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ABOUT THE
PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT

The invention of the PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT for English literacy paves the
way for teachers of English to radically improve the efficiency of a large volume of
early literacy publications including thousands of children’s story books.

The PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT presents a truly cheap and simple opportunity
for schools to give new hope to many of those students ... young and old ... who
have problems with basic English writing and reading skills.

Full details on this new font for basic literacy teaching are provided on:

www.phoneticenglishbible.com

www.phoneticenglishbooks.com

... FOR THE MEANTIME ...

... HOW THE FONT WORKS IN HALF A PAGE ...

WITHOUT changing the spellings of any English words, this new font by Virtual
Phonetics Pty Ltd reduces the number of essential English sounding out or
pronunciation ‘rules’ by

80%

and less than 1% of all English words

remain ‘“‘out of reach” for this font.

THIS IS HOW THE APP WORKS ON HIGHLIGHTED TEXTS

The 10 marks of the app’s “ phonetic English ” font reduce the
complexity of eur English ‘seundingeut' rule system dewn from

near 360 rules to 60 and this witheut changing the spelling
of the words.

The app is based upon a ( diacritical marking ) methéd for the teaching
of basic reading that, at its very basics .. almost e@rtainly ... first
originated with the teaching of Hebrew séme 3000 years ago.

SALE : GLOBAL RIGHTS
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WHY THIS FONT ?

THE PURPOSE OF THE FONT is to help students of English to cope more
easily with the problems of our unique English ‘rules’ for
PRONUNCIATION AND SPELLING

Since especially the 15* century many writers have made sensible suggestions
for improvements for changes to English spelling ... but their suggestions have
never been taken up : around the world, there were just too many English speaking
people who saw no good reason to change their writing habits.

But the PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT that is used throughout the PHONETIC
ENGLISH BOOK AND BIBLE SERIES is very different ... and it stands a reasonable
chance of becoming accepted.

The thinking here is simple : this new font for PHONETICALLY REGULAR
ENGLISH can be read by all readers of English WITHOUT ANY PRIOR STUDY.

The font is only a simple but computer based “ diacritical marking ” system that
has been adapted to our existing English spelling conventions. For centuries,
the marks within all such systems have only shown readers how to pronounce
the words that any given language community has chosen to communicate with.

And the PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT that is used in both the Phonetic English
Bible as well as the Phonetic English Books series is no exception.

THE 10 SIGNS OF THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT

The font has been over 60 years in the making. Only 10 SIGNS on and

around English letters enable it to work. Minimum introductory details are
provided on these current pages but a fully elaborated MANUAL comes with
both of the PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT series

Christopher Nugent 2024

A PRIOR NOTE : 20 HIGH FREQUENCY ‘CONNECTOR’ WORDS

A TOTAL of 20 very high frequeney 'connector' words occupy a disprop@rtionate
volume of the woérd ceunt on any page. To avoid an unnegessary ameunt of
visual clutter througheut ... the phonetic English font in especially the PHONETIC
ENGLISH BIBLE has chosen NOT to encode the following 20 words :

he she me be so no as or for you her his to into of
the is are was were

SALE : GLOBAL RIGHTS
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THE 10 SIGNS AROUND THE LETTERS

HOW THEY WORK
SIGN 1. Faint and smaller letters are not to be sounded out. They are silent:
knob writ wrestle  trouble debt
SIGN 2. BOLDED pairs of consonant letters make one common English sound unit:

gh asin rough ph as in philosophy
ch asin chin sh asin shut qu asin quit

SIGN 3. BOLDED single vowels @ @ i 0 u changes their sounds from short to long:
apron even icon oval unit

straight though through  ghost

SIGN 4. A vertical line under theletters ¢ 9 $ ¢ changes their sounds to
S J z and t respectively:

cell gem rubs jumped cruige

SIGN 5. A vertical line over the letters @ and © changes their sounds to short
o and u sounds respectively:

was watch quads quality yacnt
come frént améng weénder moéther

SIGN 6. A dot over the letters © and U changes their sounds to sard u sound :
pull butcher boesoem weman took
SIGN 7. Two dots over a letter tells you that there is an ah sound below:

heart star laugh  sparse sergeant

SIGN 8. A horizontal curved line over a letter tells you that there is er sound below:
bird térm  blrn  worthy |@arn
SIGN 9. A vertical ¢ shape over a letter tells you that there is an OF sound below:

chak béught bald bérn daughter

SIGN 10. A slanted line through a letter tells you about the sound of ®@w

as in ‘now’ sound:

beunge  allewing  screunge  pleugh

SALE : GLOBAL RIGHTS
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THE FONT APP IS LOOKING FOR A
NEW PUBLISHER

TO TAKE OVER
CONTACT Chris Nugent virtualphonetics@gmail.com

Below are the NEW ENGLISH LETTERS that enable the

PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT APP to work. A fully elaborated MANUAL is
available.

SUMMARY FEATURES

Below are the 59 letter designs used by the phonetically regular written English font in
the program. These 59 new and old “letters ”, when combined with the silent (smaller
and slanted) letters, make up the 60 sounding out ¢ rules ’ that are taught by the Virtual
Phonetics ™ font. This new font of 60 sounding out ¢ rules ’ replaces an estimated

360 ( and even more) sounding out ‘ rules ’ that all children have to learn on their way
to normal adult reading skill.

The resulting text does not change the spelling of any words yet it goes 99% of the
way toward converting normal English words into ‘pheénetically regular’ ones.

The app contains over 15,500 different words in its coded word bank.

FULL TECHNICAL INFORMATION IN THE MANUAL

www.phoneticenglishbible.com
www.phoneticenglishbooks.com
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COPYRIGHT

AND TECHNICAL DETAILS

The phonetically regular English script used in this book is called
the 'Virtual Phonetics’ script, and was trademarked in 1994. Tt is
the exclusive intellectual property of CHRISTOPHER NUGENT
and VIRTUAL PHONETICS™ PTY LTD. The use of this script for
producing materials that are intended to be sold, is expressly
forbidden without prior permission in writing from the company.
Offenders will render themselves legally liable.

Likewise: the originals of the written text and illustrations in
this publication have been in the realm of the ‘copyright free' or
‘public’ domain for many years. But this version of the text has
been written in the Virtual Phonetics script. This makes the
publication subject to the full range of internationl copyright
restrictions.

A summary of the essential technical details of the Virtual
Phonetics script can be found in the
MANUAL
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ALICE IN WONDERLAND ... IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT
CHAPTER 1

DOWN THE RABBIT-HOLE

Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her sister on the bank,
and of having néthing to de: onge or twige she had peeped into the book
her sister was reading, but it had no pictures or conversatiéns in it, 'and
what is the use of a book, théugrt Alige 'witheut pictures or conversation?

So she was cénsidering in her own mind (as well as she coud, for the
hot day made her feel very sleepy and stupid), whether the pleasure of
making a daisy-chain woud be worth the trouble of getting up and picking

the daisies, when suddenly a White Rabbit with pink eye$ ran close by
her.

There was noéthing sovery remarkable in that; nér did Alige think it
so very much eut of the way to hear the Rabbit say to itself, 'Oh dear!
Oh dear! | shall be late! (when she théught it over afterwards, it occlirred to
her that she éught to have woéndered at this, but at the time it all seemed
quite natural); but when the Rabbit actually took a watch eut of its waistcoat-
pocket, and looked at it, and then hurried on, Alige started to her feet, for it
flashed across her mind that she had never befére seen a rabbit with
either a waistcoat-pocket, or a watch to take eut of it, and biirning with
curiosity, she ran across the field after it, and fértunately was just in time to
see it pop dewn a large rabbit-hole under the hedge.
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In anéther moment dewn went Alige after it, never onge cénsidering hew
in the world she was to get eut again.

The rabbit-hole went straigit on like a tunnel for séme way, and then
dipped suddenly dewn, so suddenly that Alige had not a moement to think

abeut stopping hérself befére she feund hérself falling dewn a very deep
well.

Either the well was very deep, or she fell very slowly, for she had plenty
of time as she went dewn to look abeut her and to weénder wrat was
going to happen next. First, she tried to look dewn and make eut what
she was céming to, but it was tee dark to see anything; then she looked
at the sides of the well, and notiged that they were filled with cupboards
and book-shelves; here and there she saw maps and pictures hung upon
pegs. She took dewn a jar from one of the shelves as she passed; it was
labelled 'ORANGE MARMALADE', but to her great disappointment it was

empty: she did not like to drop the jar for fear of killing sémebody, so
managed to put it into one of the cupboards as she fell past it.

'Welll théught Alice to hérself, 'after such a fall as this, | shall think
nothing of tumbling dewn stairg! Hew brave they'll all think me at home!
Why, | wouidn't say anything abeut it, even if | fell off the top of the heuse!
(Which was very likely true.)

Dewn, dewn, dewn. Wouid the fall never céme to an end! 'l wénder hew
many miles I've fallen by this time? she said aleud. 'I| must be getting
sémewhere near the ¢entre of the @arth. Let me see: that wowd be féur
theusand miles dewn, | think —' (for, you see, Alige had l|@arnt several
things of this sért in her lesséns in the scheelreem, and though this
was not a very good opportunity for showing off her knowledge, as there
was no one to listen to her, still it was good practige to say it over) '— yes,
that's abeut the rignt distange — but then | wénder what Latitude or
Longitude I've got to? (Alige had no idea wrat Latitude was, or Longitude
either, but théugnt they were nige grand words to say.)

Presently she began again. 'l weénder if | shall fall rigit through the
€arth! Hew funny it'll seem to céme e@ut améng the people that wak
with their heads dewnward! The Antipathies, | think —' ( she was rather
glad there was no one listening, this time, as it didn't seund at all the rignt

word) '— but | shall have to ask them whrat the name of the country is,
you

know. Pleage, Ma'am, is this New Zealand or Australia? (and she tried to
clirtsey as she spoke : fangy clirtseying as yéu're falling through the air!
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De you think you coud manage it?) 'And what an ignorant little girl she’ll

think me for asking! No, it'll never de to ask: pérhaps | shall see it written
up sOmewhere.

Dewn, dewn, dewn. There was néthing else to de, so Alige s@en began
taking again. 'Dinah'll miss me very much to-nignt, | showd think! (Dinah
was the cat.)'l hope they'll remember her saucer of milk at tea-time.
Dinah my dear! | wish you were dewn here with me! There are no mige
in the air, I'm afraid, but you mignt catch a bat, and that's very like a
meuse, you know. But de cats eat bats, | wénder? And here Alige began to
get rather sleepy, and went on saying to hérself, in a dreamy sért of way, 'Do
cats eat bats? De cats eat bats? and sémetimes, 'D@ bats eat cats? for,
you see, as she cowdn't answer either question, it didn't much matter
which way she put it. She felt that she was dozing off, and had just begun
to dream that she was waking hand in hand with Dinah, and saying to
her very @arnestly, 'New, Dinah, tell me the truth: did you ever eat a bat? when
suddenly, thump! thump! dewn she came upon a heap of sticks and dry
leaves, and the fall was over.

Alige was not a bit hiirt, and she jumped up on to her feet in a moment:
she looked up, but it was all dark overhead; befére her was anéther long
passage, and the White Rabbit was still in signt, hurrying dewn it. There was
not a moment to be lost: away went Alige like the wind, and was just in
time to hear it say, as it tlirned a cérner, 'Oh my ears and whiskers, hew
late it's getting! She was close behind it when she tlirned the cérner, but the
Rabbit was no longer to be seen: she feund hérself in a long, low hall, wrich
was lit up by a row of lamps hanging from the reef.

There were déors all reund the hall, but they were all locked; and when

Alice had been all the way dewn one side and up the éther, trying
every déor, she waked sadly dewn the middle, wondering hew she was
ever to get eut again.

Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged table, all made of solid
glass; there was nothing on it exeept a tiny golden key, and Alige's first
théugnt was that it mignt belong to one of the déors of the hall; but, alas!
either the locks were tee large, or the key was tee small, but at any
rate it woud not open any of them. Hewever, on the secénd time reund,

she came upon a low clirtain she had not notiged befére, and behind it
was a little déor abeut fifteen inches high: she tried the little golden key
in the lock, and to her great delignt it fitted!

11
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Alige opened the déor and feund that it led into a small passage, not
much larger than a rat-hole: she knelt dewn and looked along the passage
into the ldveliest garden you ever saw. Hew she longed to get eut of that
dark hall, and wander abeut améng those beds of brignt flewers and those
ceel feuntaing, but she cowd not even get her head though the déorway; ‘and
even if my head wouid go through, théught péor Alige, 'it wouid be of very
little use witheut my shoulders. On, hew | wish | coud shut up like a
telescope! | think | coud, if | only knew hew to begin. Fér, you see, so
many weut-of-the-way things had happened lately, that Alige had begun to
think that very few things indeed were really impossible.

There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little déor, so she went
back to the table, haf hoping she mignt find anéther key on it, or at any
rate a book of rules for shutting people up like telescopes: this time she
feund a little bottle on it, (‘'which e@rtainly was not here befére, said Alige,)
and reund the neck of the bottle was a paper label, with the words
'DRINK ME' beautifully printed on it in large letters.

12
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It was all very well to say 'Drink me, but the wise little Alige was not
going to do that in a hurry. 'No, I'll look first, she said, 'and see wnether
it's marked “poisodn” or not’; for she had read several nige little histories
abeut children whe had got biirnt, and esten up by wild beasts and other
unpleasant things, all because they wowd not remember the simple rules
their friends had taugnt them: such as, that a red-hot poker will blirn you
if you hold it tee long; and that if you cut yéur finger very deeply with a
knife, it usually bleeds; and she had never forgotten that, if you drink much
from a bottle marked 'poisén, it is almost ¢értasin to disagree with you,
seener or |ater.

Hewever, this bottle was not marked 'poisén, so Alige ventured to taste it,
and finding it very nige, (it had, in fact, a sért of mixed flavour of cherry-
tart, custard, pine-apple, roast tlirkey, toffee, and hot buttered toast,) she
very seen finished it off. 'What a curious feeling! said Alige; 'l must be
shutting up like a telescope.

And so it was indeed: she was new only ten inches high, and her face
brightened up at the théught that she was new the rignt size for going

13
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through the little déor into that lévely garden. First, hewever, she waited
for a few minutes to see if she was going to shrink any Fdrther: she
felt a little n@rvous abeut this; 'for it mignt end, you know, said Alice to
hérself, 'in my going eut altogether, like a candle. | wénder what | shoud
be like then? And she tried to fangy wrat the flame of a candle is like after
the candle is blown weut, for she couild not remember ever having seen such

a thing.

After a wrile, finding that néthing mére happened, she degided on going
into the garden at onege; but, alas for péor Alige! when she got to the
déor, she feund she had forgotten the little golden key, and when she went
back to the table for it, she feund she couid not possibly reach it: she coud
see it quite plainly through the glass, and she tried her best to climb up
one of the legs of the table, but it was tee slippery; and when she had tired
hérself eut with trying, the péor little thing sat dewn and cried.

'COme, there’'s no use in crying like that said Alige to hérself, rather
sharply; 'l advise you to leave off this minute! She generally gave hérself
very good advige, (though she very selddm followed it), and sémetimes she
scolded hérself so severely as to bring tears into her eyes; and onge she
remembered trying to box her own ears for having cheated hérself in a
game of croquet she was playing against hérself, for this curious child
was very fond of pretending to be twe people. 'But it's no use new, théught
pdor Alige, 'to pretend to be twe people! Why, there’s hardly enough of me
left to make one respectable pé@rsén!

Seen her eye fell on a little glass box that was lying under the table: she
opened it, and feund in it a very small cake, on which the words 'EAT
ME' were beautifully marked in currants. 'Well, I'll eat it, said Alige, 'and if it
makes me grow larger, | can reach the key; and if it makes me grow
smaller, | can creep under the déor; so either way Il get into the
garden, and | don’t care which happens!

She ate a little bit, and said anxiously to hérself, '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 that she remained the same
size: to be sure, this generally happens when one eats cake, but Alige had
got so much into the way of expecting néthing but eut-of-the-way things
to happen, that it seemed quite dull and stupid for life to go on in the
commoén way.

So she set to werk, and very seen finished off the cake.

14



ALICE IN WONDERLAND ... IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT

CHAPTER 2

THE PooL OF TEARS

'‘Curiouser and curiouser!' cried Alige (she was so much surpriged, that
for the moment she quite forgot hew to speak good English); 'new I'm
opening eut like the largest telescope that ever was! Good-bye, feet!'
(for when she looked dewn at her feet, they seemed to be almost
eut of sight, they were getting so far off). 'Oh, my péor little feet, | wénder
whe will put on yéur shees and stockings for you new, dears?

I'm sure | shan't be able! | shall be a great deal tee far off to
trouble myself abeut you: you must manage the best way you can; — but
| must be kind to them,' théugnt Alige, 'or p&rhaps they won't wak

the way | want to go! Let me see: I'll give them a new pair of beets
every Christmas.'

And she went on planning to hérself hew she wouid manage it. 'They
must go by the carrier,’ she théugnt; 'and hew funny it'll seem, sending
presents to one's own feet! And hew odd the directions will look!

Alice’s Right Foot, Esq. Hearthrug, Near the fender, (with Alice’s love).
On dear, what nonsense I'm taking!

Just then her head struck against the reef of the hall:in fact she was
new more than nine feet high, and she at onege took up the little
golden key and hurried off to the garden déor.
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Péor Alige! It was as much as she coud de, lying dewn on one side,
to look througnh into the garden with one eye; but to get through was mére
hopeless than ever: she sat dewn and began to cry again.

“You @ught to be ashamed of yéurself,' said Alige, 'a great girl like you,'
(she mignt well say this), 'to go on crying in this way! Stop this moment,
| tell you!" But she went on all the same, shedding gallons of tears, until
there was a large peel all reund her, abeut féur inches deep and
reaching haf dewn the hall.

After a time she h&ard a little pattering of feet in the distange, and she
hastily dried her eyes to see what was coming. It was the White Rabbit
retlirning, splendidly dressed, with a pair of write kid gléves in one hand
and a large fan in the other: he came trotting along in a great hurry, muttering
to himself as he came, 'Oh! The Duchess, the Duchess! On won't she
be savage if I've kept her waiting!' Alige felt so desperate that she was
ready to ask help of any one; so, when the Rabbit came near her, she
began, in a low, timid voige, 'If you please, sir —' The Rabbit started violently,
dropped the wnite kid gloves and the fan, and skurried away into the
darkness as hard as he cowd go.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very hot, she
kept fanning hérself all the time she went on taking: 'Dear, dear! Hew

queer everything is to-day! And yesterday things went on just as usual.
| wonder if I've been changed in the nignt? Let me think: was | the same
when | got up this mérning? | almost think | can remember feeling a

16
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little different. But if I'm not the same, the next question is, whe in the
world am |? ah, that's the great puzzle!" And she began thinking over all the
children she knew that were of the same age as hérself, to see if she
couid have been changed for any of them.

I'm sure I'm not Ada,' she said, 'for her hair goes in such long ringlets,
and mine doesn’t go in ringlets at all: and I'm sure | can't be Mabel, for
| know all sérts of things, and she, on! she knows such a very little!
Besides, she's she,and I'm |, and — oh dear, hew puzzling it all is! Il try
if 1 know all the things | used to know. Let me see: féur times five is
twelve, and féur times six is thirteen, and féur times seven is — on dear! |
shall never get to twenty at that rate! Hewever, the Multiplication Table
doesn’t signify: let's try geography. Londén is the capital of Paris, and
Paris is the capital of Roeme, and Rome — no, that's all wrong, I'm cé&rtain!
| must have been changed for Mabel! I'll try and say “Hew doth the little
”and she crossed her hands on her lap as if she were saying lessons,
and began to repeat it, but her voige seunded héarse and strange, and the
words did not come the same as they used to de:—

'Hew doth the little crocodile
Impreve his shining tail,
And péur the waters of the Nile
On every golden scale!

'Hew cheerfully he seems to grin,
Hew neatly spread his claws,
And welcome little fishes in
With gently smiling jaws!'

'I'm sure those are not the rigt words,' said péor Alige, and her eyes filled
with tears again as she went on,'l must be Mabel after all, and | shall
have to go and live in that poky little heuse, and have next to no toys to
play with, and on! ever so many lesséns to l@arn! No, I've made up my mind
abeut it; if I'm Mabel, I'll stay dewn here! It'll be no use their putting their
heads dewn and saying “Céme up again, dear!” | shall only leek up and
say. “Whe am | then? ... Tell me that first, and then, if | like
being that pérsén, I'll céme up: if not, I'l stay dewn here till I'm sémebody
else”— but, oh dear!' cried Alige, with a sudden biirst of tears, 'l de wish
they woud put their heads dewn! | am so very tired of being all alone here!'
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As she said this she looked dewn at her hands, and was surprised to
see that she had put on one of the Rabbit's little white kid gloves wrile
she was taking. 'Hew can | have déne that?' she théugit. '| must be
growing small again.' She got up and went to the table to measure hérself
by it, and feund that, as nearly as she couwd guess, she was new abeut
twe feet high, and was going on shrinking rapidly: she seen eund eut that
the cause of this was the fan she was holding, and she dropped it hastily,
justin time to avoid shrinking away altogether.

'That was a narrow escape!' said Alige, a good deal frightened at the
sudden change, but very glad to find hérself still in existenge; 'and new
for the garden!' and she ran with all speed back to the little déor: but,
alas! the little déor was shut again, and the little golden key was lying on the
glass table as befére, 'and things are worse than ever,' théugnt the péor
child, 'for | never was so small as this befére, never! And | declare it's
tee® bad, that it is!'

As she said these words her foot slipped, and in anéther moment,
splash! she was up to her chin in salt water. Her first idea was that she
had sémehew fallen into the sea, 'and in that case | can go back by
railway,’ she said to hérself. (Alige had been to the seaside onge in her
life, and had céme to the general conclusion, that wherever you go to on
the English coast you find a number of bathing machines in the sea,
some children digging in the sand with woeoden spades, then a row of
lodging heuses, and behind them a railway station.) Hewever, she seen
made ®ut that she was in the peel of tears wnich she had wept when
she was nine feet high.

'I wish | hadn't cried so much!' said Alige, as she swam abeut, trying to
find her way weut. 'l shall be punished for it new, | suppose, by being
drewned in my own tears! That will be a queer thing, to be sure!
Hewever, everything is queer to-day.'

Just then she h@ard sémething splashing abeut in the peel a little way
off, and she swam nearer to make ®ut wrat it was: at first she théugnt it
must be a walrus or hippopotamus, but then she remembered hew small
she was new, and she seen made ®ut that it was only a meuse that
had slipped in like hérself.
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'Wourd it be of any use, new," théugnt Alige, 'to speak to this meuse?
Everything is so eut-of-the-way dewn here, that | shouid think very likely
it can tak: at any rate, there’s no harm in trying.'So she began: 'O Meuse,
de you know the way eut of this peel? | am very tired of swimming
abeut here, O Meuse!' (Alice théught this must be the rigit way of speaking
to a meuse: she had never déne such a thing befére, but she remembered
having seen in her bréther's Latin Grammar, 'A meuse — of a meuse — to a
meuse — a meuse — O meuse!" The Meuse looked at her rather inquisitively,

and seemed to her to wink with one of its little eyes, but it said néthing.

'Perhaps it déesn’t understand English,’ théugnt Alige; '| daresay it's a
French meuse, come over with William the Conqueror.' (Fér, with all her
knowledge of history, Alige had no very clear notidn hew long ago anything
had happened.) So she began again: 'Ou est ma chatte?' which was the first
sentenge in her French lessén-beok. The Meuse gave a sudden leap eut
of the water, and seemed to quiver all over with frignt.

'Oh, | beg yéur pardon!' cried Alice hastily, afraid that she had hiirt the p&or
animal's feelings.'l quite forgot you didn't like cats.'

'Not like cats!' cried the Meuse, in a shrill, passidnate voige. 'Wotd you like
cats if you were me?'
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'Well, pérhaps not,' said Alige in a seething tone: 'don't be angry abeut it.
And yet | wish | coud show you eur cat Dinah: | think you'd take a
fangy to cats if you coud only see her. She is such a dear quiet thing,'
Alice went on, haf to hérself, as she swam lazily abeut in the peel, 'and
she sits plirring so nigely by the fire, licking her paws and washing her fage
— and she is such a nige soft thing to nlirse — and she's such a capital one
for catching migce — on, | beg yéur pardén!' cried Alige again, for this time the
Meuse was bristling all over, and she felt ¢@rtain it must be really offended.
'We won't tak abeut her any mére if you'd rather not.'

'‘We indeed! cried the Meuse, vh® was trembling dewn to the end of his
tail. 'As if | wowd tak on such a subject! eur family always hated cats:
nasty, low, vulgar things! Don’t let me hear the name again!'

' won't indeed!" said Alige, in a great hurry to change the subject of
conversation. 'Are you — are you fond — of — of dogs?' The Meuse did not
answer, so Alige went on eagerly: "There is such a nige little dog near
our heuse | shouid like to show you! A little bright-eyed terrier, you know,
with on, such long clirly brewn hair! And it'll fetch things when you throw
them, and it'll sit up and beg for its dinner, and all sérts of things — | can't
remember haff of them — and it belongs to a farmer, you know, and he says
it's so useful, it's worth a hundred peunds! He says it kills all the rats
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and — on dear!' cried Alige in a sorrowful tone, 'I'm afraid I've offended it
again!' Fér the Meuse was swimming away from her as hard as it cowd go,
and making quite a commetion in the peel as it went.

So she called softly after it, 'Meuse dear! De® céme back again, and we
won't tak abeut cats or dogs either, if you don’t like them!" When the
Meuse h&ard this, it tlirned reund and swam slowly back to her: its fage was
quite pale (with passion, Alice théught), and it said in a low trembling voige, 'Let
us get to the shére, and then I'll tell you my history, and you’ll understand
why it is | hate cats and dogs.'

It was high time to go, for the peel was getting quite crewded with the
irds and animals that had fallen into it: there were a Duck and a Dodo,
a Léry and an Eaglet, and several 6ther curious creatures. Alice led the way,
and the whole party swam to the shére.
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CHAPTER 3

A CAUCUS-RACE AND A LONG TALE

They were indeed a queer-looking party that assembled on the bank —
the birds with draggled feathers, the animals with their fiir clinging cloge to
them, and all dripping wet, cross, and uncémfortable.

The first questidon of céurse was, hew to get dry again: they had a
consultation abeut this, and after a few minutes it seemed quite natural
to Alige to find hérself taking familiarly with them, as if she had known
them all her life. Indeed, she had quite a long argument with the Léry,
whe at last tlirned sulky, and wotid only say, 'l am older than you, and
must know better'; and this Alice wowd not allew witheut knowing hew

old it was, and, as the Léry positively refused to tell its age, there was no
mére to be said.

At last the Meuse, vh@ seemed to be a pérsén of authority améng them,
called w®ut, 'Sit dewn, all of you, and listen to me! I'll seen make you dry
enough!" They all sat dewn atonege, in a large ring, with the Meuse in the
middle. Alige kept her eyes anxiously fixed on it, for she felt sure she wouid
catch a bad cold if she did not get dry very seen.

'Ahem!' said the Meuse with an impértant air, 'are you all ready? This is
the driest thing | know. Silenge all reund, if you pleage! “William the
Conqueror, wh@se cause was favoured by the pope, was seen submitted
to by the English, vhe wanted leaders, and had been of late much

accustdmed to wuslirpation and conquest. Edwin and Mércar, the @arls of
Mérgia and Nérthumbria —

'Ugh!' said the Léry, with a shiver.
'l beg yéur pardon!' said the Meuse, frewning, but very politely: 'Did you speak?'
'Not I!'said the Léry hastily.

'l théught you did,' said the Meuse. '— | progeed. “Edwin and Mércar, the
@arls of Mérgia and Nérthumbria, declared for him: and even Stigand, the
patriotic archbishop of Canterbury, feund it advisable —

'Feund what?' said the Duck.

'Feund it,' the Meuse replied rather crossly: 'of céurse you know what “it”
means.'
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I now wrat “it” means well enough, when | find a thing,' said the Duck:
'it's generally a frog or aworm. The question is, what did the archbishop
find?'

The Meuse did not netige this question, but hurriedly went on, ”— feund it
advisable to go with Edgar Atheling to meet William and offer him the
crewn. William's conduct at first was moderate. But the insolenge of his
Nérmans —” Hew are you getting on new, my dear?' it céntinued, tlirning

to Alige as it spoke.

'‘As wet as ever,' said Alige in @ melancholy tone: 'it déesn’t seem to dry me
at all.'

'In that case,' said the Dodo solemnly, rising to its feet, 'l meve that the
meeting adjolirn, for the immediate adoptidn of mére energetic remedies

'Speak English!' said the Eaglet. 'l don’t know the meaning of haf those
long werds, and, what's mére, | don’t believe you de either!' And the Eaglet
bent dewn its head to hide a smile: sdme of the other birds tittered audibly.

'What | was going to say,' said the Dodo in an offended tone, 'was, that
the best thing to get us dry wowd be a Caucus-rage.'

'What is a Caucus-rage?' said Alige; not that she wanted much to know,
but the Dodo had paused as if it théught that sémebody éught to speak,
and no one else seemed inclined to say anything.

'Why,' said the Dodo, 'the best way to explain it is to deit.' (And, as you
might like to try the thing yéurself, sbme winter day, | will tell you hew the
Dodo managed it.)

First it marked ®ut a rage-céurse, in a sért of gircle, ('the exact shape
déesn’t matter,' it said,) and then all the party were plaged along the
cOurse, here and there. There was no 'One, twe, 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 rage was over. Hewever, when they had been
running haf an neur or so, and were quite dry again, the Dodo suddenly

called ®ut 'The racge is over!' and they all crewded reund it, panting, and
asking, 'But whe has weén?'

This question the Dodo couid not answer witheut a great deal of théught,
and it sat for a long time with one finger pressed upon its forenead (the
position in which you usually see Shakespeare, in the pictures of him),
wrhile the rest waited in silenge. At last the Dodo said, 'everybody has
won, and all must have prizes.'
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'‘But whe is to give the prizes?' quite a chbrus of voices asked.

'Why, she, of céurse,' said the Dodo, pointing to Alige with one finger; and
the whole party at onge crewded reund her, calling eut in a confused way,
'Prizes! Prizes!

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

'But she must have a prize hérself, you know,' said the Meuse.

'Of céurse,' the Dodo replied very gravely. 'What else have you got in yéur
pocket?' he went on, tlirning to Alige.

'Only a thimble,' said Alige sadly.
'Hand it over here,' said the Dodo.

Then they all crewded reund her onge mére, wrhile the Dodo solemnly
presented the thimble, saying 'We beg yéur acgeptange of this elegant
thimble'; and, when it had finished this shért speech, they all cheered.

Alige théugnt the whole thing very absiird, but they all looked so grave
that she did not dare to laugh; and, as she coud not think of anything

to say, she simply bewed, and toeok the thimble, looking as solemn as she
coud.

The next thing was to eat the comfits: this caused séme noise and
confusion, as the large birds cémplained that they coud not taste theirs,
and the small ones choked and had to be patted on the back. Hewever, it
was over at last, and they sat dewn again in a ring, and begged the Meuse to
tell them sémething mére.
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“You promised to tell me yéur history, you know,' said Alige, 'and why it is
you hate — C and D,' she added in a wrisper, haf afraid that it woud be
offended again.

'Mine is a long and a sad tale!'" said the Meuse, tlirning to Alige, and
sighing.

It is a long tail, ¢c@rtainly,' said Alige, looking dewn with woénder at the
Meuse's tail; 'but why de you call it sad?' And she kept on puzzling abeut
it while the Meuse was speaking, so that her idea of the tale was sémething
like this:—

'Fury said to a meuse,
That he met in the heuse,
“Let us both go to law:
| will prosecute you. —
Come, I'll take no denial;
We must have a trial:
Fér really this mérning
I've néthing to de.”
Said the meuse to the cir,
“Such a trial,dear Sir,
With no jury or judge,
would be wasting ®ur breath.”
“I'll be judge, I'll be jury,”
Said cunning old Fury:

“I'll try the whole cause,

And condemn you to death.™
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‘You are not attending!" said the Meuse to Alige severely. "Wrat are you
thinking of?"

'l beg yéur pardén,' said Alige very humbly: 'you had got to the fifth bend,
| think?'

'l had not!' cried the Meuse, sharply and very angrily.

'‘A knot!' said Alice, always ready to make h@rself useful, and leoking
anxiously abeut her. 'Oh, de let me help to unde it!'

'l shall de nothing of the sért,' said the Meuse, getting up and waiking
away. ‘You insult me by taking such nonsense!

'l didn't mean it!' pleaded péor Alige. 'But yéure so easily offended, you
know!'

The Meuse only grewled in reply.

'Please cOme back and finish yéur stéry!' Alige called after it; and the others
all joined in chérus, 'Yes, please de!' but the Meuse only shook its head
impatiently, and waiked a little quicker.

'What a pity it woudn't stay!' sighed the Léry, as seen as it was quite eut
of signt; and an old Crab teok the opportunity of saying to her daugnter
'Ah, my dear! Let this be a lessén to you never to lese your temper!
'Hold yéur tédngue, Ma!' said the young Crab, a little snappishly. 'You're enough
to try the patienge of an oyster!'
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' wish | had eur Dinah here, | know | de!' said Alige aleud, addressing
nobody in particular. 'She'd seen fetch it back!

'And whe is Dinah, if | mignt venture to ask the question?' said the Léry.

Alice replied eagerly, for she was always ready to tak abeut her pet:
'‘Dinah's eur cat. And she’s such a capital one for catching mige you
can't think! And on, | wish you cowd see her after the birds! Why, she’ll
eat a little bird as seen as leok at it!'

This speech caused a remarkable sensation améng the party. Séme of
the birds hurried off at onge: one old Magpie began wrapping itself up very
carefully, remarking, 'l really must be getting home; the night-air ddesn’t suit
my throat!' and a canary called eut in a trembling voige to its children, 'Céme
away, my dears! It's high time you were all in bed!" On various pretexts
they all meved off, and Alice was seen left alone.

'l wish | hadn't mentidned Dinah!' she said to hérself in a melancholy tone.
'‘Nobody seems to like her, dewn here, and I'm sure she's the best cat in
the world! On, my dear Dinah! | wénder if | shall ever see you any
mére!' And here pdor Alige began to cry again, for she felt very lonely and
low-spirited. In a little weile, hewever, she again h@ard a little pattering of
footsteps in the distange, and she looked up eagerly, haf hoping that the
Meuse had changed his mind, and was céming back to finish his stéry.
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CHAPTER 4

THE RABBIT SENDS IN A LITTLE BILL

It was the White Rabbit, trotting slowly back again, and leoking anxiously
abeut as it went, as if it had lost sémething; and she h@ard it muttering
to itself 'The Duchess! The Duchess! On my dear paws! On my fiir and
whiskerg! She’ll get me executed, as sure as ferrets are ferrets! Where can |
have dropped them, | wonder?' Alige guessedd in a moment that it was
looking for the fan and the pair of write kid gloves, and she very good-
naturedly began hunting abeut for them, but they were nownere to be seen —
everything seemed to have changed singe her swim in the peel, and the
great hall, with the glass table and the little déor, had vanished completely.

Very seen the Rabbit notiged Alige, as she went hunting abeut, and called
aut to her in an angry tone, 'Why, Mary Ann, what are you deing eut here?
Run home this moment, and fetch me a pair of gloves and a fan! Quick,
new!" And Alige was so much frigitened that she ran off at onge in the
direction it pointed to, witheut trying to explain the mistake it had made.

'He took me for his heusemaid,’ she said to hérself as she ran. 'How
surprigsed he’ll be wren he findg eut whe | am! But I'd better take him his
fan and gloéves — that is, if | can find them.' As she said this, she came upon
a neat little heuse, on the déor of which was a brignt brass plate with the
name 'W.Rabbit' engraved upon it. She went in witheut knocking, and hurried

upstairs, in great fear lest she showd meet the real Mary Ann, and be
tlirned eut of the heuse befére she had feund the fan and gloves.

'Hew queer it seems,' Alige said to hérself, 'to be going messages for a
rabbit! | suppose Dinah'll be sending me on messages next!' And she began
fangying the sért of thing that woud happen: “Miss Alige! Céme here
directly, and get ready for yéur wak!” “Céming in a minute, nlirse! But I've
got to see that the meuse doesn’t get eut.” Only | don’t think,' Alige went
on, 'that they'd let Dinah stop in the heuse if it began érdering people
abeut like that!'

By this time she had feund her way into a tidy little reem with a table
in the window, and on it (as she had hoped) a fan and twe or three pairs of tiny
white kid gloves: she took up the fan and a pair of the gléves, and was just
going to leave the reem, when her eye fell upon a little bottle that stood
near the looking- glass. There was no label this time with the words 'DRINK
Me," but nevertheless she uncérked it and put it to her lips. 'l
know something interesting is sure to happen,' she said to hérself,
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'whenever | eat or drink anything; so I'll just see wrat this bottle does. | de
hope it'll make me grow large again, for really I'm quite tired of being such
a tiny little thing!

It did so indeed, and much seener than she had expected: befére she
had drunk haf the bottle, she feund her head pressing against the ¢eiling,
and had to steep to save her neck from being broken. She hastily put dewn
the bottle, saying to h@rself 'That's quite enough — | hope | shan’t grow
any mére — As it is, | can't get eut at the déor — | de wish | hadn't drunk
quite so much!

Alas! it was tee late to wish that! She went on growing, and growing,
and very seen had to kneel dewn on the fléor: in andther minute there was
not even reem for this, and she tried the effect of lying dewn with one elbow
against the déor, and the éther arm clirled reund her head. Still she went on
growing, and, as a last reséurge, she put one arm eut of the window, and

one foot up the chimney, and said to hérself 'New | can de no mére,
whatever happens. What will becéme of me?'

Luckily for Alige, the little magic bottle had new had its full effect, and she
grew no larger: still it was very uncémfortable, and, as there seemed to be
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no sort of change of her ever getting eut of the reem again, no wénder
she felt unhappy.

't was much plessanter at home,' théught péor Alige, 'when one wasn't
always growing larger and smaller, and being érdered abeut by mige and
rabbits. | &lmost wish | hadn't gone dewn that rabbit-hole — and yet — and
yet — it's rather curious, you know, this sért of life! | de weénder
what can have happened to me! When | used to read fairy-tales, | fangied that
kind of thing never happened, and new here | am in the middle of one!
There 6ught to be a book written abeut me, that there 6ugnt! And wren |
grow up, I'll write one — but I'm grown up new,' she added in a sorrowful
tone; 'at least there’s noreem to grow up any mére here.'

'‘But then," thoéugt Alice, 'shall | never get any older than | am new?
That'll be a comfort, one way — never to be an old woman — but then —
always to have lesséns to l@arn! On, | shouidn’t like that!

'Oh, you feelish Alige!' she answered hérself. 'Hew can you |@arn lesséns in

here? Why, there’s hardly reem for you, and no reem at all for any
lesséon-books!'

And so she went on, taking first one side and then the éther, and making
quite a conversation of it altogether; but after a few minutes she h@ard a
voice ®utside, and stopped to listen.

'‘Mary Ann! Mary Ann!' said the voige. 'Fetch me my gloves this moment!'
Then came a little pattering of feet on the stairg. Alige knew it was the Rabbit
coming to look for her, and she trembled till she shook the heuse, quite
forgetting that she was new abeut a theusand times as large as the
Rabbit, and had no reasén to be afraid of it.

Presently the Rabbit came up to the déor, and tried to open it; but, as the ddor
opened inwards, and Alice's elbow was pressed hard against it, that attempt
preved a failure. Alige h@ard it say to itself "Then I'll go reund and get in at the
window.'

"That you won't' théugnt Alice, and, after waiting till she fangied she h@ard
the Rabbit just under the window, she suddenly spread ®ut her hand, and made
a snatch in the air. She did not get hold of anything, but she h@ard a little
shriek and a fall, and a crash of broken glass, from wrich she céncluded

thatit was just possible it had fallen into a cucumber-frame, or sémething
of the sért.
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Next came an angry voige — the Rabbit's — 'Pat! Pat! Where are you?' And
then a voige she had never h@ard befére, '‘Sure then I'm here! Digging for
apples, yer honour!'

'Digging for apples, indeed!" said the Rabbit angrily. 'Here! Céme and help
me eut of this!' (Seunds of mére broken glass.)

'New tell me, Pat, what’s that in the window?'
'Sure, it's an arm, yer honour!" (He proneunged it 'arrum')

'An arm, you geese! wheever saw one that size? Why, it fills the whole
window!'

'Sure, it does, yer honour: but it's an arm for all that.'
'Well, it's got no business there, at any rate: go and take it away!'

There was a long silenge after this, and Alige cowd only hear whispers
new and then; such as, 'Sure, | don’t like it, yer nonour, at all, at all!' 'De as
| tell you, you ceward!' and at last she spread ®ut her hand again, and made
another snatch in the air. This time there were twe little shrieks, and mére
seunds of broken glass. 'What a number of cucumber-frames there must be!'
théugnt Alige. | wonder what they'll de next! As for pulling me eut of the

window, | only wish they coud! I'm sure | don’t want to stay in here any
longer!'

She waited for séme time witheut hearing anything mére: at last came a
rumbling of little cartwheels, and the seund of a good many voiges all taking
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together: she made eut the werds: 'Where's the other ladder? — Why, |
hadn't to bring but one; Bill's got the 6ther — Bill! fetch it here, lad! — Here,
put 'em up at this cérner — No, tie 'em together first — they don’t reach haf
high enough yet — On! they'll de well enough; don’t be particular — Here, Bill!
catch hold of this rope — Will the reef bear? — Mind that leese slate —
Op, it's codming dewn! Heads below!' (a leud crash)—'Now, whe did that? — It
was Bill, | fangy — whe’s to go dewn the chimney? — Nay, | shan’t! you do it!
— That | won't, then! — Bill's to go dewn — Here, Billl the master says yéu're
to go dewn the chimney!

'Oh! So Bill's got to céme dewn the chimney, hag he?' said Alige to
hérself. 'Shy, they seem to put everything upon Bill!' | wowdn't be in Bill's

plage for a good deal: this fireplage is narrow, to be sure; but | think | can
kick a little!'

She drew her foot as far dewn the chimney as she couid, and waited till
she h@ard a little animal (she couidn't guess of wrat sért it was) scratching and
scrambling abeut in the chimney close aboéve her: then, saying to hérself

'This is Bill,' she gave one sharp kick, and waited to see what woud
happen next.

The first thing she h@ard was a general chérus of 'There goes Bill!' then the
Rabbit's voige along —'Catch him, you by the hedge!' then silenge, and then
another confusion of voices —'Hold up his head — Brandy new — Don’t choke
him — Hew was it, old fellow? What happened to you? Tell us all abeut it!"

Last came a little feeble, squeaking voice, (‘That's Bill,' théugnt Alige,) 'Well, |
hardly know — No mére, thank ye; I'm better new — but I'm a deal te-e flustered
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to tell you — all | know is, sémething coémes at me like a Jack-in-the-box, and
up | goes like a sky-rocket!

'So you did, old fellow!" said the others.

'We must blirn the heuse dewn!' said the Rabbit's voige; and Alige called
eut as leud as she coud, 'lf you de. I'll set Dinah at you!

There was a dead silenge instantly, and Alige théught to hérself, 'l wonder
what they will do next! If they had any sense, they'd take the reef off.
after a minute or twe, they began meving abeut again, and Alige h@ard the
Rabbit say, 'A barrowful will de,to begin with.'

'A barrowful of what?' théught Alice; but she had not long to deust, for the
next moment a shewer of little pebbles came rattling in at the window, and
some of them hit her in the fage. 'I'll put a stop to this,' she said to hérself,
and sheuted out, 'You'd better not de that again!" which produced another
dead silenge.

Alige notiged with séme surprise that the pebbles were all tlirning into little
cakes as they lay on the fléor, and a brignt idea came into her head. 'If |
eat one of these cakes,' she thoéught, 'it's sure to make séme change in my
size; and as it can't possibly make me larger, it must make me smaller, |

suppose.'

So she swallowed one of the cakes, and was delighted to find that she
began shrinking directly. As seen as she was small enough to get through the
déor, she ran eut of the heuse, and feund quite a crewd of little animals and

irds waiting eutside. The péor little Lizard, Bill, was in the middle, being held
up by twe guinea-pigs, whe were giving it sémething eut of a bottle. They all
made a rush at Alige the moment she appeared; but she ran off as hard as
she cowd, and seen feund hérself safe in a thick wood.

'The first thing I've got to de,' said Alige to hérself, as she wandered
abeut in the wood, 'is to grow to my rignt size again; and the secénd

thing is to find my way into that lovely garden. | think that will be the
best plan.'

It seunded an exeellent plan, no deust, and very neatly and simply arranged;
the only difficulty was, that she had not the smallest idea hew to set abeut
it; and wrile she was peering abeut anxiously ameéng the trees, a little sharp
bark just over her head made her look up in a great hurry.
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An enérmous puppy was loeoking dewn at her with large reund eyes, and
feebly stretching ®ut one paw, trying to touch her. 'Péor little thing!" said
Alige, in a coaxing tone, and she tried hard to whistle to it; but she was terribly
frightened all the time at the théught that it mignt be hungry, in which case
it wouid be very likely to eat her up in spite of all her coaxing.

Hardly knowing what she did, she picked up a little bit of stick, and held it
eut to the puppy; whereupon the puppy jumped into the air off all its feet at
oncge, with a yelp of delignt, and rushed at the stick, and made believe to
worry it; then Alige dodged behind a great thistle, to keep hérself from being
run over; and the moment she appeared on the other side, the puppy made
another rush at the stick, and tumbled head over heels in its hurry to get
hold of it; then Alige, thinking it was very like having a game of play with a
cart-hérse, and expecting every moment to be trampled under its feet, ran
reund the thiste again; then the puppy began a series of shért charges
at the stick, running a very little way férwards each time and a long way back,
and barking héarsely all the wrile, till at last it sat dewn a good way off,
panting, with its téngue hanging eut of its meuth, and its great eyes haff
shut.
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This seemed to Alice a good opportunity for making her escape; so she
set off at onge, and ran till she was quite tired and eut of breath, and till the
puppy's bark seunded quite faintin the distange.

'And yet what a dear little puppy it was!' said Alige, as she leant against a
buttercup to rest hé&rself, and fanned hérself with one of the leaves: 'l shouid
have liked teaching it tricks very much, if —if I'd only been the rignt size to
de it! On dear! I'd nearly forgotten that I've got to grow up again! Let me
see — hew is it to be managed? | suppose | 6ught to eat or drink sémething
or other; but the great question is, what?'

The great question ¢értainly was, wrat? Alige looked all reund her at the
flewers and the blades of grass, but she did not see anything that looked
like the riignt thing to eat or drink under the eircumstances. There was a large
mushreem growing near her, abeut the same height as hérself; and when
she had looked under it, and on both sides of it, and behind it, it occlirred to
her that she mignt as well look and see wrat was on the top of it.

She stretched hérself up on tiptoe, and peeped over the edge of the
mushreem, and her eyes immediately met those of a large Caterpillar,
that was sitting on the top with its arms folded, quietly smoking a long
hookah, and taking not the smallest notige of her or of anything else.
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CHAPTER 5

ADVICE FROM A CATERPILLAR

The Caterpillar and Alice looked at each Other for sdbme time in silenge: at
last the Caterpillar took the hookah eut of its meuth, and addressed her
in a languid, sleepy voige.

'whe are you?' said the Caterpillar.

This was not an encouraging opening for a conversation. Alige replied,
rather shyly, 'l— | hardly know, sir, just at present — at least | know whe
| was when | got up this mérning, but | think | must have been changed
several times singe then.'

'What de you mean by that?' said the Caterpillar stérnly. 'Explain yéurself!'

' can't explain myself, I'm afraid, sir' said Alige, 'because I'm not myself,
you see.'

'l don’t see,' said the Caterpillar.
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'I'm afraid | can't put it mére clearly," Alige replied very politely, 'for | can't
understand it myself to begin with; and being so many different sizes in a day
is very confusing.'

"It isn't,' said the Caterpillar.

'Well, p€rhaps you haven't feund it so yet,' said Alige; 'but when you have
to tlirn into a chrysalis — you will séme day, you know — and then after that
into a butterfly, | showd think you’ll feel it a little queer, won't you?'

'Not a bit,' said the Caterpillar.

'Well, pérhaps yéur feelings may be different,’ said Alige; 'all | know is, it
wouid feel very queer to me.'

‘You!" said the Caterpillar contemptuously. 'whe are you?'

Wrhich bréught them back again to the beginning of the conversation. Alige
felt a little irritated at the Caterpillar's making such very shért remarks,

and she drew hérself up and said, very gravely, 'l think, you éugnt to tell me
whe you are, first.'

'Why?' said the Caterpillar.

Here was another puzzling question; and as Alige cowd not think of any
good reason, and as the Caterpillar seemed to be in a very unpleasant state of
mind, she tlirned away.

'Come back!' the Caterpillar called after her. 'I've sémething impértant to
say!'

This seunded promising, ¢@rtainly: Alige tlirned and came back again.
'Keep yéur temper,' said the Caterpillar.

'Is that all?' said Alige, swallowing dewn her anger as well as she couid.
'No,' said the Caterpillar.

Alige théught she mignt as well wait, as she had néthing else to de, and
p@rhaps after all it mignt tell her sémething worth hearing. Fér séme
minutes it puffed away witheut speaking, but at last it unfolded its arms,
took the hookah eut of its meuth again, and said, 'So you think yéu're
changed, de you?'

''m afraid | am, sir,' said Alige; 'l can't remember things as | used — and |
don’t keep the same size for ten minutes together!'

'Can't remember what things?' said the Caterpillar.
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'Well, I've tried to say “Hew Déth the Little Busy Bee,” but it all came different!'
Alige replied in a very melancholy voige.

'Repeat, “You are old, Father William,” said the Caterpillar.
Alice folded her hands, and began:—
‘You are old, Father William,' the young man said,

'And yéur hair has becdme very white;

And yet you ingessantly stand on yéur head —

De you think, at yéur age, it is right?'

'In my youth,' Father William replied to his sén,
'| feared it might injlire the brain;
But, new that I'm pé@rfectly sure | have néne,
Why, | de it again and again.'
‘You are old,' said the youth, 'as | mentidned befére,

And have grown most uncommaonly fat;
Yet you tlirned a back-sémersault in at the déor —

Pray, wrat is the reagon of that?'
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'In my youth,' said the sage, as he shook his grey locks,
'l kept all my limbs very supple
By the use of this ointment — one shilling the box —
Allew me to sell you a couple?'
‘You are old,' said the youth, 'and yoéur jaws are te® weak
Fér anything tougher than suet;
Yet you finished the goese, with the bones and the beak —

Pray hew did you manage to de it?'

'In my youth,' said his father, 'l took to the law,
And argued each case with my wife;
And the muscular strength, which it gave to my jaw,

Has lasted the rest of my life.'

39



ALICE IN WONDERLAND ... IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT

‘You are old," said the youth, 'one wouid hardly suppose
That yéur eye was as steady as ever;
Yet you balanged an eel on the end of yéur nose —

What made you so awfully clever?'
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'l have answered three questidns, and that is enough,’
Said his father; 'don't give yéurself airs!
De you think | can listen all day to such stuff?
Be off, or I'll kick you dewn stairs!'
"That is not said rignt,' said the Caterpillar.

'Not quite rignt, I'm afraid,' said Alige, timidly; 'some of the woérds have got
altered.'

'It is wrong from beginning to end,' said the Caterpillar degidedly, and there was
silenge for séme minutes.

The Caterpillar was the first to speak.
'What size de you want to be?' it asked.

'Oh, I'm not particular as to size," Alige hastily replied; 'only one dédesn’t like
changing so often, you know.'

'l don't know,' said the Caterpillar.
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Alige said neothing: she had never been so much contradicted in her life
befére, and she felt that she was lesing her temper.

'‘Are you content new?' said the Caterpillar.

'Well, | shoud like to be a little larger, sir, if you wotndn't mind,' said Alige:
'three inches is such a wretched heignt to be.'

It is a very good height indeed!" said the Caterpillar angrily, rearing itself
uprignt as it spoke (it was exactly three inches hign).

'‘But I'm not used to it!" pleaded péor Alige in a piteous tone. And she théugnt
of hérself,'l wish the creatures woudn't be so easily offended!

"You'll get used to it in time,' said the Caterpillar; and it put the hookah into its
meuth and began smoking again.

This time Alige waited patiently until it chose to speak again. In a minute
or twe the Caterpillar took the hookah eut of its meuth and yawned onge or
twice, and shook itself. Then it got dewn off the mushreem, and crawled
away in the grass, merely remarking as it went, 'One side will make you grow
taller, and the other side will make you grow shérter.'

'One side of what? The other side of what?' théugnt Alige to hérself.

'Of the mushreem,' said the Caterpillar, just as if she had asked it aleud;
and in anéther moment it was eut of sight.

Alige remained looking théugntfully at the mushreem for a minute, trying
to make eut which were the twe sides of it; and as it was pérfectly reund,
she feund this a very difficult questidon. Hewever, at last she stretched her
arms reund it as far as they wouid go, and broke off a bit of the edge with
each hand.

'And new which is which?' she said to h@rself, and nibbled a little of the
right-hand bit to try the effect: the next moment she felt a violent blow
underneath her chin: it had struck her foot!

She was a good deal frigitened by this very sudden change, but she
felt that there was no time to be lost, as she was shrinking rapidly; so
she setto work at onge to eat séme of the Other bit. Her chin was pressed
so closely against her foot, that there was hardly reem to open her

meuth; but she did it at last, and managed to swallow a mérsel of the
lefthand bit.
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'Come, my head's free at last!' said Alige in a tone of delight, which changed
into alarm in anéther moment, when she feund that her shoulders were
nowhere to be feund: all she coud see, when she looked dewn, was an
immense length of neck, wiich seemed to rise like a stak eut of a sea of
green leaves that lay far below her.

'Wrat can all that green stuff be?' said Alige. 'And where have my
shoulders got to? And on, my péor hands, hew is it| can't see you?'
She was meving them abeut as she spoke, but no result seemed to follow,
except a little shaking améng the distant green leaves.

As there seemed to be no change of getting her hands up to her head,
she tried to get her head dewn to them, and was deligited to find that
her neck wouid bend abeut easily in any direction, like a s€rpent. She had just
sucgeeded in clirving it dewn into a grageful zigzag, and was going to
dive in amoéng the leaves, which she feund to be néthing but the tops of
the trees under which she had been wandering, when a sharp hiss made
her drdw back in a hurry: a large pigeén had flown into her fage, and was
beating her violently with its wings.

'Sé@rpent!' screamed the Pigeon.
''m not a sé@rpent!" said Alige indignantly. 'Let me alone!'

'Sérpent, | say again!' repeated the Pigeoén, but in a mére subdued tone,
and added with a kind of sob, 'lI've tried every way, and néthing seems to
suit them!'

'I haven't the least idea what yéu're taking abeut,' said Alige.

''ve tried the reets of trees, and I've tried banks, and I've tried hedges,'
the Pigedn went on, witheut attending to her; 'but those sérpents! There’s no
pleasing them!

Alige was mére and mére puzzled, but she théugnt there was no use in
saying anything mére till the Pigedn had finished.

'‘As if it wasn't trouble enough hatching the eggs,' said the Pigeon; 'but |
must be on the leok-eut for s@rpents nigit and day! Why, | haven't had a
wink of sleep thesc three weeks!

'I'm very sorry you've been annoyed,' said Alige, wh@ was beginning to see its
meaning.

'And just as I'd taken the highest tree in the wood,' continued the Pigeon,
raising its voige to a shriek, 'and just as | was thinking | shouwd be free of
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them at last, they must needs come wriggling dewn from the sky! Ugh,
Sérpent!'

'‘But I'm not a s@rpent, | tell you!' said Alige.'I'ma —I'ma —'

'Well! wrat are you?' said the Pigeoén. 'l can see yéu're trying to invent
sémething!'

'I— I'm a little girl,’ said Alige, rather deustfully, as she remembered the
number of changes she had gone through that day.

'A likely stéry indeed!' said the Pigedn in a tone of the deepest contempt.
''ve seen a good many little girls in my time, but never one with such a
neck as that! No, no! Yéure a s@rpent; and there’s no use denying it. |
suppose you'll be telling me next that you never tasted an egg!

'l have tasted eggs, qértainly,' said Alige, wvh@ was a very truthful child; 'but
little girls eat eggs quite as much as sé@rpents de, you know.'

'I don’t believe it,’ said the Pigeén; 'but if they de, why then they’re a kind
of s@rpent, that's all | can say.'

This was such a new idea to Alige, that she was quite silent for a minute or
twe, which gave the Pigeon the opportunity of adding, 'Yéu're looking for

eggs, | know that well enough; and wrat does it matter to me whether yéu're
a little giirl or a sé@rpent?'

't matters a good deal to me,' said Alige hastily; 'but I'm not leoking for

eggs, as it happens; and if | was, | shouidn’t want yéurs: | don’t like them
raw.'

'Well, be off, then!" said the Pigedn in a sulky tone, as it settled dewn again
into its nest. Alige creuched dewn améng the trees as well as she couid, for
her neck kept getting entangled améng the branches, and every new and then
she had to stop and untwist it. After a wrile she remembered that she still
held the pieges of mushreem in her hands, and she set to work very
carefully, nibbling first at one and then at the éther, and growing sémetimes
taller and sdmetimes shérter, until she had sucgeeded in bringing hérself
dewn to her usual heignt.

It was so long singe she had been anything near the rignt size, that it felt
quite strange at first; but she got used to it in a few minutes, and began
taking to hérself, as usual. 'Come, there’s haf my plan déne new! Hew
puzzling all these changes are! I'm never sure what I'm going to be, from
one minute to andther! Hewever, I've got back to my right size: the next thing is,
to get into that beautiful garden — hew is that to be done, | wonder?' As
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she said this, she came suddenly upon an open plage, with a little heuse
in it abeut féur feet high. 'Wwheever lives there,' thoéugnt Alice, 'it'll never de to
come upon them this size: why, | shoud frighten them eut of their wits!" So
she began nibbling at the rigithand bit again, and did not venture to go near
the heuse till she had bréught hérself dewn to nine inches hignh.
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CHAPTER 6

PI6 AND PEPPER

Fér a minute or twe she stood looking at the heuse, and woéndering wrat
to de next, when suddenly a footman in livery came running eut of the wood
—(she cénsidered him to be a footman because he was in livery: 6therwise,
judging by his fage only, she wouid have called him a fish)— and rapped
leudly at the déor with his knuckles. It was opened by anéther footman in
livery, with a reund fage, and large eyes like a frog; and both feotmen, Alige
noticed, had pewdered hair that clirled all over their heads. She felt very

curious to know wehat it was all abeut, and crept a little way eut of the wood to
listen.

The Fish-Footman began by produeging from under his arm a great letter,
nearly as large as himself, and this he handed over to the other, saying, in a
solemn tone, 'For the Duchess. An invitation from the Queen, to play croqguet.’
The Frog-Footman repeated, in the same solemn tone, only changing the
order of the words a little, 'From the Queen,. An invitation for the Duchess to
play croquet.'
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Then they both bewed low, and their clirls got entangled together.

Alige laughed so much at this, that she had to run back into the woeod
for fear of their hearing her; and when she next peeped w®ut the Fish-
Footman was gone, and the oéther was sitting on the greund near the déor,
staring stupidly up into the sky.
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Alige went timidly up to the déor, and knocked.

"There's no sért of use in knocking,' said the Foeotman, 'and that for twe
reasons. First, because I'm on the same side of the déor as you are; secondly,
because they’re making such a noise inside, no one cowd possibly hear you.'
And e¢é€rtainly there was a most extradrdinary noise going on within — a
constant hewling and sneezing, and every new and then a great crash,
as if a dish or kettle had been broken to pieges.

'Please, then,' said Alige, 'hew am | to get in?'

'There might be s6me sense in yéur knocking,’ the Footman went on
witheut attending to her, 'if we had the déor between us. Fér instanee, if you
were inside, you mignt knock, and | coud let you eut, you know.' He was
looking up into the sky all the time he was speaking, and this Alige théught
deeidedly uneivil. 'But p@rhaps he can't help it,' she said to h&rself; 'his eyes
are so very nearly at the top of his head. But at any rate he mignt answer
questions. — Hew am | to getin?' she repeated, aleud.

' shall sit here,’ the Footman remarked, 'till tdmorrow —'

At this moment the déor of the heuse opened, and a large plate came
skimming weut, straigt at the Footman's head: it just grazed his nose, and
broke to pieges against one of the trees behind him.

'— or next day, maybe,' the Footman céntinued in the same tone, exactly
as if nothing had happened.

'Hew am | to getin?' asked Alige again, in a leuder tone.
'Are you to get in at ll?' said the Footman. "That's the first question, you know.'

It was, no deust: only Alige did not like to be told so. 'It's really dreadful,’ she
muttered to h@rself, 'the way all the crestures argue. It's enough to drive
one crazy!'

The Footman seemed to think this a good opportunity for repeating his
remark, with variations. 'l shall sit here,' he said, 'on and off, for days and

days.'
‘But what am | to de?' said Alige.

'Anything you like,' said the Footman, and began wristing.

'Oh, there’s no use in taking to him,' said Alige desperately: 'he's pé@rfectly
idiotic!" And she opened the déor and went in.
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The déor led right into a large kitchen, which was full of smoke from one end to
the other: the Duchess was sitting on a three-legged steel in the middle,
nlirsing a baby; the cook was leaning over the fire, stirring a large cauldrén
which seemed to be full of soup.

'There's ¢@rtainly te@ much pepper in that soup!' Alice said to hérself,
as well as she couid for sneezing.

There was ¢értainly te@ much of it in the air. Even the Duchess sneezed
occasionally; and as for the baby, it was sneezing and hewling alt&rnately
witheut a moment'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 wouid you tell me,' said Alige, a little timidly, for she was not quite
sure whether it was good manners for her to speak first, 'why yéur cat grins
like that?'

'It's a Cheshire cat,’ said the Duchess, 'and that's whny. Pig!'

She said the last word with such sudden violenge that Alige quite
jumped; but she saw in anéther moment that it was addressed to the baby,
and not to her, so she took courage, and went on again:—
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'l didn't know that Cheshire cats always grinned; in fact, | didn't know that
cats coud grin.'

'They all can,' said the Duchess; 'and most of 'em de.'

'l don’t know of any that de,' Alice said very politely, feeling quite pleased to
have got into a conversation.

‘You don’t know much,' said the Duchess; 'and that's a fact.'

Alice did not at all like the tone of this remark, and théugnt it wowd be as
well to introduge some other subject of conversation. While she was trying to
fix on one, the cook took the cauldrén of soup off the fire, and at onee set to
work throwing everything within her reach at the Duchess and the baby
— the fire-irons came first; then followed a shewer of saucepans, plates,
and dishes. The Duchess took no notige of them even when they hit her;
and the baby was hewling so much already, that it was quite impossible to say
whether the blows hiirt it or not.

'Oh, pleage mind wrat yéure deing!' cried Alige, jumping up and dewn in
an agony of terror. 'Oh, there goes his pregious nose'’; as an unusually large
saugepan flew close by it, and very nearly carried it off.

'If everybody minded their own business,' the Duchess said in a héarse
grewl, 'the world woud go reund a deal faster than it does.'

'Which wourd not be an advantage,’ said Alige, whe felt very glad to get an
opportunity of showing off a little of her knowledge. 'Just think of wrat work it

woud make with the day and night! You see the @arth takes twenty-féur
heurs to tlirn reund on its axis —'

'Taking of axes,' said the Duchess, 'chop off her head!

Alice glanged rather anxiously at the cook, to see if she meant to take the
hint; but the cook was busily stirring the soup, and seemed not to be listening,
so she went on again: 'Twenty-féur heurs, | think; or is it twelve? 1—'

'Oh, don’t bother me," said the Duchess; 'l never coud abide figlires!" And
with that she began niirsing her child again, singing a sért of lullaby to it as
she did so, and giving it a violent shake at the end of every line:

'Speak roughly to yéur little boy,
And beat him when he sneezes:
He only dées it to annoy,

Because he knows it teases.’
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CHORUS.

(In which the cook and the baby joined):—
'Wew! wew! wew!'

While the Duchess sang the second vérse of the song, she kept tossing the
baby violently up and dewn, and the péor little thing hewled so, that Alice
cowd hardly hear the words:—

'| speak severely to my boy,

| beat him when he sneezes;
Fér he can théroughly enjoy
The pepper when he pleases!'

CHORUS.

'"Wow! wew! wew!'

'Here! you may niirse it a bit, if you like!'the Duchess said to Alige,
flinging the baby at her as she spoke. 'l must go and get ready to play croquet

with the Queen,,' and she hurried eut of the reem. The cook threw a
frying-pan after her as she went ®ut, but it just missed her.

Alige caugnt the baby with séme difficulty, as it was a queer- shaped
little creature, and held eut its arms and legs in all directions, ‘just like a
star-fish," théugnt Alige. The péor little thing was snérting like a steam-engine
when she caught it, and kept doubling itself up and straightening itself @ut again,
so that altogether, for the first minute or twe, it was as much as she cowd de
to hold it.

As seen as she had made eut the proper way of nlirsing it, (which was to
twist it up into a sért of knot, and then keep tignt hold of its rignt ear and left
foot, so as to prevent its undeing itself,) she carried it eut into the open air.
'If I don’t take this child away with me,' théugnt Alige, 'they’re sure to kill it in
a day or twe: wouidn't it be mlirder to leave it behind?' She said the last words
eut leud, and the little thing grunted in reply (it had left off sneezing by this

time). 'Don't grunt,' said Alice; 'that's not at all a proper way of expressing
yéurself.'

The baby grunted again, and Alige looked very anxiously into its fage to see
what was the matter with it. There cowd be no deust that it had a very tlirn-up
nose, much mére like a sneut than a real nose; also its eyes were getting
extremely small for a baby: altogether Alige did not like the look of the thing at
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all. 'But pérhaps it was only sobbing,' she théught, and looked into its eyes
again, to see if there were any tears.

No, there were no tears. 'lf yéu're going to tlirn into a pig, my dear,' said
Alige, seriously, 'lI'l have noéthing mére to de with you. Mind new!" The péor
little thing sobbed again (or grunted, it was impossible to say which), and they
went on for séme wrile in silenge.

Alice was just beginning to think to hérself, 'New, wrat am | to de with
this creature when | get it home?' when it grunted again, so violently, that she
looked dewn into its fage in séme alarm. This time there coud
be no mistake abeut it: it was neither mére nér less than a pig, and she felt
that it woid be quite abstird for her to carry it flrther.

So she set the little creature dewn, and felt quite relieved to see it trot away
quietly into the wood. 'If it had grown up,' she said to hérself, 'it wouid have
made a dreadfully ugly child: but it makes rather a handséme pig, | think.'
And she began thinking over o6ther children she knew, wvhe mignt de very well
as pigs, and was just saying to hé@rself, 'if one only knew the rignt way to
change them —' wren she was a little startled by seeing the Cheshire Cat
sitting on a beugh of a tree a few yards off.

The Cat only grinned when it saw Alige. It looked good-natured, she théugnt:
still it had very long claws and a great many teeth, so she felt that it ught
to be treated with respect.

'Cheshire Puss,' she began, rather timidly, as she did not at all ksnow
whether it wourd like the name: hewever, it only grinned a little wider. 'Come,
it's pleased so far,’ théught Alige, and she went on. 'Wound you tell me, please,
which way | éught to go from here?'
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"That depends a good deal on where you want to get to," said the Cat.
' don’t much care where —' said Alige.

'Then it déesn’t matter which way you go,' said the Cat.

'—so long as | get sémewnere,' Alige added as an explanation.

'Oh, yéu're sure to de that,' said the Cat, 'if you only wak long enough.'

Alige felt that this couwd not be denied, so she tried anéther question. 'What
sért of people live abeut here?'

'In that direction,’ the Cat said, waving its rignt paw reund, 'lives a Hatter: and
in that directiéon,' waving the other paw, 'lives a March Hare. Visit either
you like: they’re both mad.'

'‘But| don’t want to go améng mad people,’ Alige remarked.

'Oh, you can't help that,' said the Cat: 'we're all mad here. I'm mad. Y&u're
mad."

'Hew de you know I'm mad?' said Alige.

'‘By-the-bye, what became of the baby?' said the Cat. 'l'd nearly forgotten to
ask.'

'It tirned into a pig,' Alige quietly said, just as if it had céme back in a natural
way.
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' théugnt it wourd," said the Cat, and vanished again.

Alice waited a little, haf expecting to see it again, but it did not appear, and
after a minute or twe she walked on in the direction in which the March Hare
was said to live. 'I've seen hatters befére,' she said to hérself; 'the March Hare
will be much the most interesting, and p@rhaps as this is May it won't be
raving mad — at least not so mad as it was in March.' As she said this, she
looked up, and there was the Cat again, sitting on a branch of a tree.

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

'l said pig,' replied Alige; 'and | wish you wouidn't keep appearing and
vanishing so suddenly: you make one quite giddy.'

'All rignt,' said the Cat; and this time it vanished quite slowly, beginning with

the end of the tail, and ending with the grin, which remained séme time after
the rest of it had gone.

'Well! I've often seen a cat witheut a grin,' théugnt Alice; 'but a grin witheut
acat! It's the most curious thing | ever saw in my life!"

She had not gone much farther befére she came in sight of the heuse of
the March Hare: she théugrt it must be the right heuse, because the
chimneys were shaped like ears and the reef was thatched with fir.
It was so large a heuse, that she did not like to go nearer till she had nibbled
some mére of the lefthand bit of mushreem, and raised hérself to abeut
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tvo feet high: even then she waked up towards it rather timidly, saying to
hérself 'Suppose it showd be raving mad after all! | almost wish I'd gone
to see the Hatter instead!'
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CHAPTER 7

A MAD TEA-PARTY

There was a table set eut under a tree in front of the heuse, and the March
Hare and the Hatter were having tea at it: a Dérmeuse was sitting between
them, fast asleep, and the other tw® were using it as a cushion, resting
their elbows on it, and taking over its head. 'Very uncomfortable for the
Dérmeuse,’ théught Alice; 'only, as it's asleep, | suppose it ddesn’t mind.'

The table was a large one, but the three were all crewded together at one
cérner of it: 'No reem! No reem!' they cried eut when they saw Alige
coming. "There’s plenty of reem!' said Alige indignantly, and she sat dewn
in a large arm-chair at one end of the table.

'Have s@me wine,' the March Hare said in an encouraging tone.

Alige looked all reund the table, but there was nothing on it but tea. 'l don’t
see any wine,' she remarked.

"There isn't any,' said the March Hare.
"Then it wasn't very eivil of you to offer it,’ said Alige angrily.

't wasn't very eivil of you to sit dewn witheut being invited,' said the
March Hare.

'l didn't know it was yéur table,’ said Alige; 'it's laid for a great many mére
than three'

'Yéur hair wants cutting,' said the Hatter. He had been leoking at Alige for
some time with great curiosity, and this was his first speech.

‘You shoud |8arn not to make p@rsénal remarks,' Alice said with séme
severity; 'it's very rude.'

The Hatter opened his eyes very wide on hearing this; but all he said was,
'Why is a raven like a writing-desk?'

'Come, we shall have séme fun new!' théugt Alige. 'I'm glad they've begun
asking riddles. — | believe | can guess that,' she added aleud.

'De you mean that you think you can find eut the answer to it?' said the
March Hare.

'Exactly so,' said Alige.

'Then you showd say wrat you mean,'the March Hare went on.
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' de,'" Alice hastily replied; 'at least — at least | mean wrat | say — that's the
same thing, you know.'

'‘Not the same thing a bit!" said the Hatter. “You mignt just as well say that
“| see what | eat”is the same thing as “l eat what | see”!'

‘You might just as well say,'added the March Hare, 'that “| like wrat | get”
is the same thing as “| get wnat | like™!'

‘You mignt just as well say,' added the Dérmeuse, vhe seemed to be
taking in his sleep, 'that “| breathe when | sleep” is the same thing as “I
sleep when | breathe”!'

It is the same thing with you,' said the Hatter, and here the conversation
dropped, and the party sat silent for a minute, while Alice théught over all she
cowd remember abeut ravens and writing-desks, which wasn't much.

i
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The Hatter was the first to break the silenge. 'What day of the month is it?' he
said, tlirning to Alige: he had taken his watch eut of his pocket, and was
looking at it uneasily, shaking it every new and then, and helding it to his
ear.

Alige considered a little, and then said 'The féurth.'
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"Twe days wrong!' sighed the Hatter. 'l told you butter wouidn't suit the works!'
he added looking angrily at the March Hare.

'It was the best butter,' the March Hare meekly replied.

'Yes, but séme crumbs must have got in as well,' the Hatter grumbled: 'you
showdn’t have put it in with the bread-knife.'

The March Hare took the watch and looked at it gleemily: then he dipped
it into his cup of tea, and looked at it again: but he couid think of néthing
better to say than his first remark, 'lt was the best butter, you know.'

Alige had been looking over his shoulder with séme curiosity. "What a

funny watch!' she remarked. 'lt tells the day of the ménth, and doesn't tell
what o’clock it is!'

'Why shouid it?' muttered the Hatter. 'Does yoéur watch tell you wrat year it
is?'

'Of céurse not,'" Alige replied very readily: 'but that's because it stays the
same year for such a long time together.'

'Which is just the case with mine,' said the Hatter.

Alige felt dreadfully puzzled. The Hatter's remark seemed to have no sért of
meaning in it, and yet it was e¢@rtainly English. 'l don’t quite understand
you,' she said, as politely as she coud.

'The Dérmeuse is asleep again,' said the Hatter, and he péured a little hot
tea upon its nose.

The Dérmeuse shook its head impatiently, and said, witheut opening its
eyes, 'Of cOurse, of cOurse; just what | was going to remark myself.’

'Have you guessed the riddle yet?' the Hatter said, tlirning to Alice again.
'No, | give it up,' Alige replied: 'wrat's the answer?'

' haven't the sligntest idea,' said the Hatter.

'Nér |,' said the March Hare.

Alice sighed wearily. 'l think you might de@ sémething better with the time,’
she said, 'than waste it in asking riddles that have no answers." 'lf you

knew Time as well as | de,' said the Hatter, 'you wotndn't tadk abeut wasting it.
It's him.'

'l don’t know what you mean,' said Alige.
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'Of céurse you don’t!' the Hatter said, tossing his head contemptuously. 'l
dare say you never even spoke to Time!'

'P@rhaps not," Alige cautiously replied: 'but | know | have to beat time when |
|@arn music.'

'Ah! that acceunts for it,’ said the Hatter. 'He won't stand beating. New, if
you only kept on good té€rms with him, he’d de almost anything you
liked with the clock. Fér instange, suppose it were nine o’clock in the mérning,
just time to begin lesséns: youd only have to whisper a hint to Time, and
reund goes the clock in a twinkling! Haf-past one, time for dinner!'

('l only wish it was,'the March Hare said to itself in a whisper.)

"That wouid be grand, ¢értainly,' said Alice théugntfully: 'but then — | shouidn’t
be hungry for it, you know.'

'Not at first, pérhaps,' said the Hatter: 'but you cowd keep it to haf-past one
as long as you liked.'

'Is that the way you manage?' Alice asked.

The Hatter shook his head méurnfully. 'Not I!' he replied. 'We quarrelled last
March — just befére he went mad, you know —' (pointing with his tea
speen at the March Hare,) '— it was at the great congért given by the
Queen, of Hearts, and | had to sing

“Twinkle, twinkle, little bat!
Hew | wénder what yéu're at!”
You know the song, pérhaps?'
''ve h@ard sémething like it,' said Alige.
It goes on, you know,' the Hatter céntinued, 'in this way:—

“Up above the world you fly,

Like a tea-tray in the sky.

twinkle —"

Here the Dérmeuse shook itself, and began singing in its sleep Twinkle,
twinkle, twinkle, twinkle —' and went on so long that they had to pinch it to
make it stop.

'Well, I'd hardly finished the first v@rse,' said the Hatter, 'when the Queen,
jumped up and bawled eut, “He's mirdering the time! Off with his head!™
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'Hew dreadfully savage!' exclaimed Alige.

'And ever singe that,' the Hatter went on in a méurnful tone, 'he won't de a
thing | ask! It's always six o’clock new.’

A brignt idea came into Alige's head. 'Is that the reasén so many tee-
things are put eut here?' she asked.

'Yes, that's it,’ said the Hatter with a sigh: it's always tea-time, and we’ve no
time to wash the things between wriles.'

'Then you keep meving reund, | suppose?' said Alige.
'Exactly so,' said the Hatter: 'as the things get used up.'

'‘But what happens when you céme to the beginning again?' Alig¢e ventured to
ask.

'‘Suppose we change the subject,’ the March Hare interrupted, yawning.
'I'm getting tired of this. | vote the young lady tells us a stéry.'

'I'm afraid | don’t know one,' said Alige, rather alarmed at the préposal.

'Then the Dérmeuse shall!' they both cried. 'Wake up, Dérmeuse!'" And they
pinched it on both sides at onge.

The Dérmeuse slowly opened his eyes. '| wasn't asleep,' he said in a héarse,
feeble voige: '| h&ard every word you fellows were saying.'
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'Tell us a stéry!' said the March Hare.
'Yes, please de!' pleaded Alige.

'And be quick abeut it,' added the Hatter, 'or you’ll be asleep again befére
it's done.'

'Onge upon a time there were three little sisters,' the Dérmeuse began in a

great hurry; 'and their names were Elsie, Lacie, and Tillie; and they lived
at the bottdém of a well —'

'What did they live on?' said Alige, vhe always took a great interest in
questions of eating and drinking.

'They lived on treacle,’ said the Dérmeuse, after thinking a minute or twe.

"They couidn't have done that, you know,' Alice gently remarked; 'they'd have
been ill.'

'So they were,' said the Dérmeuse; 'very ill.'

Alige tried to fangy to hérself wrat such an extraérdinary ways of living
wouid be like, but it puzzled her te® much, so she went on: 'But why did
they live at the bottém of a well?'

'Take s6me more tea,' the March Hare said to Alice, very @arnestly.
'I've had néthing yet,' Alice replied in an offended tone, 'so | can't mére.’

‘You mean you can't take less,' said the Hatter: 'it's very ea$y to
take mére than néthing.'

'Nobody asked yéur opinion,' said Alige.
'whe's making pé&rsénal remarks new?' the Hatter asked triumphantly.

Alige did not quite know wrat to say to this: so she helped hérself to
sOme tea an d bread-and-butter, and then tlirned to the Dérmeuse, and
repeated her question. 'Why did they live at the bottém of a well?'

The Dérmeuse again took a minute or twe to think abeut it, and then said,
't was a treacle-well.'

‘There's no such thing!' Alige was beginning very angrily, but the Hatter and
the March Hare went 'Sh! sh!"and the Dérmeuse sulkily remarked, 'If you
can't be eivil, you'd better finish the stéry for yéurself.'

'‘No, please go on!' Alige said very humbly; 'l won't interrupt again. | dare say
there may be one.'

59



ALICE IN WONDERLAND ... IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT

'One, indeed!' said the Dérmeuse indignantly. Hewever, he consented to go
on. 'And so these three little sisters — they were l|@arning to draw, you
know’

'What did they draw?' said Alige, quite forgetting her promise.
"Treacle,' said the Dérmeuse, witheut coénsidering at all this time.
'l want a clean cup,’ interrupted the Hatter: 'let's all meve one plage on.'

He meved on as he spoke, and the Dérmeuse followed him: the March
Hare meved into the Dormouse's plage, and Alige rather unwillingly took the
plage of the March Hare. The Hatter was the only one whe got any advantage
from the change: and Alice was a good deal worse off than befére, as the
March Hare had just upset the milk-jug into his plate.

Alige did not wish to offend the Dérmeuse again, so she began very cautiously:
'But | don’t understand. Where did they draw the treacle from?'

‘You can draw water eut of a water-well,' said the Hatter; 'so | shoud think
you coud draw treacle ®ut of a treacle-well — eh, stupid?'

'But they were in the well,' Alige said to the Dérmeuse, not cheesing to notige
this last remark.

'Of céurse they were', said the Dérmeuse; '— well in.'

This answer so confused péor Alice, that she let the Dérmeuse go on for séme
time witheut interrupting it.

'They were |@arning to draw,' the Dérmeuse went on, yawning and rubbing
its eyes, for it was getting very sleepy; 'and they drew all manner of things
— everything that beging with an M—'

'‘Why with an M?' said Alige.
'Why not?' said the March Hare.
Alige was silent.

The Dérmeuse had closed its eyes 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: '— that begins with an M, such as meuse-traps, and the meen,
and memory, and muchness — you know you say things are “much of a
muchness”— did you ever see such a thing as a drawing of a muchness?'

'Really, new you ask me," said Alige, very much confused, 'l don’t think —'

'Then you showdn’t tak,' said the Hatter.
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This piege of rudeness was mére than Alige cowid bear: she got up in
great disgust, and walked off; the Dérmeuse fell asleep instantly, and neither
of the others took the least notige of her going, though she looked back
onge or twige, haf hoping that they wowd call after her: the last time she
saw them, they were trying to put the Dérmeuse into the teapot.

‘At any rate I'll never go there again!' said Alige as she picked her way
through the wood. 'lt's the stupidest tea-party | ever was atin all my life!"

Just as she said this, she notiged that one of the trees had a déor
leading rignt into it. "That's very curious!' she théught. 'But everything's curious
today. | think | may as well go in at onge.' And in she went.

Onee mére she feund hérself in the long hall, and close to the little glass
table. 'New, I'll manage better this time,' she said to hérself, and began by
taking the little golden key, and unlocking the déor that led into the garden.
Then she went to work nibbling at the mushreem (she had kept a piege
of it in her pocket) till she was abeut a feot high: then she waiked dewn the little
passage: and then — she feund hérself at last in the beautiful garden,
among the brignt flewer-beds and the ceel feuntains.
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CHAPTER 8

THE QUEEN'S CROQUET-GROUND

A large rose-tree stood near the entrange of the garden: the roses growing
on it were write, but there were three gardeners at it, busily painting them
red. Alige théugnt this a very curious thing, and she went nearer to watch
them, and just as she came up to them she h@ard one of them say, 'Look
eut new, Five! Don’t go splashing paint over me like that!

'l cowdn'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 better not tak!' said Five. 'l h@ard the Queen, say only yesterday you
desé@rved to be beheaded!

'What for?' said the one whe had spoken first.
‘That's néne of yéur business, Twe!' said Seven.

'Yes, it is his business!' said Five, 'and [I'll tell him — it was for bringing the
cook tulip-reets instead of onions.'

Seven flung dewn his brush, and had just begun 'Well, of all the unjust things
—'when his eye changed to fall upon Alige, as she stood watching them,
and he checked himself suddenly: the others looked reund also, and all
of them bewed low.

'Wouid you tell me,' said Alige, a little timidly, 'why you are painting those
roses?’
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Five and Seven said néthing, but looked at Twe. Twe began in a low voice,
'Why the fact is, you see, Miss, this here éught to have been a red rose-tree,
and we put a wenite one in by mistake; and if the Queen, was to find it eut,
we shouid all have ®ur heads cut off, you know. So you see, Miss, we’re deing
eur best, afére she comes, to —' At this moment Five, wvh@ had been anxiously
looking across the garden, called eut 'The Queen,! The Queen,!' and the
three gardeners instantly threw themselves flat upon their fages. There
was a seund of many foetsteps, and Alige looked reund, eager to see the
Queen,.

irst came ten soldiers carrying clubs; these were all shaped like the
three gardeners, oblong and flat, with their hands and feet at the cérners:
next the ten céurtiers; these were érnamented all over with diaménds, and
walked tve and twe, as the soldiers did. after these came the royal children;
there were ten of them, and the little dears$ came jumping merrily along
hand in hand, in couples: they were all érnamented with hearts. Next came the
guests, mostly Kings and Queens, and among them Alige recognised the
White Rabbit: it was taking in a hurried nérvous manner, smiling at everything
that was said, and went by witheut notiging her. Then followed the knave
of Hearts, carrying the King's crewn on a crimson velvet cushion; and, last
of all this grand progession, came The King and Queen, of Hearts.

Alige was rather deustful whether she &ugnt not to lie dewn on her fage
like the three gardeners, but she coud not remember ever having h@ard of
such a rule at progessions; 'and besides, what wouid be the use of a
progession,' théugnt she, 'if people had all to lie dewn upon their fages, so
that they coudn't see it?' So she stood still where she was, and waited.

When the progession came opposite to Alice, they all stopped and looked
at her, and the Queen, said severely 'whe is this?' She said it to the knave of
Hearts, vhe@ only bewed and smiled in reply.

'Idiot!" said the Queen,, tossing her head impatiently; and, tlirning to Alige, she
went on, 'What's yéur name, child?'

'My name is Alige, so please yéur Majesty,' said Alige very politely; but she
added, to hé@rself, 'Why, they’re only a pack of cards, after all. | needn’t be
afraid of them!

'And whe are these?' said the Queen,, pointing to the three gardeners whe
were lying reund the rosetree; for, you see, as they were lying on their
fages, and the pattern on their backs was the same as the rest of the
pack, she cowd not tell whether they were gardeners, or soldiers, or
c6urtier$, or three of her own children.
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'Hew shouwd | know?' said Alige, surprigsed at her own courage. 'lt's no
business of mine.'

The Queen, tlirned crimson with fury, and, after glaring at her for a moment
like a wild beast, screamed 'Off with her head! Off —'

'‘Nonsense!' said Alige, very leudly and de¢idedly, and the Queen, was silent.

The King laid his hand upon her arm, and timidly said 'Cénsider, my dear: she
is only a child!

The Queen, tlirned angrily away from him, and said to the knave 'Térn them
over!'

The knave did so, very carefully, with one foot.

'Get up!' said the Queen,, in a shrill, leud voige, and the three gardeners
instantly jumped up, and began bewing to the King, the Queen,, the royal
children, and everybody else.

'Leave off that!' screamed the Queen,. ‘You make me giddy.' And then,
tlirning to the rose-tree, she went on, 'What have you been deing here?'

'May it please yéur Majesty,' said Twe, in a very humble tone, going dewn on
one knee as he spoke, 'we were trying —'
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'l see!' said the Queen,, wvh@ had meanwrile been examining the roses. 'Off
with their heads!" and the progession meved on, three of the soldiers

remaining behind to execute the unfértunate gardeners, wh@ ran to Alige
for protection.

‘You shan’t be beheaded!' said Alige, and she put them into a large flewer-
pot that stood near. The three soldiers wandered abeut for a minute or tve,
looking for them, and then quietly marched off after the éthers.

'‘Are their heads off?' sheuted the Queen,.

'Their heads are gone, if it please your Majesty!' the soldiers sheuted in
reply.

‘That's rignt!' sheuted the Queen,. 'Can you play croquet?’

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

Yes!' sheuted Alige.

'Come on, then!" réared the Queen, and Alige joined the progession,
wondering very much what wouid happen next.

It's —it's a very fine day!' said a timid voige at her side. She was waiking
by the White Rabbit, vh@ was peeping anxiously into her fage.

‘Very,' said Alige: '— where’s the Duchess?'

'Hush! Hush!' said the Rabbit in a low, hurried tone. He looked anxiously over
his shoulder as he spoke, and then raised himself upon tiptoe, put his
meuth close to her ear, and whispered 'She's under sentenge of execution.'

'What for?' said Alige.

'Did you say “What a pity!”?' the Rabbit asked.

'No, | didn't, said Alige: 'l don’t think it's at all a pity. | said “What for?”"
'She boxedl the Queen's ears —' the Rabbit began. Alige gave a little scream of

lavghter. 'Oh, hush!' the Rabbit whispered in a frightened tone. 'The Queen,
will hear you! You see, she came rather late, and the Queen, said —'

'Get to yéur plages!' sheuted the Queen, in a voige of thunder, and people
began running abeut in all directibng, tumbling up against each other;
hewever, they got settled dewn in a minute or twe, and the game began.
Alige théught she had never seen such a curious croquet-greund in her
life; it was all ridges and furrows; the balls were live hedgehogs, the mallets
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live flamingoes, and the soldiers had to double themselves up and to stand
on their hands and feet, to make the arches.

The chief difficulty Alige feund at first was in managing her flamingo: she
suceceeded in getting its body tucked away, comfértably enough, under her
arm, with its legs hanging dewn, but generally, just as she had got its neck
nigely straightened ®ut, and was geing to give the hedgehog a blow with its
head, it woud twist itself reund and leok up in her fage, with such a puzzled
expression that she couid not help blirsting eut laughing: and whren she had
got its head dewn, and was going to begin again, it was very provoking
to find that the hedgehog had unrolled itself, and was in the act of crawling
away: besides all this, there was generally a ridge or furrow in the way
wherever she wanted to send the hedgehog to, and, as the doubled-up soldiers
were always getting up and waking off to éther parts of the greund, Alige
seen came to the conclusion that it was a very difficult game indeed.

The players all played at onge witheut waiting for tlirns, quarrelling all
the while, and fighting for the hedgehogs; and in a very shért time the Queen,
was in a flirious passion, and went stamping abeut, and sheuting 'Off with
his head!" or 'Off with her head!' abeut onge in a minute.

Alice began to feel very uneagy: to be sure, she had not as yet had any
dispute with the Queen,, but she knew that it mignt happen any minute, 'and
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then,' théugnt she, 'what wouid becéme of me? They’re dreadfully fond of
beheading people here; the great wonde ris, that there’s any one left alive!'

She was looking abeut for séme way of escape, and wéndering whether
she coud get away witheut being seen, when she notiged a curious
appearanee in the air: it puzzled her very much at first, but, after watching it a
minute or tw@, she made it ®ut to be a grin, and she said to hérself 'lt's the
Cheshire Cat: new | shall have sémebody to tak to.'

'Hew are you getting on?' said the Cat, as se@en as there was meuth enough for it to
speak with.

Aligce waited till the eyes appeared, and then nodded. 'lt's no use speaking
to it,' she thougnt, 'ill its ears have cOme, or at least one of them.' In another
minute the whole head appeared, and then Alige put dewn her flamingo, and
began an acceunt of the game, feeling very glad she had sémeone to listen to
her. The Cat seemed to think that there was enough of it new in signt,
and no mére of it appeared.

' don’t think they play at all fairly,' Alige began, in rather a complaining
tone, 'and they all quarrel so dreadfully one can't hear oneself speak —
and they don’t seem to have any rules in particular; at least, if there are,
nobody attends to them — and you’ve no idea hew cénfusing it is all the
things being alive; for instange, there’s the arch I've got to go through next
walking abeut at the 6ther end of the greund — and | shouid have croqueted

the Queen's hedgehog just new, only it ran away when it saw mine
coéming!'

'Hew de you like the Queen,?' said the Cat in a low voige.

'Not at all,’ said Alige: 'she's so extremely —' Just then she notiged that the
Queen, was close behind her, listening: so she went on, '— likely to win,
thatit's hardly worth wrile finishing the game.'

The Queen, smiled and passed on.

'whe are you taking to?' said the King, going up to Aliee, and leoking at the
Cat's head with great curiosity.

'It's a friend of mine — a Cheshire Cat,’' said Alige: 'allew me to introduge
it.

'l don’t like the look of it at all,' said the King: 'hewever, it may kiss my hand
if it likes.'

'I'd rather not,' the Cat remarked.
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'Don't be impé@rtinent,’ said the King, 'and don’t look at me like that!' He got
behind Alige as he spoke.

'A cat may look at a king,' said Alige. 'l've read that in séme book, but | don’t
remember where."'

'Well, it must be remeved,' said the King very dee¢idedly, and he called the
Queen,, vhe was passing at the moment, 'My dear! | wish you wouid have
this cat remeved!

The Queen, had only one way of settling all difficulties, great or small. 'Off
with his head!' she said, witheut even looking reund.

"'l fetch the executioner myself,' said the King eagerly, and he hurried off.

Alice théugnt she mignt as well go back, and see hew the game was going
on, as she h@ard the Queen's voige in the distange, screaming with passion.
She had already h@ard her sentenge three of the players to be executed
for having missed their trns, and she did not like the look of things at
all, as the game was in such confusion that she never knew whether it
was her tlirn or not. So she went in s@arch of her hedgehog.

The hedgehog was engaged in a figit with anoéther hedgehog, which
seemed to Alige an exeellent opportunity for croqueting one of them with the
other: the only difficulty was, that her flamingo was gone across to the
other side of the garden, where Alige couid see it trying in a helpless sért
of way to fly up into a tree.

By the time she had caugt the flamingo and bréught it back, the fight was
over, and both the hedgehogs were eut of signt: 'but it déesn’t matter much,’
thoéugnt Alige, 'as all the arches are gone from this side of the greund.' So
she tucked it away under her arm, that it might not escape again, and went
back for a little mére conversation with her friend.

When she got back to the Cheshire Cat, she was surprised to find quite a
large crewd collected reund it: there was a dispute going on between the
executioner, the King, and the Queen,, vhe were all taking at onee, wrile all
the rest were quite silent, and leoked very uncomfortable.

The moment Alige appeared, she was appealed to by all three to settle the
question, and they repeated their arguments to her, though, as they all
spoke at onge, she feund it very hard indeed to make eut exactly wrat
they said.
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The executidner's argument was, that you cowdn't cut off a head unless
there was a body to cut it off from: that he had never had to de such a
thing befére, and he wasn't going to begin at his time of life.

The King's argument was, that anything that had a head coud be
beheaded, and that you weéren't to tak nonsense.

The Queen's argument was, that if sémething wasn't déne abeut it in
less than no time she’d have everybody executed, all reund. (It was this
last remark that had made the whole party ook so grave and anxious.)

Alice coud think of néthing elseto say but 'lt belongs to the Duchess:
you’d better ask her abeut it.'

'‘She's in prison,'the Queen, said to the executidner: 'fetch her here.' And
the executioner went off like an arrow.

The Cat's head began fading away the moment he was gone, and, by the
time he had come back with the Duchess, it had entirely disappeared; so
the King and the executiéoner ran wildly up and dewn leoking for it, wrile the
rest of the party went back tothe game.
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CHAPTER 9

THE MOCK TURTLE'S STORY

‘You can't think hew glad | am to see you again, you dear old thing!' said
the Duchess, as she tucked her arm affectidnately into Alice's, and they walked
off together.

Alige was very glad to find herin such a pleasant temper, and théught to
hérself that p@rhaps it was only the pepper that had made her so savage
when they met in the kitchen.

'When I'm a Duchess,' she said to hérself, (not in a very hopeful tone
though), 'l won't have any pepper in my kitchen at all. Soup does very well
witheut — Maybe it's always pepper that makes people hot-tempered,’ she
went on, very much pleased at having feund eut a new kind of rule, ‘and
vinegar that makes them seur —and camomile that makes them bitter —
and — and barley-sugar and such things that make children sweet-
tempered. | only wish people knew that: then they wouidn't be so stingy
abeut it, you know —'

She had quite forgotten the Duchess by this time, and was a little startled
when she h@ard her voige close to her ear. 'You're thinking abeut
something, my dear, and that makes you forget to tak. | can't tell you just
new what the moral of that is, but | shall remember itin a bit.'

'Pérhaps it hagn't one,' Alige ventured to remark.

"Tut, tut, child!' said the Duchess. 'Everything's got a moral, if only you can
find it.' And she squeezed hérself up closerto Alige's side as she spoke.

Alige did not much like keeping so close to her: first, because the Duchess
was very ugly; and secondly, because she was exactly the rignt heignt to rest
her chin upon Alige's shoulder, and it was an uncémfortably sharp chin.
Hewever, she did not like to be rude, so she bére it as well as she coud.

'The game's going on rather better new,' she said, by way of keeping up
the conversation a little.

"Tis so,' said the Duchess: 'and the moral of that is —“Oh, 'tis |Ove, 'tis 1dve,
that makes the world go reund!”
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'Sémebody said,' Alige whispered, 'that it's déne by everybody minding their
own business!'

'‘Ah, welll It means much the same thing,' said the Duchess, digging her
sharp little chin into Alige’s shoulder as she added, 'and the moral of that is
—“Take care of the sense, and the seunds will take care of themselves.”

'Hew fond she is of finding morals in things!" Alice théugnt to hérself.

'l dare say yéure wondering why | don’t put my arm reund yéur waist,
the Duchess said after a pause: 'the reason is, that I'm deustful abeut the
temper of yéur flamingo. Shall | try the experiment?'

'He mignt bite," Alice cautiously replied, not feeling at all anxious to have the
experiment tried.

'Very true,' said the Duchess: 'flamingoes and mustard both bite. And the moral
of that is —“Birds of a feather flock together.”

'Only mustard isn't a bird,' Alice remarked.

'Rignt, as usual,' said the Duchess: 'what a clear way you have of putting
things!
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'It's a mineral, | think,' said Alige.
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'Of céurseitis,' said the Duchess, vhe seemed ready to agree to everything
that Alige said; 'there's a large mustard-mine near here. And the moral of that
is —“The mére there is of mine, the less there is of yéurs.”

'Oh, | know!" exclaimed Alige, vh® had not attended to this last remark, 'it's a
vegetable. It doéesn’t look like one, but it is.'

'I quite agree with you,' said the Duchess; 'and the moral of that is —“Be
what you woud seem to be”— or if you'd like it put mére simply —“Never
imagine yourself not to be Otherwise than wrat it mignt appear to 6thers
that wrat you were or might have been was not 6therwise than wrat you had
been wouid have appeared to them to be otherwise.”

' think | showd understand that better," Alige said very politely, 'if | had it
written dewn: but | can't quite follow it as you say it.'

'That's néthing to wrat | coud say if | chose,' the Duchess replied, in a
pleased tone.

'Pray don’t trouble yéurself to say it any longer than that,' said Alige.

'Oh, don’t tak abeut trouble!" said the Duchess. 'l make you a present of
everything I've said as yet.'

'A cheap sért of present!' théugnt Alige. 'I'm glad they don’t give birthday
presents like that!' But she did not venture to say it eut leud.

"Thinking again?' the Duchess asked, with anéther dig of her sharp chin.
'I've a rignt to think,' said Alice sharply, for she was beginning to feel wérried.
‘Just abeut as much rignt,' said the Duchess, 'as pigs have to fly .. the .M'

But here, to Alige's great surprige, the Duchess's voige died away, even
in the middle of her favourite wérd 'moral,' and the arm that was linked into hérs
began to tremble. Alige looked up, and there stood the Queen, in front of
them, with her arms folded, frewning like a thunderstérm.

'A fine day, yéur Majesty!" the Duchess began in a low, weak voige.

'New, | give you fair warning,' sheuted the Queen,, stamping on the greund
as she spoke; 'either you or yéur head must be off, and that in abeut haf
no time! Take yéur choige!'

The Duchess took her choige, and was gone in a moment.

'Let's go on with the game,' the Queen, said to Alige; and Alige was tee
much frightened to say a word, but slowly followed her back to the ground.
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The other guests had taken advantage of the Queen's absenge, and were
resting in the shade: hewever, the moment they saw her, they hurried back
to the game, the Queen, merely remarking that a moment's delay wouid cost
them their lives.

All the time they were playing the Queen, never left off quarrelling with
the other players, and sheuting 'Off with his head!" or 'Off with her head!'
Those wvhem she sentenced were taken into custody by the soldiers, vhe
of céurse had to leave off being arches to de this, so that by the end of
haf an heur or so there were no arches left, and all the players, exgept the
King, the Queen,, and Alige, were in custody and under sentenge of
execution.

Then the Queen, left off, quite ®ut of breath, and said to Alige, 'Have you
seen the Mock Tdrtle yet?'

'No,' said Alige. 'l don’t even know wrat a Mock Tdrtle is.'

'It's the thing Mock Tdrtle Soup is made from,' said the Queen,.
' never s&w one, or h@ard of one,' said Alige.

'Come on, then,' said the Queen,, 'and he shall tell you his history,’

As they waked off together, Alige h@ard the King say in a low voige, to
the company generally, “You are all pardéned.''Céme, that's a good thing!
she said to hérself, for she had felt quite unhappy at the number of executions
the Queen, had érdered.

They very seen came upon a Gryphon, lying fast asleep in the sun. (If
you don’t know what a Gryphon is, look at the picture.) 'Up, lazy thing!' said
the Queen,, 'and take this young lady to see the Mock Tiirtle, and to hear his
history. | must go back and see after sbme executions | have érdered’;
and she walked off, leaving Alige alone with the Grypheén. Alige did not quite
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like the 0ok of the creature, but on the whole she théugnt it woud be quite
as safeto stay with it as to go after that savage Queen,: so she waited.

The Gryphon sat up and rubbed its eyes: then it watched the Queen, till she

was eut of sight: then it chuckled. 'What fun!' said the Grypheén, haf to itself,
haff to Alige. 'What is the fun?' said Alige.

'Why, she,' said the Gryphon. 'It's all her fangy, that: they never executes
nobody, you know. Céme on!'

'Everybody says “come on!” here,' théugnt Alice, as she went slowly after it: 'l
never was so Ordered abeut in all my life, never!'

They had not gone far befére they saw the Mock Tdrtle in the distanege,
sitting sad and lonely on a little ledge of rock, and, as they came nearer, Alige
couid hear him sighing as if his heart wowid break. She pitiéd him deeply.
'What is his sorrow?' she asked the Gryphon, and the Gryphén answered,
very nearly in the same words$ as befére, 'It's all his fangy, that: he hasgn't
got no sorrow, you know. Céme on!'

So they went up to the Mock Tdrtle, vhe looked at them with large eyes full
of tears, but said nothing. 'This here young lady,' said the Gryphon, 'she
wants for to know yéur history, she de.'

T'll tell it her,' said the Mock Tdrtle in a deep, hollow tone: 'sit dewn, both of
you, and don’t speask a weord till I've finished.' So they sat dewn, and
nobody spoke for sbme minutes. Alice théught to hérself, 'I don’t see hew he
can even finish, if he déesn’t begin.' But she waited patiently. 'Onege," said the
Mock Tirtle at last, with a deep sigh, 'l was a real Tlrtle.'
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These words were followed by a very long silenge, broken only by an
occasional exclamation of 'Hjckrrh!' from the Grypheén, and the constant heavy
sobbing of the Mock Tdrtle. Alige was very nearly getting up and saying,
"Thank you, sfr, for yéur interesting stéry,' but she cowd not help thinking
there must be mére to cdme, so she sat still and said neéthing.

'When we were little,' the Mock Tirtle went on at last, mére camly, though still
sobbing a little new and then, 'we went to scheel in the sea. The master
was an old Tlrtle — we used to call him Tértdise —'

'Why did you call him Tértoise, if he wasn't one?' Alige asked.

'We called him Tértdise because he taught us,' said the Mock Tdrtle angrily:
'really you are very dull!

‘You éugnt to be ashamed of yéurself for asking such a simple question,'
added the Gryphon; and then they both sat silent and looked at péor Alige,
whe felt ready to sink into the @arth. At last the Gryphon said to the
Mock Tdirtle, 'Drive on, old fellow! Don’t be all day abeut it!' and he went on in
these words:

'Yes, we went to scheel in the sea, though you mayn't believe it —'

'l never said | didn't!' interrupted Alige.
‘You did," said the Mock Tdrtle.

'Hold y@éur tongue!' added the Gryphon, befére Alige couid speak again. The
Mock Tdirtle went on.

'We had the best of educatiéons — in f act, we went to scheel every day —

'I've been to a day-scheel, tee,' said Alige; 'you needn’t be so preud as all
that.'

'With extras?' askeql the Mock Tiirtle a little anxiously.
'Yes,' said Alige, 'we |@arned French and music.'
'And washing?' said the Mock Tirtle.

'c@rtainly not!' said Alige indignantly.

'Ah! then yéurs wasn't a really good scheel,' said the Mock Tdrtle in a
tone of great relief. ' New at eurs they had at the end of the bill, “French,
music, and washing — extra.”

‘You cowdn't have wanted it much,' said Alige; 'living at the bottém of the
sea.'
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'l cowdn't afférd to |@arn it.' said the Mock Tiirtle with a sigh. 'l only took
the regular céurse.'

'What was that?' inquired Alige.

'Reeling and writhing, of céurse, to begin with,' the Mock Tdrtle replied; 'and

then the different branches of Arithmetic — Ambition, Distractién, Uglification,
and Derigion.

' never h@ard of “Uglification,” Alice ventured to say. 'What is it?'

The Gryphon lifted up both its paws in surprise. 'What! Never h&ard of
uglifying!" it exclaimed. ‘You know wrat to beautify is, | suppose?'

'Yes,'said Alige deustfully: it means — to — make — anything — prettier.'

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

Alice did not feel encouraged to ask any mére questidns abeut it, so she
tlirned to the Mock Tirtle, and said 'What else had you to l@arn?'

'Well, there was Mystery,'the Mock Tdrtle replied, ceunting off the subjects
on his flappers, '— Mystery, angient and modern, with Sea-ography: then
Drawling — the Drawling-master was an old conger-eel, that used to come
onge a week: he taugnt us Drawling, Stretching, and Fainting in Coils.'

'What was that like?' said Alige.

'Well, | can't show it you myself,' the Mock Tdrtle said: 'I'm tee stiff. And the
Gryphon never l@arnt it.'

'Hadn't time,' said the Gryphén:'l went to the Classics master, though. He
was an old crab, he was.'

'l never went to him,' the Mock Tirtle said with a sigh: 'he taugnt Laughing and
Grief, they used to say.'

'So he did, so he did,' said the Gryphon, sigring in his tlirn; and both
creatures hid their faces in their paws.

'‘And hew many rheur$ a day did you de lesséns?' said Alige, in a hurry to
change the subject.

‘Ten neurs the first day,' said the Mock Tdrtle: 'nine the next, and so on.'
'What a curious plan!' exclaimed Alige.

'That's the reason they’re called lessons,' the Gryphon remarked: 'becauvse
they lessen from day to day.'
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This was quite a new idea to Alige, and she théugt it over a little befére
she made her next remark. "Then the eleventh day must have been a
holiday?'

'Of céurse it was,' said the Mock Tiirtle.
'‘And hew did you manage on the twelfth?' Alice went on eagerly.

'That's enough abeut lessons,' the Gryphon interrupted in a very de¢ided
tone: 'tell her sémething abeut the games new.'
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CHAPTER 10

THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE

The Mock Tirtle sighed deeply, and drew the back of one flapper across his
eye$. He looked at Alige, and tried to speak, but for a minute or tw@ sobs
choked his voige. 'Same as if he had a bone in his throat,' said the Gryphon:
and it set to work shaking him and punching him in the back. At last the
Mock Tdirtle recovered his voige, and, with tears running dewn his cheeks,
he went on again.—

‘You may not have lived much under the sea —' ('l haven't,’ said Alige)— 'and
pérhaps you were never even introduged to a lobster —' (Alige began to
say 'l onee tasted —' but checked hérself hastily, and said 'No, never') '— so
you can have no idea wrat a delightful thing a Lobster Quadrille is!"

'No, indeed,' said Alige. 'What sért of a danee is it?'

'Why,' said the Gryphén, 'you first férm into a line along the sea-shére —'

Twe lineg!' cried the Mock Tiirtle. 'Seals, tlirtles, samon, and so on; then,
when you've cleared all the jelly-fish eut of the way —'

'That generally takes s6me time,' interrupted the Gryphon.
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'— you advanege twice —'

'Each with a lobster as a partner!' cried the Gryphén.

'Of céurse,' the Mock Tiirtle said: 'advance twige, set to partners —'

'— change lobsters, and retire in same 6érder,' continued the Gryphon.
"Then, you know,' the Mock Tdrtle went on, 'you throw the —'

‘The lobsters!' sheuted the Gryphon, with a beund into the air.

'— as far eut to sea as you can —'

'Swim after them!' screamed the Gryphén.

'Tdrn a sémersault in the sea!' cried the Mock Tdrtle, capering wildly abeut.
'Change lobsters again!' yelled the Gryphon at the top of its voice.

'Back to land again, and that's all the first figlire,' said the Mock Tdrtle,
suddenly dreeping his voige; and the twe@ creatures, wh@ had been jumping

abeut like mad things all this time, sat dewn again very sadly and quietly,
and looked at Alige.

"It must be a very pretty dange,' said Alige timidly.
'Wouid you like to see a little of it?' said the Mock Tirtle.
‘Very much indeed,' said Alige.

'Come, let's try the first figlire!" said the Mock Tidrtle to the Gryphon. 'We
can de witheut lobsters, you know. Which shall sing?'

'Oh, you sing,' said the Grypheén. 'I've forgotten the words.'

So they began solemnly dang¢ing reund and reund Alige, every new and
then treading on her toes when they passed tee close, and waving their

férepaws to mark the time, while the Mock Tdrtle sang this, very slowly and
sadly:—

“Will you walk a little faster?” said a weiting to a snail.
“There’s a porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail.
See hew eagerly the lobsters and the tiirtles all advange!
They are waiting on the shingle — will you cdme and join the dange?
Will you, won't you, will you, woen't you, will you join the dange?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dange?
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“You can really have no notion hew deligntful it will be
When they take us up and throw us, with the lobsters, ®ut to sea!”
But the snail replied “Tee far, tee far!” and gave a look askance —
Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he wouid not join the danee.
Wouid not, couid not, woud not, coud not, wouid not join the danege.

Wourd not, courd not, woud not, couid not, courd not join the dange.
“What matters it hew far we go?” his scaly friend replied.
“There is another shére, you know, upon the 6ther side.

The Firther off from England the nearer is to Frange —
Then tlirn not pale, beldéved snail, but cdme and join the danee.
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you join the dange?

Will you, wen't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dange?™

"Thank you, it's a very interesting dange to watch,' said Alige, feeling very
glad that it was over at last: 'and | de so like that curious song abeut the
whiting!'

'Oh, as to the wuriting,' said the Mock Tdirtle, 'they — you’ve seen them, of
cOurse?'

'Yes,' said Alige, 'l've often seen them at dinn —' she checked hérself hastily.

' don’t know where Dinn may be,' said the Mock Tdrtle, 'but if you’ve seen
them so often, of céurse you know wrhrat they’re like.'

' believe so," Alige replied théugtfully. "'They have their tails in their
meuths — and they’re all over crumps.’

'Yéure wrong abeut the crumss,' said the Mock Tdrtle: '‘crumss wound all
wash off in the sea. But they have their tails in their meuths; and the
reason is — here the Mock Tdrtle yAwned and shut his eyes. —'Tell her abeut
the reason and all that,' he said to the Gryphoén.

‘The reason is,' said the Gryphon, 'that they wouid go with the lobsters
to the danege. So they got thrown eut to sea. So they had to fall a long way.
So they got their tails fast in their meuths. So they couidn't get them eut
again. That's all.'

"Thank you,' said Alige, 'it's very interesting. | never kcnew so much abeut a
whiting befére.'
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'l can tell you mére than that, if you like,' said the Gryphén. 'De you know
why it's called a whiting?'

' never théugnt abeut it,' said Alige. "Why?'
'It does the beets and shecs.'the Gryphon replied very solemnly.

Alice was thoroughly puzzled. 'Does the beets and shees!' she repeated in a
woéndering tone.

'Why, what are yéur shees done with?' said the Gryphoén. '| mean, wrat
makes them so shiny?'

Alige looked dewn at them, and cénsidered a little befére she gave her
answer. 'They’re done with blacking, | believe.'

'‘Beets and shees under the sea,'the Gryphén went onin a deep voige,
'‘are done with a whniting. New you know.'

'And what are they made of?' Alige asked in a tone of great curiosity.

'Soles and eels, of céurse,' the Gryphon replied rather impatiently: 'any
shrimp cowd have told you that.

'If I'd been the whiting,' said Alige, wh@se théugrts were still running on the
song, 'lI'd have said to the pérpoise, “Keep back, please: we don’t want
you with us!™

'They were obliged to have him with them,' the Mock Tiirtle said: 'no wise
fish wouid go anywnhere witheut a pérpdise.'

'Wouidn't it really?' said Alice in a tone of great surprise.

'Of céurse not,' said the Mock Tdrtle: 'why, if a fish came to me, and told me
he was going on a jolirney, | showd say “With wrat pérpdise?”

'Don't you mean “plirpose”?' said Alige.

' mean wrhat | say,' the Mock Tidrtle replied in an offended tone. And the
Gryphon added 'Come, let's hear séme of yéur adventures.'

'l cowd tell you my adventures — beginning from this mérning,' said Alige a
little timidly: 'but it's no use going back to yesterday, because | was a different
pérson then.'

'Explain all that,' said the Mock Tirtle.

'No, no! The adventures first,’ said the Gryphon in an impatient tone:
'explanations take such a dreadful time.'
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So Aliee began telling them her adventures from the time when she first
saw the White Rabbit. She was a little n@rvous abeut it just at first, the twe
creature$ got so close to her, one on each side, and opened their eyes and
meuths so very wide, but she gained courage as she went on. Her listeners
were pérfectly quiet till she got to the part abeut her repeating You are
old, Father William,'to the Caterpillar, and the words all coming different,
and then the Mock Tdrtle drew a long breath, and said "That's very curious.'

'lIt's all abeut as curious as it can be,' said the Gryphon.

It all came different!" the Mock Tirtle repeated théugntfully. 'l showd like to
hear her try and repeat sémething new. Tell her to begin.' He looked at the
Gryphon as if he théugnt it had séme kind of authority over Alice.

'‘Stand up and repeat “'Tis the voige of the Sluggard,™ said the Gryphén.

'Hew the creatures érder one abeut, and make one repeat lessonsg!' théught
Alige; 'l mignt as well be at sch@el at onge.' Hewever, she got up, and began
to repeat it, but her head was so full of the Lobster Quadrille, that she
hardly knew what she was saying, and the words came very queer
indeed:.—

"Tis the voige of the Lobster; | h@ard him declare,
“You have baked me tee brewn, | must sugar my hair.”
As a duck with its eyelidg, so he with his nose
Trims his belt and his butténs, and ttirng eut his toes.'
When the sands are all dry, he is gay as a lark,

And will tak in contemptuous tones of the Shark,
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But, when the tide rises and sharks are areund,
His voige has a timid and tremulous seund.

"That's different from what | used to say when | was a child,' said the Gryphoén.

'Well, | never h&ard it befére,' said the Mock Tdrtle; 'but it seunds uncommon
nonsense.'

Alige said néthing; she had sat dewn with herfage in her hands, wondering
if anything wowd ever happen in a natural way again.

'l shoud like to have it explained,' said the Mock Tiirtle.
'She can't explain it,' said the Gryphon hastily. 'Go on with the next vérse.'

'‘But abeut his toes?' the Mock Tdrtle pérsisted. 'Hew cowd he tlirn them
eut with his nose, you know?'

'It's the first position in daneing.' Alice said; but was dreadfully puzzled by
the whole thing, and longed to change the subject.

'Go on with the next vérse,' the Gryphon repeated impatiently: 'it beging I
passed by his garden.”

Alige did not dare to disobey, though she felt sure it wouid all come wrong,
and she went on in a trembling voige:—

'l passed by his garden, and marked, with one eye,
Hew the ewl and the Panther were sharing a pie —'
The Panther took pie-crust, and gravy, and meat,
While the ®ewl had the dish as its share of the treat.
When the pie was all finished, the ewl, as a been,
Was kindly p@rmitted to pocket the speen:

While the Panther regeived knife and férk with a grewl,
And concluded the banquet by —

'What is the use of repeating all that stuff,' the Mock Tdrtle interrupted, 'if

you don’t explain it as you go on? It's by far the most confusing thing | ever
h@ard!'

"Yes, | think you’d better leave off,' said the Grypheén: and Alige was only
te® glad to de so.

'Shall we try another figlire of the Lobster Quadrille?' the Gryphén went
on. 'Or wowd you like the Mock Tiirtle to sing you a song?'
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'Oh, a song, please, if the Mock Tirtle wotd be so kind,' Alige replied, so
eagerly that the Gryphon said, in a rather offended tone, 'Hm! No
acceunting for tastes! Sing her “Tdrtle Soup,” will you, old fellow?' The Mock
Tirtle sighed deeply, and began, in a voige sOmetimes choked with sobs, to
sing this:—

'‘Beautiful Soup, so rich and green,
Waiting in a hot tureen!
whe for such dainties wou/d not steep?
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Beau — oetifol See —eep!
Beau — eetiful See — eep!
See — eep of the e — e — evening,
Beautiful, beautiful Soup!
'‘Beautiful Soup! whe cares for fish,
Game, or any other dish?
whe woud not give all else for twe
Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup?
Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup?
Beau — eetiful See — eep!
Beau — eetiful See — eep!
See — eep of the e — e — evening,
Beautiful, beauti — FUL Soup!'

'Chérus again!' cried the Gryphon, and the Mock Tlrtle had just begun to
repeat it, when a cry of 'The trial's beginning!' was h&ard in the distange.

'Come on!' cried the Gryphon, and, taking Alige by the hand, it hurried off,
witheut waiting for the end of the song.

'What trial is it?' Alice panted as she ran; but the Gryphoén only answered
'Coéme on!'and ran the faster, while mére and mére faintly came, carried on
the breeze that followed them, the melancholy words:—

'See — eof the e — e — evening, Beautiful, beautiful Soup!'
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CHAPTER 11

WHO STOLE THE TARTS?

The King and Queen, of Hearts were seated on their throne when they
arrived, with a great crewd assembled abeut them — all sérts of little birds
and beasts, as well as the whole pack of cards: the knave was standing befére
them, in chains, with a soldier on each side to guard him; and near the
King was the White Rabbit, with a trumpet in one hand, and a scroll of
parchment in the éther. In the very middle of the céurt 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 —'l wish they'd get the trial done,' she théught, 'and
hand reund the refreshments!' But there seemed to be no change of this, so
she began leoking at everything abeut her, to pass away the time.

Alice had never been in a céurt of justige befére, but she had read abeut
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 hérself, '
because of his great wig.'

The judge, by the way, was the King; and as he wére his crewn over

the wig, (look at the frontispiege if you want to see hew he did it,) he did
not look at all comfortable, and it was e@rtainly not becéming.

'And that's the jury-box," théught Alige, 'and those twelve crestures,' (she was
obliged to say ' crestures,’ you see, becauvse séme of them were animals,
and séme were birds,) 'l suppose they are the jurors.' She said this last
word twe or three times over to hérself, being rather preud of it: for she
thoéught, and rigntly tee, that very few little girls of her age knew the meaning
of it at all. Hewever, 'jury-men' wouid have déne just as well.

The twelve jurors were all writing very busily on slates. ' Wrat are they
deing?' Alige whispered to the Gryphén. 'They can't have anything to put
dewn yet, befére the trial's begun.’

"They're putting dewn their names,' the Gryphon wrispered in reply, 'for fear
they shouid forget them befére the end of the trial.'

‘Stupid things!' Alice began in a leud, indignant voige, but she stopped
hastily, for the White Rabbit cried eut, ' Silenge in the céurt!" and the King put
on his spectacles and leoked anxiously reund, to make eut whe was taking.
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Alice coud see, as well as if she were looking over their shoulders, that
all the jurors were writing dewn 'stupid things!' on their slates, and she
cou/d even make eut that one of them didn't know hew to spell 'stupid,' and
that he had to ask his neighbour to tell him. 'A nige muddle their slates'll be
in befére the trial's over!' théugnt Alige.

One of the jurors had a pengil that squeaked. This of céurse, Alice coud not
stand, and she went reund the céurt and got behind him, and very seen
feund an opportunity of taking it away. She did it so quickly that the péor
little juror (it was Bill, the Lizard) cowd not make eut at all what had becéme
of it; so, after hunting all abeut 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:—
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'The Queen, of Hearts, she made séme tarts,
all on a summer day:
The Knave of Hearts, he stole those tarts,
And took them quite away!'

'Consider yéur verdict,' the King said to the jury. 'Not yet, not yet!' the Rabbit
hastily interrupted. 'There’s a great deal to come befére that!'

'Call the first witness,' said the King; and the White Rabbit blew three blasts
on the trumpet, and called eut, 'First witness!'

The first witness was the Hatter. He came in with a teacup in one hand
and a piege of bread-and-butter in the éther. 'l beg pardén, yéur Majesty,’ he

began, 'for bringing these in: but | hadn't quite finishedd my tea wren | was
sent for.'

“You &ught to have finished,' said the King. 'When did you begin?'

The Hatter looked at the March Hare, vhe had followed him into the céurt,

arm-in-arm with the Dérmeuse. 'Féurteenth of March, | think it was,' he
said.

'Fifteenth,’ said the March Hare.
'Sixteenth,' added the Dérmeuse.

'write that dewn,' the King said to the jury, and the jury eagerly wrote dewn
all three dates on their slates, and then added them up, and reduced the
answer to shillings and penege.

'Take off yéur hat,' the King said to the Hatter.
"It isn't mine,' said the Hatter.

'Stolen!" the King exclaimed, tlirning to the jury, whe instantly made a
memorandum of the fact.

'l keep them to sell,’ the Hatter added as an explanation; 'I've néne of my
own. I'm a hatter.

Here the Queen, put on her spectacles, and began staring at the Hatter, vhe
tlirned pale and fidgeted.

'Give yOur evidenge,' said the King; 'and don’t be nérvous, or I'l have you
executed on the spot.’
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This did not seem to encourage the witness at all: he kept shifting from
one foot to the other, looking uneasily at the Queen,, and in his confusion
he bit a large piegce eut of his teacup instead of the bread-and-butter.

Just at this moment Alige felt a very curious sensation, which puzzled her a
good deal until she made eut wrat it was: she was beginning to grow
larger again, and she théugnt at first she wouid get up and leave the céurt;
but on secéond théugts she degided to remain where she was as long as
there was reem for her.

'l wish you woudn't squeeze so.' said the Dérmeuse, vh@ was sitting next
to her.'l can hardly breathe.’

'l can't help it,' said Alige very meekly: 'I'm growing.'
'"You've no right to grow here,' said the Dérmeuse.
'Don't tak nonsense,' said Alige mére boldly: 'you know yéu're growing tee.'

'Yes, but | grow at a reasénable page,' said the Dérmeuse: 'not in that
ridiculous fashion.' And he got up very sulkily and crossed over to the other
side of the céurt.

all this time the Queen, had never left off staring at the Hatter, and, just
as the Dérmeuse crosseq the céurt, she said to one of the offigers of the
céurt, 'Bring me the list of the singers in the last congért!' on which the
wretched Hatter trembled so, that he shook both his shecs off.

'Give yoéur evidenee,' the King repeated angrily, 'or I'll have you executed,
whether yéure nérvous or not.'

'I'm a pdor man, yéur Majesty,' the Hatter began, in a trembling voige, '— and |
hadn't begun my tea — not abéve a week or so — and what with the bread-
and-butter getting so thin — and the twinkling of the tea —'

'The twinkling of the what?' said the King.
'It began with the tea,' the Hatter replied.

'Of céurse twinkling begins with a T!'said the King sharply. 'De you take
me for a dunge? Go on!'

'I'm a péor man,' the Hatter went on, 'and most things twinkled after that —
only the March Hare said —'

'l didn't!' the March Hare interrupted in a great hurry.
‘You did!" said the Hatter.
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'l deny it!' said the March Hare.
'He denies it,' said the King: 'leave ®ut that part.'

'Well, at any rate, the Dérmeuse said —' the Hatter went on, leoking anxiously
reund to see if he wowd deny it tee®: but the Dérmeuse denied néthing,
being fast asleep.

'After that,' continued the Hatter, 'l cut séme mére bread- and-butter —'
'‘But what did the Dérmeuse say?' one of the jury asked.

"That | can't remember,' said the Hatter.

"You must remember,' remarked the King, 'or I'll have you executed.'

The miserable Hatter dropped his teacup and bread-and-butter, and went dewn
on one knee. 'I'm a p&or man, yéur Majesty,' he began.

'Yéu're a very p@or speaker,' said the King.

Here one of the guinea-pigs cheered, and was immediately suppressed by
the offigers of the céurt. (As that is rather a hard werd, | will just explain to
you hew it was doéne. They had a large canvas bag, wrich tied up at the

meuth with strings: into this they slipped the guinea-pig, head first, and then
sat upon it.)
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I'm glad I've seen that done,' théught Alige. 'I've so often read in the
newspapers, at the end of trialg, “There was s6me attempts at applause,

which was immediately suppressed by the officers of the céurt,” and | never
understood wehrat it meant till new.'

'If that's all you know abeut it, you may stand dewn,' céntinued the King.
'l can't go no lower, said the Hatter: 'I'm on the fléor, as itis.'

"Then you may sit dewn,' the King replied.

Here the other guinea-pig cheered, and was suppressed.

'COme, that finished the guinea-pigs!' théugt Alice. 'New we shall get on
better.'

'I'd rather finish my tea,' said the Hatter, with an anxious look at the Queen,,
whe was reading the list of singers.

‘You may go,' said the King, and the Hatter hurriedly left the céurt, witheut
even waiting to put his shees on.

—

'— and just take his head off ®utside,' the Queen, added to one of the offigers:
but the Hatter was ®ut of signt befére the offiger coud get to the déor.

'Call the next witness!' said the King.

The next witness was the Duchess's cook. She carried the pepper-box in
her hand, and Alige guessed whe it was, even befére she got into the céurt, by
the way the people nearthe déor began sneezing all at onge.

'Give y@ur evidenege,' said the King.

'Shan't,’ said the cook.
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The King looked anxiously at the White Rabbit, vhe said in alow voige,
'Yéur Majesty must cross-examine this witness.'

'Well, if 1 must, | must,' the King said, with a melancholy air, and, after folding
his arms and frewning at the cook till his eyes were nearly ®ut of signt, he
said in a deep voice, 'What are tarts made of?'

'Pepper, mostly,' said the cook.
"Treacle,' said a sleepy voige behind her.

'Collar that Dérmeuse,’' the Queen, shrieked eut. 'Behead that Dérmeuse!

Thrn that Dérmeuse eut of céurt! Suppress him! Pinch him! Off with his
whiskers!'

Fér sdme minutes the whole céurt was in confusion, getting the Dérmeuse
trned ®ut, and, by the time they had settled dewn again, the cook had
disappeared.

'Never mind!" said the King, with an air of great relief. 'Call the next witness.'
And he added in an undertone to the Queen,, 'Really, my dear, you must
cross-examine the next witness. It quite makes my forenead ache!'

Alice watched the Wirite Rabbit as he fumbled over the list, feeling very
curious to see what the next withess wouid be like, '— for they haven't got
much evidence yet,' she said to hérself. Imagine her surprise, when the White
Rabbit read ®ut, at the top of his shrill little voige, the name 'Alige!’
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CHAPTER 12

ALICE's EVIDENCE

'Here!" cried Alige, quite forgetting in the flurry of the moment hew large
she had grown in the last few minutes, and she jumped up in such a hurry
that she tipped over the jury-box with the edge of her skirt, upsetting all
the jurymen on to the heads of the crewd below, and there they lay
sprawling abeut, reminding her very much of a globe of goldfish she had
acegidentally upset the week befére.

'Oh, | beg yéur pardon!' she exclaimed in a tone of great dismay, and
began picking them up again as quickly as she couid, for the aceident of the
goldfish kept running in her head, and she had avague sért of idea that
they must be collected at onge and put back into the jury-box, or they
wouid die.
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'The trial cannot progeed,' said the King in a very grave voige, 'until all the
jurymen are back in their proper plages —all,' he repeated with great
emphasis, looking hard at Alige as he said se.

Alige looked at the jury-box, and saw that, in her haste, she had put the
Lizard in head dewnwards, and the péor little thing was waving its tail
abeut in a melancholy way, being quite unable to meve. She seen got it eut
again, and put it right; 'not that it signifies much,' she said to hérself; 'l
showd think it wouid be quite as much use in the trial one way up as the
other.'

As seen as the jury had a little recovered from the shock of being upset,
and their slates and penc¢ils had been feund and handed back to them, they
set to work very diligently to write ®ut a history of the acegident, all exgept the
Lizard, vh@ seemed tee® much overcome to de anything but sit with its
meuth open, gazing up into the reef of the céurt.

'Wrat de you know abeut this business?' the King said to Alige.
‘Nothing,' said Alige.

'‘Nothing whatever?' pérsisted the King.

'‘Nothing wratever,' said Alige.

'"That's very impértant,’ the King said, tlirning to the jury. They were just
beginning to write this dewn on their slates, when the White Rabbit
interrupted: 'Unimpértant, yéur Majesty means, of céurse,' he said in a very
respectful tone, but frewning and making faces at him as he spoke.

'Unimpértant, of céurse, | meant,' the King hastily said, and went on to himself
in an undertone, 'impértant— 'Unimpértant — 'Unimpértant — impértant —' as if
he were trying which word seunded best.

Soéme of the jury wrote it dewn ‘impértant,' and séme 'unimpértant.’ Alige

coud see this, as she was near enough to look over their slates; 'but it
dodesn’t matter a bit,' she théugnt to hérself.

At this moment the King, vhe had been for séme time busily writing in
his note-book, cackled eut 'Silenge!' and read eut from his book, 'Rule Férty-
twe. All perséns mére than a mile high to leave the céurt.’

Everybody looked at Alige.
'I'm not a mile hign,' said Alige.
‘You are,' said the King.

'‘Nearly tw@ miles high,' added the Queen,.
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'Well, | shan’t go, at any rate,' said Alige: 'besides, that's not a regular rule:
you invented it just new.'

'lIt's the oldest rule in the book," said the King.
'Then it éught to be Number One,' said Alige.

The King tiirned pale, and shut his note-book hastily. 'Consider yéur verdict,'
he said to the jury, in a low, trembling voice.

'There’'s mére evidenge to coOme yet, please your Majesty,’' said the White
Rabbit, jumping up in a great hurry; 'this paper has just been picked up.'

'What's in it?' said the Queen,.

'l haven't opened it yet,' said the White Rabbit, 'but it seems to be a letter,
written by the priséner to — to sémebody.'

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

'whe is it directed to?' said one of the jurymen.

It isn't directed at all,’ said the White Rabbit; 'in fact, there’s néthing written

on the weutside.’ He unfolded the paper as he spoke, and added 'lt ign't a
letter, after all: it's a set of vérses.'

'‘Are they in the prigdner's handwriting?' asked anoéther of the jurymen.

'‘No, they’re not,' said the White Rabbit, 'and that's the queerest thing abeut
it.' (The jury all looked puzzled.)

'He must have imitated sémebody else's hand,' said the King. (The jury all
brightened up again.)

'Please yéur Majesty,’ said the knave, 'l didn't write it, and they can't preve |
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 must have meant séme mischief, or else you’d have signed yéur name
like an honest man."'

There was a 9general clapping of hands at this: it was the first really clever
thing the King had said that day.

'That preves his guilt,’ said the Queen,.

'It preves nothing of the sért!' said Alige. "'Why, you don’t even know what
they’re abeut!
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'Read them,' said the King.

The White Rabbit put on his spectacles. 'Where shall | begin, pleage yéur
Majesty?' he asked.

'Begin at the beginning,' the King said gravely, 'and go on till you céme to the
end: then stop.'

These were the v@rses the Write Rabbit read:—
‘They told me you had been to her,
And mentiéned me to him:

She gave me a good character,
But said | cou/d not swim.
He sent them ward | had not gone
(We know it to be true):
If she showd push the matter on,
What wouid becéme of you?
| gave her one, they gave him twe,
You gave us three or mére;
They all retlirned from him to you,
Though they were mine befére.
If | or she showd change to be
Involved in this affair,
He trusts to you to set them free,
Exactly as we were.
My notion was that you had been
(Befére she had this fit)

An obstacle that came between
Him, and eurselves, and it.
Don’t let him know she liked them best,
Fér this must ever be
A secret, kept from all the rest,

Between yéurself and me.'
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'That's the most impértant pieee of evidence we’ve h@ard yet,' said the King,
rubbing his hands; 'so new let the jury —'

'If any one of them can explain it,' said Alige, (she had grown so large in
the last few minutes that she wasn't a bit afraid of interrupting him,) Il
give him sixpenge. | don't believe there’s an atdm of meaning in it.'

The jury all wrote dewn on their slates, 'She doesn’t believe there’s an
atdm of meaning init,' but néne of them attempted to explain the paper.

'If there’s no meaning in it,' said the King, 'that saves a world of trouble,
you know, as we needn’t try to find any. And yet | don’t know,' he went on,
spreading ®ut the v@rses on his knee, and looking at them with one eye; 'l
seem to see sOme meaning in them, after all. “— said | cowd not swim —”
you can't swim, can you?' he added, tlirning to the Knave.

The knave shook his head sadly. 'De | look like it?' he said. (Which he
¢értainly did not, being made entirely of cardbéard.)

'All right, so far,' said the King, and he went on muttering over the vérses to

himself: “we know it to be true —” that's the jury, of céurse — “I gave her one,
they gave him twe —” wny, that must be wrat he did with the tarts, you
know —'

”

'But, it goes on “they all retlirned from him to you,” said Alice.

'Why, there they are!'said the King triumphantly, pointing to the tarts on
the table. 'Nothing can be clearer than that. Then again —“befére she had
this fit —” you never had fits, my dear, | think?' he said to the Queen,.

'Never!' said the Queen, furiously, throwing an inkstand at the Lizard as she
spoke. (The unfértunate little Bill had left off writing on his slate with one
finger, as he feund it made no mark; but he new hastily began again, using
the ink, that was trickling dewn his fage, as long as it lasted.)

'Then the words don't fit you,' said the King, looking reund the céurt with a
smile. There was a dead silenge.
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It's a pun!" the King added in an offended tone, and everybody laughed.
'Let the jury Cénsider their verdict,' the King said, for abeut the twentieth time
that day.

'No, no!" said the Queen,. 'Sentenge first — verdict afterwards.'

'Stuff and nonsense!' said Alige leudly. 'The idea of having the sentenge first!'
'Hold yéur téngue!' said the Queen,, tlirning plirple.

' won't!" said Alige.

'Off with her head!" the Queen, sheuted at the top of her voige. Nobody
meved.

'whe cares for you?' said Alige, (she had grown to her full size by this time.)
'Yéu're nothing but a pack of cards!'
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At this the whole pack rose up into the air, and came flying dewn upon
her: she gave a little scream, haff of fright and haf of anger, and tried to beat
them off, and feund hérself lying on the bank, with her head in the lap of her
sister, wh@ was gently brushing away séme dead leaves that had fluttered
dewn from the trees upon her fage.

'Wake up, Alige dear!' said her sister; "Why, what a long sleep you’ve had!'

'Oh, I've had such a curious dream!' said Alige, and she told her sister, as
well as she coud remember them, all these strange Adventures of hérs that
you have just been reading abeut; and when she had finished, her sister
kissed her, and said, 'lt was a curious dream, dear, ¢@€rtainly: but new run in
to yéur tea; it's getting late.' So Alige got up and ran off, thinking while she
ran, as well she mignt, what a woénderful dream it had been.

But her sister sat still just as she left her, leaning her head on her hand,
watching the setting sun, and thinking of little Alige and all her wonderful
Adventures, till she te® began dreaming after a fashion, and this was her
dream:—

First, she dreamed of little Alige h@rself, and onee again the tiny hands were
clasped upon her knee, and the bright eager eyes were looking up into hérs —
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she cowd hear the very tones of her voige, and see that queer little toss
of her head to keep back the wandering hair that woud always get into
her eye$ — and still as she listened, or seemed to listen, the whole plage areund
her became alive the strange creatures of her little sister's dream.

The long grass rusted at her feet as the White Rabbit hurried by — the
frightened Meuse splashed his way through the neighbouring peel — she couid
hear the rattle of the teacups as the March Hare and his friends shared their
never-ending meal, and the shrill voige of the Queen, érdering off her
unfértunate guests to execution — onge mére the pig-baby was sneezing on
the Duchess's knee, wrile plates and dishes crashed areund it — onge mére
the shriek of the Gryphon, the squeaking of the Lizard's slate-peneil, and the
choking of the suppressed guinea-pigs, filled the air, mixed up with the
distant sobs of the migerable Mock Tdirtle.

So she sat on, with closed eyes, and haf believed hérself in Wénderland,
though she knew she had but to open them again, and all wouid change
to dull reality — the grass wouid be only rusiing in the wind, and the peel
rippling to the waving of the reeds — the rattling teacups woud change to
tinkling sheep- bells, and the Queen's shrill crieg to the voige of the
sheprerd boy — and the sneeze of the baby, the shriek of the Gryphon,
and all thy other queer noises, wouid change (she knew) to the confused
clamour of the busy farm-yard — while the lowing of the cattle in the distange
wouid take the plage of the Mock Tdrtle's heavy sobs.

Lastly, she pictured to hérself hew this same little sister of hérs wouid, in
the after-time, be hérself a grown woman; and hew she wouid keep, through
all her riper years, the simple and loving heart of her childhoeod: and hew she
wouid gather abeut her other little children, and make their eyes brignt and
eager with many a strange tale, p@rhaps even with the dream of Wénderland
of long ago: and hew she wouid 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.

THE END
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