he

March Hare, "that 'I like what I get' is

same thinp: as 'I get what I likel'
"

"You might just as ^vell say," added the

Dormouse, who seemed to he talking in his

sleep, "that 'I breathe when I sleep' is the same

thing as 'I sleep when I breathe!'
"

"It is the same thing with you," said the

Hatter, and here the conversation dropped,

[83]
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and the party sut silent for a nnnute, while

Alice thought over all she could remember

nl)or» ravens and writing-desks, which wasn't

nuK'h.

The Hatter was the first to break the si-

lence.

"What day of the month is it?" he said, tum-

ir'^ to Alice: he had taken his watch out of his

pocket, and was looking at is uneasily, shak-

ing it every now and then, and holding it to

his ear.

Alice considered a little, and said, "The

fourth."

"Two days wrong!" sighed the Hatter. "I

told you butter wouldn't suit the works!" he

added, looking angrily at the March Hare.
^

"it WPS the heat butter," the March HareC

meekly re [ died.

"V s, but some crumbs must have got in as

well.' tl\e Hatter grumbled: you shouldn't

liave i)ut it iii with the bread-knife,"

The March Hare took the watch and looked

at it gloomily: then he dipped it into his cup

[84]
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of tea, and looked at it again: but he could

think of nothing better to say than his first re-

mark, "it was the best butter, you know."

Alice had been looking over his shouldei

with some curiosity. "What a funny watch I"

she remarked. "It tells the day of the month,

and doesn't tell what o'clock it is!"

"Why should it," muttered the Hatter.

"Does your watch tell you what year it

is?"

"Of course not," Alice replied very readily:

"but that's because it stays the same year for

such a lon|? time together."

"Which is just the case with mine" said the

Hatter.

Alice felt dreadfully puzzkd. The Hat-

ter's remark seemed to her to liave no sort of

meaning in it, and yet it was certainly Eng-

lish. "I don't quite understand you," she said,

as politely as she could.

"The Dormouse is asleep again," said the

Hatter, and he poured a little hot tea onto its

nose.

[85]
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The Dormouse shook his head impatiently,

and said, m ithout opening his ej'es, "Of course,

of course: just what I was going to remark

myself."

"Have you guessed the riddle yet?" the Hat-

ter said, turning to Alice again.

"No, I give it up," Alice replied: "what's

the answer?"

"I haven't the slightest idea," said the Hat-

ter.

"Nor I," said the March Hare.

Alice sighed wearily. "I think you might

do something hetter with the time," she said,

"than wasting it in asking riddles that have no

answers."

"If you knew Time as '.veil as I do," said tlie

Hatter, "you wouldn't talk about wasting it.

It's him."

"I don't know what you mean," said Alice.

"Or course you don't!" the Hatter said, toss-

ing liis head e()nteKii)tuo»islv. "I dare sav vou

lever even sj)oke .0 Tiinc!"'

"Perhaps not," Aliee cautiously replied:

[
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"but I know I have to beat time when I learn

nusie."

"Ah! that accounts for it," said the Hatter.
"He won't stand beating. Xow, if you only
kept on good terms with him, he'd do almost
anything you liked with the clock. Fo' in-

stance, suppose it were nine o'clock in the

morning, just time to begin lessons: you'd only

have to whisper a hint to Time, and round goes
the clock in a twinkling! Half-past one, time
for dinner!"

("I only wish it was," the March Hare said

to itself in a whisper.)

"That would be grand, certainly," said Alice

thoughtfully: "but then—I shouldn't be hun-
gry for it, you know."

"Not at first, perhaps," said the Hatter:
but you could keep it to half-past one as long

as you liked."

"Is that the way you manage?" Alice asked.
The Hatter shook his head mournfully.

"Not I," he replied. "We quarrelled last March
—just before he went mad, you know"—
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(p()inli!i<>- Mith his teaspoon at the March

Hare)- ' it was at the great coneert given by

the Queen of Hearts, and I had to sing.

" 'Twinkle, twinkle, little bat?

How I wonder what you're at?'

You know the song })erha})s?"

"I've heard something like it," said Alice.

"It goes on, you know," the Hatter con-

tinued, "in this way:

" 'I'll abu\ e the world you fly.

Like a teatray in the sky.

Twinkle, twinkle '

"

Here the Dormouse shook itself, and began

singing in its sleep, "twinkle, twinkle, twinkle,

ixcinkle " and went on so long that they

had to pinch it to make it stoj).

"Well, I'd hardly finished the first verse,

said the Hatter, ' when the Queen bawled out

'He's murdering the time ! Offwith his head !"'

"How dreadfully savage!" exclaimed Alice.

"And ever since that," the Hatter went on
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in a moiinit'ul tone, "lu- won't do a thing I

ask! It's always six o'clock now."

A bright idea came into Alice's head. "Is

that the reason so many tea-things are put out

here?" she asked.

"Ves, that's it." said the Hatter witi 1 a sijjf

"it's always tea-time, and we've no time to

wash the things between whiles."

"Then you keep moving round, i supposed'

said Alice.

"Exactly so," said the Hatter: "as the

things get used up."

"But when you come to the beginning

again?" Ah'ee ventured to ask.

"Suppose we change the subject," the(|

March Hare interrupted, yawning. "I'm
getting tired of this. I vote the young Jad}-

tell us a stoiy."

"I'm afraid I don't know one," said Alice,

rather alarmed at the proposal.

"Then the Dormouse shall!" they both cried.

Wake up, Dormouse!" And they pinched it

oil both sides at once.

[89]
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The Dormouse slowly opened his eyes. "I

wasn't asleep," he said in a hoarse, feeble voice:

"I heard every word j'oii fellows were saying.

"Tell us a story!" said the March Hare.

"Yes, please do!" pleaded ^Vliee.

"iVnd l»e (iiiick about it," added the Hat-

ter, "or you'll be asleep again before it's done."

"Once ii]ion a time there were three little

sisters," the Dormouse began in a great hurry;

"and tiieir names were Elsie, I.aeie and Tillie;

and lliey lived at the bottom of a well
"

"What did they live on:*" said xVlice, who

always took a <^reat interest in questions of

eating and drinki.ig.

"They lived on treacle," said the Dormouse,

after thinking a minute or two,

"Th couldn't have done that, you know,"

Mice _ y remarked: "they'd have been ill."

\J
'ij were," said the Dormouse, "very

^•11."

Alice tried a little to fancy to herself what

\nch an extraordinary way of living would be

like, but it puzzled her too much, so she went
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on: "But why did they live at the bottom of

a well?"

"Take some more tea," the March Hare said

to Alice, very earnestly.

"I've had nothing yet," Alice replied in an

offended tone, "so I can't take more."

"You mean, you can't take Ichs," said the

Hatter: "it's very easy to take more than^^

nothing."

"Nobody asked jfour opinion," said Alice.

"Who's making personal remarks now?" the

Hatter asked triumphantly.

Alice did not quite know what to say to

this: so she helped herself to some tea and

bread-and-butter, and then turned to the Dor-

mouse, and repeated hei question. "Why did

they live at the bottom of a well?"

The Dormouse again took a minute or two

to think about it, and then said, "It was a

treacle-well."

"There's no such thing 1" Alice was begin-

ning very angrily, but the Hatter and the

March Hare went "Sh! sh!" and tue Dormouse

[91]
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sulkily remarked, "If you can't be civil, you'd

better finish the story for yourself."

No, please go on!" Alice said very hunil)ly;

"I won't interrupt you again. I dare say there

may be one."

"One, indeed!" said the Dormouse indig-

nantly. However, he consented to go on.

"And so these three sisters—they were learn-

ing to draw, you kJiow
"

"\\'hat did they draw?" said Alice, quite

forgetting her ])'• iiise.

"Treacle," Sv e Dormouse, witliout con-

sidering at all tn.s time.

"I want a clean cup," interrupted the Hat-

ter: "let's all move one plact on."

He moved on as he spoke, and the Dormouse

followed him: the IVIarch Hare moved into the<

Dr-mouse's place, and Alice rather unwilling-

ly took the place of the IVIarch Hare. The^

Hfltter was the only one who got any advan-

tage from the change: and Alice was a good

deal worse off than before, as the March Hare

had just upset the milk-jug into his plate.

[92]



iUice did not wish to offend the Dormouse

again, so she began very cautiously: "But I

don't understand. Where did they draw the

treacle from?"

"You can draw water out of a water-well,"

said the Hatter; "so 1 think you could draw

treacle out of a treaele-well—eh, stupid?"

"But they were in the well," Alice said to

the Dormouse, not choosing to notice this last

remark.

"Of course they were," said the Donnouse

—

"weU in."

This answer so confused poor Alice, that

she let the Dormouse go on for some time with-

out interrupting it.

"They were learning to draw," the Dor-

mouse went on, yawning and rubbing its eyes,

for it was getting very sleepy; "and they drew

all manner of things—everything that begins

with an M "

"Why with an M?" said Alice.

"Why not?" said the March Hare.

Alice was silent.

[93]



1^'

1*

If

f

f

AUaS ADVENTURES

The Dormouse had closed its eyes l)y this

time, jmd was fjoirif? oiX into a dose, hut, onl

heiriK pinehed hy the Hatter, it woke up afjain

with a httle shriek, and went on : "That hef?ins

with an M, ssieh as mousetraps, and l!ir moon,

and niemorv. and muchness yon know you

say things are 'mucli of a nuichness' (Ud you

e\ er see sacli a thing as a drawing of a much-

ness

:

"Really, now you ask me," said iVli( very

much confused, "I don't think "

"Then you shouldn't talk," said the Hatte..

This piece of rudeness was more than Alice

could bear: she got u^) in great disgust, and

walked off: the Dormouse fell asleep instant-

ly, and neither of the others took the least

notice of her going, though she looked bacl

once or twice, half hoping that they wotild

call after her: the last time she saw them, they

were trying to put the Dormouse into the tea-

pot.

"At any rate I'll never go there again!" said

Alice as she picked her way through the wood.

[94]



"It's the stupidest tea-party I was ever at in

all my life!"

Just as she said this, she iiotictd that one

of the trees had a door leadinif riLfht into it.

"That's very curious!" she thotiylit. "Hut

everythin^j's curious lo-day. T liiiuk \ may

as well f^o in at ouee." And in she went.

Oiiee more she found herself iri a lo'i^ hall,

and close to the little glass tahle. ' Xow Til

manafye hetter this time," she said to iierself,

and he,<^an hy takiiif^ the little <rol(len key. and

unlocking the door that led into the garden.

Then she set to \vf) c nibbling at the mush-

room (she had kept a jjicce of it in her pocket)

till she was about a foot high : then she walked

down the little passage then—she found her-

self at last in a beautiful garden, among the

'bright flower-beds and the cool fountains.
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THE QUEEN'8 CROQUBT-OSOVND.

L.\U(;K rose-trt'c stood near the

entrance of the garden: the roses

growing on it were white, hut

there were three gardeners at it, busily paint

ing them red. Alice thought this a very

curious thing, and she went nearer to watch

Ihom, and just as she came up to them

she heard one of them say, "Look out now,

Five! Don't go splashing paint over me like

that!"

"I couldn't help it," said Five in a sulk

tone; "Seven jogged my elbow."

On which Seven looked up and said, "That

riolit. I'ive ! Always lay the blame on others!

"Vo'i'd better not talk!" said Five. "I

heard the Queen s;iy only yesterday you de-

served to be beheaded."
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"What for^" said the one who had spoken

first.

"That's none of your business, Twol" said

Seven.

"Vcs. it is his Ijusiiiess!" said Five, "and I'll ^r^'

tell him- it was for bringing the cook tulip- ^^li^L^

roots instead of onions." jL

Seven flung down the brush, and had just^C&'V

begun, "Well, of all the unjust things
'

when his eye chanced to fall upon Alice, as

she stood watching them, and he checked him-

self suddenly ; the others looked round ahjo,

and all of them bowed low.

"Would you tell me, please," said Alice, a

little timidly, "why you are painting thos^|

roses?"

Five and Seven said nothing, but looked at

Two. Two began, in a low voice, "Why, the

fact is, you see, miss, this here ought to have

been a red rose-tree, and we put a white one in

by mistake, and if the Queen was to find it

out, we should all have our heads cut off, you

know. So you see, miss. ^^ e re doing our best,
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afore she comes, to " At this ' ii-inent FIvt?,

who had been anxiously looking a : ; ; s l^''^ war-

den, c-dlcd out, "The Queen! the Queen!" and
the three gardeners instantly threw themselves

flat upon their faces. There was a sound of

many footsteps, and Alice looked round, eager

to see the Queen.

First eanie ten soldiers earrying clubs; these

were all shaped like the three gardeners,

ohlong and Hat, with their haii !s and feet at

the corners; next the ten courtiers; these were

ornamented all over villi diamonds, and

walked two and two. as llie sohhers did. After

these came the royal children; there were ten

of them, and the little dears came jumping
merrily along hand in hand, in couples; they

were all ornamented with hearts. Xext came
the guests, mostly Kings and Queens, and
among them Alice recognized the White Rab-
bit; it was talking in a hurried nervous man-
ner, smiling at everj-^thing that Mas said, and

went by without noticing her. Then followed

the Knave of Hearts, carrying the King's
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crown on a crimson velvet cushion; and, last

of all this grand procession, came THE
KING AND QUEEN OF IIEAKTS.

Alice was rather doubtful whether she ()ut,rht

ot to lie down on her face like tiie three gar-

eners, hut she could not n nieniher ever hav-

g heard of such a rule at processions; "and

besides, what would be the use of a proces-

sion," she thought, "if people had all to lie

down on their faces, so that they couldn't see

it ?" So she stood where she was and waited.

When the procession came opposite to Alice,

they all stopped and looked at her, and the

Queen said severely, "Who is this?" She said

it to Knave of Hearts, who only bowed and

miled in reply.

"Idiot," said the Queen, tossing her head

impatiently; and, turning to Alice she went on,

"What's your name, child?"

My name is Alice, so please j our majesty,"

said Alice very politely; but she added, to her-

self, "Why they're only a jiack of cards, after

11. I needn't be afra'd of them."

r 9PT
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"And who arc tharf said the (jiiccn, point-

inff to the th/;'e gardeners who were lying

round the rose-tree; for you see, as they were

lyiii^? on their faces, and the pattern on their

backs was the same as tlie rest of the pack, she

could not tell whether they were gardeners, or

sold' rs, or coiu'tiers.

"How should / know?" said Alice, surpri-ed

at her own courage. "It's no business of

mine."

The Queen turned crimson with fury, and,

after glaring at her for a moment like a wild

beast, began screaming, "Off with her head!

Off
"

"Nonsense!" said Alice, very loudly and de-

cidedly, and the Queen was silent.

The King laid his hand upon her arm, and

timidly said, "Consider, my dear: she is only

' a child!"

The Queen turned angrily away from him,

tand said to the Knave, "Turn them over!"

The Knave did so, very carefully, with one

foot.
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"Get up!" said the Queen in a shrill, loud

voice, and tiie three gardeners instantly

jumped up, and hegan bowing to the King,

the Queen, the royal children, and everybody

,
else.

"Leave off that!" screamed the Queen. "You

make me giddy." And then, turning to the

rose-tree, she went on, "Whav have you been

doing here?"

"May it please your majesty," said Two, in

a very humble tone, going down on one knee

as he spoke, "we were trying
"

"I see!" said the Queen, who had meanwhile

been examining the roses. "Off with their

heads!" and the procession moved on, three of

the soldiers remaming behind to execute the

unfortunate gardeners, who ran to Alice for

protection.

"You shan't be beheaded!" said Alice, and

she put them into a large flower-pot that stood

near. The three soldiers wandered about for

a minute or two, looking for them, and then

quietly marched off after the others.
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"Are their heads oiYT .shouted the Queen.

"Their heads are gone, il' it please your ma-
jesty!" the soldiers shouted in re^^Iy.

"That's riffht!" shouted the Queen. "Can
you play croquet?"

The soldiers were silent, and looked at Alice,

as the question was evidently meant for her.

"Yes!" shouted Alice.

"Come on then!" roared the Queen, and
Alice joined the procession, wondering very

much what would happen next.

"It's—it's a very fine day!" said a timid

voicfi at her side. She was walking by the

\\'hite Rabbit, who was peeping anxiously into

her face.

"Very," said Alice: 'Svhcrc's the uchess?"

"Hush! Hush!" said the Rabbit in a low,

lurried tone. He looked anxiously over his

houlder as he spoke, and then raised himself

ii)on tiptoe, |!ut his mouth close to her ear, and
hispered, "She's under sentence of execu-

tion."

What for?" said Aliee.

r 102
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"Did you say, 'What a pity!' " the Rabbit

asked-

"Xt). I didn't," said Alice: "1 don't think

•fs at all a pity. I said What for?'"

"SIh' hoxc'd the (^luen's cars -" the Rab-

'bit l)C'<ran. Alict- ,t;ave a little scream of

lati<rhter. i hush!" the Rabbit whiskered

in a frightened tone. "The Queen will hear

you! You see she came rather late, and the

Queen said
"

"Get to your places!" shouted the Queen in

a voice of thunder, and people began running

about in all directions, tumbling up against

each other: however, they got settled down in

a minute or two, and the game began.

Alice thought she had never seen such a

tirious croquet-ground in her life: it was all

Srid wes and furrows ; the croquet-balls were live

'hedgehogs, and the mallets live flamingoes,

and the soldiers had to double themselves up

and stand on their hands and feet, to make the

arches.

/(J^ The chief difficulty Alice foxmd at first was
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ill nmnii^rin^r her flaiiiiri^r,); she sum'edtd in

ffettin^r its hody lucked away, comfortably

enough, undt r her arm, with its lens hanging
down, hut generally, just as she had got its

neck nicely straightened out, and was •••oinir to

give the hedgeln.g a blow with its head, it

would twist itself round and look up into her
face, with such a puzzled expression that she

could not help bursting out laughing: ami
when she had got its head down, and was going
to begin again, it was very provoking to find

that the hedgehog had unrolled itself, and was
in the act of crawling away: besides all this,

there was generally a ridge or a furrow in the
way wherever she wanted to send the hedge-
hog to, and, as the doubled-up soldiers were al-

ways getting up and walking off to other parts
of the ground, Alice soon came to the con-
clusion that it was a very difficult game in-

deed.

jl
The players all i)layed at once without wait-

ing for turns, quarreling all the while, and
lighting for the hedgehogs ; and in a very short
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time the Queen wus in a furious passion, and

went stannjinfj: about, and shoutinf,', "OH" with

his head!" or "Off with her head!" about once

in a minute.

i\liee be^an to feel very uneasy; to he sure, xl^'-

she had not as yet h:i<I any (lisj)nte with the

Queen, but she knew tuat it rni^xht happen ajiy

minute, "and then." thoiijrht she, "what woukl

become of nie ? They're dreadfully fond of be-

lieadius people here: the great wonder is, that

there's any one left alive!"

She was looking about for some way of es-

cape, and wonderitig whether she could get

away without being seen, when she noticed a

curious api-earance in the air: it puzzled her|

very much a* first, but after watching it a

minute or two she made it out to be a grin, and

she said to herself, "It's the Cheshire Cat: now

I shall have somebody to talk to."

"How are you getting on?" said the Cat, as

soon as there was mouth enough for it to speak

with.

Alice waited till the eyes appeared, and then
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rinddid. "It's no use speaking to it," shcy

tlioti^lit. "till its cars have come, or at least oi

*)f tlu rii." In anotlu r iiiiiiute the whole hea

.iF)l'r.iir(l, ai 1 then Aliee };iit down her
ilaniiriLjo. jiihI Ix^ran an account (»f tiie ^:ime,

feeling \ c ry glad slic had sou.,, one to listen to

her. The eat seemed to tlii:ik lliat there wa
enough of it now in sight, a. d no more
of it aj)|)eared.

"I don't think they i)Iay at all fairly." AWm
began, in rather a complaining tmie. ' nid Uiev

all quarrel so dreadlnlly. one caiTt hear one-

self speak—and they don't seem to have any
rules in particular; at least, if there .re. no-

body attends to them—and you've no i leu how
confusing it is all the things being als . ; for

instance, there's the arch I've got to go through
next walking about at the other end of the

ground—and I should have croquete<l thl

Queen's hedgehog just now, only it ran away
when it saw miiv ?oming!"

"irow do you like the Queen?" said the Cat
in a low voice.
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"Not at all," said Alice: "she's so extreme-

ly " Just thcTi she noticed that the Queen

was close hchiiid her. listening; so she \\< tit on.

"I/ikely to win, that it's hardly worth while

iinisliin<; the game."

The Queen siiiili d imkI passed on.

' W'lio arc you t.ilkiii<x tof ' s.iid the King.

' nhiiiiir o|) lo Alice, and looking at the Cut's

head with great curiosity.

"P's a friend of iiiiiK a Cheshire Cat," .said

.iVlif' ."all<>\<. nie to iiitnxhiee it."

'T don't like the look of it at all," said the

King; "it may kiss niy hand ii' it likes."

"I'd rather not," the Cat remai'kcd.

"Don't he impertinent," said the King, "an(

don't look at me like that!" He got hehin

Aliee as he spoke.

"A eat may look at a king," said Aliee. "I've

read that in some book, but I don't remember

where."

"Well, it must be removed," said the

King very deeidedly, and he called to

the Queen, who was passing at the moment,

[107]



7 r,

i I.

1 h •

fe: i;

AUaS ADVEHTDRES

"My clear! I wish you would have this

cat removed!"

The Queen h.ul only one way of settling

all difficulties, ^reat or small. "Off with

his head!" she said without even looking

round.

"I'll fetch the executioner myself," said the

King eagerly, and he hurried off.

Alice thought she might as well go back and

see how the game was going on, as she heard

the Queen's voice in the distance, screaming

with passion. She had already heard her sen-

tence three of the plaj'^ers to be executed for

having missed their turns, and she did not like

the look of things at all, as the game was in

such confusion that she never knew whether it

was her turn or not. So she went oflF in search

of her hedgehog.
,

The hedgehog was engaged in a fight with

another hedgehog, which seemed to Alice an

excellent opportunity for croqueting one of

them with the other; the only difficulty was,

that her flamingo was gone across to the other
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side of the garden, where Alice could see it

trying in a helpless sort of way to fly up into

a tree.

By the time she had caught the flamingo and

brought it back, the fight was over, and both

the hedgehogs were out of sight; "but it

doesn't matter much," thought Alice, "as all

the arches are gone from this side of the

ground." So she tucked it away under her

arm, that it might not escape again, and went

back to have a little more conversation with

her friend.

When she got back to the Cheshire Cat, she

was surprised to find quite a large crowd col-

lected round it; there was a dispute going oni

between the executioner, the King and the

Queen, who were all talking at once, while all

the rest were quite silent, and looked very un-

comfortable.

The moment Alice appeared, she was ap-

pealed to by all tliree to settle the question, and

they repeated their arguments to lier. thdugli,

as they all spoke at once, she found it very
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hard

said.

make out exactly what

The executioner's argument was, that you

couldn't cut off a head unless there was a body

to cut it off from ; that he had never had to do

such a thing before, and he wasn't going to

begin at his time of life.

The King's argument was, that anything

that had a head could be beheaded, and that

you weren't to talk nonsense.

The Queen's argument was, that if some-

thing wasn't done about it in less than no time,

she'd have everybody executed, all round, (It

was this last remark that had made the whole

party look so grave and anxious.)

Alice could think of nothing else to say but^

"It belongs to the Duchess: you'd better ask,

/.r about it;'

'

"Slies ill prison," the Queen s.tid to the^ Ik )

executioner: "Feteli iier here." ^Vnd the exe-

cutioner went oil' like an ai-row.

The Cat's head began fading away the nio- \

uient he was gone, and, by the time he had ^Liio]
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come hack with the Duchess, it had entirely

disappeared; so the Kiu<T and the oxf'cutioner

ran wildly uj) and down looking for it, while

the rest of the party went hack to the game.
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THE MOCK TXJETLE S STORY.

(4YOU can't think how glad I am to

see you again, you dear old

thing," said the Duchess, as she

tucked her arm aflPectionately into Alice's and

they walked off together.

Alice was very glad to find her in such a

pleasant temper, and thought to herself that

perhaps it was only the pepper that had made

her so savaye when they met in the kitchen.

"When I'm a Duchess, she said to herself (not

in a very no})eful tone tliouirh). ' I won't have

any pepper in tiiy kitchen (it (ill. Soup does

very well without. Maybe it's always pep])er

that makes people hot-tem|)ere(l," she went on,

^ very miicli pleased at 1ki\ iii/^' foimd out a new

kind of rule, "and vinegar that makes them

our—and camomile that makes them bitter

—

and—barley-sugar and such things that make

[112]
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children s\vect-tcmi)ered. I only wish people
knew that; then they wouldn't be so stingy
about it, you know "

She had quite rorf^DttcM the Duchess by this

time, and was a little startled when she heard
her voice close to her ear. "You're thinkinfr

about soniethintr my dear, and that makes you
forget to talk. I can't tell you just now Avhat

the moral of that is, but I .shall remember it in

a bit."

"Perhaps it hasn't one," Alice ventured to

remark.

"Tut, tut, child 1" said the Duchess. "Every-
thing's got a moral, if only you can find it."

And die squeezed herself up closer to Alice's

side as she spoke.

Alice did not much like her keeping so close

to her; first, because the Duchess was very
ugly, and secondly, because she was exactly

the right height to rest her chin on Alice's

shoulder, and it was an uncomfortably sharp
chin. However, she did not like to be rude,

80 she bore it as well as she could.

[118]



ii

if

I'

i

I

AUaS ADV£nTlIR£5

The ^aiiu's ^^oin'r on nitlicr !)( ttcr lu),'/,"

she said by way of keeping up the conversation

a httle.

" 'Tis so," said the Duchess; "and tlie moral

of that is
—

'Oh, 'tis love, 'tis iove, that makes

the world go round!'
"

"Somebody said," Alice whispered, "that

it's done by everybody minding their own busi-

ness!"

"Ah, well! It means much the same thing,"

said the Duchess, digging her sharp little chin

into Alice's shoulder as she added, "and

the moral of that is
—

'Take care of the

sense, and the sounds will take care of them-

selves.'
"

"How fond she is of finding morals in

things!" Alice thought to herself.

I daresay you're wondering why I don't

ut my arm round your waist," said the Duch-

ess after a ]);iuse; "the reason is, that I'm

ouhtful about the temper of your flamingo,

hall I try the experiment?"

"He might bite." Alice cautiously replied,

[lU]
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Tiot feeliiif'' at all anxious to have the experi-

ment tried.

"Very true," said the Duchess; "flamingoes

and mustard both bite. And the moral of that

^is- 'Uirds of a featlicr flock together.'
"

"Only mustard isn't a bird," Alice remarked.

"Right, as usual," said the Duchess; "what
a clear way you have of putting thii'gs!"

"It's a mineral, I think," said Alice.

"Of course it is," said the Duchess, who
seemed ready to agree to everything that Alice

said; "there's a large mustard-mine near here.

And the moral of that is—'The more there is

of mine, the less tliere is of yours.'
"

"Oh, I know!" exclaimed Alice, who had
not attended to this last remark, "it's a vege-

table. It doesn't look like one, but it Is."

I quite agree with you," said the Duchess,

and the moral of that is—'Be what you would
seem to be'—or, if you'd like it put more sim-

ply—'Never imagine yourself not to be other-

wise than what it might appear to others that

what you were or might have been was not
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otherwise than what you had been would have

appeared to them to be otherwise.*
"

"I tliink I should understand that better,**

itVliee said very politely, "if I had it written

down ; but I can't follow it as you say it."

"That's nothing to what I could say if I

t liose," the Duchess replied in a pleased tone.

"Pray don't trouble yourself to say it any

loii^^er than that," said Alice.

"Oh, don't talk about trouble!" said the

Duchess. "I make you a present of every-

thing: I've said as yet."

'\V elieaj) sort of present!" thought Alice.

"11)1 o'lad they don't ^We birthday presents

like tliat!" But she did not venture to say it

out loud.

"Thinking again?" the Duchess asked, with(

another dig of her sliarp little chin.

"I've a right to tliink," said i\lice sharp-^

ly, for she was beginning to feel a little wor-

ried.

"Just about as much right," said the Duch-

ess, "as pigs have to fly; and the m "
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But here, to Alice's ^rreat sjirprise, the

Diidu-ss' voice died away, even in [he middle
of her favorite word "moral," and the arm that

was linked into hers l)ef?an to tremhie. Alice ,

looked up, and there stood the Queen in front

of them, with her arms folded, frowning like a
thunderstorm.

"A fine day, your majesty!" the Duchess
began in a low, weak voice.

"Now, I give you fair warning," shouted the

Queen, stamping on the ground as she spoke;
"either you or your head must be off, and that

in about half no time! Take your choicel"

The Duchess took her choice, and was gone
in a moment.

"Let's go on with the game," the Queen said

to Alice, and Alice was too much frightened to

say a word, but slowly followed her back to
the croquet-ground.

The other guests had taken advantage of
the Queen's absence, and were resting in the

shade: however, the moment they saw her, they
hurried back to the game, the Queen merely
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n'Hiarkiti^f that a moment's delay would cost ^'

V

tlicni Uu ir lives.

All the time they were phiyiii^^ the Queen

never left oif (luarreliiiir with the other play-

ers, and shoutin^^ "Oil" with his head!" or "Off

with lu r heail! " Those whom she sentenced

were taken into custody by the soldiers, who

of course had to leave off being arches to do

this, so that by the end of half an hour or so

there were no arches left, and all the players,

except the King, the Queen, and Alice, were

in custody, and under sentence of execution.

Then the Queen left off, quite out of breath,

and said to Alice, "Have you seen the Mock

Turtle yet?"

"Xo," said Alice, "I don't even know what

a Mock Turtle is."

"It's the thing Mock Turtle soup is made ^
rom," said the Queen.

said"I never saw one, or heard of one,'

Alice.

"Come on, then," said the Queen, "and he

shall tell you his history."

r lia ]
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As they walked off to^fether, Alice heartl

tlie King say in a low voice, to flic company
generally, "You are all pardoned. " "Conic,

that'H a good thing!" she said to herself, I'or

she had felt (jnite unhappy at the number of

executions the Queen had ordered.

They very soon came u])oii ;i (Ji vpl.on, lying

fast asleep in the sun (If you don t knov what
a Grypho!) is, look at the picture.) "(Tp, lazy

thing!" said the Queen, "and take this young
lady to see the Mock Turtle, and to hear his

history. I must go hack and see after some
executions I have ordered;" and she walked
off, leaving Alice alone with the Gryphon.
Alice did not quite like the look of the crea-

ture, but on the whole she thought it would
he quite as safe to stay with it as to go after

that J vage Queen: so she waited.

The Gryphon sat up and rubbed his eyes;

then it watched the Queen till she was out of

sight: then it chuckled. "What fun!" said the

Gryphon, half to itself, half to Alice.

"What is the fun?" said Alice.

[119]
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one?"

Why do you call him Tortoise, if he wasn't

Alice asked.

a deep, hollow tone: "sit down both of you, and
don't speaV a word till I've finished."

So they sat down, and nobody spoke for

some minutes. Alice thought to herself, "I
don't see how he can ever finish, if he doesn't

begin." But she waited patiently.

"Once," said the Mock Turtle, at last, with

a deep sigh, "I was a real Turtle."

These words were followed by a very long
silence, broken only by an occasional exclama-

tion of "Hjckrrh!" from the Gryphon, and the

constant heavy sighing of the Mock Turtle. X4
Alice M an very nearly getting up and saying,

"Thank you, sir, for your interesting story,"

but she could not help thinking there must he'^ ^
more to come, so she sat still and said nothing.

"When we were little," the Mock Turtle

went on at last, more calmly, though still sob-

bing a little now and then, "we went to school

in the sea. The master was an old Turtle

—

we used to call Iiim Tortoise ."
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"We called him Tortoise because he taught

us," said the Mock Turtle angrily; "really ya

are very dull!

"You ought to be ashamed of yourself for

asking such a simple question," added the

Grj'phon; and then they both sat silent and

looked at poor Alice, who felt ready to sink

into the earth. At last the Gryphon said to

the Uock Turtle, "Drive on, old fellow! Don't

be all day about it!" and he went on in these

words

:

"Yes, we went to school in the sea, though

you mayn't believe it— :

—

"

'I never said 1 didn't!' interrupted

Alice.

"You did," said the Mock Turtle.

"Hold your tonpjuc! ' added the Gryphon!

before Alice could speak again. The Moc

Turtle went on.

"We had the best of educations—in fact, we

went to school evei*; day
"

"I'ze been to ;
' -school too," said Alice;

"you needn't be so ^jroud as all that."
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"With extras?" asked the Mock TurtJe a lit-

tle anxiously.
»

"Yes," said Alice, "we learned French and
music."

"And washing?" said the Mock Turtle.

"Certainly not!" said Alice indignantly. VvW?
' /Vh! then yours wasn't a really good f

school," said the Mock Turtle in a tone of|

great relief. "Now at ours they had at the

end of the bill, 'French, music, and washing-
extra:

"

"You couldn't have wanted it much," said

Alice, "living at the bottom of the sea."

"I couldn't afford to learn it," said the Mock
Turtle with a sigh. "1 only took the regular/ffj

course."

"What was that?" incjuired Alice.

"Reehng and AVrithiii<jr, of course, to begin

with," the Mock Turtle rei)lied: "and then the

different branches of Arithmetic— Ambition,

Distraction, Uglification, and Derisi<Hi."

"I never heard of 'Uglification.' " Alice

ventured to say. "What is it
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The Gryphon lifted up both its paws in sur-

prise. "Never heard of uglifying!" it ex-

claimed. "You know what to beautify is, I

suppose?"

"Yes," said Alice, doubtfully: "it means—
to—make anythiiifr—prettier."

"Well, then," the Gryphon went on, "if you

don't know what to uglify is, you are a sim-

pleton."

Alice did not feel encourat^ed to ask any

more questions about it, so she turned to the

JNIock Turtle, and said, 'What else had you to

learn?"

"Well, there was Mystery," the Mock Tur-

tle replied, counting off the subjects on his

flappers
—

"]Mystery, ancient and modem, with

Sea()grai)hy : then Drawling—the Drawl-

ing-master was an old conger-eel, that

used to come once a week: he taught

US Drawling, Stretching and Fainting in

^Coils."

"What was that like?" said Alice.

"Well, I can't show it you, myself," the

[ 124 ]
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Mock Turtle said: "I'm too stiff. And the
Gryphon never learned it."

"Hadn't time," said the Gryphon: "I went
to the Classical master, though. He was an old
crab, he was."

"I never went to him," the Mock Turtle said
with ji .sigh: "lie taught Laughing and Grief,
they used to s.iy." ^TlPA*'
"So he (lid, so he did," said the

CJryphoii, sighing? in his turn, and l)oth

creatures hid their faces in their

paws.

"And lu)w niany Iiours a day did you do les-

sons?" said Alice, in a hurry to change the
subject.

"Ten hours the first day," said the Mock
Turtle: "nine the next, and so on."

"What a curious j^lan!" exclaimed Alice.

"That's the reason they're called les.ons,"

the Grj'phon remarked: "because :hey lessen
from day to day."

This was quite a new idea to Alice, and she
thought it over a little before she made her

[125]
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next remark. "Then the eleventh day must

have been a holiday?"

"Of course it was," said the Mock Turtle.

'And how did you manage on the twelfth?"

Alice went on eagerly.

"That's enough about lessons," the Gryphon

interrin)te(l in a very decided tone: "teU her

something about the games now."
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THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE.

THE Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and
drew the hack of one fla|)])er acros

his eyes. He looked at Alice and
tried to speak, hut for a minute or two sohs
choked his voice. "Same as if he had a hone
in his throat," said the Gryphon, and it set to
work shaking him and i^unchmg him in the
back. At last the Mock Turtle recovered his
voice, and, with tears running down his cheeks
he went on again :

"You may not have lived much under the
sea"— ("I haven't," said Alice) -"and per-
haps you were not even introduced to a
Lohster"—( Alice began to say "I once tasted"
—but checked herself to say "No, never")—
"so you can have no idea what a delightful
thing a Lobster-Qii/ujrille is!"

[127]
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"No, iiuleed," said Alice. "What sort of a

dance is it?"

"Why," said the Gryphon, "you first form

into a line along the seashore
"

"Two lines!" cried the Mock Turtle. "Seals,

turtles, salmon, and so on: then, when you've

\ cleared all the jelly-fish out of the way "

"Thut generally takes some time," inter-

"f
rupted the Gryphon.

"You advance twice
"

"Each with a lobster as a partner I" cried

the Grj-^phon.

"Of course," the Jklock Turtle said: "ad-

vance twice, i.et to partners
"

"Change lobsters, and retire in same order,"

continucfJ the (iryphon.

"Then, yon know," tiie Mock Turtle went

on, "vou throw the
"

• \^ "The lo]).sters! shouted the Gryphon, with

^\ a bound into the air.

, "As far out to sea as you can
"

\ "Swim after them!" screamed the Gry-

phon.

[128]

4P
1^'



IN WONDEKUND
"Turn a somersault in the sea!" cried the

Mock Turtle, capering w ildly about.

"Change lobsters again!" yelled the Gry-
phon at the top of its voice.

"Back to land again, and—that's all the first

figure," said the Mock Turtle, suddenly drop-

ping his voice, and the two creatures, who had
been jumping about like mad things all this

time, sat down again very sadly and quietly,

and looked at Alice.

"It must be a very pretty dance," said Alice

timidly.

"Would you like to see a little of it?" said

the Mock Turtle.

"Verj^ much indeed," said Alice.

"Come, let's trj' the first figure! said the

Mock Turtle to the Gryphon. "We can do it

without lobsters, you know. WHiich shall sing?"

"Oh, 1/ou sing," said the Gryphon. "I've

forgotten the words."

So they began S( .mnly dancing round and
round Alice, every now and then treading on

her toes when they passed too close, and wav-

[ 129]
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in^; their I'orcptiws to mark the time, while

the Moek '1 urtle sang this, very slowly and

sadly

:

** 'Will you walk a litUf fastfr!' said a whitinK to a snail.

'There's a porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my

tail.

ScL' how eagerly the lobsters and the turtles all advance!

They are waiting on the shingle—will you come mad join the

diincf?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you jtrin the

dance?

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

dance?

" 'You can really have no notion how delightful it will be

Wl .<-n they take us up and throw us, with the lobsters, out to

sen!

'

But the snail replied 'Too tu, too fart' and gave a kiok

ii' kiiiu-i-

—

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

dance.

Would not, could not, would not, could not, would not join the

(lance.

Would not, could not, would not, could not, could not join the

dance.

' 'What matters it how far we go?' his scaly friend replied,

'There is another shore, you know, upon the other side.

he further off from lvi:fland the nearer is to France;

Then turn not pale, beloved snail, but come and join the dance.

[180]
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Will you. won't you. will you. won't you, will you Join the

dance?

Will >„„, won't fou, wUl you, won't you, won't you join tiie

daiice?'

"

"Thank you, it's a very interesting dance to

watch," said Alice, feeling very glad that it

was over at last; "and I do so like that curious

song about the whitingi"

"Oh, as to the whiting,*' said the Mock Tur-
tle, "they—you've seen them, of course?"

"Yes," said Alice, "I've often seen them at

dinn " she checked herself hastily.

"I don't know where Dinn may be," said the
Mock Turtle, "but if you've seen them so
often, of course you know what they're

.M^^ "I believe so," Alice replied thoughtfully.
"They have their tails in their mouths; and
they're all over crumbs."

"Vou're wrong about the crumbs," said the

\ >rock Turtle: crumbs would all wash off in

/ the sea. Bui M-ey June their tails in their

/^ mouths; and the reason is"—Jiere the Mock
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Turtle yawiutl and shut his eyes
—

"Tell her

tihout the reason and all that," he said to th'

Gryphon.

"The reason is," said the Gryphon, "that

they ucould go with the lobsters to the dance.

So they got thrown out to sea. So they had

to fall a long way. S- they got their tails fast

in their mouths. So they couldn't get them

out again. That's all."

"Thank you," said Alice, "it's very inter-

esting. I never knew so much about a whi*,-

before."

1 can tell you more than that, if you }'
.

said 'lie (Iryi Mon. "Do you know why .

called a whiting

'I iu\er thought about it," said Alice.

"Wliyf
"// (locft the boots and khoes." tht Gryphoi^

^ replii il \cry SKlciiinly.

^\iiec .vas t liorou^l:
; y ])u/'/ic(l. "Does the

b(K)ts and shoes!" sli' repeated in a wonder-
t

'

Hi/ "^1 •

/y\ --^ \
' infj tone

"Why, what are /tour shot done withf" said

[182]
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llie (Jrvplion. "1 niean, what makes them so

shiny.'"

Alice looked dou ji at tliein and coiisiderr ,1

a Uttle before she <ra\e her answer. "They're ^
done with hhukino-. I l)elie\ e." H.

"Boots and shoes under the sea," the Gry-

phon went on in a deep voice, "are done with

whiting. Now you know."

"And what are they made of?" Alice asked

in a tone of great curiosity.

"Soles and eels, of course," the Gr>'phon re-
)

plied rather impatiently: "any shrimp could >•

have told you tliat." ^ ^
If I'd been the whiting," said Alice, whose,

U H^rhts were still running on the song, "I'd(

l.uve said to the porpoise, 'Keep back, please:

we (k)n't want //on with us!'
"

'They were ol)lit?cd to liave him with them,"

tfie Muck Turtle .said: "no wise fish would go
anywhere without a porpoise."

"^Vouldn't it really?" said Alice in a tone of

great irprisc.

"Of course not." said the Mock Turtle

:

[133]
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"why, if a fish came to me, and told me he was

going on a journey, I should say 'With what

porpoise?'
"

"Don't you mean 'purpose?' " said Alice.

"I mean what I say," the Moek Turtle re-

plied in an offended tone. And the (iryphon

added, "Come, let's hear some of your adven-

tures."

"I could tell you my adventures—begin-

ning^ from this morning," said AHee a httle

timidly; hut it's no use going back to

yesterday, because I was a different person

then."

"Explain all that," said the Mock Turtle.

"No, no! the adventures first," said the Gry-

phon in an impatient tone: "explanations take

such a dreadful time."

So ^Uice began telling them her adventures

from the tune when she first saw the White
abbit; she was a little nervous about it just

'|a ' first, the two creatures got so close to her,

\)ne on each side, and opened their eyes and
mouths very wide, but she gained courage as

[184]
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she went on. Her listeners were perfectly

quiet till she got to the part about her repeat-

ing "You are eld. Father WaUam," to the

Caterpillar, and the words all coming
different, and then the Mock Turtle drew
a long breath, and said, "That's very
curious."

"It's all about as curious as it can be," said

the Gryphon.

"It all came different!" the Mock Turtle
repeated thoughtfully. "I should like to hear
her Irv and rej)cat something now. Tell her

to hegin." He looked at the Gryphon as if

he thought it had some kind of authority over
Alice.

"Stand u}) and rej)eat ' 'Tis the voice of the

liifffford: " said the Gryphon.

"How the creatures order one about, and
make one rei)eat lessons!" thought Alice.

"I might just as well be at school at once."

However, she got up, and began to repeat it,

but her head was so full of the Lobster-Quad-
rille, that she hardly knew what she was say-

[ 135 ]
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and the words came very queer in-

" 'Tis the voice of the lobster; I heard him declare,

'You !mve baketl me too brown, I must sugar my hair.*

As a dcn l< with its pyi-liils, so he with his nose

Trii IS licit 1111(1 iiis huttoiis, and turns oi. his tot s."

"Tluit's difl'firnt from what / used to say

when I w as a eliild," said tlie (iryplion.

"Well, I never heard it l)ef()re," said the

ISIock Turtle; "Imt it sounds uncommon non-

sense."

Alice said nothin;^'; she had sat down again

with her face in her hands, wondering if any-

tliing would ever happen in a natural way

again.

"I should like to have it explained," said the

Moek Turtle.

"She eun t explain it," said the Gryphon has

lily. "(Jo on with the next verse."

"But about his toes?" the Mock Turtle per-

sisted.

"How could he turn them out with his nose,

you know?"

[186]
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"It's the first position in dancing," Alice

said; but she was dreadfully puzzled by the

whole thing, and longed to change the sub-

ject.

"Go on with tlic next verse," the Gryphon
repealed impatiently; "it begins '/ passed by

' his fiardcti.'
"

Aliee .11(1 not dare to disobey, thou^^Ii .she

felt sure it would a'l come wrong, and she

went on in a trembling voice:

"I passcil by liis (r inli ii. and tii.irl.i '1, wit), one cyr.

How the owl ami Hi oysti-r were sliahiijf tlit- pic."

"Wli.it /.V the use of rcprntin^ al! thnl stuff,"

the Moek Turtle interrupted, ""if you don't ex-

plain it as you ^r,, on f It's by far the most
confusin^r thiiiir / ever heard."

"Ves, I think you'd better leave off." s;n"d

he Ciry})boii, and ^Vliee was only too glad to

do so.

"Shall we try another figure of the Lobster-

Quadrille?" the (iryphon went on. "Or would

you like the Moek Turtle to sinjir you a sow^r
"Oh, a son<r. please, if the Moek Turtle

[137]
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would be so kind," Alice replied, so eagerly

that the Gryphon said, in a rather offended!

tone, "Hm!" No accounting for tastes! Sing

her 'Turtle soup/ will you, old fellow?"

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and began,

in a voice sometimes choked with sobs, to sing

this:

"Besutiful Soup, so rich and green.

Waiting in a hot tureen!

Who for such dainties would not stoop?

Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!

Soup of the rvoninK, beautiful Soup!

Beau— ootiful Soo—oop!

Beau—ootiful Soo—oop!

Soo—oop of the 0—e—evening.

Beautiful, beautiful Soup!

"Beautiful Soup! Who cares for fish.

Game, or any other dish?

Who would not give all else for two p

ennyworth only of beautiful Soup?

Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup?

HeUU <M>',iful So,) tM<\:'.

Beau—ootiful Soo—oop!

Soo—oop of the e—e—evening.

Beautiful, beauti—PULSOUP!"

"Chorus again," criid the (iryphoii, and the

[ ]
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MockTurtle had just begun to repeat it, when

a cry of "The trial's beginning," was heard in

the distance.

"Come on," cried the Gryphon, and, takins^

AUce by the hand, it hurried off, without wait-

ing for the end of the song.

"What trial is it?" Alice panted as she ran,

but the Gryphon only answered ' Come on, "j,

and ran the faster, while more and more faint-

ly came, carried on the breeze that followed,

the melancholy words:

ttgo(,_oop of the e—e—ev«»lng,

BefttttifUl, beautiful Soup!" I
If
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WHO STOLE TlIK TARTS?

IIIK Ki?i^' ami Qiiccti of Hearts were

seated on their throne when they ar-

rived, with a j,'reat crowd assembled

about them—all sorts of little birds and

beasts, as well as the whole pack of cards;

the Knave was standing before them, in

chains, with a soldier on each side to guard

him; and near the King was the White Rabbit,

with a trumpet in one hand, and a scroll of

parchment in the other. In the ver>- iiiddle of

the court was a table, with a la.ge dish of tarts

\^upon it: they looked so good, that it made

^^Alice quite hungry- to look at them—"I wish

|^'*hey'd get the trial done" she thf)uglit, "and

land round the refreshments." «ut there

seemed to be no cluui' i of this, so she began

[ 110 ]
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looking at ever>'thing about her to pass away

the time.

Alice had never hecfi in a conrt of justice

l)efore, hut slir had read about tliciii iti hooks,

and she was (piile pleased to find that siie knew

tile name of nearly everytliiii there. "Tliat'.s

the .jnd^'e," she said to herseil, "heeuuse of his

great wig."

The judge, by the way, was the King, and

as he won his erown over the wig (look at the

picture if you want to see how he did it),

he did not look at all comfortable, and it was

certainly not becoming.

"And that's the jury-box," thought Alice,

"and those twelve creatures" (she was obliged

to say "creatures," you see, because some of

them were animals, and some were birds), "I

suppose they are the jurors." She said this

last word two or three times over to herself,

begin rather proud of it: for she thought, and

rightly too, that veiy few little girls of her

age knew the meaning of it at aU. However,

"jurymen" would have done just as well.

[ 141 ]
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The twelve jurors were all writing very /

busily on slates. "What are they doing?"|

Alice whispered to the Gryphon. "They can't \

have an5i:hing to put down yet, before the \
trial's begun." \

"They're putting? down their names," the

Gryphon whispered in reply, "for fear they

should forget them before the end of the

trial."

"Stupid things!" Alice began in a loud in-

dignant voire, but she stopped hastily, for the

White Habhit evied out, "Silence in the court!"

and the King put on his spectacles and looked

anxiously round, to make out who was talk-

ing-

Alice could see, as well as if she were look-

ing over their shoulders, that all the juror

were writing down "stupid things!" on the

slates, and she could even make out that one

of them didn't know how to spell "stupid," and

that he had to ask his neighbor to tell him. "A
nice nmddle their slates'U be in before the

trial's overl" thought Alice.

[ 142]
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One of the jurors had a pencil that

squeaked. This, of course, Alice could not

stand, and she went round the court and got

behind him, and very soon found an opportu-

nity of taking it away. She did it so (juickly

that the poor little juror (it was Bill, the Liz-

ard) could not make out at all what had be-

come of it; so, after hunting all about for it,

he was obliged to write with one finger for the

rest of the day; and this was of very little use,

as it left no mark on the slate.

"Herald, read the accusation!" said the

King.

On this the White Rabbit blew three blasts

on the trumpet, and then unrolled the parch-

ment scroll, and read as follows

:

"The Queen of Hearts, she made some tarts.

All on a summer day:

The Knave of Hearts, he stole those taitf.

And took them quite away !

"

"Consider your verdict," the King said to

the jury.

"Not yet, not yetl" the Rabbit hastUy in-

n% [148]

ji

I,

I



HI
,

Aufxs Ammvsis
terruptcd. "There's a great deal to come be-

fore that!"

"Call the first witness," said tlie King;

and the White Rabbit blew three blasts

on the trumpet, and called out, "First

witness!"

The first witness was the Hatter. He came

in with a teacup in one hand, and a piece of

bread-and-butter in the other. "I beg pardon,

your majesty," he began, "for bringing these

in: but I hadn't quite finished my tea when I

was sent for."

"You ought to have finished," said the King.

"When did you begin?"

The Hatter looked at the March Hare, who
had followed him into the court, arm-in-arm

with the Dormouse. "Fourteenth of March, I

think it was," he said.

"Fifteenth," said the March Hare.

"Sixteenth," added the Dormouse.

"Write that down," the King said to the

yury, and the jury eagerly wrote down all

three dates on their slates, and then added

[144]
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them up, and reduced the answer to shillings

and pence.

"Take off your hat," the king said to the

Hatter.

"It isn't mine," said the 1 latter.

"Stolen!" the Kin^? exchiimed, turning to

the jury, who instantly made a memorandum

of the fact.

"I keep them to sell," the Hatter added as

an explanation: "I've none of my own. I'm

a hatter."

Here the Queen put on her spectacles, and

began staring hard at the Hatter, who turned

pale and fidgeted.

"Give your evidence," said the King; "and

don't be nervous, or I'll have you executed on

the spot."

This did not seem to encourage the witness

at all; he kept shifting from one foot to the

other, looking uneasily at the Queen, and in

his confusion he bit a large piece out of his

teacup instead of the ))read and butter.

(7\ Just at this moment Alice felt a very curious
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sensation, whicli puzzled her a good deal until

she made out what it was: she was heginning'

to grow Larger again, and she tliough^ first

she woiihl get up and leave the eour .(Ut on

seeond thoughts she decided to renuiin where

she was as loiig as there was room for her.

"I w' h you wt)ul(ln't scpieeze so," said the

Dormouse, who was sitting next to her. "I

can hardly hreathe."

"I can't help it," said Alice very meekly:

"I'm growing."

"You've no right to grow here" said the

Dormouse.

"Don't talk nonsense," said Alice more bold-

ly: "you know you're growing too.'

"Yes, but I grow at a reasonable pace," said

the Dormouse: "not in that ridiculous fashion."

And he got up very sulkily and crossed ovei

to the other side of the court.

All this time the Queen had never left off

staring at the Hatter, and, just as the Dor-

mouse crossed the court, she said to one of

the officers of the court, "Bring me the list of

[146]
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singers in the last concert!" on which the

wretched Hatter trembled so, that he shook

both his shoes off.

"Give your evidence," the King repeated

angrily, "or I'll have you executed, whether

you're nervous or not."

"I'm a poor man, your majesty," the Hat-

ter began in a trembling voice, "and I hadn't

but just begun my tea—not above a week or

so—and what with the bread-and-butter get-

ting so thin—and the twinkling of the

tea
"

"The twinkling of what?" said the King.

< t with the tea," the Hatter replied.

jorse twinkling begins with a T I" saidi

the King sharply. "Do you take me for a

dunce? Goonl"

'I'm a poor man," the Hatter went on, "and

most things twinkled after that—only the

March Hare said
"

"I didn't 1" the March Hare interrupted in

a great hurry.

"You didl" said the Hatter.
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"I deny it," said the March Hare,

lie denies it," said the King: "leave out

that part."

"Well, at any rate, the Dormouse said
"

the Hatter went on, looking anxiously round

to see if he would deny it too: but the Dor-

mouse denied nothing, hein^ fast asleep.

"After that," eontirmed the Hatter, "I cut

some more bread and butter
"

"But what did the Dormouse say ?" one of

the jury asked.

"That I can't remember," said the Hatter.

"You must remember," remarked the King,

"or I'll have you executed."

The miserable Hatter dropped his teacup

and bread and butter, and went down on one

knee. "I'm a poor man, your majesty," he'

began.

"You're a very poor speaker/* said the

King.

Here one of the guinea-pigs cheered, and

iWas immediately suppressed by the officers of

the court. (As that is rather a hard word, I
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will just explain to you how it was done. They

had a large canvas bag, which ties uj) at the

mouth with strings: into this they slipped the

guinea pig. head first, and then sat upon it.)

"I'm glad I've seen that done," thought

Alice. Tve so o ten read in the newspapers,

ut the end of trials, 'There was some attempt

at applause, which was immediately supi)ressed

by the officers of the court ,' and I never under-

stood what it meant till now."

"If that's all you know about it, you may

stand down," continued the King.

"I can't go no lower," said the Hatter: "I'm

on the floor, as it is."

"Then you may sit down," the King rr

plied.

Here the other guinea-pig cheered, and was

suppressed.

"Come, that finishes the guinea-pigs 1"

thought Alice. "Now we shall get on better."

"I'd rather finish my tea," said the Hatter,

with an anxious look at the Queoi, who was

reading the list of singers.

[ U9]
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"You niny ^?o," said the Kiri^, and the Hat-

ter Iiiiniedly left the eoui*t, without even wait

inyf to |)ut his shoes on.

"And just take his head oil' outsith/' the

Queen adik-d to ouv oT the oHieers; hot the

Hatter w as out ol' sight before the olliccr cuuld

get to the door.

"Call the next witness!" said the King.

The next witness was the Duehess' cook. She

carried the pepper-hox in her hand; and AHce

guessed who it was, even before she got into

the court, by the way the peo])Ie near the door

began sneezing all at once.

"Give your evidence," said the King.

"Shan't," said the cook.

The King looked anxiously at the White

Rabbit, who said in a low voice, "Your majest

must cross-examine this witness."

"Well, if I must," the King said with a

melancholy air, and, after folding his arms and

frowning at the eook till his eyes were nearly

out of sight, he said in a deep voice, "What are

the tarts made of?"
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"Pepper, mostly." said tlu' cook.

"Triiicle," said :\ sleepy voice behind ^cr.

"Collar that Don misc!" the Queen shrieked

out. "Behead that Donnouse! Turn that

Dormouse out of the court! Suppress him!

Finch him! Off with his v aiskers!"

For some minutes the whole court was in

confusion, getting the Donnouse turned out,

and, by the time they had settled down again,

the cook had disappeared.

"Never mind I" said the King, with an air of

great relief. "Call the next witness." And

he added in an undertone to the Queen, "Real-

ly, my dear, you must cross-examine the next

witness. It quite makes my forehead ache!'

Alice watched the White Rabbi* as he fi"^-

bled over the list, feeling verj- cu.. us to sc.

what the next witness would be like
—

"for tiiey

haven't got much evidence yet," she said to

herself. Imagine her surprise, when the

White Rabbit read out, at the top of his shrill

little voice, the name "Alice!"
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ERE!" cried Alice, quite forget-

ting in the flurry of the moment

how large she had grown

in the last few minutes, and she jumped up ini

such a harry that she tipped over the jury-box

with the edge of her skirt, upsetting all the

jurymen on to the heads of the crowd below,

and there they lay sprawling about, reminding

her very much of a globe of ^,^old-fish she had
accidentally upset the week before.

"Oh, I beg your pardon!" she exclaimed in

a tone of great dismay, and began pickini

tbcm up again as (iiiickly as she could, for th^

accident of tlu gold-fisli kept nimiiiig in her"

head, and she had a vague sort of itlea that they

must be collected at once and put back into the

jury-box, or they would die.

"The trial cannot proceed," said the King in
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a very grave voice, "until all the jurymen are

back in their proper places

—

all" he repeated

with great emphasis, looking hard at Alice as

he did so.

Alice looked at the jury-box, and saw that,

in her haste, she had put the Lizard in head

dovvTiwards, and the poor little thing was wav-

ing its tail about in a melancholy way, being

quite unable to move. She soon got it out

again, and put it right; "not that it signifies

much," she said to herself ; "I should think it

would be quite as much used in the trial one

way up as the other."

As soon as the jury had a little recovered

from the shock of being ui)set, and their slates

and pencils had been found and handed back

to them, they set to work very diligently to

write out a history of the accident, all exce{)t

the Lizard, who seemed too much overcome to

do anything but sit with its moutii wide open,

gazing uj) into the roof of the court.

"What do you know about this business?"

the King said to Alice.
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"Nothing," said Alice.

"Nothing tchatcvcr?" persisted the King.

"Nothing whatever," said Alice.

"That's very important," tlie King said,

turning to the jury. They were just begin-

ning to Avrite this down on their slates, when

the White Rabbit interrupted; "f7;?important,

your majesty means, of course," he said in a

very respectful tone, but frowning and mak-

ing faces at him as he spoke.

"t/nimportant, of course, I meant," the

King hastily said, and went on to himself in

an undertone, "important—unimportant—un-

important—important " as if he were try-

ing which word sounded best.

Some of the jury wrote it down "impor-

tant," and some of them "unimportant." Alici

could see this, as she was near enough to look

over their slates; "but it doesn't matter a bit,'

she thought to herself.

!
At this moment the King, wlio had lioen for

some time busily writing in his note-book,

called out "Silence!" and read out from his

[ 154 ]



IM WOMDERLAND

book, "Rule Forty-two. All persons more

than a mile higu to leave the court."

Everybody looked at Alice.

"Fm not a mile high," said Alice.

"You are," said the King.

"Xearly two miles high," added the

Queen.

"Well, I shan't go, at any rate," said Alice;

"besifles, that's not a regular rule; you invent-

ed ii just now."

"It's the oldest rule in the book," said the

King.

"Then it ought to be Number One," said

Alice.

The king turned pale, and shut his note-

book hastily. "Consider your verdict," he said

^^^1
to the jury, in a low trembling voice.

- "There's more evidence to come yet, please

your majesty," said the White Rabbit, jump-
ing up in a great hurry; "this paper has just

been picked up."

"What's in it?" said the Queen.

"I haven't opened it yet," said the mite
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Rabbit, "but it seems to be a letter, written by

the prisoner to—to somebody."

"It must have been that," said the King,

"unless it was written to nobody, which isn't

usual, vou know."

"Who is it directed to?" said one of the jury-

men.

"It isn't directed at all." said the White

Rabbit; "in fact, there nothing written on the

outside " He unfolded the paper as he spoke,

and added: "It isn't a letter after all; it's a

set of verses."

"Are they in the prisoner's handwriting?"

asked another of the jurj'men.

"No, they're not," said the White Rabbit,

"and that's the queerest thing about it." (The

jury all looked puzzled.)

"He must have imitated somebody else's

hand," said the King. (The jury all bright-

ened up again.)

"Please your majesty," said the Knave, "I

didn't write it, and they can't prove I did:

here's no name signed at the end,"
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"If you didn't sign it." said the King, "that

only makes the matter worse. You must have
meant some mischief, or else you'd have signed
your name like an honest man."
There was a general clapping of h.nds at

this: it was the first really clever thing the
Kmg had said that day.

I'That proves his guilt," said the Queen.
"It proves nothing of the sort," said Alice.

"Why you don't even know what they're
abouti"

^

"Read them," said the King.
The White Rabbit put on his spectacles.

"Where shall I begin, please your majesty?";
he asked.

"Begin at the beginning," the King said,'

'^^r^ gravely, "and go on till you come to the end:
then stop."

These were the verses the White Rabbit
read:

"They told me that you had been to her.

And mentioned rae to hims
Sie gave me a good character.

But said I could not swim.
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He sent them word I hud not gone

(We know it to be true):

If she should push the matter m.
What would become of you?

I gave him one, they gave him two,

You gave us three or more;

They all returned from him to you.

Though they were mine before.

If I or she should chance to be

Involved in this affair.

He trusts to you to set them free,

Exactly as we were.

My notion was that you had been

(Before she had this fit)

An Obstacle that came between

Him, and ourselves and it.

Don't let him know she liktd them bett
For this must ever be

A secret, kept from all the rest.

Between yourself and me."

"That's the most important piece of evidence
We've heard yet," said the King, rubbing his

mands
; "so now let the jury "

"If any one of them can explain it," said

Alice (she had grown so large in the last few
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minutes that she wasn't a bit afraid of inter-

rupting him) , "I'll give him sixpence. I don't

believe there's an atom of meaning in it."

The jury all wrote down on their slates,

"She doesn't believe there's an atom of mean-
ing in it," but none of them attempted to ex-

plain the paper.

"If there's no meaning in it," said the King,

"that saves a world of trouble, you know, as

we needn't try to find any. And yet I don't

know," he went on, s})reading out the verses

on his knee, and looking at them with one eye;

"I seem to see some meaning in them, after

all

—

'said I could not swim'—you can't

swim, can you?" he addeo, . :niing to the

Knave.

The Knave shook his head sadly. "Do I

look like it?" he said. (Which he certainly did

not, being made entirely of cardboard.)

"All right, so far," said the King, and lie

went on muttering over the verses to himself:
" 'We know it to he ^rwe—that's the jury, of

course—7 gave her one, they gave him two'—
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why, that must be what he did with the tarts,

you know '*

"But it goes on 'they aU returned from him

to you," " said Alice.

"Why, there they are!" said the King tri-

umphantly, pointing to the tarts on the table.

"Nothing can be clearer than that. Then again
—'before she had this fW—you never had fits,

my dear, I think?" he said to the Queen.

"Never!" said the Queen furiously, throw-

ing an inkstand at the I.i/ard as she spoke.

(The unfortunate Bill had left off writing on

his slate with one finger, as he found it made
i\ > mark; hut he now hastily began again,

using the ink tluit was trickling down his face,

as long as it lasted.)

"Then the words don't fit you," said the

King, looking round the court with a smile.

There was a dead silence.

It's a pun," the King added in an angry

tone, and everybody laughed. "Let the jury

consider their verdict," the King said, for

ah out the twentieth time that day.
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'No, no I" said the Queen. "Sentence first

—verdict afterward."

"Stuflf and nonsense!" said Alice loudly.

"The idea of having the sentence first!"

"Hold your tongue!" said the Queen, turn-

ing purple.

"I won't!" said Alice.

"Off with her head!" the Queen shouted at

the top of her voice. Nobody moved.

"\V*io cares for you?" said Alice (she had

grown to her full size by this time). "You're

nothing but a pack of cards!"

At this the whole pack rose uji into the air,

and came flyin'?' down upon her; srhe gave a

little scream, half of fright and half of anger,'

and tried to beat them off, and found herself

lying on the bank, with her head in the lap

of her sister, who was gently brushing away

some dead leaves that had fluttered down from

the trees on to her face.

"Wake up, Alice dear!" said her sister;

"why, what a long sleep you've had!"

"Oh, I've had such a curious dream!" said

161 ]



^ iUCES jUyVENTDRES^
Alice, and she told her sister, as well as she

eoiild renieinl)er tlieni. all these strange ad-

vent iircs of hers that you have just been read-

ing ahout; and when she had (inished. her sis-

ter kissed her, and said. "It teas a eurious

(ireuni, dear, eertainly; but now run into your
tea; it's getting late." So Aliee got up and
ran off, thinking while she ran, as well siie

might, what a wonderful dream it had l)een.

But her sister sat still just as she left her,

leaning her head on her hand, watehing the

setting sun, and thinking of little Aliee and
all her wonderful adventures, till she too be-

dreaming after a fashion, and this was her
.'am:

First, she dreamed of little Alice herself:

once again the tiny hands were clasped upon
her knee, and the bright eager eyes were look-
ing up into hers—she could hear the very tones
f her voice, and see that queer little toss of
er head, to keep back the wandering hair that
'ould always get into her eyes—and still as

she listened, or seemed to listen, the whole
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place around her became alive with the strange

creatures of her little sister's dream.

The long grass rustled at her feet as the

White Rabbit hurried by—the frightened

Mouse s{)lashed his way through the neighbor-

ing pool—she could hear the rattle of the tea-

cups as the March Hare and h!s f rierids shared

their never-ending meal, and the shrill voice of

the Queen ordering off her unfortunate guests

to execution—once more the pig-baby was

sneezing on the Duchess' knee, while plates

and dishes crashed around it—once more the

shriek of the Gry;)hon, the scjueaking of the

Lizard's slate-pencil, and the choking of t'

suppressed guinea-pigs, filled the air, mixed

up with the distant sob of the miserable Mock
urtle.

So she sat on, with closed eyes, and half be-

lieved herself in Wonderland, though she

had but to open them again and all would

change to dull reality—the grass would be only

rustlmg in the wind» and the pool rippling to

the waving of the reeds—the rattling teacups
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would change to tinkling sheep-bells, and tlie

Queen's shrill cries to the voice of the shepherd

boy—and the sneeze of the baby, the shriek

of the Gryphon, and all the other queer noises,

would change (she knew) to the confused

clamor of the busy farm-yard—while the low-

ing of the cattle in the distance would take the

place of the Mock Turtle's heavy sobs

Lastly, she pictured to herself how this same
little sister of hers would, in the after-time, be

herself a gro^vn woman; and how she would
keep, tlirough all her riper years, the simple

and loving heart of her childhood: and how
she would gather about her other little chil-

dren, and make their eyes bright and eager

^\ ith many a strange tale, perhaps even with

the dream of Wonderland of long-ago: and
how she would feel with all their simple sor-

rows, and find a pleasure in all their simple

'oys, rciuembcring her own child-life and the

happy summer day;;.
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