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" ah_de
ith little skill,
‘make wun pretence
s to guide,

~In such an hour,



Imperious Prima flashes forth
Her edict “*to begin it '—
In gentler kong Secunda hopes
“There will be nonsense in it ]"—
While Tertia interrupts the tals
Wor mere than once o mincte,

Anon, to sudden silence wan,
In fancy they pursue

The dream-child moving through o land
OF wonders wild and new,

In friendly chatwith bird or heast—
And haif believe it troe.

And ever.-as the story drained
Thewells of fancy dry,

and faintly strove that weary ons
To put the subject by,

ke rest next me—" STt /5 noxt tine | ®
The happy voices cry,

Thus grew the tale of Wonderland
Thus slowly, one by one,

Its quaint evenis were hammersd out—
And now the tale j8 dons,

And home ‘we steer, 8inigiry craw,
Beneath theseting sun,



Alive b a childish story ke,
Arud with o z'{l;;‘l'll]i: hand

Lay it where Childhood’s dreams are twined
I Metory's mystic band,

Lilie pilerim’s wither'd wreath of fovwers
Pluck’d ma far-ofl land.
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CHAPTER: T

DOMWN THE RABBIT-HOLE

Arier 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 sister
was reading, but it had no pictures or

conversations i it, ““and what is the use
E
B



2 DaWN THE

of a book,” thought Alice, “without
pictures or conyersations ?

So she was considéring 1 her own
mind (as well as she could, for the hot
day made her feel very sleepy and stupid)
whether the pleasure 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 vény remarkable
i thaty nor did Alice think it so wer
much out of the way to hear the Rabbit
say to itself, “.Oh dear| Oh dear! |
shall be too late 1™ (when she thought it
over afterwiards, it oceurred to her thar
she ought to have wondered at this, but
at the time it all seemed quite natural) |
but when the Rabbit actually feed 2 et
oi¢ of its walsteoar-packed, and looked at it,
and. then hurried on, Alice started to her
feet, for it flashed acrass her mind that she
had never before seen a rabbit with either 2
waistcoat-pocket, or a watch to take out of
it, and burning with curiesity, she ran
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across the figld after it, and was just _ill
time to see it pop down a large rabbit-
hole under the hedge. ;

In another moment down went '-”!'.:e
after it, never once n:r_mﬁidcringl how in
the world she was to get out again.

The rabbit-hole went straight on like 3
tunnel for some way, and then dipped
suddenly down, so suddenly that Alice
had not a moment to think about 5L
ping herself before she found hersalf
falling down what seemed to be a very
deep well.

Either the well was very deep, or she
fell very slowly. for she had plenty of
time as she went down to look ahout her,
and to wonder what was going to happen
hext,  First, she tried to look down and
make out what she was coming to, but
It was too dark to see anvthing ; then
she looked at the sides of the well, and
noticed that they were filled with cu phoards
and book-shelves ; here and there she saw
maps and picrures hung upon pegs, She
took down a Jjarfrom one of the shelves

B2
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as she passed 5 it was labelled “ORANGE
MARMALADE," but to her great disap-
pointment it was empty i she did not like
to drop the jar for fear of killing some-
body underneath, so managed to put itinto
onie of the cupboards as she fell past it,

“Well 1" thought Alice to herself.
¢ After such a fall as this, I shall think
nothing of tumbling down stairs! How
brave they'll all think me at home!
Why, I wmal-.ln t say anything about i
even :f I fell off the top of the house !
(Which was very likely true.)

Down, down, down. Would the fall
wever come toan end? “l wonder how
many miles I've fi by this time 7"
she said aloud. *“1 must be getting
somewhere near the centre of the earth.
Let me see : that would be four thousand
miles down. I think-—-" (for, you see,
Alice had learnt several things of this
sart in her lessons in the schoolroom,
anct though this . was not a weny gool
nppﬂr‘tumtv for showing off her knom-
ledge, as there was no one to listen to
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st it was good practice fo sav it

her %
] __ves, that's about the right

aver) s
distance—but then I wonder what Lati-

tude or Longitude I've got to R CATlice
had no adea owhat [atitude was, or
Longitude either, but thought they were
nice orand words to sy, )

Pi:izsﬂm:l];‘ she began again. 1 wonder
i [shall fall right shroerh the earth |
How funny it'll seem fto come out among
the people that walk with their heads
downwards ! The Antipathies, I think-—"
(she was rather glad there war 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
15, you know. Please, Ma'am, is this
New Zealand or Australia 7' {and she
tried to curtsey as she spoke—fancy
cuptseving as youw're falling through the
air L Do you think you could manage
it?) CAnd what an ignorant little girl
she'll think me ! Na, it'll never do to
asks perhaps I shall see it swritten up
somewhere,”
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Down, down, dewn, There was no-
thing else to do, so Alice soon began
t’lle{m" agiin,. © Dinah’ll miss me very
much to- mghtJ I should think !™ (Dinah
was the cat.) *“1 hope they'll remember
her saucer of milk at tea-time.  Dinah,
my «ear; I wish vou were down here
with- me! There are no mice in the aiv,
I'm afraid, but vou mighr earch a bat,
and that’s very like 4 mouse, you know,
But do cats eat bats, I wonder 7" And
here Alice began to get rather sleepy,
and went on saying to herself, 1h a
dr’f."li"l'l_‘!. sort of 1.&1'3., "]—}u cats et IIJ"‘H.:_\ :
Do cats eat bats 7" and sometimes, # Do
bats eat cats?' for, you seg, as she
couldn’t answer either question, it didn’t
much matter which way she putit. She
felt that she was dozing off, and had just
begun to dream that she was walking
hand in hand with Dinah, and H‘I}IE‘IE
to. her wery earnestly, * Now, Dinah,
tell me the teuth : did you ever eat
a bac#" when suddenly, thump !
thump ! down she came upon a heap

L



RABBIT-HOLE .
of stcks and dry leaves, and the fall

wiE OVer. . :
Alice was not a bt Liurt, and she

fumpet up on 0 her feet ina moment : she
Tooked up, but it was all dark overhead ;
before her was another E-::lng_ p:m‘snge,rmul
the White Rabbit was still in  sight,
hurrying down it.. There was _not
moment to be lost : away went Alice 11}:::
che wind, and was just in time to hear it
cav, as it turned the corner, “0Oh my
ears and whiskers, how late it's getting |
She was close behind it when she turned
thie corner, but the Rabbit was no longer
to be seen : she found herselt 1 2 long,
low hall, which was lit up by a row of
lamps hanging from the roof.

There were doors all round the hall,
but they were all locked ; and when
Alice had been all the way down one side
and up the other, trying every door, she
walked sadly down the middle, wondering
how she was ever to get out apain.

Suddenly she came upon a lictle three-
legged table, all made of solid glass ;
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there was nothing on it but a tiny golden
kev, and Alice’s first idea was that this
might beleng to one of the doors of the
hall 3 but, alas ! either the locks were too
large, or the key was too small, butr 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 lictle
door about fifteen inches high : she tried
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the little golden kev in the lock, and to

her great delight it fitted ! .

Alice ﬂpi."l'luci the door and found that
it led intoa small passage, not much larger
than a rat=liole i she knele down '.Iaml
looked along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she inng_ml
to get out of that dark hall, and wander
about among those beds of bright dowers
and those cool fountains, but she could not
even get her head through the doorway;
“and even if my head would go through,”
thought poor Alice, * it would be of very
little use without my shoulders.  Oh, how
[ wish I could shut up like a telescope !
T think I could, if I only knew how to
begin.” For, you sce, so many-out-of-
the-way things had happened lately, that
Alice had begun to think that very few
things indeed were really impossible,

There seemed to be no use in waiting
by the little door, so she went back to the
titble, half hoping she might find another
key on it, or at any rate a book of rules
for shutting people up like telescopes :
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this time she found a little bottle on it,
( * which certainly was not here befom,

said Alice,) and tied round the neck of the
bottle wus a paper label, with the words

“DRINK ME " beautifully printed on
it in large letters,

It was all very well to say © Drink me,”
but the wise little Alice was not going to
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do thar in:a hurry. £ :\:0, 1.."]0'31{ T‘II':’it;:
ehe said, “and sce whether it's marked
l?m}_m# *or not ;7 for she ]:13:1 read sr_-x=e.1-.'.!
nice little stories about ChEL]l'L‘.'f who had

ot burnt, and eaten up by wild bensts,
and other unpleasant things, all because
they weuld not remember the simple rules
their friends had taught them : such as,
that @ red-hot poker will burn you if you
hold it too long ; and that if you cut your
finger wery deeply with a knife, it usually
hleeds ; and she had never fr::l'gﬁl:ten that,
if you drink much from a bottle marked
U paison,” it is most certain to disagree
with you sooner or later.

However, this bottle was 7o marked
¥ noison,” so Alice ventured to taste it,
and finding it very nice (it had, in fact, a
sort of mixed flavour of cherry-tart, cus-
tard, pine-apple, roast turkey, toffee, and
Emt-';?uttered toast,) she very soon finished
it o

= = L
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“What a cunous feching ! sad Alee.
“ 1 must be :ahuﬂ'ing__j up like a 1:4:]tr:-;r;n;w.:.“

And so 1t was indeed : she was now only
ten inches high, and her face brightened
up at the rﬁ.[mght that she was now the
richt size for going through the hittle
door into that lovely parden.  First, how-
ever, she waited for a few minutes to see
if she was going to shrink any further :
she felt a little nervous about this: “for it
might end, you know,” said Alice to her-
self, “in my roing out altogether, like a
f‘lm;]:: I wonder what 1 should be like
then 7" 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 garden at once; but, alas for poor
Alice ! when she pot 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 ;mssibljr
reach it : she could see it quite plil[nl}'
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¢ glass, and she tried her best
up one of the legs of the table,
too slippery ; and when she had
fout with trying, the poor
at down and cried.
there's no use in crying like
iid Alice to herself, rather sharply.
e you to leave off this minute !
ly gave herself very good
ugh she very seldom followed
- sometimes she scolded herself
ly as to bring tears into her eyes ;
: she remembered trying to box her
s for having cheated herself in a
_croquet she was playing against
 this curious child was very
~ precending to be two people,
Es no use now,” thought poor
to pretend to be two people !
there’s hardly enough of me left
ke ame respectable person !
0 her eye fell on a little gliss hox
was lying under the table: she
1ed it, and found in it a very small
on which the words “EAT ME"
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were beautifully marked in  currants.
$xVell, 'l eat it,” said Alice, “and if it
makes me grow lm'ger, I can reach the
kev ; and if it makes me grow smaller, I
can creep under the door; so either way
I'll get into the garden, and | don't care
which happens! "

She ate a litde bit, and suid anxiously to
hetself, * Which way ! Which way?"
holding her hand on the top of her head
to feel which way it was growing, and she
was quite surprised to find cthat she
remained the same size; to be sure, this
18 what generally happens when one cats
cake, but Alice had got so much into the
way of expecting nothing but out-of-the-
way things to happen, that it seemed quite
dull and stupid for hie to go on in the
common way.

S0 she set to work, and very soon
finished off the cake,

4
i
#



CHAPTER 11
THE P0OL OF TEARS

“ (CuRriotsER and
curiouser ! "' cried
Alice (she was so
much surprised,
that for the moment
she quite forgot how
to speak good Eng-
lish) 3 *“now I'm
opening out like the
largest telescope
that ever  was!
Good-bye, feet | ¥
(for  when  she
looked down at her
feet, they seemed
to be almost out
of sight, they were
getting so far off).
“ Oh, my poor little
feet, 1 wonder who
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will put on your shoes and stockings for
vou now, dearsf I'm sure J sha'n’t he
ablel: T shall’ be a great deal too far
off to: trouble myself about vou: vou
must manage the best way you can—
but T must be kind to thun, thought
Alice, M Tmr‘ﬂnq they won't walk ﬂn.
way I want to go! Let me see: 11
oive them a new par of boots every
C"tlrisr.m::s.”

And she went on planning to herself
now she would manage it.  ** They must
go by the carrier,” she thought ; “and
how funny 1€l seem, sending presents
to one’s own feet! And how odd the
directions will look !

Afiee's Right' Fast, Eig.
Hearikrug,
Near the Fapdor,
{eoith Aliid’s bue).

Oh dear, what nonsense I'm talking |’
Tuse then he head struck ‘against the

roof of the hall: m fact she was now

rather more than nine feet high, and



—

che at once took up the little golden key
g';n&"fhurrit‘d-ﬂﬁ' to the garden door.
I Poor Alice! [t was as much as she
could do, lying down on rmuhﬁidu, to look
through into the garden with one eye;
but to get through was more hopeless
‘than ever : she sat down and began to
ry again.
cr}:,_ﬁ%iu ought to be ashamed of your-
SelE” said Alice, “a great girl like you,”
;_ff}lt’.‘. might well say this,) “to go on
ceying in this way ! Stop this moment,
T tell you!" But she went on all the
same, shedding gallons of tears, until there
was a large pool all round her, about four
inches deep and reaching half down the
. halls

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,
splendiclly dressed, with a pair of white
kid gloves in one hand and a large fan
i the other : he came trotting along in a
great hurry, muttering to himself as he
' ¢

OF TEARS 15
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came, “Oh | the Duchess, the Duchess |
Oh ! won't she be savage if I've kept hey

waiting ! Alice felt so desperate that
shie was ready to ask help af 40y ohe s so,
when the hahbu: came near her, 5]1; I:.eu:ran, .
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- ow, tumid voice, It you nlease,
M5 '[he Rabbit started wiolently,
T hite kid cloves and the tan
papped the white o :
::Llipi;[-_curr
harl 45 he could go. .

Alice ok up the fan and gloves, '.1?:;].
2o the hall was very hot, she kept fanning

: i i
lapselt all the time she went on talking :

ied away into the darkness as

=)

i Tear, dexrl How gueer everything
s to-dav | And yesterday things went

o jist a5 usual. .] 'wi:umiur if T've Il}QLTI1
changed in the might? Let me think :
g5 1 the same when I got up this morn-
ing: 1 almost think I' can I:EHIE[‘.-lbﬁr
f'é,e]ing a hietle diffevenc.. But if I'm net
the same, the next question is, Who in
the world am L7 Ah, #hat's the preat
puzzle ! And she began thinking over
all the children she knew that were of
the same age s herself, to see if she
could have been changed for anv of
them.

S lm sure I'm not Ada, she said,
for her hair goes in such long ringlets,
and mite doesn’t go in ringlets at all

- A
L "
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and I'm sure I can’t be Mabel, for | knc.w
all sorts of things, and she, oh | she knows
siich a very little | Besides, ske's she, and
I 1, and—oh dear, how puzzling it al
is ! Ill try if I know all the things 1
used to know. Let me see: four times
five 15 twelve, and four tm‘n.s siX 1s thir-
teen, and four times seven is—oh dear !
I shall never get to twenty at that rate |
However, the Multiplication Table doesn't
signify : let's try Geography. ILondon is
the capital of Paris, and Paris is the capital
of Rome, and Rome-—no, #har's all wrong,
'm certain | I must have been changed
for Mabel ! Tll try and say * Flow ‘."4"
the little—"" and she crossed her hands
on her lap as if she werg saying lessons,
and bepan to repeat it, but her wvoice
sounded  hoarze and strange, and the
words did not come the same as they
used to do:—

& Heiw doth ithe ievle crocediiz
Improve his ihining tail,
And pour the waters of the Nike

On every golden scale |
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i Elanur cheerfitliy hie seems ta gran,
Elag meatiy spread his clawi,
A gveleanses el fisires iy
Fith gentlhy smrling e

«['m sure those are not the right
words,” said poor ,-_Z’LH-:EJ and her eyes
flled with tears again as she went on.
H:I st be MR]_‘IE!, atter ﬂ”, and 1 SI’I.':I].E
have to go and live that poky little
house, and have next to no toys to play
with and oh'! ever so many lessons to
leapn ! No, I've made up my mind
about it if I'm Mabel, I'll stay dewn
here ! Itll be no use their putting their
heads down and saying ¢ Come up again,
dear!’ I shall only look up and say
cihtiocam [, then? Tell me that first,
and then, if I like being that person, ['l]
come up : if not, I'll stay down here till
I'm somebody else’—but, oh dear!”
cried Alice, with a sudden burst of tears,
1 do wish they wonld put their heads
down! 1am so very tited of being all
alone here |

As she said thiz she looked down at
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her hands, and was surprised to see tha
she had put on one of the Rabbit's litel,
white kid gloves while she was talking
«« How ¢an 1 have done that?" she
t]mugf‘t “] must be growing small
again,”  She gor up and went to the
table to measure herself by it, and found
that, as nearly as she could guess, she was
now abour two feet high, and was going
on shrinking rapidly ; she soon found
out that the cause of this was the fan she
was holding, and she dropped it hastily jus:
in time ta avoid shrinking away altogether.

“That was a narrow escape ! said
Alice, a good deal frightened at the
sudden change, but very glad to find her-
self sull in cx‘is*mcu; “and now for the
parden | 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 rable as
before, “and things are worse than ever,”
thought the poor child, “for 1 never was
so-small as this before, never! And [
declare it's too bad, thu itis!"



-
OF TEARS 23

As she said. these words her foot
.s-ﬁ'?""i;gdj and in another moment, splash :
e was up to her chin in salt water. Her
ﬁﬁt"'idr:a was that she had somehow fallen
into the sea, “m{d in that case 1 can go
‘pack by railway,” she said to herself.
pack D) )

((Alice had been to the seaside once in her
life, and had come to the general con-
clusion, that wherever you go to on the
English coast you find a number of bath-
ine machines in the sex, some children
digging in the sand with wooden spades,



24 THE POOL

then a row of lodging houses, and behind
them a railway station.) However, she
soon made out that she was in the pool
of tears which she had wept when she
was nine feet high.

“Iwish | hadn’t cried so much | ™ said
Alice, as she swam about, trying to find
her way out. 1 shall be punished for it
now, I suppose, by being drowned in my
own tears ! That wi// be a queer thing,
to be sure! However, everything s
queer to-day.”

Just then she heard something splash-
ing about in the pool a little way off, and
she swam nearer to make out what it was:
at first she thought it must be a walrus
or hippopotamus, bur then she remem-
bered how small she was now, and she
soon mide out that it was only a mouse
that had slipped in like herself.

“Would it be of any use now,” thought
Alice, * to speak to this mouse ¢ Every-
thing is so out-of-the-way down here, that
I should think very likely it can talk: at
any rate, there's no harm in teying,” So
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she began : "(:) I\.Irlmlse, -Ein vou know
the way out of this pool? 1 am very
vred of swimming about here, O Mouse |
Alice thought this must be the right way
of speaking to a mouse : she had never
done such a thing before, but she remem-
bered having seen in her brother's Latin
Grammar, A mause—of 2 mouse
mouse—a mouse—O mouse ! ') The
Mouse looked at her rather inquisitively,
and seemed to her to wink with one of
its little eyes, but it said nothing.

i« Perhaps it doesn’t understand Lng-
lish,”" thought Alice ; [ daresay it's a
French mouse, come over with William
the Conqueror.,” (For, with all her
knowledoe of history, Alice had no very
clear notion how long ago anything
had happened,)  So she began again: * Oa
est ma chatte " which was the first sen-
tence in her French lesson-book, The
mouse pave a sudden leap out of the water,
and seemed to quiver all over with fright.
“Oh, I beg your pardon!™ cried Alice
hastily, afraid that she had hurt the poor

to-a
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animal’s feelings. “I quite forpot you
didn't hke cats.”

Mot like cats! ™ cried the Mouse, in
a shrill, passionate voice. ** Would ysx
like cats if you were me 7"

‘“AWell, perhaps not,” said Alice in a
soothing tone 1 *“don't be angry about it.
And yet I wish I could show you our
cat Dinah 2 I think you'd take a fancy to
cats 1f you could only see her. She is
such a dear quiet thing,  Alice went on,
half to herself, as she swam lazily about
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in the pocﬂ and .s’nul sits purring so
picely by the fire, licking her paws and
washing her tace—and 1 e 15 such a nice
soit thing to nurse—and she's such a
capital one for catching mice oh, I beg
}rour F_rlrdc-n, cried Alice again, for this
sime the Mousz was ]:1‘15.111113‘ all over, and
she felt certain it must be really offended,
We won't talk *ﬁmui her any more if
otr'd rather nor.’
© ®We, indeed | " cried the Mouse, who
was trembling down to the end of his tail.
€Az if J would talk on such a mh:'.::cr!
Our family always /ated cats : pasty, low,
vulgar things! Don't let me hear the
name again |
*Lawon't indeed I said Alice, in a great
hurry to change the subject of conversa-
tion. ‘““Are you-—are mu fond—of—of
dogs 7" The Mouse did not answer, so
Alice went on eagerly : © There is such a
nice little dog near our house I should like
toshow you! Alittle bright-eyed terrier,
iyou know, with o, such lang Lurh brown
haiy: | -".«,m‘: it'll tLtLE: things when you
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throw them, and it'll sit up and beg for
its dinner, and all sorts of things—I can't
remember half of them—and it belongs to
a farmer, you know, and he says it’s so
useful, it's worth a hlmuleﬁ puunds | He
says it kills all the rats and—oh dear ! ™
cried Alice in a sorrowful “tone, I'ni
afraid I've offended it again!™ For the
Mouse was swimming away from her as
hard as it could po, and making quite a
commotion in the pool as it went.

So she called softly after it, * Mouse,
dear | Do come back again, and we won't
talk about cats or dogs either, if you don't
like them!” When the Mouse heard
this, it turned round and swam slowly
back to her: its face was quite pale
{u'if;h passion, Alice thuughtj, and it said
in a low trembling voice,  Let us get to
the shore, and then IH tell vou my
history, and you'll understand uh}' it is [
hate cats and dogs.”

It was high time to go, for the peol
was getting quite crowded with the birds
and animals that had fallen into it : there
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k and a Dodo; a Lory and an
several other curious creatures.
e way, and the whole party
the shore.

']



CHAPTER III
A CAUCUSSRACE AND 4 LONG TALE

Tury were indeed a queer-looking parcy
that ‘assembled on the' bank—the  birds
with draggled feathers, the animals with
their fur clingibg close to them, and all
dripping wet, cross, and uncomfortable,

The first question of course was, how to
get dry again: they had o consultation
about this, and afeer a few minutes it
seemed quite naturil to Alice to find
herzelf talking familiarly with them, as if
she had known them all her hife:  Tndeed,
she had quite a long argument with the
Lory, who at last turned sulky, and
would only say “T am older than vou,
and wiust know better 37 and chis Alice
would not allow without knowing how
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old frowas, and, as the Lory positively

rﬂiusﬂdfjn tell its age, there was no more
_[_Q-z:-‘;:;t the Mouse, who seemed to be
 nerson of authority among them, called
out 8t down, all of you, and listen to
m¢$ L7 soon: make you dry enough !
They all sat down at ance, I a Ifﬁrgu
ying, with the Mouse in the ~mldtﬂc.\
“Alice kept her eyes anxiously fixed on
it, for she felt sure she would catch a
‘had cold if she did not get dry wvery
SO0
CSCAhem ! said the Mouse with an
impottant air, ‘“Are you all ready’
"This s the driest thing | know. Silence
:_pi“ round, if you please! <William the
_ﬁ'ﬁllﬁucrr}r, whose cause was favoured by
the pope, was soon submitted to by the
Hnglish, who wanted leaders, and had
been of late much accustomed to usurp-
ation and conquest.  Edwin and Morear,
the carls of Mercia and Northumbsia—'"
#Ueh ! ” said the Lory, with a shiver.
1 beg yvour pardon ! " said the Mouse,



32 A CAUCUS-RACE

frowning, but very politely. “Did vy
speak 7

“Not I!" said the Lory hastily.,

“1 thought you did,” said the Mouse,
] proceed. ©Edwin and Morcr,
the earls of Mercia and Northumbris,
declared for hini: and even Stgand, the
patriotic archbishop of Canterbury, found
it advisable=-""

“Found what 7" said the Duck.

*Found is," the Mouse replied rather
crossly : **of course you know whar
tit means;”

] know what ‘it ' means well enough,
wh-.:n I find a thing,’” said the Duck

“it's generally a fmr.r or & worm. 1hs
question s, ‘what did the archbishop
ﬁ.llti -:H

The Mouse did not notice this gues-
tion, but hurriedly went on, *‘—found
it advisable to go with Ldgﬁ.!‘ Atheling 1o
meet William :md offer him the crown.
William's conduct at first was moderate.
But the insolence of his Normans—
How are you getting on now, my dear "



AND A LONG TALE 43

Y

2 continued, turning to Alice as it
'si’fff{ﬁ wet as ever,” said Alice ih 1
aelancholy tonc: € it doesn’t seem fto
dre mie at all.”
" [ that case,” said the Dodo solemnly,
pising to its feet, [ move that the ny.-utin;i
adjourn, for the nnr:}edmr{-: _itdmptmn of
more encrgetic remedies

€ Speik English | " said the Eaplet,
“T don’t know the meaning of half those
i'ﬁlig words, and, what's more, | _d{m'r
believe you do either ! ™ And the Eaglet
bent down its head to hide a smile:
some of the other birds tittered audibly.
«wivhat 1 was going to say,” said the
Dodo in an offended tone, ** was, that the
best thing to get us dry would be a
Caucus-race.”

0N hat /s a Caucus-race ! said Alice
not that she much wanted to know, but
the Dodo had paused as if it thought that
sgmebody ought to speak, and no one else
seemed inclined to say anything,

“Why,"” said the Dodo, “the best way

D
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to explain it is to do it." (And, as voy
might like to try the thing yvourselt sam,
winter day, I will tell you how the Dady
maniged it.)

First it marked out a race-course, in 5
sort of circle, (% the exact shipe doesn’y
matter,”" it said,) and then all the pary
were placed along the course, here ang
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 running half an hour or so, and
were quite dry again, the Dodo suddenly
called out % The race is over ! ™ and they
all crowded round it, panting, and asking
“ But who has won 27

This question the Dodo could not
answer without a great deal of thought,
and it stood for a long time with one
finger pressed upon its forchead (the
position in which you usually see Shake-
speare, in the pictures of him), while the
rest waited in siledce. At last the Dodo
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L Fmﬂ-vf’-g;z'_v has won, and aff must

re PLIZES:
have | . vom the TR A
«wBut who 18 [0 give the prizes |

uite a chorus of voices 'nm il

wWhy, she, of course,” said the Dade,
yolnbng to Alice with one finger; '?m’l
the whole party at once crow ied tnund
o, muj]]g out in a confused way,
¢ Prives | Prizes!”

Alice had no idea what to do, and in
despair she put her hand in her pocket,
and pulled out a box of comfits (luckily
the salt water had not got into it), and
handed them rvound as prizes, There
was exactly one a-piece all round.

“But she must have a prize herself,
vou know,” said the Mouse,

COF course,” the Dodo replied very
gravely,

W hat else have vou got m your
pocket £ it went on, turning to Alice.

“0nly a thimble,” said Alice sad .

LT d it aver Ime ' said the Dado.

Then they all cr c:uwd-:d round her once
more, while the Dodo solemnly presented

T e
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the thimble, saying “ We beg your accep.
tance of this elegant thimble ;" and, when it
had finished this short speech, they al]

cheered.

Alice thought the whole thing wvery
absurd, but they all looked so grave that
she did not dare to laugh; and, as she
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could not think of anything to say, she
simply howed, and took th:: thimble,
oking as solemn ag she could.

The next thing was to eat the comfits ;
this caused some noise and confusion,
a5 the large birds complained that they
could not taste theirs, and the small ones
choked and had to be patted 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 vour 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
affended again, ‘

$Mine is a long and sad tale 1" said
the Mouse, turning to Alice and siching.

€It és along tail, certainly,” said Alice,
looking down with wonder at the Mouse's
fails “but why do you call it sad ;™
and she kept on puzzling about it while
the Mouse was speaking, so that her idea
of the tale was something like this :
“Hury said to

[fal
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©You are not attending!” said the
Mouse to Alice severely. **What are
you thinking of 2

1 beg your pardon,” said Alice very
humbly : “ you had got to the fifth bend,
I think £

1 had #os 1" eried the Monse, anprily,

A knot ! sad Alice, always ready to
make herself useful, and looking anxiously
about her. ©“Oh, do let me help to undo
it

il shall do nothing of the sort,” said
the Mouse, getting up and walking away.
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“You insult me by talking such nop.
sense !

“1 didn’t mean it |7 pleaded poor
Alice, “But you're so ecasily offended,
you know !

The Mouse only growled in reply.

#Please come back and finish your
story |7 Alice called after it. And the
others all jomed in chorus, * Yes, pleass
do!” but the Mouse only shook its
head impatiently and walked =& little
quicker;

“What a pity it wouldn't stay |
sighed the Lory, 4s soon as it was quite
out of sight; and an old Crab took the
opportunity of saving to her daughter
“Ah, my dear! Let this bea lesson to
you never to lose your temper ! ¥ FHold
vour tongue, Ma ! said the young Crab,
a little snappishly. “You're encugh to
try the patience of an ovster | ”

“ 1 wish I had our Dinah here, I know
I do!™ said Alice alond, addressing
hobody i particular, *“She’d soon fetch
it hack!™
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« And who is Dinah, if I might venture
0 ask the question £ sud t:'u: Lory.

Alice replied eagerly, for she was
always ready to talk about her pet:
WDinah's our cat. And she’s such 1
capital one for catching mice, you can't
think | And oh, 1 wish you could see
her after the birds!| Why, she'll eat a
fictle bird as soon as look at it ! ”

This speech caused a remarkable sensa-
tion among the party.  Some of the birds
hurried off at oncey one old Magpie
began wrapping itself up very carefully,
remarking 1 really must be getting
home; the night-air doesn’t snit my
throat | and n Canary called out in a
trembling voice to its children “ Come
away, my dears | It's high time you were
all'in bed |” On various pretexts they
all moved off, and Alice was soon left
alone,

%] wish I hadn't mentioned Dinah | "
she said to herself in a mielancholy
tone, ¢ Nobody seems to like her down
here, and I'm sure she's the best cat in the
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world! Obh, my dear Dinah! [ wonde,
if I shall ever see you any more ! " And
here poor Alice began to cry agiin, for
she felt very lonely and low-spirited. Iy
a little while, however, she again heard 3
little pattering of footsteps in the distance,
and she looked up eagerly, half hoping
that the Mouse had changed his ming,
and was coming back to finish his story,



CHAPTER IV
THE RABBIT SENDS IN A LITTLE BILL

[r was. the White Rabbit, trotting
slowly back again, and looking anxiously
ahout as it went, as if it had lost some
thifg; and she heard it muttering to itself,
#The Duchess | The Duchess! Oh my
dear paws ! Oh my fur and whiskers |
She'll get me executed, as sure as ferrets
are ferrets |  Where can 1 have dropped
them, T wonder:” Alice guessed in a
moment thac it was locking for the
fan and the pair of white kid gloves, and
she very good-naturedly began hunting
about for them, but they were nowhere to
be seen—l,w-,r}'tlhng seemed  to have
changed since her swim in the pool,
and the great hall; with the glass
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table and the lLittle door, had vanisheg
completely.

Very soon the Rabbit noticed Alice, a5
she went hunting about, and called out tq
her in an angry tone, ** Why, Mary Any,
what a7z you doing out here 7 Run hone
this moment, and fetch me a pair of gloves
and a fan! Quick, now!” And Alice
was so much frightened that she ran of
at once in the direction it pointed to,
without trying to explain the mistake it
had made,

“He took me for his housemaid
said to herself as she ran, *“ How sur-
prised he'll be when he finds out who |
am ! But 1'd better take him his fan and
gloves—that is, if I can find them.” Ag
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 in without
knocking, and hurried up stairs, in great
fear lest she should meet the real Mary
Ann, and be turned out of the house
before she had found the fan and gloves.

Al
s she
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A Fow queer it seems,” Alice said to
-‘Eer';iﬂiﬁ tto he going messages for a
ﬂa}bﬂl I suppose Dinah’ll be sending
‘me on messages next!” And she began
fancying the sort of }'h:nj_r that would
-hﬂPPﬁn: weMiss Alice! Come here
directly, and get ready for your walk !
WComing in a minute, nurse! But I've
g@f to watch this mouse-hole till Dinah
‘comes back, and sec that the mouse
'ﬂépesn'l: 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 that |
. 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
Wis 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
CDRINK ME," but nevertheless she
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uncorked it and put it to her lips. <«
know semething interesting 15 sure tq
happen,” she said to herself, *whenever
I eat or drink anything ; so I'll just se,
what this bottle does, 1 do hgpu T4l
make me grow large again, for really
I'm qmte tired of be-u& such a tiny little
thing 1™

It did so indeed, and much sooner thay
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 lm-.th., saying
to hetself, * That's quite enough—I hope
[ sha'n’t grow any more—As it 15, 1
can't get out at the t']f'lﬁI'-—I do wish |
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 minute there was :'u:'.:‘.'
even room for this, and she tried t
effect of lying down with one r:lun.
against the door, and the other arm curled
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ound. her head. Stll she went on
fi-.':;':a“:,;i,m and, as a ‘l:m resource, she
=4t one arm out of the window, and
one foot up the chimney, and said to her-
'é.ﬁ.l-l'i wWiNow [ can d{:f- no more, ﬂ-‘hftji:}‘»’{:]'_'
.ﬁ-@llilj}“:"ﬁ' What wi/! become of me ¢

Luckily for Alice, the little magic
bottle had now had its full effect, and
she grew no larger : still it was very
uncomfortable, and, as there seemed o
be no sort of chance of her ever getting
out of the room again, no wonder she felt
unhappy.
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“It was much pleasanter at homg s
thought poor Alice, “when one '*'*"'-'“'!1'1;
always growing larger and smaller, apg
being ordered about by mice and rahbirs.
I almost wish 1 hadn't gone down thy
rabbit-hole—and yet—and yet—it's rather
curious, you know, this sort of kife!
I do wonder what can have happencd
to me! 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 4
book written about me, that there ought !
And when I grow up, T'll write one—
but I'm.grown up now,” she added in 2
sorrowful tone ; *“ar least there's no room
to grow up any more hepe.”

“But then,” thought Alice, “shall I
sever get any older than I am now:
That'll be a comfort, one way—never to
be an old woman—but then—always
to have lessons to learn! Oh, 1 shouldn't
like that 2"

““ Oh, you foolish Alice | 7 she answered
herseli;  *“ How can you learn lessons in

r
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. there’s hardly room for
ﬁ""rmm at all for any lesson-

he went on, taking first one
then the ather, and making
conversation of it altogether
4 few minutes she heard a
de, and stopped to listen.

» Ann! Mary Ann " said the
[etch me my gloves this mo-
" Then came a little pattering
on the stairs. Alice knew it was
1bbit coming to look for her, and
embled till she shook the house,
""lgjettmg that she was now about a
times as large as the Rahbit, and
y reason to be afraid of it.

tl}_r the Rabbit came up to the
and tried to open it; but as the
ed inwards, and Ahce s elbow
d hard against it, that attempt
«-f-aﬂure. Alice heﬂcl'd it say

at. you won't!” thought alice,
E
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and, after v.armq till she fancied sh.
he“hi the Rabbit just under the windo.
she suddenly s]_uead out het hand, a3

made a snatch in the air, She did not
get hold of anything, but she heard 4
l1tth_ shrick and a fall, and a crash of
broken glass, from which she concluded
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chat it was just possible it had fallen
into a cucumber trame, or something of
the sort.

Next came an  angry  voice—the
Rabbit's—* Pat ! Pat ! Where are you ?
And then a voice she had never heard
before, ©* Sure then I'm here | Digging
for apples, yer honour 1™

¢ Digging for apples, indeed !" said
the Rabbit angnly, “Here! Come
and help me out of rhis /" (Sounds of
more broken glass.)

« Now tell me, Pat, what's that in the
‘window 2"

S Sure, it's an arm, yer honour!”
(Ide pronounced it “arrum.”)

AN arm, vou goose! Who ever saw
one that size? Why, it fills the whole
window ! "'

' Sure it does, yer honour ; bug it's an
arm for all that."

“Well it's got no business there, at
any rate ; go and take it away |

There was 1 long silence after this,
and Alice could only hear whispers now

]
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and then ; such as; * 51.111, I don't like
it, yer honour, atall, at all!” Doy g
tell you, you Lmn-*d' and at last <he
spread out her hand again, and made
another snatch in the aie.  This time
there were five little shrieks, and mare
sounds of broken glass,  *“Whar 4
number of cucumber frames there mst
be !™ ithought Alice. “I1 wonder what
they'll do next! As for pulling me out
of the window, I only wish they conld |
I'm sure I don't want to stay in here aly
longer |

She waited for some time without
hearing anything more : at last came g
1umhh:n<r of litele r:.trt-nheeis, and the
sound of a'good many voices all talking
together: she made out the words:
“ Where's the other ladder 7—Why I
hadn’t to bring but one; Bill's got the
other—Bill | Fetch it 11&:*-: lad —Hr:"c,
put ‘em up at this Lmner—-"\o, tie ‘em
together first—they don’t reach half high
e,nr:-ugh yet—Oh | thev 11 do well enough ;
don't be parhcnﬂ'u—-—H-.rL, Bill ! catch
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this rope—Will the roof bear 7—
t loose slate—Oh, it's coming
‘Heads below!"” (a loud crash)
ho did ‘that =—It was Bill,
."thua ta gn down the
-',.-—N-ly, Tsha'n't! Yoeudow!—

'ty then | Bill's to go down—
]! the master savs you've to go
ha éhim:tcj,' b

'-nny, has he 7" smd Alice to
jr they seem to put every-
pon Bill! 1 “wouldn't be in BIH s
or a good deal: this fireplace is
to be sure; but I #ink 1 can

drew her foot as far down the
ney as she could, and waited till
ed a lintle Zitial (she couldn’t
at sort it was) scratching and
ng about in the chimney close
r: then, saying to herself
Bill,” she gave one sharp kick,
ted to see what would happen
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The first thing she heard was a genepy)
chorus of “ Thepe
goes Bill'l " ':1_.,
the Rabbit's voice
alone — ‘¢ Catch
him, you by the
hedge ! ©  they
silence, and thep
another  confu-
sion of voices —
$Hold ‘up his
head — Brandy
now — Daon't
choke him—Haw
was it, old fel-
low ? What hap-
pened to you?
Tell us all about
stk

At last came
a; clittle feeble,
squeaking  voice,
(* That's Bill,”
thought  Alice,]
W {.11 | }mnh know—INo moere, thank
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[’ better now—>but I'm a deal too
ﬂﬁ:ﬁcl’ﬁi ro tell you- —all I know 1s, some-
t-];;'ng, comes at me like a j::u:.quw;-_t;hc-hux,
and up 1 goes !1T-:+: a .ljkﬁ."—m';l:ur;l, :

" «Sp you did, old fellow ! said the
others. :

 We must burn the house down !
said the Rabbit's voice. And Alice called
'nﬁ;-':ns loid as she could, *“If you do,
11l set Dinah at you !

-Th'e'r'c Was il dead silence '1nz-‘.t:mﬂ}',
and Alice thought to herself 1 wonder
what they <will do next! If they had
any sense, they'd take the roof off.” After
4 minute or two they began moving
about again, and Alice heard the Rabbit
sy YA barrowful will do, to begin
with.”

A barrowful of whar?™ thought
_ﬂﬂfﬁ. But she had not long to doubt,
for the next moment a showsr of little
pebbles came rattling in ac the window,
#nd zame of them hit her in the face,
STl put o stop to this,” she said to her-
selfy and shouted out “ You'd better not

53
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do that again | which produced anathe,
dead silence.

Alice noticed with some surprise thy;
the pebbles were all turning into litt,
Eﬂk-:l\ as they lay on the ﬂﬂm and a
br !ght idea came into her head. « If T eqt
one of these cakes,” she thought, “it's sups
to make seme chnnge . my size 3 and,
as it can’t possibly make me larger, it
must make me smaller, I suppose.”

S she swallowed one of the cakes, anid
was delighted to find that she began
hhmﬂ».mn* directly. As soon as she was
small umugh to get through the door, she
ran out of the house, and found qum il
crowd of little animals and birds waiting
outside. The poor little Lizard, Bill, was
in the middle, being held up by two
guinea-pigs, who wetre giving it something
out of a bottle. They all made a rush at
Alice the moment she appeared ; but she
ran off as hard as she could, and soon
found herself safe in a thick wood,

“The first thing I've got to do,” said
Alice to herself, as she wandered about in
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e wood, ‘is to grow to my right size
" aain & and the second thing is to ﬁnd.I my
wﬂf into that lovely garden. [ think
chat will be the best plan."

"y sounded an excellent plan, no doubt,
and very neatly and simply arranged ; the
only difficulty was, that she had not the
emallest idea how to set about it; and,
while she was pecring about anxiously
among the trees, a little sharp bark just
over her head made her look upina great
hurry.

“An enormous puppy was looking down
ap her with large round eyes, and feebly
‘sgretehing out one paw, trying to touch
lier, “Poor little thing ! ™ said Alice, in
@ coaxing tone, and she tried hard to
whistle to 1t ; but she was terribly fright-
iened all the time at the thoughe that it
might be hungry, in which case 1t would
be very likely to eat her up in spite of all
her coaxing.

Hardly knowing what she did, she
picked up a lictle bit of stick, and held it
Ut to the puppy ; whercupon the puppy
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jumped into the air off all its feer 4
once, with a yelp of delight, and rushed

the stick, and made believe to worey it:
then Alice dodred behind a great t!‘ur\tlu
to keep hﬂwltimm being run over ; and
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o monient she appeared on the other
mciﬂ: the puppy made another rush at th
atick, and rumbled head over heels in its
hﬂ”:’" to get hold of it 3 then Alice, think-

it was very like h-ﬂ.mg n game of play

ing
with @ cart-horse, and u.\put'nfr every
moment to be trm’:ph,d under its feet; ran

round the thistle again ; then the puppy
began 4 serics of short charges at the
stick, running a very little way forwards
each time fmd a Ith way bzu.k and bark-
ing hoarsely all the while, till at last it sac
down @ gcm::"‘. way oft, panting, with its
tongue hanging out of its mouth, and its
great eyes half shut.

“This scemed to Alice a good oppor-
tunity for making her escape ; so she set
off at once, and ran rill she was quire tired
and out of breath, and till the puppy's
bark sounded quite faint in the distance.

teAnd yet what a dear little puppy it
owas |V said Alice, as she leant against a
buttercup to rest herself, and fanned her-
self with one of the leaves. *I should
have liked teaching it tricks very much,
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if—if I'd only been the right size to do
il Oh, dear! [I'd nearly forgotten
that I've pot to grow up again!  Let me
see—how 75 it to be managed 2 1 sup-
pose I m:ght to cat or drink H::lllu[.]ﬁug or
othur; but the great {ilwslﬁm] 1'::, what 2"

The great question certainly was, what ¢
Alice looked all round her at the flowers
and the blades of grass, but she could not
see anything that looked like the right
thing to eat or drink under the circum-
stances. There was a larpe mushroom
growing near her, about the same height
as herself; and, when she had looked
under it, and on both =sides of i, and
behind 1t, it occurred to her that she might
as well look and see what was on the top
of it.

she streteched 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, quetly smok-
ing 4 long hookah, and taking not the
smallest notice of her or of any thing else.
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ADVICE FROM A CATERPILLAR

Trg: Caterpillar and Alice looked at
each other for some time in silence : at
last the Caterpillar took the hookah out
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of its mouth, and addressed her in a
languid, sleepy voice.

“ Who are you # 7 said the Caterpillar.

This was not an encouraging opening
for a conversation. Ahce rephed, rather
shyly, “ 1—I hardly know, sir, just at pre-
sent—at least 1 know who 1 svas when | got
up this morning, but [ think I must have
been c]‘lzmgm] several times since then.”’

“ What do you mean by that ¢ 7 said the
Caterpillar sternly.  “ Explain yourself ! ™

“ ] can't explain myself, I'm afraid, sir,”
said Alice, “ because 'm not myself, you
see.”

“1 don’t see,”” said the Caterpillar.

“['m afraid I can’t put it more clearly,”
Alice replied very politely, “for I can’t
understand it myself to begin with ; and
being so many different sizes in a day is
1-"1,.'.'[_}-' t'()T]{llﬁ;i]g.”

¢ 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

(%
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bu'ﬂﬂ"ﬂ? [ should tth vou'll feel it 2
E 1l
fitrle quesr: yoiL € you 2

% Not 2 bit, said the Caterpillar,

L wﬁ L}[ P.;_m.,v"m '..oul I'u:l*n‘-"a may be
ifferent, " eqid Alice; “all 1 know is, it
:“'G“h Fl‘.ﬂl 'ulrﬂr'i,’ '}UELI‘ tor e,

you | said the Cltupll].u contemp-
tunusly. «Who ave yon ¢

Which brought them back again to the
heginning of the conversation. Alice felt
a lictle irritated at the C: 1t-:1]'u]1'11' s miking
5uch very short remarks, and she drew i'lu'-
self up and said, very gravely, © I think
vou cught to tell me w ho you are, first.”

t€\Why 7 " said che Cat erpillar.

Flere was another puzzling question ;
and as Alice could not think of anv good
peason, and as the Caterpillar seemed to be
in a very unpleasant state of mind, she
turned away.

L Coniec back | " the Caterpillar called
after her.  *I've something important to
syl

This sounded promising, certainly :
Alice turned and came back agan.
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“ Keep your temper,” said the Cater-
pillar.

“ls that all 27 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 chth ing else to do, and perhaps

after all it might tell her ‘,:}rm_rhmfr worth
erLrlr‘ng. bDr some  minutes it puﬁ:'ul
away without speaking, but at last it
unfolded its arms, took the hookah out of
its mouth again, and said “ So you think
you're changed, do you 77

“T'm afraid 1 am, sir,” said Alice; “|
can't remember things as 1 used—and |
don’t keep the same size for ten minutes
together |

“Can't remember whaes things ? 7 said
the Caterpillar.

“Well, 1've tried to say © How doth the
fittle busy bee, but it all came different1”
Alice replied in a very melancholy voice.

“Repeat * You are old, Father Will-
famr, " said the Caterpillar.

Alice folded her hands, and began :—
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...-ﬁrd your hair hay becsme very white ;
et yeu r:m::rwrf" ffrir:::' i jour fh‘m&'—-—-

i,

ﬁ eared it might infure the brain ;
that T perfectly sure I kave none,

iy I ds it again and again.”

r
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« You are ofd,” said the vouth, a5 I mentioned
befare,
And have growen mogt ancommonly fat ;
Yot you turned a back-somersanit i at the dser—
Pray, what is the reason gf that 2 i

“ Jie mey yeuth,” said the sage, as he shaok ks
Zrey fecks, g
w I ket alf mrp fenihs very supple
By the wse of this ointment—aone shilling the
foxe—
Alzie me tasell you a couple 27
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Jﬂf r;{fa-ge’d,“ said the yautl, “and your faivs
are s sweik

r ar nnyfﬁfug ﬁ'wﬁn than suet ;

en finished the gorie, with the Bees and the

beak—

* Pray, hew did you manage t2.do it 2"

__I_ﬂ_' my yorth,? said his father, 0 fosk 1o the
faty, '

i argned each case weith my wife ;

, ;.'r;' mseular strengih, cuhich i? fave o miy
-

: ,Hm lasted the vest of my Jfe”
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¥ew are old,” satd the youth, © sne wandd hardly
tiphos
Tihat yaur eyeiwwar ai steqady ar ever
Yet you flance an eel an the end of yomr noe—
TP Rat mads you 52 awiilly elever 27

“ I have answoered thiee guestions, and that i
ensugh,”
Said kis father | * don't grve yourselSairs |
Do ysu think Lean [iiten all day t2 el st
Be offy or Il kick you dewn stairst”
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- is not said right,” said the

geite right, I'm afrad,” said
idly 3 ¢ some of the words have
1S wrong from beginning to end,”
Caterpillar decidedly, and there
¢ for some minutes.

werpillar was the first to speak.
t size do you want to be?" it

I'm not particular as to size,”

stily rephied : “only one doesn’t

ping so often, you know.”

don't know,” said the Caterpillar.

te said nothing : she had never
. much contradicted 1n all her life

you content now 7 sawl the
-

H{,I should like to bea fiule larger,
i wouldn’t mind,” said Alice :
inches 18 such a wretched height
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“It 15 a very good height indeed 1™
said the Caterpillar angrily, rearing itself
upright as it spoke (it was exactly thr
mches high). 3

“But I'm not used to it!" pleaded
poor Alice in a piteous tone. And she

wouldn't be so easily offended 1™ _

“You'll get used to it in time,” said th
Caterpillar ; and it put the hookah int
its mouth and began smoking again. _

This time Alice waited patiently untd?
it chose to speak apain.  In 2 minute of
two the Caterpillar took the hookah’
out of irs mouth and yawned once ar
twice, and shook itself. Then it
down off the mushroom, and craw]i!ﬂ:
away into the grass, merely remarking’
as it went, *One side will make youw
grow taller, and the other side will make
you grow shorter.” _

“One side of what? The other side
of what 2 thought Alice to herself.

*“Of the mushroom,” said the Cater-
pillar, just as if she had asked it aloud;

+
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and in another moment it was out of
sight.

Alice remained looking thoughtfully at
the mushroom for a minute, trying to
make out which were the two sides of
it: and as it was perfectly round, she
found this a very difficult question.
However, at last she stretched her arms
round it as far as they would go, and
hroke off a bit of the edge with each
hand.

« And now which is which # 7 she said
ta herself, and nibbled a httle of the
right-hand bit to try the effect : the next
moment she felt a vielent blow under-
peath her chin: it had struck her
foot |

She was 2 good deal frightencd by this
very sudden change, but she felt that
there was no time to be lost, as she was
shrinking rapidly ; so she set to work at
once to eat some of the other hit. Fer
chin was pressed so closely against her
foot, that there was hardly room to
open her mouth 7 but she did it at last,
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and managed to swallow a morsel of tj,
left=hand bit.

e ] = = o

“ Come, my head’s freeat last ! " &g
Alice in a tone of delight, which chanzed
into alarm in another moment; when she
found that her shoulders were nowhere
to be found : all she could see, when she
looked down, was ‘an immense length of
neck, swhich *u.emed to rise like a stalk
out of n sea of green leaves that lay fa
below her.

“What can all that green stuff be "
said Alice. “And where Jave my
shoulders got tof And oh, my poor
hands, how is it I can't see you? "  She
was moving them about as she spoke,
but no result szemed to follow, except
a little shaking among the distant grec:
leaves.

As there seemed to be no chance of
getting her hands up to her head, she
tried to get her head down to them,
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and was delighted to find that her neck
would bend about easily in any direction,
like a serpent. She had just succeeded
in curving it down into a graceful zigzag,
and was going to dive in among the
leaves, which she found to be nothing
but the tops of the trees under which
she had been wandering, when a sharp
hiss made her deaw back m o hurry
a large pigeon had flown into her face,
and was beating her 'L?I{:||Cilt[1..- with 1ts
Wings.

“Serpent | ™ sereamed the Pigeon.

“Via mor @ :u:rpr_'ﬂt!“ sard  Alice
indignantly.  “ Let me alone.™

“Serpent, I say apain ! " repeated the
Pigeon, but in a more subdued tone, and
added with a kind of sob; “[I've tried
every way, and nothing seems to suit
them 1"

“] haven’t the least idea what you're
talking about,” said Alice.

“'ve tricd the roots of trees, and ['ve
tricd banks, and I've tried hedges,” the
Pigeon went on, without attending to
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her; “but those serpents! There's o
pleasing them !’

Alice was niore and more puzzled,
but she thought there was no use j,
saying anything more till the Pigegy
had finished.

“ As if ik w*.sn't trouble enough hatc)-
g the egps,” said the Pigeon ; “hyg
I must be on the look-out fnr '-.ErID._',Ex,
night and day! Why, I haven’t had
a wink of sleep these three weeks ! ™

“['m very sorry you've been annoyed,"”
said Alice, who was beginning to sce its
meaning,

“And just as I'd tiken the highest
tree in the wood,” continued the Pigeon,

aising its voice to a shriek, “and just
as 1 was thinking 1 should be” frec of
them at last, El‘IL'y must needs come
wriggling down from the sky! LUgn,
Serpent |

“But I'm #ot a serpent, [ tell
you | said Alice. “I'm 4 —— I'm
ey

“Well!  Hhat are you ?' said
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€] can see you're trying to
¢ something | '

[—I'm a little girl,” said Alice, rather
as she remembered the
of changes she had gone through

likely story indeed !” said the
in a tone of the decpest contempt.
seen a good many little givls in
me, but never swe with such a neck
hat ! No, no! You'rea serpent ; and
s no use denving it, I suppose
¢ll be telling me next that you never
ed an egg |

W] have tasted epps, certainly,” said
Alice, who was a very truthful child ; < but
-~ girls cat ecgs quite as much as
ts do, you know."
: :
if they do, why then they're a kind
peiit, that's all T can say,”
Chis was such 1 new idea to Alice,
tshe was quite silent for a minute or
which gave the Pigeon the oppor-
ity of adding “ You're looking for eggs,
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I know that well enough ; but what does
it matter to me whether you're a little
girl or a serpent 7

“lt matters a good deal to me,” said
Alice hastily ; “but I'm not looking for
eges, as it happens ; and if 1 was, |
shouldn’t want yoeurs: 1 don’t like them
aw.”
“Well, be off, then!™ said the Pigeon
in a sulky tone, as it settled down again
into its nest.  Alice erouched down
among the trees as well 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
a while 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 growing sometimes taller and some-
times shorter, until she had suecceeded in
Bringing herself down to her usual height.

It was s¢ long since she had been
anything near the right size, that it felt
quite stringe at first; but she pot used
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to 1t in a few minutes, and began falking
to herself, as usual. * Come, thr_rc, h"ll:F
my plan done now! How puzzling
all these changes are ] I'm never sure
what I'm going to be, from one minute
to another ! However, I've got back to
my right size: the next thing is, to
get into that beautiful garden—how is
that to be dene, 1 wonder 7" As she
said this, she came suddenly upon an
open place, with a little house in it about
four feet high, “Whoever lives there,”
thought Alice, “it'll never do to come
upon them his 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.



CHAPTER VI
PIG AND PEPPER

For a minute or two she stoed lopk: g
at  the house, aind wondering what to do
next, when suddenly a footman in |l-.-:_'|'l,
came running out of the wood—/(she
considered hl.iT'I to he a footman hecanse
he was in livery : otherwise; judging by
his face only, she would have called him
a fish)—and rapped loudly at the door
with his knuckles. It was opened by
inother footman in livery, with a roun
face and large eyes like a frog; and
both footmen, Alice noticed, had powdered
hair that cuarled all over their heads., She
felc 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
.i:"rcnm under his arm a greaf letter, neatly
a5 l'trgc as himself, and this he handed
wyer to the other saying, 1 a solemn
tone, For the Duchess.  An in'.rimticm

fmm the Queen to play croquer,”  The
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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
croquet.”

Then they both bowed low, and their
curls got entangled together,

Alice laughed so much at chis, that she
had to run back into the wood for fear of
their hearing her ; and, wheh she next
peeped out, the Fish-Footman was gone,
and the other was sitting on the ground
near the door, staring stupidly up into
the sky.

Alice went timidly up to the door and
knocked,

“ There's no sort of use in knocking,”
said the footman, “and that for two
reasons, Iirst, because I'm on the same
side of the door as you are; secondly,
because they're making such a noise
inside, no one could possibly hear you."
And certainly there was a most extra-
ordinary noise going on within—a constant
howling and sneezing, and every now
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and then a great crash, as if a dish or
kettle had been broken to pieces.

e Pease, then,”V said Aliee, *“how am
[ toget in ™

¢ There might be some sense in your
knocking, ' the Footman went on without
agtending to her, “if we had the door
between us. For instance, if you were
Guside, you might knock, and I could let
you out, you know." He was looking
up into the sky all the time he was
speaking, and this Alice thought decidedly
uncivil.  ““ But perhaps he can'’t helpit,”
she said to herself ; “his eyes are so wery
nearly at the top of his head. Bur at any
‘mate he might answer questions.—How
am I to get in 77 she repeated, aloud,

6T shall sit here,” the Footman re-
marked, ©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
ust grazed his nose, and broke to pieces
against one of the trees behind him.

1 or next day, maybe," the Foot-

G
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man continued in the same tone, exac]
as if nothing had h.lp*aewed

“How am I to get in?" asked Alig,
again in a louder tone.

* Are you to get yoat all e ™ snid the
Footman. *That's the first question,
vou know.”

[t was, no doubt; only Alice did ng:
like to be told so,  “It's really dreadful,”
she muttered to herself, * the way all the
creatures argue. It's enough to drive
one crazy |

The Footman seemed to think this a
good nppnrtumu for repeating his remark,
with variations., “I shall sit here,"” ]‘.e
said, “on and off, for davs and days.”

“But whatam J to do 7" said Alice

“ Anything you like,” said the Foot-
man, and began whistling.

% Ho, there's no use in talking to him,
said Alice desperately : **he’s perfectly
iiotic ! And she opened the door
and went in.

1|‘|

11

which was full of smoke from one Hh!
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h‘J the other: the Duchess was sitting
Gn a three-legged stool in the middle,
nursing & baby ; th:: cook was ]e:.;.nms_

:;p]rer the fire; stirring a large cauldron
which seemed to be full of soup,

¢ There's certainly too much pepper in
-'-thﬂ.t soup ! Alice said to herself, as
well as she could for s sneezing.

‘There was certainly too much of it in
the alr. Even the Duchess sneezed
Q#ca_mmmli}'; and the baby was sneezing

7 )

L R

=
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and howling alternately without a mo-
ment's pause. The only things 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 vou tell me,” smd Alice
a little timidly, for she was not quite sure
whether it was good manners for her to
speak first, “why your cat orins like
that!"

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

She said the last word with such sud-
den violence that Alicecquite jumped ; but
she saw in another moment that it was
addressed to the baby, and not to her, so
she took courage, and went on again - —

] didn’t know that Cheshire cats
always grinned ; in fact, T didn’t know
that cats could grin.”

«They all can,” said the Duchess;
“and most of 'em do.”

« [ don't know of any that do,” Alice
said very politely, feeling quite pleased to
have got into a conversation.
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don’t know much,” said the
yftand that's a fact.”

did not at all like the tone of
emark, and thought it would be as

introduce some other subjf:tt of
rsation., While she was trying to
one, the cook took the cauldron of
aﬂ’ the fire, and at once set to work
ng everything within her reach at
chess and the baby—the fire-irons
rst; then followed a shower of
ns, plates, and dishes. The Duch-
k no notice of them even when

t her; and the baby was howling

“‘Gh pfmsa mind what you're doing | "
_ ﬂlt-::ﬂ jumping up and down in an
y of terror. “Oh, there poes his
nose ;" as an unusually large
ucepan flew close by it, and very nearly
carried it off.
If everybody minded their own
" the Duchess said in a hoarse
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growl, “the world would g0 roung
deal faster than it does.”

“Which would #er he an advantac ge,!
said Alice, who felt very glad to et

ian
opportunicy of showing off a little of hep
khcmlcdgc. * Just think what work

would make with the day and 1 zht
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 glinced rather anxiously ar the
cook, to see if she meant to take the
hint ; but the cook was busily enpaged iy
stirring the soup, and did not seem 1o he
listening, so she ventured to go on again
“ Twenty-four hours, 1 #ink; or iz i
twelve 51 I——"

“Oh, don’t bother me? said the
Duches" 3“1 never could abide figures | ™
And m:h that she began nursing her
child again, singing a sort of lullahy
to it as she did so, and wgiving it a
violent shake at the end of every
Iine :
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« Speak vouphly to your fetle boy,
A feat i when e osnevzes;
He ondy doex it to annoy,
Because he duows it teases.”

CaoRus.
(In which the cook and the baby joined) :—
“ o rvee oo £

While the Duchess sang the second
verse of the song, she kept tossing the
baby wiolently up and down, and the
poor little thing howled so, that Alice
could hardly hear the words :—

W J speak severely ta my oy,
L bear him wohen e sreezes;
Far he can theroughly enjoy
The pepper when he pleases 17

Criorus:
“ ! wpme o £

“ Here ! you may nurse it a bit, if you
like! " the Duchess said to Alice, flinging
the baby at her as she spoke. **1 must
o and get n:;ldf_r' to 1‘-]11}' Croquet with the

Queen,” and she horried out of the
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room. The cook threw a ﬁ'f"i”l"pau
after her as she went out, but ir Just
missed her. 1

Alice caught the baby with some dig
culty, as it was a quccr-ﬁarﬁ little
creature, and held our its arms and legs
in all directions, *just like a star-fish
thnugh:; Alice, The poor little thing 1waq
snorting like a steam-engine when she
cmwht it, and kept doubling itself up ang
Stmlghtenmg 1t5e1f out again, so thay
altogether, for the first minute or rw-q,
it was as much as she could do to hold

As spon as she had made out the }Hr'ﬁ':' er
way of nursing it, (which was to twist it
up into a sort of knot, and then |{-"-;,[_’1
tight hold of its right ear and left foot, sc
as to prevent its undoing itself)) she
carried it out into the open air. <If I
don't take this child away with me,”
thought Alice, “they’re sure to kill it i
a day or two : wouldn't it be murder to
leave it behind ?™ She smd the Ilass
words out loud, and the little thing
grunted in reply (it had left off sneezing
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g). “Don't grunt,” said Alice ;
at all a proper way of express-
g 1}

by grunted again; and Alice
y anxiously into its face to see
was the matter with it. There
- no doubt that it had a wery
p nose, much more like a snout
real nose ; also its eves were getting
ely small for a bfti:-} altogether
¢ not like the look of the l:hmg
¢ But perhaps it was only sobbing,”
thought, and looked into its eves
to see if there were any tears.
here were no tears. “If you're
qoing to turn into a pig, my dear,” said
ice, seriously, “T'll haye nothing more
o, with vou., Mind now!"” The
ittle thing sobbed again (or grunted,
impossible to say which), and they
on for some while in silence.
» Alice was just beginning to think to
f, “Now, what am I to do with this
ure when I get it home ?" when it
grunted again, so violently, that she looked
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down into its face in some alarm. “Thi,
time there could be #s mistake abaur it .
it was heither more nor less than o o

P

and she felt that it would be quite absurd
far her to carry it any further,

So she =et the little erearure down,
and felt \quite relieved to see 1t trof
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. away into the wood. “If it had
i, she said to herself, it would
ade a dreadfully ugly child : but
{gkes rather a handsome pig, 1
ﬂnd she bcg;ul thinking over

eﬂ as pigs, and wa:—: ust sﬂ}mg to
é}f ¢if one only knew the right way
inge them ~ when she was a
startled by seeing the Cheshire Cat

g on a bough of a tree a few

Cat only grinned when it saw Alice.
oked good-natured, she thought :
had wvery long claws and a great
ecth, so she felt that it ought to be
ted with respect,
% Cheshire Puss,” she began, rather
¥, as she did not at all know whether
uld like the name : however, it only
iined a little wider. % Come, it's
eased so far,” thought Alice, and
he went on, ‘*“.‘5.. ould you tell me;
please, which way 1 ought to go from
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“That depends
# good deal on
where you want to
get to" smd the
Cat.

“1 don’t much
care  where H
satd  Alice.

‘“ T'hen it doesn’t
matter which way
you go.'" said the
Cat.

(14 “ e
i) IU!'E{

as 1 et somewhere,” Alice added a3 an
explanation.
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vou're sure to do that,” said the
cif you only walk long enough.”

felt that this could not be
. so she tried another question,
'i;- sort of people live about

In that divection,” the Cat said,
its rlght paw round, ‘“lives a
er: and in thet direction,” waving
other paw, “lives a March Hare,
gither you like @ they're both mad.”
I don’t want to go among mad
Je," Alice remarked,

Qh}, you can’t help that,” said the
i “we re all mad here. 1'm mad.

ou must be,” smd the Cat, “or
‘wouldn’t have come here,"”

Alice didn't think that proyed it atall ;
wever, she went on. “And how do
know that }’nu’rr.. mad 7"

To begin with,” said the Cat, *a
‘s not mad. You grant that 7"
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“] suppose c0,” said Alice,

¢ Well, then,” the Cat went on, * vy,
see a dog growls when it's angry, ang
wags . its tail when it's pleased. Now ;
growl when U'm pleased, and wag ny
taill when I'm angry. Therefore ]',;]
mad.”

“ [ call it purring, not growling,” saig
Alice.

“Call it what you like,” said the Cqy,
“Do you play croquet with the Queey
to~day £ "

“] should Lke it very much,” said
Alce, “ but I haven’t been invited yet.”

“You'll see me there,” said the Car,
and wvanished.

Alice was not much surprised at this,
she was getting so used to queer things
happening, While she was looking at the
place where it had been, it blhi-.!u.:::.‘
appeared again,

‘¢ By-the-bye, what became of the
baby " said the Cat. “T'd nearly for-
ootten to ask.”

“It turned into a pig,”" Alice quietly
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just as if 1t had come back i a

_,hgught it would,” said the Cart,
ﬁ'ish ed again,

e agmn but it did n:}t appear, and
er a mmutt. or tv.n she walked on n

sa_;d to live. “I've seen h'ltl:ers
féj“ she said to herself ; **the March
will be much the most interesting,
¢ rhips as tlus 15 Ma}', it won it he

said pig,” replied Alice “and 1
you wouldn't keep appearing and
ung so suddenly : you make one

! rlght, said the Cat; and this
vanished quite slowly, beginning
the end of the tail, and ending with
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the grin, which remained some time after
the rest of it had gone.

“Well | I've often seen a cat without g
grin,” thought Alice, “buta grin without
a cat! It's the most curlous thing I ever
saw in all my life.”

She had not gone much farther before
she came in sight of the house of the
March Hare : she thought it must be the
right house, because the chimneys were
shaped 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 had
nibbled some more of the left-hand bit of
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ym, and raised herself to about

high : even then she walked up
rds it rather timidly, saf.ing to herself
spose it should be raving mad after
"1 almost wish I'd gone to see the
r instead !




CHAPTER VII
A MAD TEA=PARTY

THERE was a table set out under a trea
in front of the house, and the Murch
Hare and the Hatter were having teq ot
it: & Dormouse was sitting berween
them, fast asleep, and the other two were
using it as a cushion resting their elbows on
it, and talking over its head. *Very un-
comfortable for the Dormouse,” thought
Alice; “only, as it's asleep, I suppose
it doesn’t mind."

The table was a large one, but the
three were all crowded together at one
corner of it, “No rcom ! No room!”
they cried out when they saw Alice
coming. “There's plenty of room!”
snid Alice indignantly, and she sat down
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e armchair at one end of the

e some wine," the March Hare
an encouraging tone.

looked all round the table, but
as nothing on it but tea, “I
any wine,” she remarked.

= isn't any,’ said the March

L it wasn't very civil of you fo
said Alice angrily.

asn’t very cigil of you to sit
out being invited,” said the

e: ®it's laid for a great many
than three.”

four hair wants cutting,” said the
r. He had been looking at Alice
time with great curiosity, and
his first speech.

u should learn not to make per-
marks,” Alice said with some
= “it's very rude”

Hatter opened his eyes very wide
H 2
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on hmring this ; but all he rqid way
“Why i5 a raven lskc A writing-desle 3

“ Come, we shall have some fun noy, 1w
thought Alice. “I'm glad they've hegy,

asknw riddles,—1 believe I <an pueg
that,” she added aloud.

*Do you mean that you think you
can find out the answer to it 7" said the
March Hare,

* Exactly so,” said Alice,

*“Then you should say what you
mean,” the March Hare went on,
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" do,’ Alice hastly replied; *at
t least 1 menn what I say—that's
e thing, you know."”

¢ the same thing a bit! ™ said the
oty Why, you might just as well
that €1 see what I eat’ is the same
T ent what [ see’ !V

u might just as well say,” added
arch. Hare, ¢ that *1 like what 1
the same thing as *1 pet- what I

his sleep, *that ‘1 breathe when
gep’ 18 the same thing as ‘I sleep
breathe’ | "

yped, and the party sac silent for a
e, while Alice thought over all she
member about ravens and writing-
s, which wasn't much.

e Hartrer was the first to break the
ehee. ‘“What day of the month is
£ he said, turning to Alice: he had
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taken his watch out of his pocker, and
was looking at it uneasily, ﬁ!mking it
every now and then, and holding ¢
his ear.

Alice considered a little, and then g9
*The fourth.”

“Two days wrong |" sighed the
Hatter. “1 told you butter wouldy'
suit the works!"” he added, looki ing
angrily at the March Hare.

“It was the gest butter,” the Murch
Hare meekly replied.

“Yes, but some crumbs must have got
in as well,"”" the Hatter grumbled : “ you
shouldn’t haye put it in with the bread-
knife,”

The March Hare took the watch and
looked at it gloomily : then he dippmi it
into his cup of tea, and looked at it nga
but he could think of nothing htl:u.: to
say than his first remark, * It was the Joss
butter, you know,”

Alce had been looking over his shoulder
with some curiosity. “Whar a funny
watch | "' she remarked. “It tells the
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the month, and doesn’t tell what

y should it?” muttered the
. ¥ Does yonr watch tell you what
5"

“course not,” Alice replied very
fily : “but that's because it stays the
“year for such a long time to-

sWhich is just the case with mine,”
1e Hatter.

ice felt dreadfully puzzled. The

atter’s remark seemed to have no

i it, and yet it was certainly

“Idon’t quite understand,” she

d as politely as she could.

e Dormouse is asleep again,” said

2 Hatter, and he poured a little hot ten

N its nose.

e Dormouse shook its head im-

ntly, and said, without opening its

“OFf course, of course; just what

Lwas going to remark myself.”

~ “Have you guessed the riddle yet 7"

the Hatter said, turning to Alice again,
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“No, | give it up," Alice replied .
“what's the answer 7"

“] haven't the slightest idea,'" said the
Hatter.

“Nor 1," said the Hare.

Alice sighed wearily. “1 think voy
might do something better with the time
she said, *than waste it asking riddles
with o answers.”

“If you knew Time as well as I do”
said the Hatter, * you wouldn’t talk about
wasting 2. It's Jum”

“I don’t know what you mean,”’ said
Alice,

“Of course you don't!" the Hatter
said tossing his head contemptuously. |
dare say you never even spoke to Time |

“Perhaps not,” Alice cautiously re-
plied : *buc I know I have to bear time
when | learn music.”

**Ah ) that accounts for it,'" said the
Hatrer. “He won't stand beating. Now,
if you only kept on good terms with
him, he'd do almost anything vou liked
with the clock. For instance, suppose i
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e nine o'clock in the morning, just
to begin lessons ¢ you'd only have to
isper a hint to Time, and round goes
lock ina twinkling | Half-past one,
s for dinner |
¢ ] only wish it was,” the March Hare
o itself in a whisper.)
«That would be grand, certainly,”
| Alice thoughtfully : “but then—I
dn’t be hungry for it, vou know."
ot -at first, perhaps,” said the

st one as long as you liked.”
15 that the way yow manage 3" Alice

t 11" he replied. ¢ We quarrelled
March—just before 4e¢ went mad
u know " (pointing with his tea-
' at the March Hare,)) ¥——it was
e great concert given by the Queen
earts, and I had to sing

ETMuinddey revinkle, fitele Bat |

Hew I wwonder whar you're at '

U know the song, perhaps # "'
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L]

“I've heard something like it,” said
Alice.
“It goes on, you know,” the Hacter

continued, *in this way :

CUp abave the world yan fiy,
Like a tra-tray in the sty.
Twinkle, twinkic—""
Here the Dormouse shook itself, and
began singing in its sleep “ Trinkly
twinkle, rwinkle, rwinkle ' and went
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-' long that they had to pinch it to
.1t stop.

ell, I'd hardly finished the first
' said the Hatter, “ when the Queen
sed up and bawled out ¢ He's murder-
the time ! Off with his head |"”
How dreadiully savage ! ™ exclaimed

i And ever since that,” the Hatter
t on in a mournful tone, *he won't
athing Lask | It’s always six o'clock
i

~ A bright idea came into Alice’s head.
&]s that the reason so many tea-things
are put out here i she asked.

¥ es, that's it," said the Hatter with a
+ “it’s always tea-time, and we've no
e to wash the things between whiles."
“Then you keep moving round, I
ose £ said Alice, i

Exactly so,” said the Hatter: <as
things et used up.”

* But what Imppcns when you come to
the bcgunung again 7' Alice ventured to
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“Suppose we change the subject,” 1},
March Hare interrupted, yawning. © ',
getting tired of this. I vote the Young
lady tells us a story.” i

“I'm afraid I don't know one," saig
Alice, rather alarmed at the proposal,

““Then the Dormouse shall | " they
both cried, “Wake up, Dormouse | »
And they pinched it on both sides 4
DNCE.

The Dormouse slowly opened his eves,
“T wasn't asleep,” he said in a hoarse,
feeble voice : “1 heard every word vey
fellows were saying." -

“Tell us a story!" said the March
Hare,

“Yes, please do ! "' pleaded Alice.

“And be guick about it,” added the
Hatter, ©“ or you'll be asleep again before
it's done.”

“Once upon a time there were three
little sisters,” the Dormouse began in a
great hurry ¢ "and their names were
Elsie, Lacie, and Tillie ; and they lived
at the bottom of a well i
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- «What did they live on 77 said Alice,
who. always took a great interest in
sstions of eating and drinking.

i ‘They lived on treacle,” said the
Normouse, after thinking a minute or two,
‘They couldn’t have done that, you
ow,” Alice m:ntly remarked ;  they'd
been ill."

i 8g they were,”" said the Dormouse ;
: lu 41

- Alice tried a little to fancy to herselt
t such an axtranrdunn- wiy of living

h, so she went on: “Butwhy did
7 live at the bottom of a well 2"
“Take some more tex,” the March
are said to Alice, very earnestly.

T've had nothing yet,” Alice replied
an offended tone, “‘so 1 can’t take
L% You mean you can't take /ess,' said
e Hatter : “it's very easy to take more
than nothing.”

. ;“ Nnbud} asked yowr opinion,” said
‘5 lEE-
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“Who's making personal remark
now ? ' the Hatter asked triumphantly,

Alice did not quite know what to ::i:; to
this : so she helped herself to some ey
and bread-and-butter, and then turned 14
the Dormouse, and repeated her question,
“Why did they live at the bottom of 4
well £7

The Dormouse again took a minute or
twa to think about it, and then said, « |y
was a treacle-well.”

¢ There's no such thing!" Alice was
beginning very angrily, but the Hutter
and the March Hare went “*5Sh| sh|
and the Dormouse sulkily remarked * If
you can't be avil, you'd better finish the
story for yourself.”

“ No, please go on!" Alice said very
humbly. I won't interrupt you again,
I dare say there may be owe.”

Kt Clm:; indeed ! " said the Dormouse
indignantly. THowever, he consented 1o
go on, ** And so these three little sisters
—they were learning to draw; you
know——"
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What did they draw 7" said Alice,
forgetting her promise.

eacle,” said the Dormouse, without
ring at all this time.

want a clean cup,” interrupted the
r 1 “let’s all move one place on.™

e moved on as he spoke, and the
mouse followed him: the March
e moved into the Dormouse’s place,
' Alice rather unwillingly took the
. of the March Hare. The Hatter
the only one who got any advantage
y the change : and Alice was a good
worse off than hefore, as the March
had just upset the milk-jug into his

lice did not wish to offend the
jouse again, so she began very
usly't “But 1 don't understand.
¢ did they draw the treacle from 27
‘ou can draw water out of 'a water-
" eaid the Hatter: *so | should
- you could draw treacle out of a
e-well—ch, stupid 2"

ut they were in the well,” Alice said
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tu1the Dormouse, not choosing to NOtice
this last remark.

“Of course they were said  the
Dormeuse ; - well in.’

This answer so confused poor -‘-L]lm
that she let the Dormouse go oy
some time without interrupting it,

“They were learning to draw," the
Dormouse went on, yawning and |'ub.':'_-'mg
its eves, for it was getting very 5|-;.;-|1}-..
* and they drew all manner of things
everything that begins with an M- _m

“Why with an M 7 ” said Alice,

“Why not 2" said the March Hare,

Alice was silent,

The Dormouse had closed its ¢yes by
this time, and was going off’ into a doze ;
but, on being pinched by the Hatter, it
woke up again with a little shriek, and
went on i that begins with an M,
such as mouse-traps, and the moon, and
memory, and muchness—you know vou
say things are ‘ much of a muchness —
did yiou ever see 5111,11‘1 thmg a5 a drawimng
of a muchness #"

’rcrr
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it Really, now you ask me,” said Alice,
auch confused, ¢ I don’t think 4
en you shouldn’s talk,” said the

This piece of rudeness was more than
lice could bear : she got up in great
isgust, and walked off ; the Dormouse
ell asleep instantly, and neither of the
thers took the least notice of her going,
iough she looked back once or twice,
i hoping that they would call after her :
1
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the lust time she saw them, they were try
ing to put the Dormouse into the te; apot,

K Atany rate Ill never go fhere agaiy | »
said Alice'as she picked her way rt.quE,
the wood, ““It's the stupidest tea-par ty |
ever was at in all my life ! ™

Just as she said tms she noticed —1~,-t
one of the trees had a t[m:r leading right
into.it. “‘That’s' very curious [
thought.  “But everything's curioys
to-dav. I think I may as ".'.l.:l] g0 in at
once.” And in she went.

Once more she found herzelf 1 the
long hall, and close to the little olass
table. “Now, I'll manage better this
time,"" she saud to herbtii‘, and began by
taking the little gul len key, and unlnc;:‘w :
the door that led into the garden; Then
she set to work mbbling at the mushroon
(she had kept a piece of it in her pocket)
till she was about a foor high : then she
wilked down the little passage : and then
—she found herself at last in the heautiful
garden, among the bright flower-beds and
the cool fountains.



CHAPTER WVIII
THE QUEEN'S CROQUET-GROUND

A LARGE rose-tree stood near the
entrance of the garden : the roses grow-
ing ot it were white, bur there were three
gardeners at it, busily painting: them red,
‘Alice thought this a very curious thing,
and she went nearver to watch them, and
Just as she came up to them she heard one
of them say ¢ Loock out now, Five!
Don't go splashing paint over me like
that ]

T couldn’t help it,”" said Five in a
sulky tone, “Seven jogged my elbow,’

On which Seven looked up and said
“That's right, Five! Always lay the
‘blame on others |

€ You'd hetter not talk " said Five

T
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[ heard the Queen say only yesterds,
you deserved to be beheaded ! 3

“What for " said the one who had
first spoken.

“‘That's none of your business, Two ! "
said Seven.
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' Yes, it 75 his business |” said Five,
d I'll tell him—it was for bringing
ook tl.i]jp-rot:ts instead of onions.”

C Well, of all the .uniust
when his eye chanced to fall

hcgun

L Eive and Seven said nothing, but looked
“Two. Two began in a low voice,
A\ hy, the fact is, you ﬁr:e, Miss, thts

f the Queen was to find it out, we
uld all have our heads cut off, you
¥, S0 you see, Miss, we're doing
best afore she comes; to A

I!ﬁ'ﬁikiﬂg across the garden, called out

“The Queen! The Queen!™ and the
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three gardeners instantly threw themselyveg
flat upon their faces, There wasa soung
of many footsteps, and Alice looked
round eager to see the Queen.

Iirst came ten soldiers carrying clubs .
these were all shaped like the three gir-
deners oblong and flat, with their hands
and feet at the corners : next the ten cour_
tiers; these were ornamented all over with
diamonds, and walked two and two, as the
soldiers did, After these came the roval
children ; there were ten of them, and
the little dears came jumping merrily along
hand in Imld, in couples ; they were all
ornamented with hearts, Next came the
guests, mnstl_}r Kings and Queens, and
among them Alice remgniﬁcd the White
Rabbit: 1t was talking in a hurried,
nervous manner, smiling at everything
that was said, and went by withour
noticing her. Then followed the Knave
of Hearts, carrying the King's crown on

a crimson velvet cushion ; and, last of

all this grand procession, came THE

KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS.

Fr
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\lice was rather doubtful whether she
not to lie down on her face like
‘three gardeners, but she could not
ember ever having heard of such a
fle at processions ; “and l:csidr:s what
be the use of a procession,” thought
if people had all to lie down upon
eir faces, so that they couldn't see it £ ™
she stood still where she was, and

\en the procession came opposite to
“they all stopped and looked at her,
d the Queen said severely, *“Wha is
is She said it to the Knave of
who only bowed and smiled in

diot! " said the Queen, tossing her
impatiently ; and, turning to Alice,
went on, ‘“What's your name,

My name is Alice, so please your

sty,!" said Alice very politely; but
 added, to herself, *“ Why, they're only
ﬂf cards, after all. [ needn't be

raid of then |
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“ANd whoare fresd 277 agid the Dueen,
pointing to the three gardeners who twere
lying round the rose-tree; for, you see,
as they were lying on their faces, and the
pattern on their backs was the Hrm as the
rest of the pack, she could not rell



CROOQUET-GROUND 121

her they were gardeners, or soldiers,
courtiers, or three of her own children,
Jow should [ know 2" said Alice
{;-i-rs:.d at her cmn courage. “It's mo
51"'.353 of mine’

"he Queen turned crimson with fury,
after glaring at her for a moment
wild beast, sereamed  OfFf with her
(ol
jonsense! ™' said Alice, very loudly
ecidedly, and the Queen was silent,

¢ King laid his hand upon her arm,
midly said “ Consider, my dear 1 she
aly 2 child !

hé Queen turned angrily away from
“him, and said to the Knave “ Turn them

et up' " sad the Queen, in 2 shrill,
d voice, and the three gardeners in-
tly jumped up, and began bowing to
ung, the Queen, the rojm] children,
i everybody else,

Leave off that!' sereamed che
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Queen. “You make me giddy.” A;g
then, turning to the rose-tree, she wep,
on, * What save you been doing here ;

“May it please your Majesty,” saig
Two, in a very humble tone, going dow,
on one knce as he spoke, “we wepe
trying——""

“/ see!l”™ said the Queen, who hag
meanwhile been examining the roses,
“Of with their heads|” and the pro-
cession moved on, three of the soldiers
remaining behind to execute the -
fortunate gardeners, who ran to Alice for
protection.

“You sha'n't be beheaded |'" said
Alice; and she put them mnto 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.

“Are their heads off 1" shouted the
Cueen.

““ Their heads are gone, if it plense
syour Mujesty | ™ the soldiers shouted in

reply.



CROQUET-GROUND 123

€That's right | "' shouted the Queen,
you play croquet # "

“The soldiers were silent, and looked at
ice, as the question was evidently meant
her.

(6 Yes |V shouted Alice.

& Come on, then!" roared the Queen,
d Alice joined the procession, wondering
much what would happen next.
(CIfs it's a very fine day l” sid a
voice at her side.  She was walking
the White Rabbit, who was peeping
xiously into her face.

e

hurried tone. He looked anxiously
his shoulder as he spoke, and then
ed himself upon tiptoe, put his mouth

to her ear, and whispered “ She's

Nhat for 7' said Alice,
id you say ¢ What a pity |' 2" the
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think it's at all a pity. I said © VW,
for 27"

“She boxed the Queen's ears—"" th,
Rabbit began. Alice gave a lictle screap,
of laughrer, “Oh, hush |™ the Rabhi
whispered in a frichtened tone, “ The
QOueen will hear you ! You see she came
rather late, and the Queen said——"

“Get to your places!” shouted the
Chueen m a wvoice of thunder, and
people began running about in all
directions, tumbling up against each
other ; however, they got settled down in
2 minute or two, and the game began,
Alice thought she had never seen such a
eurious croquet-ground i all her life ; it
was all ridges and furrows ; the halls
were live hedgehogs, the mallets |
flamingoes, and the soldiers had to double
themselves up and to stand upon their
hands and feet, to make the arches.

The chief difhculty Alice found at fiest
was 11 managing her flamingo; she
siceeeded in getting its body tucked
away, comfortably enough; under her

£l

i+
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. with its legs hanging down, but
herally, just as she had got its neck
o]y straightened out, and wis going to
‘the hedgehog a blow with its head,

wonld twist itself round and look up
n her face, with such a puzzled expression
iat she could not help bursting out
ing : and when she had got its head
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down, and was going to begin again, i
was very provoking to find that gy
hedgehog had unrolled itself, and was |
the act of crawling away : besides all this
there was s{enmﬂh a ridge or a furrow i
the way wherever she wanted to send the
hedgehog to, and, as the doubled-uy
soldiers were always ELt*mg up and
walking off to other’ parts of the oround,
Alice soon came to the conclusion that '-.t
was a very difficult game indeed.

The players all played at once without
waiting for turns, qufu-relhng all  the
while, and fighting for the hedgehogs
and in a very short time the Qu&m W3S
m a furious passion, and went stamping
aLl:u.lt and shouting * Off with his head '."

¢ Off with her head ! ” about once in 2
minute.

Alice bepan to feel very uneasy : to be
sure she had nor as yet had any c‘]HpLLL
with the Clueen, bur she knew that it
might happen any minute, “and then,”
thought she, “what would become of me?
They're dreadfully fond of beheading
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ngp]e here : the great ‘."c-nder 15 that
there’s any one left alive |

She was looking about for some way
of escape, and wondering whether she
could: get away without b{-ing seent, when
she noticed a curious appearance in the
air i it puzzled her very much at first,
but, after watching it a minute or two,
she made it ont to be g 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 *:pmlc with.
 Alice waited till the eyes appes*rr:d and
ﬂlLI'I nodded. “It’s no use speaking to

" she thought, * till its ears have come,
trr at least one of them.” In another
minute the whele head appeared, and
then Alice put down her flamingo, and
began an account of the game, feeling
very glad she had some one to listen to
her. The Cat seemed to think that
there was ¢nough of it now in sight, and
no more of it appeared.
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“I don't think they play at all fairly ©
,"Lhur began, in rather a complaining 1.5”,1

and they all quarrel so dlf_’ldhtilv Ol
can't hear oneself speak—and they don’y
scem to have any 1Lh1c5 i ]:l:ilt!.t,uhr st
least, if there are, nobody attends tq
them-—and you've no idea how confusing
it 15 all the things being alive; for
instance, there's the arch I've got o o
through next walking abour at the ot er
end of the ground—and I should have
croqueted the Queen’s hedgehog just now,
only it ran away when it saw mine coming !

“How do you like the Queen ? said
the Cat in a low voice,

“Not at-all,” said Alice: *she's so
extremely " Just then she noticed
that the Queen was close behind her
listening : so she went on, * likely to
win, that it's hardly worth while fimshing
the pame,’

The Queen smiled and passe d on.

“Who are you talking to?" said the
King, coming up to Alice, and looking at
the Cat’s head with great curiosity.
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's a friend of mine—a Cheshire
' eatd Alice: “allow me to intro-
i

don't like the look of it at all,”
he King: ‘“however, it may kiss
d if it likes."

d rather not,” the Cat remarked.
j_l'_jjan‘t be impertinent,” said the King,
nd don't look at me like that!" He
t behind Alice as he spoke,

A cat may look at a king,” said
“I've read that in sone book,

; EW.EIL it must be remm'ed,' said the
g very decidedly, and he called to the

Queen  had only one way of
thng all difficultics great or small. ¢ Off
is head ! she said, without even
round.

'l fetch the executioner myself,”
th King eagerly, and he hurried off;
lice thought she might as well go
K
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back and se¢ how the game was going on,
as she heard the Queenﬁ voice in 1h¢
cistance, screaming with passion. She
had 'ﬂr;.ml'n.* heard her sentence three of
the anLrs to be executed for h‘vm:r
missed their turns, and she did not like
the look of things at all, as the game way
i1 such confusion that she never knew
whether it was her turn or not. 5o she
went in search of her hedgehog,

The hedgehog was engaged in a fight
with another hedgehog, w hich seenied to
Alice an excellent opportunity for croquet-
ing one of them with the other: the
ﬂnh difficulty was, that her flamingo was
gone across to the other dde of the
garden, where Alice could see it trying in
a helpless sort of way to fly up into one
of the trees.

By the time  she had caught the
f['lmmgn and broughe it back, the fight
was over, and bath the hedan,lmsxﬁ wers
out of sight: “but it doesn't matter
much,” [‘hnubht Alice, “as all the :I.J.LIH-U‘
are gone from this md:. of the ground.”
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he tucked it under her arm, that it
ht not escape again, and went back

)~ o

‘a little more conversation with her
e
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When she got back to the Cheshire C ar,
she was bu!prli“{{ to' find quite a lar oe
crowd collected round it: there was
dispute going on between the cxecurinrmrl
the King, and the Queen, who were g
talking at once, while all the rest were
quite silent, and looked very wncomfori-
able,

The moment Alice appeared, she was
appmiui to by all three to settle the
question, and I:HL'-: repeated their argu-
ments to her, (‘hﬁllfph, as they all spoke
at once, she found it very hard indeed 1o
make out exactly what they said.

The executioner’s argument was, that
you couldn't cut off a head unless there
was 2 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 f;J timé
af life.

The King’s argument was, that any-
thing that had a head could be beheaded,
and that vou weren’t to talk ‘nonsense,

The Queen's argument was, that if
something wasn't done about it in less
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no time, she’d have everybody
ted all round. (It was this last
rk that had made the whole party
=0 grave and anmuus.}
ice could think of nothing clse to
ut It belongs to the Duchess ; you
r ask /4e¢r about it,"
€8he's in prison,” the Queen said to
xecutioner ; *“ fetch her here.”" And
the executioner went off like an arrow.
The Cat's head began fading away the
t he was gone, and, h‘i.' the time
had come back with the ]Ju'.hcss it
enhrelv dmappcmd so the King
e’ executioner ran wi ldi}r up and
n looking for it, while the rest of the
ty went back to the game,



CHAPTER 1IX

THE MOCK TURTLE'S STORY

““You can't think how glad I am to
see vou again, you dear old thing ! =aid
the Duchess, 2as she rwucked her arm
affectionately 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 savage when they met
i the kitchen.

“When I'm a Duchess,” she said to
herself (not in a wvery hopeful tone
though®, “Iwon't have any pepper in my
kitchen @ ai.  Soup does very well
without—Maybe it's always pepper’ that
makes people hot-tempered,” she went
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on, very much pleased at having found
out & new kind of rule;, “and vinegar
that makes them sour—and camomile
that makes them bitter—and—and barley-
sugar and such things that make children
sweet-tempered. 1 on!v wish people knew
that; then they wouldn't be so stingy
about it, vou know——""

She had quite forgotten the Duchess
by this time, and was a little startled
when she heard her veice close to her ear.
#You're thinking about something, my
dear, and that makes vou forget +u ealk,
[can’t tell vou Just now w hat thL mu:uml
of that 1s, but I shall remember it in a
ber.™

‘8 Perhaps it hasn’t one,"" Alice ventured
to remark.

“Tut, tur, child !™ said the Duchess.
SEvery chmsg got a moral, it only you
can find it And she squeezed herself
up closer to Alice’s side as she spoke.

Alice did not much like her keeping so
clase to her: first, becauss the Duchess

1]

Was: very ugly ; and secondly, because
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she was exactly the right height to reg
her chin on Alice’s shoulder, and 10 was
an uncomftortably sharp chin, 'H':"'i.‘.'l;'_"".'f'l_':l

she did not like to be rude, so she bore
it as well as she could. “The game’s
going on rather better now,”’ she said,
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=

way of keeping up the conversation a
fictle.

L Ts 0, said the Duchess : and the
ral of that is—*Oh, "tis love, 'tis love,

£ it's done by everybody minding
r own business | "

€Ah, well | It means much the same
"i'ng," said the Duchess, digging her

ol1't put my arm round your waist,” the
chess said after o pause : “the reason

at I'm doubtful about the temper of
flamingo. Shall [ try the experi-
- E 41

He might bite,” Alice cautiously

, not feeling at all anxious to have

Xperiment tried,
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“Very true,” said the Duchess:
“flamingoes and mustard -both bite,
And the moral of that is—*Birds of 4
feather flock together.,” "

“Only mustard isn’t a bird,” Alice
remarked.

“Right, as usual,” said the Duchess .
“what a clear way you have of putting
things e =

“Tt’s a nineral, I think,” said Alice,

“Of course it is,"” said the Duchess,
who seemed ready to agree to E'»‘{-l'}".hinﬁ
that Alice said ; “there’s a large mustard-
mine neiar here. And the moral of that
15—+ The more there 1s of mine, the less
there is of yours.’”

. Oh, I know ! " exclaimed Alice, who
had not attended to this: last remark.
“It’s a wvegetable. It doesn’t look like
one, but it 5.7

*“1 quite agree with you,"” said the
Duchess t ““and the moral of that 15—
“Be what you would seem to be’—or if
you'd like it put more simply—* Never
imagine yourself not to be otherwise than
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¢ it might appear to others that what
were or might have been was not
erwise than what you had been would'
e appeared to them to be atherwise.’
] think I should understand that
er,'' Alice said very politely, “if 1
it written down @ but I can’t quite
follow it as you say it.”

" & That's nothing to what [ could say if
e, the Duchess replied, in a pleased

Pray don't trouble yourself to say it
iy longer than that,” said Alice,

'Oh, don't talk about trouble ! said
the Duchess, 1 make you a present of
everything I've said as yet.”

LA cheap sort of present!” thought
g, “I'm glad they don't give birth-
‘presents. like thac!™ But she did
‘not venture to say it out loud.

Thinking agamn 7" the Duchess asked
with another dig of her 5H1rp little chin,
ye a right to think,” said Alice
ply, for she was hegmmng to feel a
: worried.
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“ Just about as much right,” said the
Duchess, “as pigs have to ﬂt': and the
m

Bue here, to Alice’s great surprise, the
Duchess’s voice died away, even in the
middle of her favourite word “moral,” 1,4
the arm that was linked into hers besy
to tremble, Alice looked up, and there
stood the Queen in front of them, with
her arms folded, frowning like a thunder.
storm.

“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 m abous
half no time | Take your choice !

The Duchess took her choice, and
gone in a moment,

““Let's go on with the game,” the
Queen satd to Alice ; and Alice was too
much frightened to say a word, but
slowly followed her back to the croguer-
ground.
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he other puests had taken advantage
e Queen’s absence, and were resting
he shade : however, the moment they
her, they hurried back to the game,
@Queen merely remarking that a mo-
t's delay would cost them thejr lives.

PAll the time they were playing the
‘Queen never left off quarrelling with the
her players, and shouting © OfF with his
ead | or “ Off with her head ! ™" Those
whom she sentenced were taken into
ustody by the soldiers, who of course
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
iyers, except the King, the Queen, and
lice, were in custody and under sentence
xecution,

' Then the Quecn left off, quite out of
‘breath, and said to Alice, “Have you
“seen the Mock Turtle yet "

B No,” said Alice. I don't eyen
“know what 2 Mock Turtle 15

- “It's the thing Mock Turtle Soup

45

(is made from,” said the Queen.
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“1 never saw one, or heard of ang,"
satdd Alice.

“Come on then,” said the D,me-n,
“and he shall tell you his history."

As they walked off together, Alice
heard the King say in a low voice, to the

company generally, “You are all par-
doned.”™ *Come, #at's a good thing [
she snid to herself, for she had felt quite
uhhappy at the number of executions the
Queen had ordered.

‘They very soon came upon a Gryphon,
lying fast asleep in the sun. (If you
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don't know what a Gryphon is, look at
fhe picture.} LT}*, lazy thing 1" said
the Queen, “and take this young lady to
see the Mock Turtle, and to hear his his-
tory. 1 must go back and see after some

evecutions 1 Thave ordered,” :md she

walked off; leaving Alice alone with the
L]}'plmn. Alice did not quite like the
Jook of the creacure, but on the whole
she thought it would be quite as safe to
stay with it as to go after that savage
Queen @ =0 she waited,

The Gryphon sat up and rubbed its
eyes i then it watched the Queen till she
was out of sight: then it chuckled.
“What fun | 7 said the Gryphon, half to
izelf, half to Alice.

€« WWhat 75 the fun 2" said Alice,

S Why, shie)!” said the Gryphon,  “1ts
all her fancy, that v they never executes
nobody, you know, Come on '_’

“Everybody says *come on !’ here,”

_thnught Alice, as “she went slow ly after

i T never swas so ordered about inall
my life, never "
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They had not gone far before they =y,
the Mock Turtle in the distance, si::i,w
sad and lonely on a little ledge of l",kL;
and, as they came nearer, J‘ihcu could hear
him bnghmg as if his heart would break
She pitied him deeply. “ What is his
sorrow ;™ she asked the Frrphnr., and
the Gryphon answered, very neatly in the
same words as before, “ It’s all his fan ey,
that ; he h'15u t got no sorrow, you know,
Come on !

2o they went up to the Mock Turtls,
who looked at them with large eyes full
of tears, but said nothing.

“This here young lady," said the Gry-
phon, “she wants for to know your
history, she do.”

“I'Il tell ic her,” said the Mock Turtle
in a deep, hollow tone ; “sit down, borh
of you, and don’t speak a word dll I've
finished."

So they sat down, and nobady spoke for
some minutes. Alice thought to hu rself
T don't see how he can ever finish, it he
doesn’t begin.”" But she waited pmcnt-}.
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* «Onee,” said the Mock Turtle at last,
ith o deep sigh, “ I was a real Turtle”

These words were followed by a very

dong silence, broken only by an occasional

iclamation of “Hjckrrh!" from the
: L
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Gryphon, and the constant heavy sobhiy,
of the Mock Turtle, Alice was 'w'r
nearly getting up and saying © Thank i
sir, fn:u your interesting story,” hut
could not help thinking therve smes
more to come, so she sat still and sy
nothing,

“When we were little]’” the: Mok
Turtle: went on at last, more calmls
though still sobbing a lictle now and then,
e went to schc-n::ul in the sea.  The
master was an old Tuartte—we used mw
call him Tortoise 2

£k “. hy d..d vou call him Tortoise, if he
wasn't one 2 Alice asked.

We called him Tortoise hecause he
taught us,” said the Mock ‘Turtle angrily:

1E.Alh you are very dull !

% You ought to be ashamed of vour-
self for asking such a simple ngLhI:[]J'II
added the Gryphon ; and then they both
sat silent and looked at poor Alice, who
telc ready to sink into the earth.  Ar last
the Gryphon said to the Mock T11|-|
¢ Drive on; old fellow ! Dion’t be all dn

1

J
ll]t?
e
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it!" and he went on in these
¢Yes, we went to school in the sed,

ugh you mayn't believe it 2!
never sacd 1 didn't! ™ interrupted

“You did," satd the Mock Turtle.
Hold vour tongue!” added the
phot, before Alice could speak again,
e Mock Turtle went on :—

_"W had the best of educations—in
, we went to school every day——"
'ze been to a dm'-hclmnl too,” said
et s “you needn't be so ::.-rcud as all

¢ With extras 2" asked the Mock
' c_a littEf: anxiously,
" said ﬂiu:{r “we learned French

,I £ And washing ¢ 7 said the Mock
& Ccrminl}r not!” said Alice indig-
then yours wasn't 1 really good

" said the Mock Turtle in a tone
P
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of preat relief.  © Now at surs they hag
at the end of the bill, “French; music
i ':f:ch_ff.f."?.‘g—e}{t’l'il,’ 3 ’

Y au couldn't have wanted it much,™
said Alicey “living at the bottom of the

b
sgd.

“1 couldn’t afford to learn it,”" said
the Mock Turtle with a sigh, 1 anly
took the regular course.” '

“What was that 7 ” inquired Alice,

“ Reeling and Writhing, of course, to
begin with,” the Mack Turtle replicd ;
¢and then the different branches of
Arithmetic—Ambition, Dhstraction, Ugli-
fication, and Derision.”

“1 never heard of *Ulglification,””
Alice. ventured: to saw. < What s
Mg _

The Gryphon lifted up both its paws
insurprise. * Never heard of uglifying 1
it exclumed.  * You know what to beau-
tify is, I suppose "

€ ¥es " said  Alice: doubtfully:: it
means—to—muake—anything—prettier.”

«Well, then,” the Gryphon went on,
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«if you don't know what to uglify is,
vou are a simpleton.””

© Alice did not feel encouraged to ask
apy more questions about it, so she
gurned  to the Mock Turtle, and said
¢ What else had you to lE’u—u i

$\Well, there was Mystery," the Mock
Turtle replied, counting off rhu subjects
on his flappers, “ —Mystery, ancient and
modern, with Seaography : then Drawl-
ing—the Drawling-master was an ald
conger-eel, that used to come once a
week | Ae taught us Th;w;]ing, Stretching,
and Tz ;Jltl[l"-l' in Coils.”

€W hat was thar like % said Alics,

S Well, T can’t show it you myself,”
the Mock Turtle said @ “I'm too stiff.
And the Gryphon never learnt it.”

*“Hadn't time,"" said the Gryphon
* [ went to the Classical master, though,
He was an old crab, /e was.”

S pever awent towhnm, the Dock
Turtle said with a sigh: *he nuehl
Laughing and Grief, thht used to say.

“So he did, so he did," said the
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Gryphon, sighing i his turn @ and baty
creatures lud their faces in ther paws,

“And how many hours a day did voy
do lessons 27 said Alice, in a hurry tq
change the subject,

“ Ten hours ‘hc st day,” said the
Maock ‘Turtle: “nine the next, ang
s ob.

“What a curious plan!™ execlaimed
Alice.

“That's the reason they're ca
lessons,” the Gryphon remarked ;
cause 'rhU. lessen from day to day.’

This wag quite a new idea to Alice,
and she thought it over a little befcre
she made her next remark. ¢ Then the
eleventh day must have bm.n a holiday.™

“Of course it was,” said the Mock
Turtle.

*“And how did you manage on the
twelfth 777 Alice went on eagerly.

““ That's enough about lessons,” the

srvphon Jm-jrrupt-:,d in a wvery decided
tone ¢ “tell her something about the
cames now.'’

|:Z\.

L=



CHAPTER X
THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE

Tur Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and
drew the back of one flapper across his
eyes. He looked at Alice, and tried to
speak, but, for a minute or two, sobs
choked his voice. ¢ Same as if he had a
bone in his throat,” said the Gryphon :
and it set to work shaking him and
putiching him in the back.  Ac last the
Mock Turtle recovered his voice, and,
with tears running down his cheeks, went
o1 AgaIn —

“ You may not have lived much under
the sea—"" (1 haven't,” smd Alice) “and

k)

perhaps you were never eyen introduced
‘to a lobster—'" (Alice began tosay 1
once tasted——"" but checked herself
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hastily, and said ** No, never ™) ‘g,
you cin have no idea what a delightfy)
thing a Lobster Cuadeille 15 17

«“No, indeed,” said Alice. ¢ What
sort of a dance is it 2"

“Why,” said the Gryphon, “wyou firs
form into a line along the sea-shore —

“ Two lines ! ™ eried the Mock Tuptle,
¢ Seals, turtles, and so on ; then, when
you've cleared the jelly-fish out of the
way——

“ That generally takes some time,”
mterrupted the Gryphon.

“—you advance twice

““Fach with a lobster as a partner!"
cried the Gryphaon,

“COf course,” the Mock Turtle said ;
“advance twice, set to parthers——"

“ _change lobsters, and retire in same
order,’” continued the Gryphon,

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

“The lobsters | " shouted the Gryphon,
with a bound into the air.

“_—as far out to sea as you can——"

1
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e Swim after them ! screamed the

; 4 somersault in the sea!”
d the Mock Turtle, capering wildly
mit.

¢ Change lobsters again ! yelled the
Gryphon.

" & Back to land again, and—that's all
first figure,” said the Mock Thurtle,
denly dropping his voice ; and the
wo creatures, who had been jumping
ut like mad things all this time, sat
own again very sadly and quietly, and
ked at Alice.

It must be a very pretty dance,”
‘said Alice, timidly.

-« Would you like to seea little of it £
d the Mock Turtle.

“ Very much indeed,” said Alice.

“CD]‘L:E, let's try thﬁ first figure | "
sad the Mock Turtle to the Gryphon.
We can do it without Inbsteré, you
tknow. Which shf{]l sing 7"

CE0h, you sing,” said the Gryphon.
“ L've fnrgotten the words.”
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So they began solemnly dancing round
and round Alice, every now and thep

treading on her toes when they passed too
close, and waving their forepaws to mark
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he time, while the Mock Turtle sang
this, very slowly and sadly :—

TP you sealk a litele faster 27 said @ whiting
{7 a tnatl,
“T.ﬁ:re.{ a parpoise close behind wiy and fe's
treading am my fail.
ez hew eager: .n:_'p the libsters and the turtles all
adiance !
They are waiting on the shingle—will you come
and jein the dance #
Tl yom, st you, will yeuy won't au,
will yau join the dance ¥
Tl yowe, soan'd youy will you, wan't yauy
auan'? you jein the dance £

S Yan can creally have no nation how dilig ﬁrfnf it
il by,
JFTien they take us up and throw ws,with the
labsters, ont ts e 4
\But the snail replied ¥ Tes iy toa fan 2 and
. gavia Ik askance—
Said he thawked (the wwhiting bindly, bur ke
Avswdd not jain the daice.
HWeuld sty contlid not, wosseld naty conld net,
swonid met foin-the ffm-.r
TWauld not, conld woty cosscdd wsty cauld wot,
could 7ot founm the daurr,
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“ What matters it hswe far we gof U his seqly
Jriend veplicd.
S There 1 .{!}:r}':sr' shierd, ysu wMsly, upsn i
gther side,
The further off firam Englapd the nearer is ¢
Franee—
Ther tirn not pale, belsved snatl, but csme and
Juin the dance.
Bl youey-wwan't you, widl yow, tvsn’t yay
will vou jain the danee £
TF yon, o't Yoty twill you, tean's
wan't you jein the danee £

e

Valty

“ Thank you, it's a very interesting
dance to watch,” said Alice, feeling \"L'T'Ei.'
glad that it was overat last : “and 1 do so
like that curious song about the whiting |

“Oh, as to the whiting," said the
Maock Turtle, * they—you've seen them,
of course 7"

“Yes,"” said Alice, “1've often seen
them at dinn——" she checked herself
hastily.

““l don't know where Dinn may be,"
said the Mock Turtle, *but if you've
seen them so often, of course }'ml. know
whit they're like."”
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« | believe so,” Alice replied thought-
fully. “They have their tails 1n their
mouths—and they're all over crumbs,”

“ You're wrong about the crumbs,”
aqid the Mock Turtle @ “crumbs would
2l wash off in the sea. But they Jawe
their tails in their mouths; and the
reason  is— here the Mock Turtle
yawned and shut his eyes, “Tell het
about the reason and all rhh.j he said to
the Gryphon.

¢ The reason is,” said the Gryphon,
“ihat they wonld go with the lobsters to
the dance. 5o Lhef; got thrown out to sea.
So they had to mllalonu way., 5o 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
interesting, [ never knew so much about
a whiting before.”

#1 can tell you more than that, if you
like," said the Gryphon, * Do you know
Wh} lt 5 fqufd W |‘||L1|1-.'r gl

1 never thought about it,”" said Alice.
«Why ?"
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Sodp does the dbools and shoes)”  tha
Gryphon replied very solemnly,

Alice was thoroughly puzzled. * Doeq
the boots and shoes | " she tepeated in 4
wondering tone.

“Why, what are yewr shoes dope
with 7" said the: Gryphon, 1 me: I,
what makes them so shiny 7™

Alice looked down at them, and eon-
sidered a little before she pgave her
answer, “They're done with blacking,
I helieve,” :

“Boots and shoes under the sea,” the
Gryphon went on in a deep veoice, *are
done with whiting. Now you know."

* And what are they made of 7" Alice
asked in a tone of great curiosity,

“‘Soles and eels, of course)! the
Gryphon replied  rather impatiently :
“any shrimp could have told you that,”

“If I'd been the whiting,” said Alice,
whose thoughts were still running on the
song, ““1'd have said to the porpoise,
¢Keep back, please : we don't want you
with us ™
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S They were ﬂbliged to h:w& him with
" the Mock Tmtle s*?.i ‘no wise

S “ ouldn'’t it really 7' said Alice'in a
“tone of great :«urpnsc.
& € Ofc¢oursenot,)” said the Mock Turtle:
“whv, if a fish came to e, and told me
hc was going 1 journey, I should say
“twith what porpoise £
**Don't you mean “purpose” #7 said
Alice.
“ I mean what I say,” the Mock Turtle
ireplied in an offended tone. And the
'Gryphon added “ Come, let's hear some
of your adventures.”
“] could tell you my adventures—
beginning from this morning,” said Alice
a litele tinndly : “but it's no use going
back to- y '*e.tercl'w, because I was a different
rson then.”
- “Explain all that,” said the Mock
Turtle.
% No, no! The adventures first,” said
“the Gryphon in an impatient tone:
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“explanations take such a dreadfy)
tirne. "’

oo Alice began telling them hg
adventures from the time when she firs;
saw: the White Rabbit. She was a little
nervous about it just at first, the twq
creatures got so close to her, one on each
side, and opened their eves and mourhs
'so very wide, but she gained courage as
shewenton, Her listeners were ptr'?-:.‘-..‘.ll.'
quiet till she got to the part about h\'.
repeating  You are old, Father William
to the Caterpillar, and the words :LII
coming différent, and then the Muock
Turtle drew a long breath, and said
“That's very curious.”

“Tt'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 repeat somethi ng now,
Tell her to begin” He locked at the
Gryphon as if he thought it had some
kind of authority over Alice.

“3tand up and repeat T e

™
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i

woice of the slugward,” said the Gry-
" «How the creatures order one about
d make one repeat lessons!” thought
ce. I might as well be at school at

1

ce.' However, she got up, and began
repeat it, but her head was so full of
e Lobster Quadrille, that she hardly
new what she was saying, and the words
1e very queer indeed 1 —

BTy the woive of the Lebiter; T heard him

declare,

: &f’i‘"aﬁ fave baked me tes browen, I must suear
my hair.

s @ duck qwith its eyelids, sa he with his wase

{ﬁ'mz, .l‘m belt and his Buttsns, and turns syt his

. Tl

. Wﬁm the tamds arve all dry, e i gay ara
dard,

s::f:?i.l‘f -wu’e’ talk in comtemptusus temes of the

b Shark ;

toawhen the tide rises and shards are arsund,

His vaice has a timid and tremubsns sound.”

That's different from what I used
_fsay when I was a child,’" said the Gry-
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“Well, I never heard it before,” said

the Mock Turtle: ®“but it sounds
uncommon nonsense,’

Alice said nothing ; she had sat down
with her face in her hands, wondering 1t
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anything would ever happen in a natural
Way again.

“1 should like o have it explatned,!’
=nd the Mock Turtle,

£ 5he can't explain it, " hastily said the
Gryphon,  “Go on  with the next
verse.

“But abput his toes 7 the Mock
Turtle persisted,  “ Flow could he turn
them out with his nose, vou know §’

“It's the first positionin dancing,”
Alice said ; but was dreadfully puzz Ted
by the whole thing; and longed to ch ange
the subject,

“Go on with the next verse,' the
Gryphon r-:pm-.u,: “it begins 7 passed
by his pavden,'

Alice did not dare to disobey, th augh
she felt sure it would all come wrong,
and she went on in 2 tt&mblmg
voice — =

S pared by his parden, and marvked, with one
£lie
Hiw the Owl and the Panther wore tha ariis g
fifeo

M2
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The Panther tosk plecrust, and: gravy, an

Meil,

Hhide she Ol bad the diih as ite share 5f th
LFERs,

IFhen the picwas alt fnished, the Owl; ar ,
agn,

I s #indly permitted ts pocket the spom :
I hale the Panther received £nife and fork with
a gronul

And .'s_u.'l".'.-rfe':f the banguet by

13

“ What is the use of repeating all that
stuff;’* the Muock Turtle interrupted, *if
you don't explain it as you go on: It's
by far the most confusing thing I ever
heard | "

“Yes, | think you'd betrer leave off)”
said the Gryphon : and Alice was ouly too
glad to do so.

“Shall we try another figure of the
Lobster Quadrille?™ the Gryphon went
on.. “Or would you like the Mock
Turrle to sing you another song 7"

“Qh, a song, please, if the Mock
Turtle would be so kind,” Alice replied,
so eagerly that the Gryphon said, in 2
rather offended tone, * Hm! No accounts
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”mg for tastes | Sing her ©Tuptie Sonp,!
“will you, old fellow 17
The Wﬂtk urtle sighed deeply, and

pegan, 1n a Woice choked with sobs, ¢
¥ this

CBeantiful Saupy sa rich and preen,
Hoaterug i o Dot turcen !
I fer gwch dainties wadd st n';:w"z_ﬁ -
ouhaf the .:"uﬁ':u';zg, beautifil Scup [
Bozpaf the svening, feanitfil Seup /
Beqti—zatiful Sro—as b
He a.ra—c'.,?':,-sf.!' Ses—esn J
Sop—ssh oF the r—efvenng,

Beandifel, beautifid Saup !

¢ Beautifil Soup ! e cares fiv fish,
Guame, sr any oihey-dish ?
o weawdd nat give all else fiv sos p
ensyiuorth only of beantifil 85 e fm
Pennyavorth M;u’v af beantifil Soup ?
Bm:;—caz‘x}'" el Wos—azap
Ee':m—wf;ﬁ.f:' Fan——ingh ¥
“the e—p—ruening,

Barm.l‘:,r'rrf beanti—F UL SOUP ¢

“ Chorus again | ™ cried the Gryphon,
and the Mock Turtle had just begun to
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repeat it, when a cry of © The trial’s
beginning ! was heard in the distance.
“ Come on ! ™ cried the Gryphon, and,
taking Alicé by the hand, it hurried off,
without w ating for th(, L*m] of the song.
VW hat tr'|.1t s 2" Alice panted as she
ran; but thé Gryphon only answered
“"ome on 1 ;1'rt}1 ran the faster, while
more and more faintly came, carried on
the breeze that followed them, the melan-
chaoly words
b -0t r?l.r the e—e—cinnmg,

Beautifud, deautifid Swf [



CHAPTLER XI
WILO STOLE THE TARTS £

Tur King and Queen of Idearts were
seated on their throne when rh:,v arrived,
with a oreat crowd assembled ﬂlﬁfﬂlf them
—all sorts of little birds and beasts, as
well as the whole pack of cards: the
Knave was 1-:t:1mﬁug|_‘-tf|':rq; them, i chains,
with @ 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 aother. In the very
middle of the court was a table, with a
large dish of tarts upon it : they looked
so good, that it made Alice quite hungry
to look at them—%1 wish they'd get the
trial done," she thought, ** and hand round
the refreshments!”  But there seemed
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to be no chance of this, so she hu;__{:m lopak-
ing about ?‘Jl.‘:r., [0 pass awiy the time.

Alice had never been ina court of
justice before, but she had read about them
in books, and she was quite pleased to
find that she knew the name of nearly
everything there.  “That's the judge,” she
said to herself, “ because of his great wig.”

The judge, by the way, was the King ;
and as he wore his crown over the wig,
(look at the frontispiece if you want to
see¢ how he did it)) he did not look at
all comfortable, and it was certainly not
becaming.

“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 ammals, and
some were birds,) I suppose they are the
jurors.”  She suid this last word two or
three fimes over to herself, being rather
proud of it : for she thought, and nightly
tao, that very few little girls of her age
knew the meaning of it at all. However,
“jurymen " would have done just as well.
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The twelve jurors were all wating very
busily on slates. * What are they all
doing ¥ Alice whispered to the Gryphon.
L ’]'h::}' cin't have :m}'rhing to put down
yet, before the trial’s begun.”

“Theyre putting down their names,”
the Gryphon whispered in reply, * for fear
1?}{:_1,' should f{;rgut them hefore the end of
the trial.”

“Stupid things!™ Alice began in a
loud, indignant voice, but she stopped
hastily, for the White Rabbit cried out
“Silence in the court ! " and the King put
on his spectacles and looked anxiously
round, to see who was talking.

,Hm. could see, as well as if she were
looking over their shoulders, that all the
jurors  were  writing  down  ** stupud
things 1" on their 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 neighbour to tell him.

“ A nice muddle their shates will be in
before the trial’s over |7 thought Alice.

One of the jurors had a penal that
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squeaked.  This, of course, Alice could
#0f stand, and she went round the courc
and got behind him, and very soon found

an opportunity of taking it away. She
did it so quick!}f that the [ELElky ]i’rt]:;jm'nr
(1t was Ball, the Lizard) could not make
out at all what had become of 1t ; so, after
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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 parchment scroll, and read as
follows :—

SEThe Quien :_:lfffr;:.l'.!'f, she made same taris,
Al s w sumnier: dey -
The Knaun .-.y)l" ff;‘m'.rs, e stele ' thate faris,
Arnd tosk them quite wway 17

 Consider your verdict,” the King said
tor the jury.,

LMot yet, not yet I the Rabbir h:l!-;[i.!'_l,-'
mterrupted. ¢ There's a great deal to
come before that | ™

“Call the first witness,” said the King ;
and the White Rabbit blew three blists
on the trumpet, and called out ** Kirst
wittiess

The first witness was the Hatter.  He
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i

came 1n with a teacup in one hand and a
picce of bread-and-butter in the other, *I
beg your pardon, your Majesty,” he hegan,
“for bringing these in - but I hadn'y ;|Lnt:.
finished my tea when I was sent for. '

“You nuLhr to have fimished,” said the
King. “When did you bepin 17

The Hatter looked at the March Hare,
who had followed him 1nto the court, arm-
in-arm  with the Dormouse. “ Four-
teenth of March, I #iuk it was," he sad.

“ Fourteenth,” said the March Hare,

“Sixteenth,” said the Dormouse.

“Write that down,” the King suaid to
the jury, and the jury eagerly wrote down
all three dates on their slates, and then
added them up, and reduced the answer
to shillings and pence.

“Take off your hat,” the King said to
the Hatter.

“ltsn’t mine,” sad the Hatter.

¢ Stolen ! the King exclaimed, turning
to the jury, who instantly made a memo-
randum of the fact.

““ | keep them to sell,” the Hatter added
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as an explanation : **1’ve noneof my own.
Fm a hatter.”

Here the Queen put on her spectacles,
and bepan 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 encourige the
witness at all : he kept shifting from one
foot to the other, looking uneasily at the
Queen, and 1 his confusion he bit a ]:u'ge
picce out of his teacup instend of the
bread-and-butter.

Just at this moment Alice felt a very
Curious S::nrs:ll;un, which I'!'l]?.'f,t(:d her a
good deal until she made out what it was :
she was beginning to grow larger again,
and she thought at first she would get up
and leave the court ; but ensecond thoughts
she decided to remain where she was as
longr as there was room for her.

“ 1 wish you wouldn’t squecse so,” suid
the Dormouse, who was sitting next to
her. ‘1 can hardly breathe ™
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T ean't help it,!” said Alice very meek-
ly =Py growing.™

“You've no might to orow fere,” said
the Dormouse,

-
nls

“ Don't talk nonsense,” said Alice more
boldly : “you  know you're growing
too.""

““ Yes, but T grow at a reasonable pace.”
aidd the Dormouse : © nor in thar rdice
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ulous fashion.” And he goi up wvery
sulkily and crossed over to the other side
of the court.

AllL this omie the Queen had never left
off .‘-;E".lring at the Iatrer, and _]u.‘st is the
Dormouse crossed -the conrt, she said to
one of the officers of the court, * Bring
me the list of the *smfr-::n; 1 the last con-
cert ! ion which the wretched  Hatter
trembled so, that he shook off both his

shoes.
“iive your u..’wt'zw:..,' the King repeat-
el .m;ﬁnh-l “or U'll have you exeouted,

whether }*nn'rtr neTvows or not.

“I'm a poor man, your Majesty,” the
Hatter began, in a trembling voice,—* and
[ hadn’t begun my tea—not above a week
or so——and what with the bread-and-butter
etting 50 thin—and the twinkling of the
ten

“Ihe twinkling: of wfat 27 said the
ming.

“ [t began with the tea,” the Hlatter
replied.

< OF course twinkling degins witha T 17

e ]
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saicd the King sharply. Do you tuke me
ﬂjr i dlIHL'L' .'j (-;U' Care ! i

“I'm a poor man,” the Hatter went an,
“and most Hﬁng:ﬁ twinkled after thar
only the March Hare said —"

“ | didn'e ! the March Hare interrip-
ted 1 a grreat hurry.

“You did " said the Hatter,

“1 deny t!" sad the March
Hire:

* He denies 1t,” said the King : * leave
out that part.”

“Well, at any rate, the Dormouse
said ——'" the Hatter went on, looking
amxiously round to see if he would deny
it too: but the Dormouse denied nothing,
being fast asleep.

“ After that,” continued the Hatter, “ 1

1

cut some more: bread-and-butter

“But what id the Dormouse say #"
one of the jury asked.

“That | cant remember,” said the
Hatter,

“NYou mst remember)” remarked the
King, * or I'll have you executed.”
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The miserable Hatter dropped  his tea-
cup and bread-and-butter, and went down
on one knee. “I'ma poor man, your
Majesty,” he began.

“You're a very poor speaker,” said the
King.

Here one of the guinc::!—p;gs cheered, and
was immediately suppressed by the officers
of the court. [As that is rather a hard
word, | will just expluin to you how it
was done.  They had a large canvas bag,
which tied up 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.  “1've so often read in the news-
papers, at the end of tmals, “There was
some attempt at applause, which was
immediately suppressed by the officers of
the court,” and [ never understoad what
it mieant till now.”

“If that's all you know about it vou
miay stand down,” continued the King.

“Ica'n’t go nolower,” said the Hatter :
“1'mon the flogr ag it is."”’

N
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“Then you miy i down,” the King
replied.
Here the other guinea-pig cheered, and

Wils :5-._|p;,1rr_-sscd.

* Come, that finishes the guinea—pigs ! 2
thought Alice. “ Now we shall get on
better,”

“1'd rather fAnish my tea,” said the
Hatter, with an anxious look at the Queen,
who waus reading the list of singcrs,

“You may go,” said the King; and
the Hatter hurriedly left the court, without
even waiting to put his shoes on.
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*—and just take his head off outside,”
the Queen added to one of the officers ;
but the Hatter was out of sight before the
officer could get to the door.

“ Call the next witness | 7 said the King.

The next witness was the Duchess’s
cook. She carried the pepper=-box in her
hand, and Alice gruessed who it was, even
before she got into the court, by the way
the people near the door began sneezing
all at once.

“ Give your evidence,” said the King.

“5Sha'n’t,” said the cook.

The King looked anxiously at the
White Rabbit, who satd in a low voice,
“Your Majesty must cross-examine #his
witness,

“ Well, if T must, I must,” the King
siid with a melancholy air, and, after
folding his arms and frowning at the cook
till his eyes were nearly out of sight, he
said in a deep wvoice, “ Whar are tarts
mude of 2"

“ Pepper, mostly,” said the cook.

“Treacle,” smd a slecpy voice behind her.

il
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 Collar that Dormouse,” the Queen
shricked out.  “* Behead that Dormouse |
Turn that Dormouse out of court!
Suppress him! Dinch him! Off with
his whiskers.”

For some minutes the whole court was
in confusion, getting the Dormouse
turned out, and, by the time they had
settled down again, the cook had disap-
peared.

“ Never mind ! saud the King, with an
air of preat relief. *Call the: next
witness.”  And he added 1in an undertone
to the Queen, © Really, my dear, yor must
cross-examine the next witness. It quite
makes my forehead ache 1™

Alice watched the White Rabbir as he
fumbled over the list, feeling very curious
to see what the next witness would be like,
“—for they haven't gpot much cvidence
yer,”" she said to herself. Imaoine her
surpris¢, when the White Rabbit read
out, at the top of his shrill little voice, the
name * Alice 1



CHAPTER Xil
ALICE'S EVIDENCE

“Here ! " cried Alice, quite forgetting
in the flurry of the moment how large she
had grown in the last few minutes, and
she jumped upin such @ hurry that she
tipped over the jury-hox with the edge of
her skirt, upsetting all the jurymen on to
the heads of the crowd below. and there
they by sprawling about, reminding her
VEry much of a tf][]h:. af gﬁh{ fish she had
accidentally upset the week before.

“ Oh, I beg your pardon | 7 she exclaimed
ina tone of great dismay, and began
picking them up again as quickly as she
could, for the accident of the rold-fish
kepr ranung in her head, and she had a
vague sort of idea that they must be
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collected at once and put back into the
jury-box or they would dic.

“The trial cannot proceed,” said  the
King in a very grave voice,  until all the
jury-men are back in their proper places

e
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-all]” he repeated with great emphasis,
]nmkmg hard at Alice as he said so.

Alice looked at the jury-box, and saw
that, in her haste, she had put the Lizard
in head downwards, and the poor little
thing was waving its tail about in a melan-
choly way, being quite unable to
maove.

She soon got it out again, and put it
right ; “not that it significs much,” she
said to herself ; 1 should think it would
be guize as much use in the trial one way
up as the other.”

As soon as the jury had alittle recovered
from the shock of being upset, 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 except the Lizard, who seemed
ton much overcome to do anvthing
but st with its mouth opén gazing
v into the roof of the court.

" W’h'tt do you know about this busi-
ill“w‘:- £ " the R'ng sal to Alice.

“ Nothing,” said Alice
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“ Nothing wharever 27 persisted  the
King.

“ Nothing whatever,”” said Alice.

“'That’s very important,” the King sud,
turning to the jury. They were just
beginning to write this down on their
shates, when the White Rabbit interrupted :
“ Ummportant, your Majesty means, of
course,” he said in a very respectful tone,
but frowning and making faces at him as
he spoke.

“Ummportant, of course, | meant,” the
King hastily said, and went on to himsclf
in an undertone, “ important—unimpor-
* tant - unimportant—important i3 T 2
he were trying which word sounded best.

Some of the jury wrote it down
“important,” and some “ unimportant,”
Alice could see this, as she was near enough
to look over ther slates 3 “ but it doesn’t
matter a bit,” she thought to herself.

At this moment the King, who had been
for some time busily writing in his note-
haok, called out < Silence 1™ and read out
from his book, © Rule Forty-two. Al
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#sepsons mmore than a mile high to leave the
conre

Fxerybody looked at Alice.

“ Im not 2 mile high,” sud Alice.

“You are,” said the King.

“Nearly two miles high,” added the
Oueen.

“Well, I sha'n't go, at any rate,” said
Alice : © besides, that's net a regular rule :
you invented it jLEFJ now,”

* [t"s the oldest rulein the book,”" smd
the King.

ST hen it {‘Jug]ﬂ: to be Number One,”
said Alice.

The King turned pale and shut his
nofebook ]!I:L.‘iﬁl}-‘, & Consider VOUr ver-
;,!ict?” he said to the jllr}', ina low trem-
bhing voice.

* There's more evidence to come yet,
please vour Majesty,” said the White
Rabbit, jLunpin;__f up 1 a great ]'Iul'l'j.’:
“This paper has just been picked up.”

LWhat's in it 27 satd the Oueen.

*1 havent opened it yet.” said the
White Rabbit. “ but it seems to be a letter,
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written by the prisoner to — to some-
IHH}}'.‘H

“ It must have been that,” said the
King, “ unless it was written to nobody,
which isn't usual, you know.”

“Who 15 it directed to 7" said one of
the jurymen.

“1t isn’t directed at all,” sad the
White Rabbit ; “n fact, there's nothing
written on the emtside.” He unfolded
the paper as he spoke, and added * It isn’t
a letter, after all : it's a set of verses.”

““Arc they in the prisoner’s hand-
writing £ asked another of the jurymen.

“No, they're not,”" suid 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
brightened up again,)

© Please your Majesty,” said the Knave,
<] dicn't write it, and they ca'n’t prove that
I did : there's no name signed at the end.”

“If you didn't sign it,” said the King,
% that only makes the matter worse.  You
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must have meant some mischief, or else
vou'd have signed your name hke an honest
man. .

There was a general clapping of hands
at this : it was the first really clever thing
the King had said that day.

“That proves his guilt, of course,” said
the Queen : “so, off with —

“It doesn’t prove anything of the sort
said Alice.  “ Why, you don't even know
what they're about ! ™

“ Read them,” said the King.

The White Rabbit put on his spec-
tacles. * Where shall T begin, please your
Majesty ?"" he asked.

¢ Begin at the beginning,” the King sad
gravely, “and go on till you come to the
end 3 then stop.™

There was dead silence mn the court,
whilst the White Rabbit read out these

YEESES i—

r'!i

& They tald me you had beem 1o her,
Anid mentioined viee e him
She gave me a goud character,
Bt saied T condd not swwim,
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Lo sene thew ziwd frid nat e,
[ FFe knsw it o be truc) -

If she should push the matter on,
FEhar wosnld become of yon P

fg{rﬁ.-':' e aHE, f.‘l.'r)' gate Bim FiLid,
Yo grave us three o mare ;

T-'r-'f_lr' alf ."r'r‘r-c'?’.l'n'-'f_ﬁ'!-'.n'r Kine ta Jakty
Though they were mine before.

I 1 or she showld chance 2o be
Involued in this affair,

fHe trusts fo e fa kel i'.l'lJ:"n'!_ Y,
Exactly as we were,

My morian was that you had ben
{ Before she bad this fit)

An abstacle that vame betiveen
Him, and suwrseloes, and it

Braw’e for him Ensir che Ghed them bty
Far this mosse ey be

A secrer kept from all the vest,
Between yourself and me”

* That's the most irﬂ]'!-[]-l’h'irtl'_' piece of
evidence we've heard yet,” said the King,
rubbing his hands; “so now let the
ury——"
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“If any one of them can explain it,”
said Alice, (she had grown so large in the
last few mnutes that she wasn’t a bit
afraid of interrupting him,) “ I'll give him
sixpence. I don’t believe there’s an atom
of meaning in it."”

The jur}' all wrote down on their h'iutr,'.f-;,
& She doesn't believe there's an atom of
meaning init,”" but none of them attemp-
ted to explain the paper.

“If there's no meaning n it said the
King, © that saves a world of trouble, vou
know, as we needn't try to find ANy
And yet I don’t know,” he went on,
spreading out the verses on his knee, and
looking at them with one eye ; *“1 seem
to see some meaning in them, atter all,
- said I conld wot swim —, you
can’t swim, can you 27 he added turning
to the Knave.

The Knave shook his head sadly.  “ Do
[ look like it?" he said, (Which he
certainly did w2, being made entirely of
cardboard.)

“All right, so far,” said the King,
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and he went on mutrering over the verses
to-hiniselt s <S5 Erewe Ftdn e drme——
that’s the jury, of course—* [f ihe shouid
push the spatter gn’——that must be the
ueen— b et wendd becowme vor P
ODueel C [ ar woenld become of you P
Thaty indeed ! @UE frels oHe ey, garte
Whatsmdeed =57 e der aue, thev o
frinr fwp—" why, that must be what he
did with the tarts, you know
Btk roes-on ey ail returned from

fripn gy yore, ' smd Alice.

“Why, there they are ! said the King
t]'inlns'lh:lrﬂ']}#, E}f:inLing to the tarts on the
table. * Nothing can be clearer than thar.
Then apain—* before she had this fit—" you
“never had fifr; my dear, 1 thinke?” he
sutd to the Queen.

“Newer ! 7 said the Queen furiously,
throwing an inkstand at the Lizard as she
spoke.  (The unfortunate little Bill had
left off writing on his slate with one
finger, as he found it made no mark ; but
he now hastily bepan again, using the mk,
that was trickling down his fice, as long
as it lasted.)

“Then the words don’t f# vou said
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the King, looking
round  the courc

with  a  smile.
There wasa dead
stlence,

Elt’sa punh”
the King added
AN angry tone,
il everybody
lughed.

YTt che thi’j.-’
consider their ver-
dict,;” the King

.'-l,
bl
i
said, for about the twentieth time that
day.

“No, no 1™ said the Queéen.  “Sen-
= : ~ 13
tence fOrst '-'l."_'-i'iilﬂ'.f FLi‘I:;;rv..’ELL'dE.
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“Stuff and nonsense ! ™ smd  Alice
loudly. “ The idea of having the sentence
first 1"

“ Hold your tongue ! ™ said the Queen,
turning purple.

“] won't!"” said Alice.

“Off with her head |” the Queen
shouted at the top of her voice. No-
body moved.

“ Who cares for you 77 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 up into the
air, and came flying down upon her : she
gave i little scream, half of fricht and
half of anger, and tried to beat them off,
and found herself lying on the bank, with
her head i the lap of her sister, who was
gently brushing away some dead leaves
that had fluttered down fram the trees
upon her face.

“Wake up, Alice, dear!" sad her
sister. *“ Why, what a long slecp you've
had 1™

“h, I've had such a curious dream !
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said Alice, and she told her sister, as well
as she could remember them, all these
strange Adventures of hers that you have

[a]



104 ALICES EVIDENCE

just been reading about = and when she
had finished, her sister kissed her and said
“It trar a curious dream, dear; certainly :
but now run in to your ted it's gctﬁng
late.” So Alice got up and ran off]
thinking while she ran, as well she might,
what a wonderful dream it had been.

But her sister sat still just as she had
left her, leaning her head on her hand,
watching the setting sun, and thinking of
Tittle ..'"'Lllu and all hcr wonderful ALL‘.LH—
tures, till she ton hl_“‘i"l.ll drl_.irmn;_[ after a
f"l“:h]f_}l'l :!iil'.:l. t]'l'l"i Wils er l:-]rL arn s —

First, she dreamed of httle Alice herself,
and once again the tiny hands were clasped
upon her knee, and the bright cager eyes
were looking up into hers—she could
hear the very tones of her voice, and see
that queer little toss of her head to keep
back the wandering hair that wondd always
get 1nto her eyes and still as she lis-
tened, or seemed to listen, the whole
place around her became alive with the
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strange creatures of her little sister’s
dream.

The long grass rustled at her feet as
the White Rabbit hurried by—the
frightened Mouse splashed his  way
through the neighbouring pool—she could
hear the rattle of the teacups as the
March Hare and his friends 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's knee,
while plates and dishes crashed around it
—once more the shriek of the Gryphon,
the squeaking of the Lizard’s slate-pencil,
and the choking of the suppressed guinea-
pigs, filled the air mixed up with the
distant sobs of the miserable Mock Turtle.

So she sat on with closed eyes, and half
beheved herself in Wonderland, though
she knew she had but to open them again,
and all would change to dull reality —the
grass would be only rustling in the wind,
and the pool rippling to the waving of the
reeds—the rattling teacups would change
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to the tinkling sheep-bells, and the
Queen’s shrill cries to the voice of the
shepherd boy—and the sneeze of the baby,
the shrick of the Gryphon, and all the
other queer noises, would change (she
knew) to the confused clamour of the busy
tarm-yard—while the lowing 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 grown woman ; and
how she would keep, through all her riper
YArs, the :-;imiﬂ:; and I{J‘L-‘En:,_]" heart of her
childhood : and how she would pgather
about her other hetle children, .md milke
thesr eyes bright and eager with many
4 SlEre LLIL, ])urlmpﬁ even with the
dream of Wonderland of long apo : and
how she would feel with all their simple
sorrows, and find a pleasure in all their
simple joys, remembering her own child
life, and the happy summer days.

TIHE EMI.



AN EASTER GREETING

TO

EVERY CHILD WHO LOVES
“Alice”

DEag CHirp,

Please 't firweyy if you can, 1hat-youw are
weading @ real letier, from o veal friond il
o mave Seeny aid slose Uolic Yor e Soom e
Fourself do fear, woisking yvou, s { do now woik
adf v Keart, a bappy Baster,

Lo you farozer fhat deidclons dreamy Feelinmr mhen
OHE _frj‘! ginikesr on @ SHger, aorningy soril e
ftter of Brdy in the afr, und e fresk brocse
someiite fa al tie open sefndomr——apken Bing lisily,
il eves Aulfoslud, ony seex as in o divam green

o®
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bopghs woaping, or walivs rippling tn. a goldon
Mokt d If 5 o plaasire pery smear o sadiess,
bringing fears fo onc's eves fife o Deasntiful pictiure
er poce.  Aod is ot tad a Morier's penide fomd
Hftert wnelrares oy cerlaing oo o Metier's soset
e et suamions Yere S wse? To wise and
Sersd, frn fe SatelE il Bhe sl dreanis that
Frigllened you wien alf was dark—to #ise and
ey anoltfer fappy day, et fnceling fo Hand
that wmseen Sriend, wie sends you he Beantifil
sien £

e dhese sirdnege words frov a wrter of sl
fxles ax S AL T And v Hhis a strange ltter
do jard dn o dood of nonsense? F oanay deoso
aagie ferfape miay Mose we for thue mraviee
foeliear Hhings grate aad g affiers miay smile cond
ERirele £F peld Pl iy ane shoudd spead of salem
lereis o il ewveept B ol and en g Sundoy = but
Lt ey, Loant siere
wrrld yead (s pently and Tovingly, and in the spint
ra Tohich F feane soriiten 1.

Ffn some ol

e £ do ol Selieoe Glod aweans ws G fo
dintee i into fo altes—in speir q prase face
ot Sunday, and fo Snk T owlalfplace lo eoen 5o
werecle s shenfion Hon on o wecloday. Do yew
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ik Lo cores 1o see ondy Zuveling fewres, and to
Fear only tones of praver——and that He does
nel alse loge fo see the Jaombs feaping o the s
!f};:&r, aned to Fear the merry voices of the children,
as they roll omoug the hav ! Swrely their frmo-
cenl lamghier @5 a5 sweed in N cors as fhe
grandest anthem that ever wollod up from the
Wi relipions el of some solean cathedral?

Aud if [ lave wirillen crvihing fo add le Heose
stories of frmocent aned fealthy amisement that ave
dated wpin books for the chifdren £ leve so welf, 1t
75 surely soonething I may hope o Iook back upon
qwithont showe awd sorvoto (as how mwch of life
arctest then be wecaliod L) sirfoen my feern vomes do oadl
therongd fhe valley of shodoses.

This Ester sun zorll vise on you, deqr child, feeling
Yo S fn cvery Bmd” and eager fo rush oul
anto the freshk wiorming air— and  wgEy  an
Faster-day sidl come ond po, fefore i finds you
Jeedle and groleaded, ereeping weortly out fo
sk once mrore i He sunBohl—4twd 7 13 pood,
epen o fo think sometimes of thal greal morning
qeden fie ¥ Sun of Ririteonsiess sholl arise with
degiing in Jois sefips”
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Swredy vour slrdness need nod B2 dhe fess o the
B fet Blierd voue vorll one day oo a brighicr dator
fhon tis——avlere lopelice siphis self seel vour
ey K any aamiig brees oF gl sualer s

serfren anged-fmds shadd wndrage your cirtains, and
sreeler fores Bhan ever loepime Mather breadfed

shedl wake you to o mere awd gloriows day
and wwkem alf the  sadncss, and e st dhai
averlened ffe o Wiy Iitle. earth, shafl Be forretten
Soke dhe dveqy of @ onighi thed foopast 7

Your affectionate fricad,

LEWIS CARROLL
Easrhr, 15576



CHRISTMAS GREETINGS.

TEROM A FALRY TO A UL

Lasenw diemy, W Frleies may
Foe a memiemt 10y askie
Canntrg tricks med oifial play,
T e Batipepa. o hrlataman bl

W hswe hemn] ch ohibd o siy—
Genle clilabress, wliim we Livie—

Loy s, oo Chirlatm Dy,
Came a merinsge [rom alen,

S, s brbamen- 1R conas o,
Ty vomennbes it agzain

el atill thee jovial sound,
" P on earth, gond-will fa men 1™

Yot the banrte nirat chilillike b
Where smoly heavenly. guests alids |
Tt civililveen, in their glee,
Al ihe j'a.-ri\ L Eurk et mnclide,

Thos, fergenting michs and glny
Fur o muoinent, Ly dune,

W wanilid winh wo, il we by
Merey Choiatmany, gl Mew Yaar !

ERs fermeas, w507
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Ricmwann Cyae axr Bosea, Lisrre,
BEEASE HTIRRIET Py Kt %D
R R L T B
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