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SALE : GLOBAL RIGHTS : PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT 

SALE : GLOBAL RIGHTS 

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 m2rks  of  the  app’s  “ phonetic English ”   font   reduce the 

complexity  of  %ur  English   ‘s%unding %ut'    rule  system  d%wn   from   

near   360    rules   to  60   and   this  with%ut   changing  the  spelling  

of  the  w!rds. 

The app  is  based  upon  a ( diacritical  marking ) met#d  for  the  teaching  

of  basic   reading   that, at  its  very basics …  3lmost  certainly …  first  

originated  with  the  teaching  of  Hebrew   s#me  3000  years  ago.    
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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 15th 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  frequency  'connector'  w!rds  occupy a  disprop@rti#nate 

volume  of  the  w!rd  c%unt  on  any  page. To avoid  an  unnecessary  am%unt  of  

visual  clutter  trough%ut … the  phonetic English font in especially the PHONETIC 

ENGLISH BIBLE has  chosen  NOT  to  encode  the  following  20  w!rds : 

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

               ch as in  chin    sh  as in  shut   qu  as in  quit 
 

SIGN 3.       BOLDED single vowels  a  e  i  o  u changes their  sounds from short to long: 

                           apron        even        icon         oval       unit 
                straight       though         trough      ghost 
 

SIGN 4.        A vertical line under   the letters   c   g   s   d  changes their sounds to 

                         s    j    z   and    t  respectively: 

                      cell      gem       rubs       jumped         cruise 

SIGN 5.        A vertical line over  the letters   a  and  o changes their sounds to short 

                         o  and  u  sounds respectively:                       

                      w1s      w1tch     qu1ds     qu1lity    y1cht 

              c#me    fr#nt     am#ng     w#nder    m#ther 

 

SIGN 6.        A dot over the letters o and u changes their sounds to hard  u  sound :  

                      p5ll    b5tcher    b$s$m    w$man    t$$k 

SIGN 7.       Two dots over a letter tells you that there is an ah sound below: 

                      he2rt      st2r      l2ugh        sp2rse    sfrgeant  
 

SIGN 8.        A horizontal curved line over a letter tells you that there is er sound below:                       

                 bird      term     b4rn     w!rthy     learn 
SIGN 9.           A vertical  

c
  shape  over  a letter tells you that there is an or sound below: 

                   ch3lk    b@ught    b3ld    b@rn    d3ughter 

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

                        as in ‘now’ sound: 

          b%unce        all%wing     scr%unge        pl%ugh  
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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 TM 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   ‘ph#netically 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  

a       a   1     2     3         b        c       c      ch   

d  d         e    e         e       f         f        g       g      gh  

h        i   i    i       j        k        l       m       n       o      o       

!         @       #       $          %          &        p      ph       

q       qu      r           r        s          s       sh     t       th       t                                                                                                                 

u        u      4       5    v         w       x       y       y2       y      z 
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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. It is 

the exclusive intellectual property of CHRISTOPHER NUGENT 

and VIRTUAL PHONETICSTM 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 n#ting to  d&: once or twice she  had  peeped  into  the  b$$k  
her  sister  was  reading, but  it  had  no  pictures  or  conversati#ns  in  it, 'and 
wh1t is  the  use  of  a  b$$k, t@ught  Alice  'with%ut  pictures  or  conversati#n?  

So  she  was   c#nsidering  in  her  own  mind (as  well  as  she  co5ld, for  the  
hot  day made  her  feel  very sleepy and stupid), whether  the  pleasure  of  
making  a  daisy-chain  wo5ld  be  w!rt  the trouble of getting up and picking 
the daisies, when suddenly  a  White  Rabbit  with  pink  eyes  ran  close  by  
her. 

There was n#ting  so very remarkable in that; n@r did Alice tink it 
so  very  much  %ut  of  the  way  to  hear  the  Rabbit  say  to  itself,  'Oh dear! 
Oh dear! I shall be late! (when  she  t@ught  it  over  2fterwards, it occ4rred to  
her  that  she  @ught  to   have  w#ndered  at  this, but  at  the  time  it  3ll  seemed 
quite natural); but when the Rabbit actually took a w1tch %ut of its waistcoat-
pocket, and l$$ked at it, and then hurried on, Alice st2rted to  her feet, for it 
flashed  across  her  mind  that  she  had  never  bef@re  seen  a  rabbit  with 
either a waistcoat-pocket, or a w1tch to  take %ut of it, and b4rning with 
curiosity, she  ran across the  field  2fter it, and f@rtunately was  just in time to  
see  it  pop  d%wn  a  l2rge  rabbit-hole  under  the  hedge. 
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In  an#ther  moment  d%wn  went  Alice  2fter  it, never  once  c#nsidering  h%w 
in  the  w!rld  she  was  to  get  %ut  again. 

The  rabbit-hole  went  straight  on  like  a  tunnel  for  s#me  way, and  then  
dipped  suddenly  d%wn, so  suddenly  that Alice  had  not  a  moment  to  tink 
ab%ut  stopping  herself  bef@re  she  f%und  herself  f3lling d%wn a very deep 
well. 

Either  the  well  was  very deep, or  she  fell  very  slowly, for  she  had  plenty 
of  time  as  she  went  d%wn  to  l$$k  ab%ut  her  and  to  w#nder wh1t was 
going  to  happen  next.  First, she  tried  to  l$$k  d%wn  and  make  %ut  wh1t 
she  was  c#ming  to, but  it  was  t&&  d2rk  to  see  anyting; then  she  l$$ked 
at  the  sides  of  the  well, and  noticed  that  they  were  filled  with  cupboards 
and b$$k-shelves; here  and  there  she s3w  maps  and  pictures  hung upon 
pegs. She t$$k d%wn a j2r from  one of the shelves as she p2ssed; it was 
labelled 'ORANGE MARMALADE', but  to  her  great  disappointment  it  was 
empty: she  did  not  like  to drop the j2r for  fear  of  killing s#mebody, so 
managed  to  p5t  it  into  one  of  the  cupboards  as  she  fell  p2st it. 

'Well!  t@ught  Alice  to  herself,  'after  such  a  f3ll  as this, I shall tink 
n#ting  of  tumbling  d%wn  stairs! H%w  brave  they'll  3ll  tink  me  at  home! 
Why, I wo5ldn't say anyting ab%ut it, even  if  I fell off the top of the h%use! 
(Which  was  very  likely true.) 

D%wn, d%wn, d%wn. Wo5ld  the  fall  never  c#me  to  an  end! 'I w#nder h%w 
many miles  I've f3llen  by this time? she said al%ud. 'I must be getting 
s#mewhere near the centre of the eart. Let me see: that wo5ld be f@ur 
t%usand  miles  d%wn, I  tink —' (for,  you  see, Alice  had  learnt several 
tings  of  this  s@rt   in  her  less#ns  in  the  sch&&lr&&m, and  though  this 
was  not  a  very  g$$d opportunity  for  showing  off  her  knowledge, as there 
was  no one to listen to her, still  it  was g$$d practice to say it over) '— yes, 
that's  ab%ut  the  right  distance — but  then  I  w#nder wh1t Latitude or 
Longitude I've got to? (Alice had no idea  wh1t  Latitude  was, or  Longitude 
either, but  t@ught  they  were  nice  grand  w!rds  to  say.) 

Presently  she  began  again. 'I  w#nder  if  I  shall   f3ll   right   trough   the  
eart!  H%w  funny  it'll  seem  to  c#me  %ut  am#ng  the  people  that  w3lk  
with their heads d%wnward! The Antipaties, I tink —' ( she  was  r2ther  
glad there  was  no  one  listening, this  time, as   it  didn't  s%und  at  3ll  the  right 
w!rd) '— but  I  shall  have  to  2sk  them  wh1t  the  name  of  the  country is, 
you  

 know. Please, Ma'am, is this New Zealand or Australia? (and she tried to 
c4rtsey  as  she spoke : fancy  c4rtseying  as  y@u’re  f3lling  trough  the  air!  
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D& you  tink  you  co5ld  manage  it?) 'And  wh1t  an  ignorant  little  girl  she’ll  
tink  me  for  2sking! No, it'll  never  d&  to 2sk: perhaps  I  shall see it written 
up  s#mewhere. 

D%wn, d%wn, d%wn. There  was  n#ting  else  to d&, so Alice s&&n began 
t3lking again. 'Dinah'll  miss  me  very much to-night, I  sho5ld  tink! (Dinah  
was  the  cat.) 'I  hope  they'll  remember  her  s3ucer  of  milk  at  tea-time. 
Dinah  my  dear! I  wish  you  were  d%wn  here  with  me! There  are  no  mice 
in  the  air, I'm  afraid, but  you  might  catch  a  bat, and  that's  very like a 
m%use, you  know. But  d&  cats  eat  bats, I  w#nder? And  here  Alice  began to 
get r2ther sleepy, and went on saying to herself, in a dreamy s@rt of way, 'Do 
cats  eat  bats? D&  cats  eat  bats? and  s#metimes, 'D&  bats  eat  cats? for, 
you see, as  she  co5ldn't  answer  either  questi#n, it  didn't  much matter 
which way  she p5t it. She  felt  that  she  was  dozing off, and  had  just  begun 
to dream  that  she  was  w3lking  hand  in  hand  with  Dinah, and saying to 
her very earnestly, 'N%w, Dinah, tell me the trut: did you ever eat a bat? when 
suddenly, tump!  tump!  d%wn  she came upon a heap of sticks and dry 
leaves, and  the  f3ll  was  over. 

Alice  was  not  a  bit  h4rt, and  she  jumped  up  on  to  her  feet  in  a moment: 
she l$$ked up, but it was 3ll d2rk overhead; bef@re her was an#ther long 
passage, and  the  White  Rabbit  was  still  in sight, hurrying d%wn it. There was 
not a moment  to  be  lost: away  went  Alice  like  the  wind, and  was  just  in 
time  to  hear  it  say, as  it  t4rned  a  c@rner,  'Oh  my  ears  and  whiskers, h%w 
late it's getting!  She was close behind it when she t4rned the c@rner, but the 
Rabbit  was no longer to be seen: she f%und herself in a long, low h3ll, which 
was  lit  up  by  a  row  of  lamps  hanging  from  the  r&&f. 

There  were  d@ors  3ll  r%und  the  h3ll,  but  they  were  3ll  locked; and  when 
Alice  had  been   3ll   the  way  d%wn  one  side  and  up  the  #ther, trying  
every  d@or, she  w3lked  sadly  d%wn  the  middle, w#ndering  h%w  she  was  
ever  to get  %ut  again. 

Suddenly  she  came  upon  a  little  tree-legged  table,  3ll  made  of  solid 
gl2ss; there  was  n#ting on it except a tiny golden key, and Alice's  first 
t@ught  was  that  it  might  belong  to  one  of  the  d@ors  of  the  h3ll; but, alas! 
either  the  locks  were  t&&  l2rge, or  the  key  was  t&&  sm3ll, but  at  any 
rate it  wo5ld  not  open  any  of  them.   H%wever, on  the  sec#nd  time  r%und, 

she  came  upon  a  low  c4rtain  she  had  not  noticed  bef@re, and  behind  it 
was  a  little  d@or  ab%ut  fifteen  inches  high:  she  tried  the little  golden  key 
in the  lock, and  to  her  great  delight  it  fitted! 
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Alice  opened  the  d@or and  f%und  that  it  led  into  a  sm3ll  passage, not  
much  l2rger  than  a  rat-hole: she knelt d%wn and l$$ked along the passage 
into the l#veliest g2rden you ever s3w. H%w she  longed  to  get  %ut  of  that 
d2rk h3ll, and w1nder ab%ut am#ng those beds of bright fl%wers and those 
c&&l f%untains, but she co5ld not even get her head though the d@orway; 'and 
even if  my  head  wo5ld  go  trough,  t@ught  p@or  Alice,  'it  wo5ld  be  of  very 
little  use  with%ut  my  shoulders. Oh, h%w I wish I co5ld shut up like a 
telescope! I  tink  I  co5ld, if  I  only  knew  h%w  to  begin.  F@r, you see, so 
many  %ut-of-the-way  tings  had  happened lately, that Alice had begun to 
tink  that  very  few  tings  indeed  were  really  impossible. 

There  seemed  to  be  no  use  in  waiting  by  the  little  d@or, so  she  went  
back to  the  table, h2lf  hoping  she  might  find  an#ther  key  on  it, or  at  any  
rate  a b$$k  of  rules  for  shutting  people  up  like  telescopes:  this  time  she  
f%und  a little  bottle  on  it, ('which  certainly  was  not  here  bef@re, said Alice,) 
and  r%und       the  neck  of  the  bottle  was  a paper  label, with  the  w!rds  
'DRINK ME'  beautif5lly  printed  on  it  in   l2rge  letters. 
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It  was  3ll  very  well  to  say  'Drink  me, but  the  wise  little  Alice  was  not  
going  to  do  that  in  a  hurry. 'No, I'll  l$$k  first,  she  said, 'and  see  whether 
it's  m2rked  “pois#n” or  not';  for  she  had  read  several nice little histories 
ab%ut children wh& had got b4rnt, and eaten up by wild beasts and #ther 
unpleasant  tings,  3ll  bec1use they  wo5ld  not  remember  the  simple rules 
their  friends   had  t3ught  them: such  as, that  a  red-hot poker  will  b4rn  you 
if you hold it t&& long; and  that  if  you  cut  y@ur  finger  very  deeply  with  a  
knife, it  usually bleeds; and she had never forgotten that, if you drink much 
from a bottle m2rked 'pois#n, it  is  3lmost  certain  to  disagree  with you, 
s&&ner  or  later. 

H%wever,  this  bottle  was  not  m2rked  'pois#n, so  Alice  ventured  to  taste  it, 
and  finding  it  very  nice, (it  had,  in  fact, a  s@rt  of  mixed  flavour  of  cherry-
t2rt,  custard,  pine-apple,  roast  t4rkey, toffee,  and  hot  buttered  toast,) she 
very  s&&n  finished  it  off. 'Wh1t  a  curious  feeling!   said Alice; 'I  must  be  
shutting  up  like  a  telescope. 

And  so it was indeed: she was n%w only ten inches high, and her face 
brightened  up  at  the  t@ught  that  she  was  n%w  the  right size for going 
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trough  the  little  d@or  into  that  l#vely  g2rden.  First,  h%wever, she  waited  
for a  few  minutes  to  see  if  she  was  going  to  shrink  any  F4rther: she  
felt  a little nervous  ab%ut  this;  'for  it  might  end,  you  know,  said  Alice  to  
herself,  'in  my  going  %ut  3ltogether, like  a  candle. I  w#nder  wh1t  I  sho5ld  
be  like then?  And  she tried  to  fancy  wh1t  the  flame  of a candle  is like 2fter 
the candle  is  blown  %ut, for she co5ld  not  remember  ever having seen such 
a ting. 

After  a  while,  finding  that  n#ting  m@re  happened,  she  decided  on  going 
into  the  g2rden  at  once; but,  alas  for  p@or  Alice!  when  she  got  to  the  
d@or, she  f%und  she  had forgotten the little golden key, and when she went 
back to the  table  for  it, she  f%und  she  co5ld  not  possibly  reach it: she co5ld 
see it quite  plainly  trough  the  gl2ss, and  she  tried  her  best  to  climb  up  
one  of the  legs  of  the  table, but  it  was t&& slippery; and when  she  had  tired  
herself %ut  with  trying, the  p@or  little  ting  sat  d%wn  and  cried. 

'C#me, there’s  no  use  in  crying  like  that  said  Alice to herself, r2ther 
sh2rply; 'I  advise  you  to  leave  off  this  minute!  She  generally  gave  herself 
very g$$d advice, (though she very seld#m followed it), and s#metimes she 
scolded herself so severely as to bring tears into her eyes; and once she 
remembered  trying  to  box  her  own  ears  for  having  cheated  herself  in  a 
game  of  croquet  she  was  playing  against  herself, for  this  curious  child  
was  very  fond  of  pretending  to  be  tw&  people. 'But  it's  no  use  n%w,  t@ught 
p@or Alice, 'to  pretend  to  be  tw&  people!  Why,  there’s  h2rdly enough of me 
left  to  make  one  respectable  pers#n! 

S&&n  her  eye  fell on a little gl2ss box  that  was  lying  under  the table: she 
opened  it,  and  f%und  in  it  a  very  sm3ll cake, on  which  the  w!rds  'EAT 
ME' were  beautif5lly  m2rked  in currants.  'Well, I'll  eat  it,  said  Alice, 'and if it 
makes  me  grow  l2rger, I  can  reach  the  key; and if it makes me grow 
sm3ller, I  can  creep  under  the  d@or;  so  either  way  I'll  get  into  the  
g2rden, and  I  don’t  care  which  happens! 

She  ate  a  little  bit, and  said  anxiously  to  herself,  '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 Alice had 
got  so  much  into  the  way of expecting n#ting  but  %ut-of-the-way  tings  
to happen, that  it  seemed  quite  dull  and  stupid  for  life  to  go on in the 
comm#n  way. 

So  she  set  to  w!rk, and  very  s&&n  finished  off  the  cake. 
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CHAPTER 2 

THE POOL OF TEARS 

 
'Curiouser  and  curiouser!'  cried  Alice ( she   was   so  much  surprised,  that  
for  the  moment  she  quite  forgot  h%w  to  speak  g$$d  English);  'n%w  I'm 
opening  %ut   like  the  l2rgest  telescope  that  ever  w1s!  G$$d-bye,  feet!'  
(for  when  she  l$$ked   d%wn   at   her  feet,  they   seemed   to   be  3lmost  
%ut  of sight, they  were  getting  so  f2r  off). 'Oh, my  p@or  little  feet,  I  w#nder  
wh&  will  p5t  on  y@ur  sh&es   and   stockings   for   you  n%w, dears? 

I'm  sure  I  sh2n't  be  able!  I   shall   be   a   great   deal   t&&   f2r   off  to  
trouble  myself  ab%ut  you: you  must  manage  the  best  way  you  can; — but  
I must  be  kind   to   them,'  t@ught  Alice,  'or   perhaps   they   won't   w3lk   
the  way  I  w1nt  to  go!  Let   me  see: I'll   give   them   a  new  pair  of  b&&ts  
every  Christmas.' 

And   she   went  on  planning  to  herself  h%w she  wo5ld  manage  it. 'They 
must  go by the carrier,' she t@ught; 'and h%w funny it'll seem, sending 
presents  to  one's  own  feet!   And  h%w   odd   the   directi#ns   will   l$$k! 

Alice’s Right Foot, Esq.   Hearthrug,   Near the fender,   (with Alice’s love). 

Oh   dear,  wh1t   nonsense   I'm   t3lking!'   

Just   then   her   head  struck  against  the  r&&f  of  the  h3ll: in  fact  she  was 
n%w   m@re   than   nine  feet  high,  and  she   at   once   t$$k  up  the  little 
golden  key   and   hurried   off   to   the   g2rden  d@or. 
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P@or Alice!  It   was   as  much   as   she   co5ld   d&,  lying  d%wn   on  one  side, 
to  l$$k  trough  into  the  g2rden with  one  eye; but  to  get  trough  was   m@re 
hopeless  than  ever: she  sat  d%wn  and  began  to  cry  again. 

‘You  @ught  to  be  ashamed  of  y@urself,'  said  Alice, 'a  great  girl  like  you,' 
(she  might  well  say  this), 'to  go  on crying  in  this  way! Stop  this  moment, 
I tell you!' But  she  went  on  3ll  the  same, shedding  gallons  of  tears, until  
there was  a  l2rge  p&&l  3ll  r%und  her, ab%ut  f@ur  inches  deep  and  
reaching  h2lf  d%wn  the  h3ll. 

After  a  time she  heard  a  little  pattering  of  feet  in  the distance, and she 
hastily   dried  her  eyes  to see wh1t  was  c#ming. It  was  the  White  Rabbit 
ret4rning, splendidly dressed, with  a  pair  of  white  kid  gl#ves  in  one  hand  
and  a  l2rge  fan  in  the  #ther: he  came  trotting along in a great hurry, muttering  
to  himself  as  he came, 'Oh!  The   Duchess, the  Duchess!  Oh!  won't  she  
be  savage  if  I've  kept  her  waiting!'  Alice  felt  so  desperate  that  she  was  
ready  to  2sk  help  of  any  one; so, when  the  Rabbit  came  near  her, she  
began, in  a  low, timid  voice,  'If  you  please, sir —'  The Rabbit st2rted violently, 
dropped   the   white   kid   gl#ves   and   the   fan,  and  skurried  away  into  the   
d2rkness  as  h2rd  as  he  co5ld  go. 

  

Alice   t$$k  up  the  fan  and  gl#ves, and, as  the  h3ll   was   very  hot,  she  
kept fanning  herself  3ll  the  time  she  went  on  t3lking: 'Dear, dear!  H%w  
queer everyting  is  to-day!  And  yesterday  tings  went  on  just  as usual. 
I w#nder  if  I've  been  changed  in  the  night? Let  me  tink: was  I  the  same 
when  I  got  up  this  m@rning? I  3lmost  tink  I  can  remember  feeling  a   
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little different. But  if  I'm  not  the  same, the  next  questi#n  is, Wh&  in  the  
w!rld  am I?  2h,  that's  the  great  puzzle!' And she began tinking over 3ll the 
children  she  knew  that  were of  the  same  age  as  herself, to  see  if she 
co5ld  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  d#esn’t  go  in  ringlets  at  3ll; and  I'm  sure  I  c2n't  be  Mabel, for 
I know 3ll s@rts of tings, and she, oh! she knows such a very little! 
Besides,  she's  she, and  I'm  I, and — oh  dear,  h%w  puzzling  it  3ll  is!  I'll  try  
if  I  know  3ll  the  tings  I  used  to  know. Let  me  see: f@ur  times five is 
twelve, and  f@ur  times  six  is  tirteen, and  f@ur  times  seven is — oh dear! I 
shall  never  get  to  twenty  at  that  rate!  H%wever, the  Multiplicati#n Table 
d#esn’t  signify: let's  try  geography. L#nd#n  is  the  capital  of  Paris,  and 
Paris  is  the  capital  of  Rome, and  Rome — no, that's  3ll  wrong,  I'm  certain!  
I must  have  been  changed  for  Mabel!  I'll  try  and  say  “H%w  dot  the  little 
”' and  she  crossed  her  hands  on  her  lap  as  if  she  were  saying  less#ns, 
and began  to  repeat  it, but  her  voice  s%unded  h@arse  and  strange, and the 
w!rds  did  not  c#me  the  same  as  they  used  to  d&:— 

'H%w dot the little crocodile 

Impr&ve his shining tail, 

And p@ur the w3ters of the Nile 

On every golden scale! 

'H%w cheerf5lly he seems to grin, 

H%w neatly spread his cl3ws, 

And welc#me little fishes in 

With gently smiling j3ws!' 

'I'm  sure  those  are  not  the  right  w!rds,'  said  p@or  Alice, and  her  eyes  filled 
with  tears  again  as  she  went  on, 'I  must  be  Mabel  2fter  3ll, and  I  shall 
have  to  go  and  live  in  that  poky  little  h%use, and  have  next  to  no  toys  to 
play with, and oh! ever so many less#ns to learn! No, I've made up my mind 
ab%ut it; if  I'm  Mabel, I'll  stay d%wn here!  It'll  be  no  use  their  p5tting  their 
heads  d%wn  and  saying “C#me  up  again, dear!” I  shall  only  l$$k  up and 
say. “Wh&  am  I  then?     …..………  Tell   me   that   first,  and   then,   if   I   like  
being  that  pers#n, I'll  c#me  up: if  not, I'll  stay  d%wn here till I'm s#mebody 
else”— but, oh dear!' cried  Alice, with  a  sudden b4rst of tears, 'I d& wish  
they  wo5ld  put  their heads d%wn!  I am so  very  tired  of  being  3ll  alone  here!' 
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As  she  said  this  she  l$$ked  d%wn  at  her  hands,  and  was  surprised to 
see  that  she  had  p5t  on  one  of  the  Rabbit's  little  white  kid  gl#ves  while  
she was t3lking. 'H%w  can  I  have  d#ne  that?'  she  t@ught.  'I  must  be 
growing  sm3ll again.'  She  got  up  and  went  to  the  table  to  measure  herself 
by  it, and  f%und  that, as  nearly  as  she  co5ld  guess, she  was  n%w  ab%ut 
tw&  feet high, and was going on shrinking rapidly: she s&&n  %und  %ut  that  
the c3use  of  this  was  the  fan  she  was  holding, and  she  dropped  it  hastily, 
just in  time  to  avoid  shrinking  away  3ltogether. 

'That  was   a  narrow  escape!'  said  Alice, a  g$$d  deal  frightened at the 
sudden  change,  but  very  glad  to  find  herself  still  in  existence; 'and  n%w  
for  the  g2rden!' and  she  ran  with  3ll  speed  back  to  the  little  d@or: but, 
alas! the little d@or was shut again, and the little golden key was lying on the 
gl2ss  table  as  bef@re, 'and  tings   are  w!rse  than  ever,' t@ught  the  p@or 
child, 'for  I  never  was  so  sm3ll  as  this  bef@re, never!  And  I  declare  it's 
t&&  bad, that  it  is!' 

As  she  said  these  w!rds  her  f$$t  slipped,  and  in  an#ther moment, 
splash!  she  was  up  to  her  chin  in s1lt w3ter. Her first idea was that she 
had  s#meh%w  f3llen  into  the  sea, 'and  in  that  case I can go back by 
railway,'  she  said  to  herself. (Alice  had  been  to  the  seaside  once  in  her 
life, and  had  c#me  to  the  general  c#nclusi#n, that  wherever  you  go to on 
the  English  coast  you  find  a  number  of  bathing  machines  in  the  sea, 
s#me children  digging  in  the  sand  with  w$$den  spades,  then  a  row  of  
lodging  h%uses, and  behind them a railway stati#n.) H%wever, she s&&n 
made  %ut  that  she  was  in  the  p&&l  of  tears  which  she  had  wept  when  
she  was nine  feet  high. 

'I  wish  I  hadn't  cried  so  much!'  said  Alice, as  she  swam  ab%ut,  trying  to 
find  her  way  %ut. 'I  shall  be  punished  for it n%w, I suppose, by being 
dr%wned  in  my  own tears!  That  will  be  a  queer  ting, to  be  sure! 
H%wever, everyting  is  queer to-day.' 

Just  then  she  heard  s#meting  splashing  ab%ut  in  the  p&&l  a  little way 
off, and  she  swam  nearer  to  make  %ut  wh1t  it  was: at  first  she  t@ught  it 
must  be  a  w3lrus  or  hippopotamus,  but  then  she  remembered  h%w  sm3ll 
she  was  n%w, and  she  s&&n  made  %ut  that  it  was  only  a  m%use  that  
had  slipped  in  like  herself. 
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'Wo5ld  it  be  of  any use, n%w,' t@ught Alice, 'to speak to this m%use? 
Everyting  is  so  %ut-of-the-way  d%wn  here, that  I  sho5ld  tink  very  likely 
it can  t3lk: at  any  rate, there’s  no  h2rm  in  trying. ' So  she  began: 'O M%use, 
d&  you  know  the  way  %ut  of  this  p&&l?  I  am  very  tired  of swimming 
ab%ut here, O M%use!' (Alice  t@ught  this  must  be  the  right  way  of  speaking 
to  a m%use: she had never d#ne such a ting bef@re, but she remembered 
having seen in her br#ther's Latin Grammar,  'A m%use — of a m%use — to a 
m%use — a m%use — O m%use!'  The  M%use  l$$ked  at  her  r2ther inquisitively, 
and  seemed  to  her  to  wink  with  one  of  its  little  eyes, but  it  said n#ting. 

'Perhaps  it  d#esn’t  understand  English,'  t@ught  Alice; 'I  daresay it's a 
French m%use, c#me over with William the Conqueror.' (F@r, with 3ll her 
knowledge of history, Alice  had  no  very  clear noti#n  h%w  long  ago  anyting 
had happened.) So she began again: 'Ou est ma chatte?' which was the first 
sentence  in  her  French  less#n-b$$k. The  M%use  gave  a  sudden  leap  %ut  
of  the w3ter, and  seemed  to  quiver  3ll  over  with  fright.  

'Oh, I  beg  y@ur  p2rd#n!' cried  Alice hastily, afraid  that  she  had h4rt the p@or 
animal's  feelings. 'I  quite  forgot  you  didn't  like  cats.' 

'Not  like cats!' cried  the  M%use, in  a  shrill, passi#nate voice. 'Wo5ld  you  like 
cats  if  you  were  me?' 
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'Well, perhaps not,' said Alice  in  a  s&&thing  tone: 'don't  be  angry ab%ut it. 
And  yet  I  wish  I  co5ld  show  you  %ur  cat  Dinah: I  tink  you’d  take  a 
fancy  to  cats  if  you co5ld  only  see her.  She  is  such  a  dear  quiet ting,' 
Alice  went  on, h2lf  to  herself, as  she  swam  lazily  ab%ut  in the p&&l, 'and 
she  sits  p4rring  so  nicely  by the fire, licking her p3ws and w1shing her face 
— and she is such a nice soft ting to n4rse — and  she's  such  a  capital  one  
for catching mice — oh, I beg y@ur p2rd#n!' cried Alice again, for this time the 
M%use  was  bristling  3ll  over, and  she  felt  certain  it  must  be  really offended. 
'We  won't  t3lk  ab%ut  her  any  m@re  if  you’d  r2ther  not.' 

'We  indeed!' cried  the  M%use, wh&  was  trembling  d%wn  to  the  end  of his 
tail. 'As  if  I  wo5ld  t3lk  on  such  a  subject! %ur  family 3lways  hated  cats: 
n2sty, low, vulgar tings!  Don’t  let  me  hear  the  name again!' 

'I won't indeed!' said Alice, in a great hurry to change the subject of 
conversati#n. 'Are you — are you fond — of — of dogs?' The M%use did not 
answer, so  Alice  went  on  eagerly:  'There  is  such  a  nice  little  dog  near  
%ur h%use I  sho5ld  like  to  show  you!  A  little  bright-eyed  terrier, you  know, 
with oh, such  long  c4rly  br%wn  hair! And  it'll  fetch  tings  when you trow 
them, and it'll sit up and beg for its dinner, and 3ll s@rts of tings — I c2n't 
remember h2lf of  them — and  it  belongs  to  a  f2rmer, you know, and he says 
it's  so  usef5l,  it's  w!rt  a  hundred  p%unds!  He  says  it  kills  3ll  the rats 
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and — oh  dear!' cried Alice in  a  sorrowf5l tone, 'I'm  afraid   I've  offended it 
again!' F@r the M%use  was  swimming  away  from  her  as h2rd as it co5ld go, 
and  making  quite  a  c#mmoti#n  in  the  p&&l  as  it  went. 

So  she  c3lled  softly  2fter  it,  'M%use dear!  D&  c#me  back  again, and we 
won't  t3lk  ab%ut  cats  or  dogs  either, if  you  don’t  like them!' When the 
M%use heard this, it t4rned r%und and swam slowly back to her: its face was 
quite pale (with passi#n, Alice t@ught), and it said in a low trembling voice, 'Let 
us  get  to  the  sh@re, and  then  I'll  tell  you  my  history, and  you’ll  understand 
why  it  is  I  hate  cats  and  dogs.' 

It  was  high  time  to  go, for  the  p&&l  was  getting  quite  cr%wded  with the 
birds  and  animals  that  had  f3llen into it: there  were  a  Duck  and  a  Dodo, 
a  L@ry and an Eaglet, and several #ther curious creatures. Alice led the way, 
and  the  whole  p2rty  swam  to  the  sh@re. 
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CHAPTER 3 

A CAUCUS-RACE AND A LONG TALE 

They  were  indeed  a  queer-l$$king  p2rty  that  assembled  on  the  bank — 
the birds with draggled feathers, the animals with their f4r clinging close to 
them, and  3ll  dripping  wet, cross,  and  unc#mfortable. 

The  first  questi#n  of  c@urse was, h%w to get dry again: they had a 
consultati#n  ab%ut  this,  and  2fter  a  few  minutes  it  seemed  quite  natural 
to Alice  to  find  herself  t3lking  familiarly  with  them, as  if  she  had  known  
them  3ll  her life. Indeed, she  had  quite  a  long  2rgument  with  the L@ry, 
wh& at  l2st  t4rned sulky, and  wo5ld  only  say, 'I  am  older  than  you, and 
must  know  better'; and  this  Alice  wo5ld  not  all%w  with%ut  knowing  h%w  
old it  was, and,  as  the  L@ry  positively  refused  to  tell  its  age, there  was  no  
m@re to be said. 

At  l2st  the  M%use, wh& seemed  to  be  a  pers#n  of  3utority  am#ng  them, 
c3lled  %ut, 'Sit  d%wn, 3ll  of you, and listen to me!  I'll  s&&n  make you dry 
enough!'  They  3ll  sat  d%wn  at once, in a  l2rge ring, with the M%use in the 
middle.  Alice  kept  her  eyes  anxiously  fixed  on  it, for  she  felt  sure  she  wo5ld 
catch  a  bad  cold  if  she  did  not  get  dry  very  s&&n. 

'Ahem!' said  the  M%use  with  an  imp@rtant  air,  'are  you  3ll  ready?  This is 
the  driest  ting  I know. Silence 3ll r%und, if you please! “William the 
Conqueror, wh&se  c3use  was  favoured  by  the  pope,  was  s&&n  submitted  
to by  the  English, wh&  w1nted  leaders, and  had  been  of late much 
accust#med  to  us4rpati#n  and conquest. Edwin and M@rc2r, the earls of 
Mercia  and  N@rtumbria —”' 

'Ugh!'  said  the  L@ry, with a shiver. 

'I  beg  y@ur  p2rd#n!' said the M%use, fr%wning, but very politely: 'Did you speak?' 

'Not  I!' said  the  L@ry  hastily. 

'I  t@ught  you  did,' said  the  M%use. '— I proceed.  “Edwin  and  M@rc2r, the 
earls  of Mercia and N@rtumbria, declared  for  him: and even Stigand, the 
patriotic  2rchbishop  of  Canterbury, f%und  it  advisable —”' 

'F%und wh1t?'  said  the  Duck. 

'F%und  it,' the  M%use  replied  r2ther crossly: 'of c@urse you know wh1t “it” 
means.' 
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'I  know  wh1t  “it”  means  well  enough,  when  I  find  a  ting,'  said  the  Duck: 
'it's  generally  a  frog  or  a w!rm. The  questi#n  is, wh1t  did  the  2rchbishop 
find?' 

The M%use did not notice this questi#n, but hurriedly went on, '”— f%und it 
advisable  to  go  with  Edgar  Ateling  to  meet  William  and  offer  him the 
cr%wn. William's  conduct at first was moderate. But the insolence of his 
N@rmans —” H%w  are  you  getting  on  n%w,  my  dear?'  it  c#ntinued, t4rning 
to  Alice  as  it  spoke. 

'As  wet  as ever,' said Alice in a melancholy tone: 'it  d#esn’t  seem  to  dry  me 
at 3ll.' 

'In  that case,' said the Dodo solemnly, rising to its feet, 'I m&ve that the 
meeting  adjo4rn, for  the  immediate  adopti#n  of  m@re  energetic  remedies 
—' 

'Speak  English!' said the Eaglet. 'I  don’t  know  the  meaning  of  h2lf  those  
long  w!rds, and, wh1t’s  m@re, I don’t believe you d& either!' And the Eaglet 
bent  d%wn  its head  to  hide  a  smile: s#me  of  the  #ther  birds  tittered  3udibly. 

'Wh1t  I  was going to say,'  said  the  Dodo  in  an  offended  tone, 'was, that  
the  best  ting  to  get  us  dry  wo5ld  be  a  C3ucus-race.' 

'Wh1t  is  a  C3ucus-race?'  said  Alice; not  that  she  w1nted  much  to  know, 
but  the  Dodo  had  p3used  as  if  it  t@ught  that  s#mebody  @ught  to speak, 
and no  one  else  seemed  inclined   to  say anyting. 

'Why,' said  the  Dodo,  'the  best  way  to  explain  it  is  to  d& it.' (And,  as  you 
might  like  to  try  the  ting y@urself, s#me winter day, I will tell you h%w the 
Dodo  managed  it.) 

First  it  m2rked  %ut  a  race-c@urse,  in  a  s@rt  of  circle, ('the  exact  shape 
d#esn’t  matter,' it said,) and  then  3ll  the  p2rty  were  placed  along  the 
c@urse, here and there. There was no 'One, tw&, tree, and away,' but they 
began running  when  they  liked,  and  left  off  when  they  liked, so  that  it  
was not easy to know when the race was over. H%wever, when they had been 
running  h2lf  an  h%ur  or  so, and  were  quite  dry  again, the  Dodo  suddenly 
c3lled  %ut 'The  race is over!' and they  3ll  cr%wded  r%und it, panting, and 
2sking, 'But  wh&  has  w#n?' 

This  questi#n  the  Dodo  co5ld  not  answer  with%ut  a  great  deal  of  t@ught, 
and  it  sat  for  a  long  time  with one finger pressed upon  its  forehead (the 
positi#n  in  which  you  usually  see  Shakespeare, in  the  pictures of him), 
while  the  rest  waited  in  silence. At  l2st  the  Dodo  said, 'everybody  has  
w#n, and  3ll  must  have  prizes.' 
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'But  wh&  is  to  give  the  prizes?'  quite  a  ch@rus  of  voices  2sked. 

'Why,  she, of c@urse,' said  the  Dodo, pointing  to  Alice  with  one  finger; and  
the whole p2rty at once cr%wded r%und her, c3lling %ut in a confused way, 
'Prizes! Prizes!' 

Alice  had  no  idea  wh1t  to  d&, and  in  despair  she  p5t  her hand in her 
pocket, and  p5lled  %ut  a  box  of  comfits, (luckily  the  s1lt w3ter had not got 
into it), and handed them r%und as prizes. There was exactly one a-piece 3ll 
r%und. 

'But  she  must  have  a  prize  herself, you  know,'  said  the  M%use. 

'Of  c@urse,' the Dodo replied very gravely. 'Wh1t  else  have  you  got  in  y@ur 
pocket?' he  went  on, t4rning  to  Alice. 

'Only  a  timble,' said  Alice  sadly. 

'Hand  it  over  here,'  said  the  Dodo. 

Then  they 3ll cr%wded r%und her once m@re, while the Dodo solemnly 
presented  the  timble, saying 'We beg y@ur acceptance of this elegant 
thimble';  and,  when  it  had  finished  this  sh@rt  speech, they  3ll  cheered. 

 

Alice  t@ught  the  whole  ting  very  abs4rd, but  they  3ll  l$$ked  so  grave  
that  she  did  not  dare  to  l2ugh; and,  as  she  co5ld  not  tink  of  anyting 
to say, she  simply  b%wed, and  t$$k  the  timble,  l$$king  as solemn as she 
co5ld. 

The  next  ting  was  to  eat  the comfits: this c3used s#me noise and 
c#nfusi#n, as the  l2rge  birds  c#mplained  that  they co5ld not taste theirs, 
and  the  sm3ll  ones  choked  and  had to be patted on the back. H%wever, it 
was  over at l2st, and they sat d%wn again in a ring, and begged the M%use to 
tell  them  s#meting  m@re. 
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‘You  promised  to  tell  me  y@ur  history, you  know,'  said  Alice, 'and  why it is 
you hate — C and D,' she added  in a whisper, h2lf afraid that it wo5ld be 
offended again. 

'Mine  is  a  long  and  a  sad  tale!'  said  the  M%use, t4rning  to  Alice, and 
sighing. 

'It  is  a long tail, certainly,' said Alice, l$$king  d%wn  with  w#nder at the 
M%use's  tail; 'but  why  d&  you  c3ll  it  sad?' And  she  kept  on  puzzling ab%ut 
it  while  the  M%use  was  speaking, so  that  her  idea  of  the  tale was s#meting  
like  this:— 

 

 

'Fury said to a m%use, 

That he met in the h%use, 

“Let us bot go to l3w: 

I will prosecute you. — 

C#me, I'll take no denial; 

We must have a trial: 

F@r really this m@rning 

I've n#ting to d&.” 

Said the m%use to the c4r, 

“Such a trial,dear Sir, 

With no jury or judge, 

wo5ld be wasting %ur breat.” 

“I'll be judge, I'll be jury,” 

Said cunning old Fury: 

“I'll try the whole c3use, 

And c#ndemn you to deat.”' 
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‘You  are  not  attending!'  said the M%use to Alice severely. 'Wh1t are you 
tinking  of?' 

'I  beg  y@ur  p2rd#n,' said  Alice  very  humbly: 'you  had  got  to  the  fift  bend, 
I tink?' 

'I  had  not!' cried  the  M%use, sh2rply and very angrily. 

'A  knot!'  said  Alice,  3lways  ready  to  make herself usef5l, and l$$king 
anxiously ab%ut her. 'Oh, d&  let  me  help  to  und& it!' 

'I  shall  d&  n#ting  of  the  s@rt,' said  the  M%use, getting up and w3lking 
away. ‘You  insult  me  by  t3lking  such  nonsense!' 

'I  didn't  mean  it!'  pleaded  p@or  Alice. 'But  y@u’re  so  easily offended, you 
know!' 

The  M%use  only  gr%wled  in reply. 

'Please c#me  back  and  finish  y@ur  st@ry!' Alice  c3lled  2fter it; and the #thers 
3ll joined in ch@rus, 'Yes, please d&!' but the M%use only sh$$k its head 
impatiently, and  w3lked  a  little  quicker. 

'Wh1t  a  pity  it  wo5ldn't  stay!' sighed  the  L@ry,  as  s&&n  as  it  was quite %ut 
of sight; and  an  old  Crab  t$$k  the  opportunity  of  saying  to  her  d3ughter 
'Ah, my  dear! Let  this  be  a  less#n  to  you  never  to  l&se   your  temper!' 
'Hold y@ur t#ngue, M2!' said  the young Crab, a little snappishly. 'You're enough 
to try the patience of an oyster!' 
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'I  wish  I  had  %ur  Dinah  here, I  know  I  d&!' said Alice al%ud, addressing 
nobody  in  p2rticular.  'She'd  s&&n  fetch  it  back!' 

'And  wh&  is   Dinah, if  I  might  venture  to  2sk  the  questi#n?' said the L@ry. 

Alice  replied  eagerly, for  she  was  3lways  ready  to  t3lk  ab%ut  her  pet: 
'Dinah's  %ur cat. And  she’s  such  a  capital  one  for  catching  mice  you  
c2n't tink!  And  oh, I  wish  you  co5ld  see  her  2fter  the  birds!  Why, she’ll  
eat a little  bird  as  s&&n  as  l$$k  at  it!' 

This  speech  c3used  a  rem2rkable  sensati#n  am#ng  the  p2rty. S#me  of 
the birds hurried off at once: one old Magpie began wrapping itself up very 
caref5lly, rem2rking, 'I  really  must  be  getting home; the night-air d#esn’t suit 
my troat!' and  a  canary c3lled %ut in a trembling voice to its children, 'C#me 
away, my  dears!  It's  high  time  you  were  3ll  in  bed!' On  various  pretexts 
they  3ll  m&ved  off,  and  Alice  was  s&&n  left alone. 

'I wish I hadn't menti#ned Dinah!' she said to herself in a melancholy tone. 
'Nobody seems  to  like  her, d%wn here, and  I'm  sure  she's  the  best  cat  in 
the  w!rld!  Oh,  my  dear  Dinah!  I  w#nder  if  I  shall  ever  see  you  any 
m@re!' And  here  p@or Alice  began  to  cry again, for  she felt very lonely and 
low-spirited. In a little while, h%wever, she again heard a little pattering of 
f$$tsteps  in  the distance, and she l$$ked  up  eagerly, h2lf  hoping  that  the 
M%use  had  changed  his  mind, and  was  c#ming  back  to  finish  his  st@ry. 
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CHAPTER 4 

THE RABBIT SENDS IN A LITTLE BILL 

It  was  the  White  Rabbit,  trotting slowly back again, and l$$king anxiously 
ab%ut  as  it  went, as  if  it  had  lost  s#meting; and  she  heard  it  muttering 
to itself  'The  Duchess!  The  Duchess! Oh my dear p3ws! Oh my f4r and 
whiskers!  She’ll  get  me executed, as sure as ferrets are ferrets! Where  can I 
have dropped them, I w#nder?' Alice guessed  in  a  moment  that  it  was  
l$$king  for the fan and  the  pair of white kid gl#ves, and she very g$$d-
naturedly began hunting ab%ut for them, but they were nowhere to be seen — 
everyting seemed  to  have  changed  since  her  swim  in  the p&&l, and the 
great h3ll, with  the  gl2ss  table  and  the  little  d@or, had  vanished  c#mpletely. 

Very  s&&n  the  Rabbit  noticed  Alice, as  she  went  hunting  ab%ut, and c3lled 
%ut to her in an angry tone, 'Why, Mary Ann, wh1t  are  you  d&ing  %ut  here? 
Run  home  this  moment, and  fetch  me  a  pair of  gl#ves  and  a  fan! Quick, 
n%w!'  And  Alice  was  so  much  frightened  that  she ran off at once in the 
directi#n  it  pointed  to, with%ut  trying  to  explain  the  mistake  it  had  made. 

'He  t$$k  me  for  his  h%usemaid,'  she  said to herself as she ran. 'How 
surprised he’ll  be  when  he  finds  %ut  wh&  I  am!  But  I'd better take him his 
fan and gl#ves — that is, if I can find them.' As she said this, she came upon 
a neat  little  h%use, on  the  d@or  of  which  was  a  bright  br2ss  plate  with the 
name 'W.Rabbit' engraved  upon  it. She went in with%ut knocking, and hurried 
upstairs, in  great  fear  lest  she  sho5ld  meet  the  real Mary Ann, and be 
t4rned  %ut  of  the  h%use  bef@re  she  had  f%und  the  fan  and  gl#ves. 

'H%w  queer  it  seems,' Alice said to herself, 'to be going messages for a 
rabbit! I suppose Dinah'll  be  sending  me  on  messages  next!' And  she began 
fancying  the  s@rt  of  ting  that  wo5ld happen: '“Miss Alice! C#me here 
directly, and  get  ready  for  y@ur  w3lk!” “C#ming  in  a  minute, n4rse!  But  I've 
got  to  see  that  the  m%use  d#esn’t  get  %ut.” Only I don’t tink,' Alice went 
on, 'that  they'd  let  Dinah stop in  the  h%use  if  it began  @rdering  people  
ab%ut  like  that!' 

By  this  time  she  had  f%und  her  way  into  a  tidy  little  r&&m  with  a  table 
in the window, and on it (as she had hoped) a fan and tw& or tree pairs of tiny 
white  kid  gl#ves: she t$$k up the fan and a pair of the gl#ves, and was just 
going  to  leave  the  r&&m, when  her  eye  fell  upon  a  little  bottle  that  st$$d 
near the l$$king- gl2ss. There was no label this time with the w!rds 'DRINK 
Me,' but nevertheless she unc@rked it and p5t it to her lips. 'I 
know  s#meting  interesting  is  sure  to  happen,' she  said  to  herself, 
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'whenever I eat or drink anyting; so I'll just see  wh1t  this  bottle  d#es. I  d&  
hope it'll make  me  grow  l2rge  again, for  really  I'm  quite  tired  of being such 
a tiny little  ting!' 

It  did  so  indeed, and  much  s&&ner  than  she  had  expected: bef@re  she 
had  drunk h2lf  the  bottle, she  f%und  her  head pressing against the ceiling, 
and  had  to st&&p to save her neck from being broken. She hastily p5t d%wn 
the bottle, saying  to  herself  'That's  quite  enough — I  hope I sh2n’t grow 
any m@re — As  it  is, I  c2n't  get  %ut  at  the  d@or — I  d&  wish  I  hadn't  drunk  
quite so much!' 

 

 
Alas! it  was  t&&  late  to  wish  that!  She  went  on  growing, and  growing, 
and very  s&&n  had  to kneel d%wn on the fl@or: in an#ther minute there was 
not even r&&m for this, and she tried the effect of lying d%wn with one elbow 
against the d@or, and the #ther 2rm c4rled r%und her head. Still she went on 
growing, and, as  a  l2st  res@urce, she  p5t  one  2rm  %ut  of  the  window, and 
one  f$$t  up  the chimney, and  said  to  herself  'N%w I can d& no m@re, 
wh1tever  happens. Wh1t  will  bec#me  of  me?' 

Luckily  for  Alice, the  little  magic  bottle  had  n%w  had  its f5ll effect, and she 
grew no l2rger: still  it was very unc#mfortable, and, as  there  seemed  to  be   
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no s@rt  of  chance  of  her  ever  getting  %ut  of  the r&&m again, no w#nder 
she felt  unhappy. 

'It  was  much  pleasanter  at  home,'  t@ught  p@or Alice, 'when one w1sn't 
3lways growing l2rger and sm3ller, and being @rdered ab%ut by mice and 
rabbits. I  3lmost wish  I  hadn't  gone  d%wn  that  rabbit-hole — and yet — and 
yet — it's  r2ther curious, you  know, this  s@rt of life! I d& w#nder 
what  can  have happened to me! When I used to read fairy-tales, I fancied that 
kind of ting never  happened, and  n%w  here  I  am  in  the  middle  of  one!  
There  @ught to be a  b$$k  written  ab%ut  me, that  there  @ught! And  when I 
grow up, I'll  write one — but  I'm  grown  up  n%w,' she  added  in  a  sorrowf5l  
tone; 'at  least  there’s  no r&&m  to  grow  up  any  m@re here.' 

'But  then,'  t@ught  Alice, 'shall  I  never  get  any  older  than  I  am n%w? 
That'll  be a c#mfort, one way — never to be an old w$man — but then — 
3lways  to  have  less#ns  to  learn!  Oh, I  sho5ldn’t  like  that!' 

'Oh, you f&&lish Alice!' she answered herself. 'H%w can you learn less#ns in 
here? Why, there’s  h2rdly  r&&m  for  you, and  no  r&&m  at  3ll  for  any 
less#n-b$$ks!' 

And  so  she  went on, taking first one side and then the #ther, and making 
quite  a  conversati#n  of  it  3ltogether; but  2fter a few minutes she  heard a  
voice  %utside, and  stopped  to  listen. 

'Mary Ann!  Mary Ann!' said  the  voice. 'Fetch  me  my  gl#ves  this  moment!' 
Then came a little pattering of feet on the stairs. Alice knew it was the Rabbit 
c#ming to l$$k for her, and she trembled till she sh$$k the h%use, quite 
forgetting  that  she  was  n%w  ab%ut  a  t%usand  times  as l2rge as the 
Rabbit, and had no  reas#n to  be  afraid of it. 

Presently the Rabbit came up to the d@or, and tried  to  open it; but, as  the  d@or 
opened inwards, and Alice's elbow was pressed h2rd against it, that attempt 
pr&ved a failure. Alice heard it say to itself 'Then I'll go r%und and get in at the 
window.' 

'That  you won't'  t@ught Alice, and, 2fter  waiting  till  she  fancied  she heard 
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 anyting, but she heard a little 
shriek  and  a  f3ll, and  a  crash  of  broken  gl2ss, from  which  she  c#ncluded 
that it  was  just  possible  it  had  f3llen  into  a  cucumber-frame, or s#meting 
of the s@rt. 
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Next  came  an angry voice — the Rabbit's — 'Pat!  Pat!  Where are you?' And 
then a voice she had never heard bef@re, 'Sure  then  I'm  here! Digging  for 
apples,  yer  honour!' 

'Digging  for  apples, indeed!' said the Rabbit angrily.  'Here! C#me  and  help 
me %ut  of  this!' (S%unds  of  m@re  broken  gl2ss.) 

'N%w  tell  me, Pat, wh1t’s  that in the window?' 

'Sure, it's  an  2rm, yer honour!' (He  pron%unced  it  'arrum' ) 

'An  2rm, you  g&&se! Wh&ever  s3w  one that size? Why, it fills the whole 
window!' 

'Sure, it  d#es, yer honour: but  it's  an  2rm  for  3ll  that.' 

'Well, it's  got  no  business there, at  any rate: go  and  take  it away!' 

There  was  a  long  silence  2fter  this, and  Alice  co5ld  only  hear whispers 
n%w  and  then; such as, 'Sure, I  don’t  like it, yer honour, at 3ll, at 3ll!'  'D& as 
I tell you, you c%ward!' and at l2st she spread %ut her hand again, and made 
an#ther snatch in the air. This time there were  tw& little shrieks, and m@re 
s%unds of broken gl2ss. 'Wh1t a number of cucumber-frames there must be!' 
t@ught  Alice. 'I  w#nder wh1t they'll d& next! As for p5lling me %ut of the 
window, I  only  wish  they  co5ld! I'm sure I don’t w1nt to stay in here any 
longer!' 

She waited for s#me time with%ut hearing anyting m@re: at l2st came a 
rumbling of little c2rtwheels, and the s%und of a g$$d many voices 3ll t3lking 

31



ALICE IN WONDERLAND  …  IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT 
 

 

together: she  made  %ut  the  w!rds:  'Where's  the  #ther ladder? — Why, I 
hadn't  to  bring  but  one; Bill's got the #ther — Bill!  fetch  it  here, lad! — Here, 
p5t 'em up at this c@rner — No, tie 'em together first — they don’t reach h2lf 
high enough yet — Oh!  they'll d& well enough; don’t  be  p2rticular — Here, Bill! 
catch  hold  of  this  rope — Will the r&&f bear? — Mind  that  l&&se  slate — 
Oh, it's c#ming d%wn! Heads below!' (a l%ud crash)—'Now, wh& did that? — It 
was Bill, I fancy — Wh&’s to go d%wn the chimney? — Nay, I sh2n’t! you do it! 
— That  I  won't, then! — Bill's to go d%wn — Here, Bill! the  m2ster  says  y@u’re  
to go  d%wn  the  chimney!' 

'Oh! So  Bill's got  to  c#me  d%wn  the  chimney, has  he?'  said  Alice  to 
herself. 'Shy,  they  seem  to  p5t everyting  upon  Bill! I  wo5ldn't  be  in  Bill's 
place  for  a  g$$d  deal: this  fireplace  is  narrow, to be sure; but I  tink  I  can 
kick a little!' 

 

 
She  drew  her  f$$t  as  f2r  d%wn  the  chimney  as  she co5ld, and  waited  till 
she heard a little animal (she co5ldn't guess of wh1t s@rt it was) scratching and 
scrambling  ab%ut  in  the  chimney close ab#ve her: then, saying to herself 
'This is Bill,' she  gave  one  sh2rp  kick, and  waited  to  see  wh1t  wo5ld 
happen next. 

The first ting she heard was a general ch@rus of 'There goes Bill!' then the 
Rabbit's voice along —'Catch him, you by the hedge!' then silence, and then 
an#ther c#nfusi#n of voices —'Hold up his head — Brandy n%w — Don’t choke 
him — H%w  was  it, old  fellow?  Wh1t  happened to you? Tell  us  3ll  ab%ut  it!' 

L2st came a little feeble, squeaking voice, ('That's Bill,' t@ught Alice,) 'Well, I 
h2rdly know — No m@re, tank ye; I'm better n%w — but I'm a deal t&& flustered 
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to tell you — 3ll I know is, s#meting  c#mes  at  me  like  a  Jack-in-the-box, and 
up I  goes  like  a  sky-rocket!' 

'So you did, old fellow!' said the #thers. 

'We  must  b4rn  the  h%use  d%wn!'  said the Rabbit's voice; and Alice  c3lled  
%ut as  l%ud  as  she  co5ld, 'If  you  d&. I'll  set  Dinah  at you!' 

There  was  a  dead  silence  instantly, and  Alice t@ught to herself, 'I w#nder 
wh1t  they  will  do  next! If  they  had  any  sense, they'd  take  the  r&&f off.' 
after a minute or tw&, they began m&ving ab%ut again, and Alice heard the 
Rabbit say, 'A  barrowf5l  will  d&, to  begin  with.' 

'A  barrowf5l  of  wh1t?'  t@ught  Alice;  but  she  had not long to d%ubt, for the 
next  moment  a  sh%wer of  little pebbles came rattling in at the window, and 
s#me  of  them  hit  her  in the face. 'I'll p5t a stop to this,' she said to herself, 
and sh%uted %ut, 'You'd better not d& that again!' which produced an#ther 
dead silence. 

Alice  noticed with s#me surprise that  the  pebbles  were  3ll  t4rning  into  little 
cakes  as  they  lay  on  the  fl@or, and  a  bright  idea  came  into  her head. 'If I 
eat  one  of  these cakes,'  she  t@ught, 'it's sure to make  s#me change in my 
size; and as it c2n't possibly make me l2rger, it must make me sm3ller, I 
suppose.' 

So  she  sw1llowed  one  of  the  cakes, and  was  delighted  to  find that she 
began shrinking directly. As s&&n as she was sm3ll enough to get trough the 
d@or, she ran %ut of the h%use, and f%und quite a cr%wd of little animals and 
birds  waiting  %utside. The  p@or  little Lizard, Bill, was in the middle, being held 
up by tw& guinea-pigs, wh& were giving  it  s#meting  %ut  of  a  bottle. They  3ll 
made  a  rush  at  Alice  the  moment  she  appeared; but she ran off as h2rd as 
she  co5ld, and  s&&n  f%und  herself  safe  in  a  tick w$$d. 

'The  first  ting  I've  got  to  d&,'  said  Alice  to  herself, as  she  w1ndered 
ab%ut  in  the  w$$d, 'is  to  grow  to  my  right  size  again; and  the  sec#nd 
ting is  to  find  my  way  into  that  l#vely  g2rden. I  tink  that will be the 
best plan.' 

It  s%unded  an  excellent  plan, no d%ubt, and very neatly and simply arranged; 
the only difficulty was, that  she  had  not  the  sm3llest  idea  h%w  to  set ab%ut 
it; and while she was peering ab%ut anxiously am#ng the trees, a little sh2rp 
b2rk just  over  her  head  made  her  l$$k  up  in  a  great hurry. 
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An en@rmous puppy  was  l$$king  d%wn at her with l2rge r%und eyes, and 
feebly  stretching  %ut  one  p3w, trying  to touch her. 'P@or  little ting!' said 
Alice, in a coaxing tone, and she tried h2rd to whistle to it; but she was terribly 
frightened  3ll  the  time  at  the  t@ught  that  it  might  be  hungry, in which case 
it wo5ld  be  very  likely  to  eat  her  up  in  spite  of  3ll  her coaxing. 

H2rdly  knowing  wh1t  she  did,  she  picked  up  a  little  bit of stick, and  held it 
%ut  to  the  puppy; whereupon the puppy jumped into the air off 3ll its feet at 
once, with  a  yelp  of delight, and rushed  at  the  stick, and made believe to 
w#rry it; then  Alice  dodged behind  a  great tistle, to keep herself from being 
run over; and  the  moment  she appeared on the #ther side, the puppy made 
an#ther  rush  at the stick, and tumbled head over heels in  its  hurry  to  get 
hold of it; then Alice, tinking  it  was very like having a game of play with a 
c2rt-h@rse, and expecting every  moment  to be trampled under its feet, ran 
r%und the tistle again; then  the  puppy  began  a  series  of  sh@rt  ch2rges 
at the stick, running a very little way f@rwards  each time and  a  long way back, 
and b2rking h@arsely 3ll the while, till  at  l2st  it sat d%wn a g$$d way off, 
panting, with  its  t#ngue hanging %ut of its m%ut, and its  great  eyes  h2lf  
shut. 
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This  seemed  to  Alice  a  g$$d  opportunity  for  making her escape; so she 
set off  at  once, and  ran  till she was quite tired and %ut of breat, and till the 
puppy's  b2rk  s%unded  quite  faint in the distance. 

'And yet wh1t a dear little puppy it was!' said Alice, as she leant against a 
buttercup to rest herself, and  fanned herself with one of the leaves: 'I sho5ld 
have  liked  teaching  it  tricks very much, if — if I'd  only  been  the right size to 
d&  it! Oh dear! I'd  nearly  forgotten  that  I've  got  to  grow  up again! Let me 
see — h%w  is  it  to  be  managed?  I  suppose  I  @ught  to  eat  or  drink s#meting  
or  #ther; but  the  great  questi#n is, wh1t?' 

The  great  questi#n certainly was, wh1t? Alice  l$$ked  3ll r%und her at the 
fl%wers  and  the blades of gr2ss, but she did not see  anyting  that  l$$ked  
like the right ting to eat or drink under the circumstances. There was a l2rge 
mushr&&m  growing  near her, ab%ut  the  same  height  as  herself; and when 
she  had  l$$ked  under it, and on bot sides of it, and behind it, it occ4rred to 
her  that  she  might  as  well  l$$k  and  see  wh1t  was  on  the  top of it. 

She stretched herself up on tiptoe, and peeped  over the edge of the 
mushr&&m, and  her  eyes  immediately  met  those  of  a  l2rge  Caterpillar, 
that was  sitting  on the top  with  its  2rms  folded, quietly smoking a long 
h$$kah, and  taking  not  the  sm3llest  notice  of  her  or  of  anyting else. 
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CHAPTER 5 

ADVICE FROM A CATERPILLAR 

The  Caterpillar  and  Alice  l$$ked  at  each  #ther for s#me  time in silence: at 
l2st  the  Caterpillar  t$$k  the  h$$kah  %ut  of  its  m%ut, and  addressed her 
in a  languid, sleepy voice. 

'Wh& are you?' said the Caterpillar. 

 

 

 
This  was  not  an  encouraging  opening  for a conversati#n. Alice replied, 
r2ther shyly, 'I— I h2rdly know, sir, just at present — at least I know wh& 
I  was  when  I got up this m@rning, but I tink I must have been changed 
several  times  since  then.' 

'Wh1t  d&  you  mean  by  that?' said the Caterpillar sternly.  'Explain  y@urself!' 

'I  c2n't  explain  myself, I'm  afraid, sir' said  Alice, 'because  I'm  not  myself, 
you see.' 

'I don’t see,' said the Caterpillar. 
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'I'm afraid I c2n't p5t it m@re clearly,' Alice replied very politely, 'for I c2n't 
understand it myself to begin with; and being so many different sizes in a day 
is very c#nfusing.' 

'It  isn't,' said the Caterpillar. 

'Well, perhaps  you  haven't  f%und  it  so  yet,' said Alice; 'but  when  you  have 
to t4rn  into  a  chrysalis — you  will  s#me day, you know — and then  2fter  that 
into  a  butterfly, I  sho5ld  tink  you’ll  feel  it  a  little  queer, won't  you?' 

'Not  a  bit,' said the Caterpillar. 

'Well, perhaps  y@ur  feelings  may  be  different,' said Alice; '3ll  I  know  is, it  
wo5ld  feel  very  queer  to  me.' 

 ‘You!'  said  the  Caterpillar  contemptuously. 'Wh& are you?' 

Which  br@ught  them  back  again  to  the beginning of the conversati#n. Alice 
felt  a  little  irritated  at  the Caterpillar's  making  such  very  sh@rt  rem2rks, 
and she drew herself up and said, very gravely, 'I tink, you @ught to tell me 
wh&  you  are, first.' 

'Why?' said the Caterpillar. 

Here  was  an#ther  puzzling  questi#n; and  as Alice co5ld not tink of any 
g$$d reas#n, and as the Caterpillar seemed to be in a very unpleasant state of 
mind, she  t4rned  away. 

'C#me  back!' the  Caterpillar  c3lled  2fter  her. 'I've  s#meting  imp@rtant to 
say!' 

This  s%unded  promising, certainly: Alice  t4rned  and  came  back again. 

'Keep  y@ur  temper,' said the Caterpillar. 

'Is  that  3ll?' said  Alice, sw1llowing  d%wn  her  anger  as  well  as  she  co5ld. 

'No,' said the Caterpillar. 

Alice  t@ught  she  might  as well wait, as she had n#ting else to d&, and 
perhaps  2fter  3ll  it  might  tell  her  s#meting  w!rt hearing. F@r s#me 
minutes  it puffed  away  with%ut  speaking, but  at  l2st  it unfolded its 2rms, 
t$$k  the  h$$kah %ut of its m%ut again, and said, 'So you tink y@u’re 
changed, d&  you?' 

'I'm  afraid  I  am, sir,' said  Alice; 'I c2n't remember tings as I used — and I 
don’t  keep  the  same  size  for  ten  minutes  together!' 

'C3n't  remember  wh1t  tings?' said  the  Caterpillar. 
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'Well, I've tried to say “H%w  D#t  the Little Busy Bee,” but it  3ll  came different!' 
Alice replied in a very melancholy voice. 

'Repeat, “You  are  old,  F2ther  William,”' said the Caterpillar. 

Alice  folded  her  hands, and  began:— 

‘You are old, F2ther William,' the young man said, 

'And y@ur hair has bec#me very white; 

And yet you incessantly stand on y@ur head — 

D& you tink, at y@ur age, it is right?' 

 

 

'In my yout,' F2ther William replied to his s#n, 

'I feared it might inj4re the brain; 

But, n%w that I'm perfectly sure I have n#ne, 

Why, I d& it again and again.' 

‘You are old,' said the yout, 'as I menti#ned bef@re, 

And have grown most uncomm#nly fat; 

Yet you t4rned a back-s#mers1ult in at the d@or — 

Pray, wh1t is the reas#n of that?' 
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'In my yout,' said the sage, as he sh$$k his grey locks, 

'I kept 3ll my limbs very supple 

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

All%w me to sell you a couple?' 

‘You are old,' said the yout, 'and y@ur j3ws are t&& weak 

F@r anyting tougher than suet; 

Yet you finished the g&&se, with the bones and the beak — 

Pray h%w did you manage to d& it?' 

 

 

'In my yout,' said his f2ther, 'I t$$k to the l3w, 

And 2rgued each case with my wife; 

And the muscular strengt, which it gave to my j3w, 

Has l2sted the rest of my life.' 
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‘You are old,' said the yout, 'one wo5ld h2rdly suppose 

That y@ur eye was as steady as ever; 

Yet you balanced an eel on the end of y@ur nose — 

Wh1t made you so 3wf5lly clever?' 

 

'I have answered tree questi#ns, and that is enough,' 

Said his f2ther; 'don't give y@urself airs! 

D& you tink I can listen 3ll day to such stuff? 

Be off, or I'll kick you d%wn stairs!' 

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

'Not  quite  right, I'm  afraid,' said Alice, timidly; 'some of the w!rds  have  got 
3ltered.' 

'It is wrong from beginning to end,' said the Caterpillar decidedly, and there was 
silence  for  s#me  minutes. 

The Caterpillar was the first to speak. 

'What  size  d&  you  w1nt  to  be?' it 2sked. 

'Oh, I'm not p2rticular as to size,' Alice hastily replied; 'only one d#esn’t like 
changing so often, you know.' 

'I  don't  know,' said the Caterpillar. 
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Alice  said  n#ting: she  had never been so much contradicted in her life 
bef@re, and she felt  that  she  was  l&sing  her  temper. 

'Are  you  content  n%w?' said the Caterpillar. 

'Well, I  sho5ld  like  to  be  a  little  l2rger, sir, if  you  wo5ldn't  mind,' said Alice: 
'tree  inches  is  such  a  wretched  height  to be.' 

'It  is  a  very  g$$d  height indeed!' said the Caterpillar angrily, rearing itself 
upright  as  it spoke ( it  was exactly tree  inches  high ). 

'But  I'm  not  used  to  it!'  pleaded  p@or  Alice  in  a  piteous tone. And she t@ught 
of  herself, 'I  wish  the  creatures  wo5ldn't  be  so  easily  offended!' 

'You'll get used to it in time,' said the Caterpillar; and it p5t the h$$kah into its 
m%ut  and  began  smoking  again. 

This  time  Alice  waited  patiently  until  it  chose  to  speak   again. In a minute 
or tw& the Caterpillar t$$k the h$$kah %ut of its m%ut and y3wned once or 
twice, and  sh$$k itself. Then  it got d%wn off the mushr&&m, and cr3wled 
away in the gr2ss, merely rem2rking as it went, 'One side will make you grow 
t3ller, and the #ther side  will  make  you  grow  sh@rter.' 

'One side of wh1t?  The  #ther  side  of  wh1t?' t@ught  Alice  to  herself. 

'Of  the  mushr&&m,' said the Caterpillar, just as if  she  had  2sked  it  al%ud; 
and  in  an#ther  moment  it  was  %ut of sight. 

Alice  remained  l$$king  t@ughtf5lly  at  the  mushr&&m  for  a  minute,  trying  
to  make  %ut  which  were  the  tw&  sides of it; and  as  it  was  perfectly  r%und, 
she f%und  this a  very  difficult  questi#n. H%wever, at l2st she stretched her 
2rms r%und  it  as  f2r as they wo5ld go, and broke off a bit of the edge with 
each hand. 

'And  n%w  which  is  which?'  she  said to herself, and  nibbled  a  little  of the 
right-hand bit to try the effect: the next moment she felt a violent blow 
underneat  her  chin: it  had  struck  her  f$$t! 

She  was  a  g$$d  deal  frightened  by  this  very  sudden  change,  but  she  
felt that  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost, as  she  was  shrinking  rapidly; so 
she set to  w!rk  at  once  to  eat  s#me  of  the  #ther  bit. Her  chin  was  pressed  
so  closely against  her  f$$t,  that  there  was  h2rdly  r&&m  to  open  her  
m%ut; but she  did  it  at  l2st, and  managed  to  sw1llow  a  m@rsel  of  the  
lefthand bit. 

 
*       *       *       *       *       *       * 
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'C#me,  my  head's  free  at  l2st!'  said  Alice  in  a tone of delight, which changed  
into al2rm  in an#ther moment, when  she  f%und  that  her  shoulders  were  
nowhere  to  be  f%und: 3ll she co5ld see, when she l$$ked d%wn,  was  an  
immense  lengt  of  neck, which  seemed  to  rise  like a st3lk %ut  of  a  sea  of  
green  leaves  that  lay  f2r  below her. 

'Wh1t  can  all  that  green  stuff  be?' said Alice. 'And  where  have  my  
shoulders  got  to? And  oh,  my  p@or  hands, h%w  is  it I  c2n't  see  you?' 
She was  m&ving  them  ab%ut  as  she spoke, but no result seemed to follow, 
except  a  little  shaking  am#ng  the  distant  green  leaves. 

As  there  seemed  to  be  no  chance  of  getting  her  hands  up  to her head, 
she  tried  to  get  her  head  d%wn to them, and  was  delighted  to  find  that 
her neck wo5ld bend ab%ut easily in any directi#n, like a serpent. She had just 
succeeded  in c4rving  it  d%wn  into  a  gracef5l  zigzag, and  was  going  to 
dive in am#ng the leaves, which  she  f%und  to  be  n#ting  but  the  tops  of  
the  trees  under  which  she  had  been w1ndering, when a sh2rp hiss made 
her dr3w  back in a hurry: a  l2rge  pige#n  had  flown  into  her  face, and was 
beating  her violently with its wings. 

'Serpent!' screamed the Pige#n. 

'I'm  not  a  serpent!'  said Alice indignantly. 'Let  me  alone!' 

'Serpent, I  say  again!'  repeated  the  Pige#n,  but  in  a  m@re  subdued  tone, 
and  added  with  a  kind  of  sob, 'I've  tried every way, and n#ting seems to 
suit them!' 

'I  haven't  the  least  idea  wh1t  y@u’re  t3lking  ab%ut,' said Alice. 

'I've  tried  the  r&&ts  of  trees, and  I've  tried  banks, and  I've  tried  hedges,'  
the  Pige#n went on, with%ut attending to her; 'but those serpents! There’s no 
pleasing  them!' 

Alice  was  m@re  and  m@re  puzzled, but  she  t@ught  there  was no use in 
saying  anyting  m@re  till  the  Pige#n  had  finished. 

'As  if  it  w1sn't  trouble  enough  hatching  the  eggs,' said the Pige#n; 'but I 
must  be  on  the  l$$k-%ut  for  serpents  night  and  day! Why, I haven't had a 
wink of  sleep  these  tree  weeks!' 

'I'm very sorry you’ve been annoyed,' said Alice, wh& was beginning to see its 
meaning. 

'And just  as I'd  taken  the  highest  tree  in  the  w$$d,'  c#ntinued  the  Pige#n, 
raising  its  voice  to a shriek, 'and just as I was tinking  I  sho5ld  be free of 
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them at  l2st, they must needs c#me wriggling d%wn from the sky! Ugh, 
Serpent!' 

'But  I'm  not  a  serpent, I  tell  you!'  said  Alice. 'I'm a — I'm a —' 

'Well!  wh1t  are you?' said the Pige#n. 'I can see y@u’re trying to invent 
s#meting!' 

'I— I'm  a  little girl,'  said  Alice, r2ther  d%ubtf5lly, as she remembered the 
number  of  changes  she  had  gone  trough  that  day. 

'A  likely  st@ry indeed!' said  the  Pige#n  in  a  tone  of  the  deepest contempt. 
'I've  seen  a  g$$d  many  little  girls  in  my time, but never one with such a 
neck  as  that!  No, no! Y@u’re  a serpent; and there’s no use denying it. I 
suppose  you’ll  be  telling  me  next  that  you  never  tasted  an  egg!' 

'I  have  tasted  eggs, certainly,' said Alice, wh& was a very trutf5l child; 'but 
little  girls  eat  eggs  quite  as  much  as  serpents d&, you  know.' 

'I  don’t believe it,' said the Pige#n; 'but  if  they d&, why  then  they’re  a  kind  
of  serpent, that's  3ll  I  can say.' 

This  was such a new idea to Alice, that she was quite silent for a minute or 
tw&, which  gave  the  Pige#n  the  opportunity of adding, 'Y@u're  l$$king for 
eggs, I  know  that  well enough; and  wh1t  d#es  it matter to me whether y@u’re 
a  little  girl  or  a  serpent?' 

'It  matters  a  g$$d  deal  to  me,' said  Alice  hastily; 'but I'm not l$$king for 
eggs, as it happens; and if I was, I sho5ldn’t  w1nt  y@urs: I  don’t  like them 
r3w.' 

'Well, be  off, then!'  said  the  Pige#n in a sulky tone, as it settled d%wn again 
into  its  nest. Alice cr%uched d%wn am#ng the trees as well as she co5ld, for 
her neck kept getting entangled am#ng the branches, and every n%w and then 
she  had  to  stop and  untwist it. After  a  while  she remembered that she still 
held  the  pieces  of  mushr&&m  in her hands, and she set to w!rk very 
caref5lly, nibbling first at one and then at the #ther, and growing s#metimes 
t3ller and s#metimes  sh@rter, until  she had succeeded in bringing herself 
d%wn  to  her  usual  height. 

It  was  so  long  since  she had been anyting near the right size, that it felt 
quite strange at first; but  she  got  used  to  it  in a few minutes, and began 
t3lking  to herself, as usual. 'C#me, there’s h2lf my plan d#ne n%w! H%w 
puzzling  3ll  these  changes  are!  I'm  never sure  wh1t  I'm  going to be, from 
one minute to an#ther! H%wever, I've got back to my right size: the next ting is, 
to  get  into  that  beautif5l g2rden — h%w  is  that  to  be d#ne, I w#nder?' As 
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she  said  this, she  came  suddenly  upon  an  open  place, with  a  little h%use 
in it ab%ut  f@ur  feet  high. 'Wh&ever  lives  there,' t@ught Alice, 'it'll never d& to 
c#me  upon  them  this  size: why, I sho5ld frighten them %ut of their wits!' So 
she  began  nibbling  at  the  righthand  bit  again, and did not venture to go near 
the  h%use  till  she  had  br@ught  herself  d%wn  to  nine  inches  high. 
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CHAPTER 6 

PIG AND PEPPER 
F@r  a  minute  or  tw&  she  st$$d  l$$king  at  the h%use, and  w#ndering  wh1t 
to d& next, when  suddenly  a  f$$tman  in  livery came running %ut of the w$$d 
—(she c#nsidered him to be a f$$tman bec1use he was in livery: #therwise, 
judging  by  his  face only, she  wo5ld  have c3lled him a fish)— and  rapped 
l%udly  at  the d@or with his knuckles. It was opened by an#ther f$$tman in 
livery, with a r%und face, and l2rge eyes like a frog; and bot f$$tmen, Alice 
noticed,  had p%wdered hair that c4rled 3ll over their heads. She felt very 
curious to know wh1t it was 3ll ab%ut, and crept a little way %ut of the w$$d to 
listen. 

The  Fish-F$$tman began by producing from under his 2rm a great letter, 
nearly as l2rge as himself, and this he handed over to the #ther, saying, in a 
solemn tone, 'For the Duchess. An invitati#n from the Queen, to play croquet.' 
The Frog-F$$tman  repeated, in  the  same solemn tone, only changing the 
@rder of the w!rds a little,  'From the Queen,. An invitati#n for the Duchess to 
play croquet.' 

 

Then  they  bot  b%wed  low, and  their  c4rls  got  entangled together. 

Alice  l2ughed  so  much  at  this, that  she  had  to  run  back  into  the  w$$d 
for fear of their hearing her; and  when  she  next  peeped  %ut the Fish-
F$$tman was gone, and  the #ther was sitting on the gr%und near the d@or, 
staring stupidly  up  into  the  sky. 
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Alice  went  timidly  up  to  the d@or, and knocked. 

'There's  no  s@rt of use in knocking,' said the F$$tman, 'and that for tw& 
reas#ns. First, bec1use I'm on the same side of the d@or as you are; sec#ndly, 
bec1use  they’re making such a noise inside, no one co5ld possibly hear you.' 
And  certainly there was a most extra@rdinary noise going on within — a 
constant  h%wling  and  sneezing, and  every  n%w  and  then  a  great crash, 
as if a  dish or kettle had been  broken  to  pieces. 

'Please, then,' said Alice, 'h%w am I to get in?' 

'There  might  be  s#me  sense  in  y@ur  knocking,'  the  F$$tman  went  on 
with%ut  attending to her, 'if we had the d@or between us. F@r instance, if you 
were  inside, you  might  knock, and  I  co5ld let you %ut, you know.' He was 
l$$king up into the sky 3ll the time he was speaking, and this Alice t@ught 
decidedly uncivil. 'But  perhaps  he  c2n't help it,' she said to herself; 'his eyes 
are so very nearly at the top of his head. But at any rate he might answer 
questi#ns. — H%w  am  I  to  get in?'  she repeated, al%ud. 

'I  shall  sit  here,'  the F$$tman  rem2rked, 'till  t#morrow —' 

At  this  moment  the  d@or of the h%use opened, and a l2rge plate came 
skimming  %ut, straight  at  the  F$$tman's  head: it just grazed his nose, and 
broke  to  pieces  against one of the trees behind him. 

'— or next day, maybe,' the  F$$tman  c#ntinued  in  the  same  tone, exactly 
as if  n#ting  had  happened. 

'H%w  am  I  to  get in?'  2sked  Alice  again, in a l%uder tone. 

'Are you to get in at 3ll?' said the F$$tman. 'That's the first questi#n, you know.' 

It was, no d%ubt: only Alice did not like to be told so. 'It's really dreadf5l,' she 
muttered to herself, 'the  way  3ll  the  creatures  2rgue.  It's  enough  to  drive 
one crazy!' 

The  F$$tman  seemed  to  tink  this  a  g$$d  opportunity  for  repeating his 
rem2rk, with variati#ns. 'I shall sit here,' he said, 'on and off, for days and 
days.' 

'But  wh1t  am  I  to  d&?' said Alice. 

'Anyting  you  like,' said  the  F$$tman, and began whistling. 

'Oh, there’s  no use  in  t3lking  to  him,' said Alice desperately: 'he's perfectly 
idiotic!' And  she  opened  the  d@or  and  went  in. 
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The d@or led right into a l2rge kitchen, which was f5ll of smoke from one end to 
the #ther: the Duchess was sitting on a tree-legged st&&l in the middle, 
n4rsing a baby; the c$$k was leaning over the fire, stirring a l2rge c3uldr#n 
which seemed  to  be  f5ll  of  soup. 

'There's  certainly  t&&  much  pepper  in  that  soup!' Alice  said  to  herself, 
as well as she co5ld for sneezing. 

There was certainly t&& much of it in the air. Even the Duchess sneezed 
occasi#nally; and as for the baby, it was sneezing and h%wling alternately 
with%ut  a  moment's  p3use. The only tings in the kitchen that did not 
sneeze, were the c$$k, and a l2rge cat which was sitting on the he2rt and 
grinning from ear to ear. 

'Please  wo5ld  you  tell me,' said  Alice, a  little  timidly, for  she  was  not quite 
sure whether it  was  g$$d  manners  for  her  to speak first, 'why y@ur cat grins 
like that?' 

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

She  said  the  l2st  w!rd  with  such  sudden  violence  that  Alice quite 
jumped; but  she  s3w  in  an#ther moment that it was addressed to the baby, 
and not  to her, so  she  t$$k  courage, and went on again:— 
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'I didn't know that Cheshire cats 3lways grinned; in fact, I didn't know that 
cats co5ld grin.' 

'They  3ll can,' said the Duchess; 'and most of 'em d&.' 

'I  don’t know of any that d&,' Alice said very politely, feeling quite pleased to 
have  got  into  a  conversati#n. 

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

Alice  did  not  at  3ll  like  the  tone  of  this rem2rk, and  t@ught it wo5ld be as 
well to  introduce  s#me  #ther  subject of conversati#n. While she was trying to 
fix on one, the c$$k  t$$k  the c3uldr#n of soup off the fire, and at once set to 
w!rk  trowing  everyting  within  her  reach  at  the  Duchess and the baby 
— the  fire-ir#ns  came  first; then  followed  a  sh%wer  of  s3ucepans, plates, 
and dishes. The  Duchess  t$$k  no  notice  of  them even when they hit her; 
and the baby was h%wling so much 3lready, that it was quite impossible to say 
whether  the  blows  h4rt  it  or  not. 

'Oh, please  mind  wh1t  y@u’re  d&ing!'  cried  Alice, jumping  up  and  d%wn  in  
an ag#ny of terror. 'Oh, there goes his precious nose'; as an unusually l2rge 
s3ucepan  flew  close  by  it, and very  nearly  carried  it off. 

'If  everybody  minded  their  own business,' the Duchess said in a h@arse 
gr%wl, 'the  w!rld  wo5ld  go  r%und  a  deal  f2ster than it d#es.' 

'Which wo5ld  not  be an advantage,' said Alice, wh& felt very glad to get an 
opportunity of showing off a little of her knowledge. 'Just tink of wh1t w!rk it 
wo5ld  make  with  the  day  and  night!  You  see  the  eart  takes twenty-f@ur 
h%urs  to  t4rn  r%und  on  its  axis —' 

'T3lking  of  axes,' said  the  Duchess, 'chop  off  her  head!' 

Alice  glanced  r2ther  anxiously  at  the  c$$k, to see if she meant to take the 
hint; but  the c$$k was busily stirring the soup, and seemed not to be listening, 
so she went on again: 'Twenty-f@ur h%urs, I think; or is it twelve? I—' 

'Oh, don’t  bother  me,'  said  the Duchess; 'I never co5ld abide fig4res!' And 
with that she began n4rsing her child again, singing a s@rt of lullaby to it as 
she  did  so, and  giving  it  a  violent  shake  at  the  end  of  every line: 

'Speak roughly to y@ur little boy, 

And beat him when he sneezes: 

He only d#es it to annoy, 

Bec1use he knows it teases.' 
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CHORUS. 

(In  which  the  c$$k  and  the  baby joined):— 

'W%w!  w%w!  w%w!' 

While  the  Duchess sang the sec#nd verse of the song, she kept tossing the 
baby  violently  up and  d%wn, and  the  p@or little ting h%wled so, that Alice 
co5ld  h2rdly  hear  the  w!rds:— 

'I speak severely to my boy, 

I beat him when he sneezes; 

F@r he can t#roughly enjoy 

The pepper when he pleases!' 

CHORUS. 

'Wow! w%w! w%w!' 

'Here!  you  may  n4rse  it  a  bit,  if  you  like!' the  Duchess  said  to Alice, 
flinging the baby at her as she spoke. 'I must go and get ready to play croquet 
with the Queen,,' and  she  hurried  %ut  of  the  r&&m. The c$$k trew a 
frying-pan 2fter  her  as  she  went  %ut, but  it  just  missed  her. 

Alice  c3ught  the  baby  with  s#me  difficulty,  as  it  was  a   queer- shaped  
little creature, and  held  %ut  its  2rms  and  legs  in  3ll directi#ns, 'just  like  a  
st2r-fish,'  t@ught Alice. The p@or little ting was sn@rting like a steam-engine 
when she  c3ught  it, and  kept doubling itself up and straightening itself %ut again, 
so that  3ltogether, for the first minute or tw&, it was as much as she co5ld d& 
to hold it. 

As  s&&n  as  she  had  made %ut the proper way of n4rsing it, (which was to 
twist it up into a s@rt of knot, and  then  keep tight hold of its right ear and left 
f$$t, so as to prevent its und&ing itself,) she carried  it  %ut into the open air. 
'If I don’t  take  this  child away with me,' t@ught Alice, 'they’re sure to kill it in 
a day or tw&: wo5ldn't  it  be m4rder to leave it behind?'  She said the l2st w!rds 
%ut l%ud, and the little ting grunted in reply (it had left off sneezing by this 
time). 'Don't grunt,' said Alice; 'that's not at 3ll a proper way of expressing 
y@urself.' 

The  baby grunted again, and Alice l$$ked very anxiously into its face to see 
wh1t was the matter with it. There co5ld be no d%ubt that it had a very t4rn-up 
nose, much m@re like a sn%ut than a real nose; 3lso its eyes were getting 
extremely sm3ll for a baby: 3ltogether Alice did not like the l$$k of the ting at 
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3ll.  'But  perhaps  it was only sobbing,' she t@ught, and l$$ked into its eyes 
again, to  see  if  there were any tears. 

No,  there  were  no  tears.  'If  y@u’re  going  to  t4rn  into  a  pig, my dear,' said 
Alice, seriously, 'I'll  have  n#ting  m@re  to d& with you. Mind n%w!' The p@or 
little ting sobbed again (or grunted, it was impossible to say which), and they 
went on for  s#me  while  in  silence. 

 

 

Alice  was  just  beginning  to  tink  to  herself,  'N%w, wh1t  am  I to d& with 
this creature when I get it home?' when it grunted again, so violently, that she 
l$$ked  d%wn into its  face  in  s#me  al2rm.  This  time  there  co5ld 
be  no  mistake  ab%ut  it: it was neither m@re n@r less than a pig, and she felt 
that  it  wo5ld  be  quite  abs4rd  for  her  to  carry  it  f4rther. 

So she set the little creature d%wn, and felt quite relieved to see it trot away 
quietly  into  the  w$$d. 'If  it had grown up,' she said to herself, 'it wo5ld have 
made a  dreadf5lly  ugly  child: but  it  makes r2ther a hands#me pig, I tink.' 
And she began tinking over #ther children she knew, wh& might d& very well 
as pigs, and  was  just  saying to herself, 'if one only knew the right way to 
change  them —' when she was a little st2rtled by seeing the Cheshire Cat 
sitting  on a b%ugh of a tree a few y2rds off. 

The  Cat  only grinned when it s3w Alice. It  l$$ked g$$d-natured, she t@ught: 
still  it  had  very  long  cl3ws  and  a  great many teet, so she felt that it @ught 
to be treated with respect. 

'Cheshire  Puss,' she  began, r2ther  timidly, as  she  did  not at 3ll know 
whether  it  wo5ld  like  the name: h%wever, it only grinned a little wider. 'C#me, 
it's pleased  so  f2r,'  t@ught  Alice, and she went on. 'Wo5ld you tell me, please, 
which  way  I  @ught  to  go  from  here?' 
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'That  depends  a  g$$d  deal  on  where  you  w1nt  to get to,' said the Cat. 

'I  don’t  much  care where —' said Alice. 

'Then  it  d#esn’t  matter  which  way  you  go,' said the Cat. 

'— so  long  as  I  get  s#mewhere,' Alice added as an explanati#n. 

'Oh, y@u’re  sure  to  d&  that,' said the Cat, 'if  you  only  w3lk  long enough.' 

Alice felt  that  this co5ld not be denied, so she tried an#ther questi#n. 'Wh1t 
s@rt  of  people  live  ab%ut  here?' 

'In  that  directi#n,' the Cat said, waving its right p3w r%und, 'lives a Hatter: and 
in  that  directi#n,' waving  the  #ther  p3w,  'lives  a  M2rch Hare. Visit either 
you  like: they’re  bot mad.' 

'But I  don’t  w1nt  to  go am#ng mad people,' Alice rem2rked. 

'Oh, you  c2n't  help  that,' said the Cat: 'we're  3ll  mad here. I'm mad. Y@u’re 
mad.' 

'H%w  d&  you  know  I'm mad?' said Alice. 

'By-the-bye, wh1t  became  of the baby?' said the Cat. 'I'd nearly forgotten to 
2sk.' 

'It t4rned into a pig,' Alice quietly said, just as if it had c#me back in a natural 
way. 
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'I  t@ught  it  wo5ld,'  said  the Cat, and  vanished  again. 

Alice  waited  a  little, h2lf  expecting  to see it again, but it did not appear, and 
2fter  a  minute or tw& she w3lked on in the directi#n in which the M2rch Hare 
was said to live. 'I've seen hatters bef@re,' she said to herself; 'the M2rch Hare 
will  be  much the most interesting, and perhaps as this is May it won't be 
raving mad — at least not so mad as it was in M2rch.' As she said this, she 
l$$ked up, and there was the Cat again, sitting on a branch of a tree. 

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

'I  said  pig,' replied Alice; 'and  I  wish you wo5ldn't keep appearing and 
vanishing  so  suddenly: you  make  one  quite giddy.' 

'All right,' said the Cat; and  this  time  it vanished quite slowly, beginning with 
the  end  of  the tail, and ending with the grin, which remained s#me time 2fter 
the rest of it had gone. 

 

'Well!  I've  often  seen  a  cat with%ut a grin,' t@ught Alice; 'but  a  grin  with%ut  
a cat!  It's  the  most  curious  ting I ever s3w in my life!' 

She  had  not  gone  much  f2rther  bef@re  she  came  in  sight  of the h%use of 
the M2rch Hare:  she  t@ught  it  must  be  the  right h%use, bec1use the 
chimneys  were  shaped  like  ears  and  the  r&&f  was  tatched  with  f4r. 
It was  so  l2rge  a h%use, that she did not like to go nearer till she had nibbled 
s#me  m@re  of  the  lefthand  bit  of  mushr&&m, and  raised  herself  to ab%ut 
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tw& feet high: even then she w3lked up tow3rds it r2ther timidly, saying to 
herself  'Suppose  it  sho5ld  be  raving mad  2fter  3ll!  I  3lmost  wish  I'd gone 
to  see the Hatter instead!' 
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CHAPTER 7 

A MAD TEA-PARTY 

There  was  a  table  set  %ut under a tree in fr#nt of the h%use, and the M2rch 
Hare  and the Hatter were having tea at it: a D@rm%use was sitting between 
them, f2st  asleep, and  the  #ther  tw&  were using it as a c5shi#n, resting 
their elbows on it, and t3lking over its head. 'Very unc#mfortable for the 
D@rm%use,' t@ught  Alice; 'only,  as  it's asleep, I  suppose  it  d#esn’t  mind.' 

The  table  was a l2rge one, but the tree were 3ll cr%wded together at one 
c@rner of  it: 'No  r&&m! No  r&&m!'  they  cried  %ut when they s3w Alice 
c#ming. 'There’s  plenty  of  r&&m!'  said  Alice indignantly, and she sat d%wn 
in a  l2rge  2rm-chair  at  one  end  of the  table. 

'Have  s#me  wine,' the  M2rch Hare said  in  an  encouraging tone. 

Alice  l$$ked  3ll  r%und  the  table, but there was n#ting on it but tea. 'I don’t 
see  any  wine,' she  rem2rked. 

'There  isn't  any,' said  the  M2rch  Hare. 

'Then it  w1sn't  very  civil  of  you  to  offer it,' said  Alice  angrily. 

'It  w1sn't  very  civil of  you  to  sit  d%wn  with%ut  being invited,' said the 
M2rch Hare. 

'I  didn't  know  it  was  y@ur  table,'  said  Alice; 'it's laid for a great many m@re 
than  tree.' 

'Y@ur  hair  w1nts  cutting,' said the Hatter. He had been l$$king at Alice for 
s#me  time  with  great  curiosity, and  this  was  his  first  speech. 

‘You  sho5ld  learn  not  to make pers#nal rem2rks,' Alice said with s#me 
severity; 'it's  very  rude.' 

The  Hatter  opened  his  eyes  very  wide  on  hearing  this; but  3ll  he  said  was, 
'Why  is  a  raven  like  a  writing-desk?' 

'C#me, we  shall  have  s#me  fun  n%w!'  t@ught  Alice.  'I'm  glad  they've  begun 
2sking  riddles. — I  believe  I  can  guess  that,' she  added  al%ud. 

'D&  you  mean  that  you tink you can find %ut the answer to it?' said the 
M2rch  Hare. 

'Exactly  so,' said Alice. 

'Then  you  sho5ld  say  wh1t  you  mean,' the  M2rch  Hare went on. 
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'I  d&,' Alice hastily replied; 'at least — at least I mean wh1t I say — that's the 
same  ting, you  know.' 

'Not  the  same  ting  a  bit!'  said the Hatter. ‘You  might  just  as  well  say that 
“I  see  wh1t  I  eat” is  the  same  ting  as “I  eat  wh1t  I  see”!' 

‘You  might  just  as  well  say,' added  the  M2rch Hare, 'that “I  like  wh1t  I get” 
is  the  same  ting  as “I  get  wh1t  I  like”!' 

‘You  might  just  as  well  say,' added  the  D@rm%use, wh&  seemed  to  be 
t3lking  in  his sleep,  'that “I  breathe when I sleep” is the same ting as “I 
sleep  when  I  breathe”!' 

'It  is  the same ting with you,' said the Hatter, and here the conversati#n 
dropped,  and  the  p2rty sat silent for a minute, while Alice t@ught over 3ll she 
co5ld  remember  ab%ut  ravens  and  writing-desks, which  w1sn't  much. 

 

The Hatter was the first to break the silence. 'Wh1t day of the m#nt is it?' he 
said, t4rning to Alice: he  had  taken his w1tch %ut of his pocket, and was 
l$$king at it  uneasily, shaking it every  n%w  and  then, and holding it to his 
ear. 

Alice  c#nsidered  a  little, and  then  said  'The f@urt.' 
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'Tw&  days  wrong!' sighed  the  Hatter. 'I  told  you butter wo5ldn't suit the w!rks!' 
he  added  l$$king  angrily  at  the  M2rch Hare. 

'It  was  the  best  butter,' the  M2rch  Hare  meekly replied. 

'Yes, but s#me crumbs must have got in as well,' the Hatter grumbled: 'you 
sho5ldn’t  have  p5t  it  in  with  the  bread-knife.' 

The  M2rch  Hare  t$$k  the  w1tch  and  l$$ked  at  it gl&&mily: then he dipped 
it  into  his cup of tea, and  l$$ked  at it again: but he co5ld  tink of n#ting 
better  to  say  than  his  first  rem2rk, 'It  was  the  best  butter, you know.' 

Alice  had  been  l$$king  over  his  shoulder  with  s#me curiosity. 'Wh1t a 
funny  w1tch!' she  rem2rked. 'It  tells  the day of the m#nt, and d#esn’t tell 
wh1t  o’clock  it  is!' 

'Why  sho5ld  it?' muttered the Hatter. 'D#es  y@ur  w1tch tell you wh1t  year it 
is?' 

'Of  c@urse  not,'  Alice  replied  very readily: 'but  that's  bec1use  it  stays the 
same year for such a long time together.' 

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

Alice felt dreadf5lly puzzled. The Hatter's rem2rk seemed to have no s@rt of 
meaning  in  it, and  yet  it  was  certainly English. 'I  don’t  quite  understand 
you,' she  said, as politely as she co5ld. 

'The D@rm%use is asleep again,' said the Hatter, and  he  p@ured  a  little  hot  
tea upon  its  nose. 

The  D@rm%use  sh$$k  its  head  impatiently, and  said, with%ut opening its 
eyes,  'Of  c@urse, of  c@urse; just  wh1t  I  was  going  to  rem2rk  myself.' 

'Have  you  guessed  the  riddle  yet?'  the  Hatter  said, t4rning  to  Alice  again. 

'No, I  give  it  up,' Alice  replied: 'wh1t's  the  answer?' 

'I  haven't  the  slightest  idea,' said the Hatter. 

'N@r I,' said  the  M2rch Hare. 

Alice  sighed  wearily. 'I  tink  you  might  d&  s#meting  better  with  the  time,' 
she  said, 'than  waste  it  in  2sking  riddles  that  have  no  answers.'   'If you 
knew Time as well as I d&,' said the Hatter, 'you wo5ldn't t3lk ab%ut wasting  it. 
It's him.' 

'I  don’t  know  wh1t  you  mean,' said  Alice. 
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'Of  c@urse  you  don’t!'  the  Hatter  said, tossing  his  head  contemptuously. 'I 
dare  say  you  never  even  spoke  to  Time!' 

'Perhaps not,' Alice c2utiously replied: 'but  I  know  I  have  to  beat  time when I 
learn  music.' 

'Ah! that  acc%unts  for  it,'  said  the  Hatter.  'He  won't  stand  beating. N%w, if 
you  only  kept  on  g$$d  terms  with  him, he’d  d&  3lmost  anyting  you 
liked  with the clock. F@r instance, suppose  it  were  nine  o’clock in the m@rning, 
just  time  to  begin  less#ns: you’d  only  have  to  whisper  a  hint  to Time, and 
r%und  goes  the  clock  in  a  twinkling!  H2lf-p2st  one, time for dinner!' 

('I  only  wish  it  was,' the  M2rch Hare said to itself in a whisper.) 

'That  wo5ld  be grand, certainly,' said  Alice  t@ughtf5lly: 'but  then — I sho5ldn’t 
be  hungry for it, you know.' 

'Not at  first, perhaps,' said the Hatter: 'but  you  co5ld  keep  it  to h2lf-p2st one 
as  long  as  you liked.' 

'Is  that  the  way  you  manage?' Alice  2sked. 

The Hatter sh$$k his head m@urnf5lly. 'Not I!' he replied. 'We quarrelled l2st 
M2rch — just  bef@re  he  went  mad, you  know —' (pointing  with  his  tea 
sp&&n  at  the  M2rch Hare,) '— it  was at the great concert given by the 
Queen, of He2rts, and I had to sing 

“Twinkle, twinkle, little bat! 

H%w I w#nder wh1t y@u’re at!” 

You  know  the  song, perhaps?' 

'I've  heard  s#meting  like  it,' said Alice. 

'It  goes  on, you know,'  the  Hatter  c#ntinued, 'in this way:— 

“Up ab#ve the w!rld you fly, 

Like a tea-tray in the sky. 

twinkle —”' 

Here  the  D@rm%use sh$$k 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 h2rdly finished the first verse,' said the Hatter, 'when the Queen, 
jumped  up and  b3wled  %ut,  “He's  m4rdering  the  time!  Off  with  his  head!”' 
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'H%w  dreadf5lly  savage!' exclaimed  Alice. 

'And  ever  since that,' the Hatter went on in a m@urnf5l tone, 'he won't d& a 
ting  I  2sk!  It's  3lways  six  o’clock  n%w.' 

 

A  bright  idea  came  into  Alice's  head.  'Is  that  the  reas#n  so many tea-
tings  are  p5t  %ut  here?' she 2sked. 

'Yes, that's it,'  said the Hatter with a sigh: 'it's 3lways tea-time, and we’ve no 
time  to  w1sh  the  tings  between whiles.' 

'Then  you  keep  m&ving  r%und, I  suppose?' said Alice. 

'Exactly so,' said  the  Hatter: 'as  the  tings  get  used up.' 

'But  wh1t happens when you c#me to the beginning again?' Alice ventured to 
2sk. 

'Suppose  we  change  the  subject,'  the  M2rch  Hare  interrupted, y3wning. 
'I'm  getting  tired  of  this. I  vote  the  young  lady  tells  us a st@ry.' 

'I'm  afraid  I  don’t  know  one,' said  Alice, r2ther  al2rmed  at  the  pr#posal. 

 'Then the D@rm%use shall!' they bot cried. 'Wake up, D@rm%use!' And they 
pinched it on bot sides at once. 

The D@rm%use slowly opened his eyes. 'I w1sn't asleep,' he said in a h@arse, 
feeble voice: 'I   heard  every  w!rd  you  fellows  were  saying.' 
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'Tell  us  a  st@ry!' said the M2rch Hare. 

'Yes, please  d&!' pleaded Alice. 

'And be quick ab%ut it,' added the Hatter, 'or  you’ll  be  asleep  again  bef@re  
it's d#ne.' 

'Once  upon  a  time there were tree little sisters,' the D@rm%use began in a 
great  hurry; 'and  their  names  were  Elsie,  Lacie, and  Tillie; and  they  lived 
at  the  bott#m of a well —' 

'Wh1t  did  they live on?' said Alice, wh& 3lways t$$k a great interest in 
questi#ns  of  eating  and  drinking. 

'They  lived  on  treacle,'  said  the  D@rm%use, 2fter  tinking  a  minute  or  tw&. 

'They co5ldn't have d#ne that, you know,' Alice gently rem2rked; 'they'd have 
been ill.' 

'So  they  were,' said  the  D@rm%use; 'very ill.' 

Alice  tried  to  fancy  to  herself  wh1t  such  an extra@rdinary ways of living 
wo5ld  be  like, but  it  puzzled  her  t&&  much, so  she  went on: 'But  why  did 
they  live  at  the  bott#m  of a well?' 

'Take  s#me  m@re  tea,' the  M2rch  Hare  said  to  Alice, very  earnestly. 

'I've  had n#ting yet,' Alice  replied  in  an offended  tone,  'so  I  c2n't    m@re.' 

‘You mean you  c2n't  take  less,' said the Hatter: 'it's very  easy to 
take   m@re   than  n#ting.' 

'Nobody  2sked  y@ur  opini#n,' said Alice. 

'Wh&'s  making  pers#nal  rem2rks  n%w?'  the  Hatter  2sked  triumphantly. 

Alice  did  not  quite  know  wh1t  to  say  to  this: so  she  helped  herself  to 
s#me tea  an d bread-and-butter, and  then  t4rned to the D@rm%use, and 
repeated her questi#n. 'Why  did  they  live  at  the  bott#m of  a  well?' 

The  D@rm%use  again  t$$k  a  minute  or  tw& to  tink  ab%ut  it, and then said, 
'It  was  a  treacle-well.' 

'There's  no  such  ting!' Alice was beginning very angrily, but the Hatter and 
the  M2rch Hare went  'Sh! sh!' and  the  D@rm%use  sulkily rem2rked, 'If you 
c2n't  be  civil,  you’d  better  finish  the  st@ry  for  y@urself.' 

'No, please go on!' Alice said very humbly; 'I won't interrupt again. I dare say 
there  may  be  one.' 

59



ALICE IN WONDERLAND  …  IN THE PHONETIC ENGLISH FONT 
 

 

'One, indeed!' said  the  D@rm%use  indignantly. H%wever,  he consented to go 
on. 'And  so  these  tree  little sisters — they  were  learning to dr3w, you 
know’ 

'Wh1t  did  they dr3w?' said Alice, quite forgetting her promise. 

'Treacle,' said the D@rm%use, with%ut c#nsidering at 3ll this time. 

'I w1nt a clean cup,' interrupted the Hatter: 'let's  3ll  m&ve  one  place on.' 

He  m&ved  on  as  he  spoke, and  the  D@rm%use  followed  him: the M2rch 
Hare m&ved into the Dormouse's place, and Alice r2ther unwillingly t$$k the 
place of the M2rch Hare. The Hatter was the only one wh& got any advantage 
from the change: and Alice was  a g$$d deal w!rse off than bef@re, as the 
M2rch  Hare  had  just  upset  the  milk-jug  into his plate. 

Alice  did  not  wish to offend the D@rm%use again, so she began very c2utiously: 
'But  I  don’t  understand. Where  did  they  dr3w  the  treacle from?' 

‘You  can  dr3w  w3ter  %ut  of  a w3ter-well,' said the Hatter; 'so I sho5ld tink 
you  co5ld  dr3w  treacle  %ut  of  a  treacle-well — eh, stupid?' 

'But they were in the well,' Alice said to the D@rm%use, not ch&&sing to notice 
this  l2st rem2rk. 

'Of  c@urse  they  were', said the D@rm%use; '— well in.' 

This answer so confused p@or Alice, that she let the D@rm%use go on for s#me 
time  with%ut  interrupting it. 

'They  were  learning  to  dr3w,'  the  D@rm%use  went on, y3wning and rubbing 
its eyes, for it was getting very sleepy;  'and  they  drew  3ll  manner  of  tings 
— everyting  that  begins  with  an  M—' 

'Why  with  an  M?' said Alice. 

'Why  not?' said the M2rch Hare. 

Alice was silent. 

The D@rm%use  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 m%use-traps, and the m&&n, 
and memory, and muchness — you know you say tings are “much of a 
muchness”— did  you  ever  see  such  a  ting  as a dr3wing of a muchness?' 

'Really, n%w  you  2sk  me,'  said Alice, very much confused, 'I don’t tink —' 

'Then  you  sho5ldn’t  t3lk,' said the Hatter. 
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This  piece  of  rudeness  was  m@re  than  Alice  co5ld  bear:  she  got up in 
great disgust, and w3lked off; the D@rm%use fell asleep instantly, and neither 
of the  #thers  t$$k  the  least  notice  of  her going, though  she  l$$ked  back  
once  or  twice, h2lf  hoping  that  they  wo5ld  c3ll  2fter her: the l2st time she 
s3w  them, they  were  trying  to  p5t  the  D@rm%use  into  the  teapot. 

 

'At  any  rate  I'll  never  go  there again!' said Alice  as  she picked her way 
trough  the  w$$d. 'It's  the  stupidest  tea-p2rty I ever was at in  3ll  my  life!' 

Just  as  she  said  this, she  noticed  that  one  of  the  trees  had  a  d@or 
leading  right  into it. 'That's very curious!' she t@ught. 'But everything's curious 
today. I  tink  I  may  as  well  go  in  at  once.' And in she went. 

Once  m@re  she  f%und  herself  in  the  long  h3ll, and close to the little gl2ss 
table. 'N%w, I'll  manage  better this time,' she said to herself, and began by 
taking the little golden key, and unlocking the d@or that led into the g2rden. 
Then  she  went  to  w!rk nibbling  at  the  mushr&&m (she had kept a piece 
of it in her pocket) till she was ab%ut a f$$t high: then she w3lked d%wn the little 
passage: and then — she  f%und  herself  at  l2st  in  the beautif5l g2rden, 
am#ng  the  bright  fl%wer-beds  and  the  c&&l  f%untains. 
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CHAPTER 8 

THE QUEEN’S CROQUET-GROUND 

A  l2rge  rose-tree  st$$d  near the entrance of the g2rden: the roses growing 
on  it  were  white, but there were tree g2rdeners at it, busily painting them 
red. Alice  t@ught  this a very curious ting, and she went nearer to w1tch 
them, and  just  as  she  came  up  to  them she heard one of them say, 'L$$k 
%ut  n%w, Five!  Don’t  go  splashing  paint  over  me  like  that!' 

'I  co5ldn't  help it,' said Five, in a sulky tone; 'Seven  jogged  my  elbow.' 

On  which  Seven  l$$ked  up and said, 'That's right, Five!  3lways  lay  the  
blame  on  #thers!' 

'You’d  better not t3lk!' said Five. 'I heard the Queen, say only yesterday you 
deserved  to  be  beheaded!' 

'Wh1t  for?' said the one wh& had spoken first. 

'That's  n#ne  of  y@ur  business, Tw&!' said Seven. 

'Yes, it  is  his  business!'  said Five, 'and  I'll tell him — it was for bringing the 
c$$k  tulip-r&&ts  instead  of  #ni#ns.' 

Seven  flung  d%wn his brush, and had just begun 'Well, of  3ll  the unjust tings 
—' when  his  eye chanced  to  f3ll  upon  Alice, as she st$$d w1tching them, 
and he  checked  himself  suddenly: the  #thers  l$$ked  r%und  3lso, and  3ll  
of them  b%wed  low. 

 

'Wo5ld  you tell me,' said Alice, a little timidly, 'why you are painting those 
roses?' 
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Five  and  Seven  said n#ting, but l$$ked at Tw&. Tw& began in a low voice, 
'Why  the  fact is, you see, Miss, this here @ught to have been a red rose-tree, 
and  we  p5t  a  white  one  in  by mistake; and if the Queen, was to find it %ut, 
we sho5ld 3ll have %ur heads cut off, you know. So you see, Miss, we’re d&ing 
%ur best, af@re she c#mes, to —' At this moment Five, wh& had been anxiously 
l$$king  across the g2rden, c3lled %ut 'The Queen,! The Queen,!' and the 
tree  g2rdeners  instantly  trew  themselves  flat upon their faces. There 
was a s%und of many f$$tsteps, and Alice l$$ked r%und, eager to see the 
Queen,. 

First  came  ten  soldiers  carrying  clubs; these  were  3ll  shaped  like the 
tree g2rdeners, oblong and flat, with their hands and feet at the c@rners: 
next the ten c@urtiers; these were @rnamented 3ll over with diam#nds, and 
w3lked tw& and tw&, as the soldiers did. aafter 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 3ll @rnamented with he2rts. Next came the 
guests, mostly Kings and Queens, and am#ng them Alice recognised the 
White Rabbit: it was t3lking in a hurried nervous manner, smiling at everyting 
that was  said, and  went  by  with%ut noticing her. Then followed the Knave 
of He2rts, carrying  the  King's  cr%wn  on  a  crims#n velvet c5shi#n; and, l2st 
of 3ll  this  grand  processi#n, came  The  King  and Queen, of  He2rts. 

Alice  was  r2ther  d%ubtf5l  whether  she  @ught  not  to  lie  d%wn  on  her face 
like  the  tree g2rdeners, but she co5ld not remember ever having heard of 
such  a rule at processi#ns; 'and besides, wh1t wo5ld be the use of a 
processi#n,' t@ught  she, 'if  people  had  3ll  to  lie d%wn upon their faces, so 
that  they  co5ldn't  see it?'  So  she  st$$d  still  where  she  was, and  waited. 

When  the  processi#n  came  opposite  to  Alice, they  3ll  stopped  and  l$$ked 
at her, and the Queen, said severely 'Wh& is this?' She said it to the Knave of 
He2rts, wh&  only  b%wed  and  smiled  in  reply. 

'Idiot!' said the Queen,, tossing her head impatiently; and, t4rning to Alice, she 
went on, 'Wh1t’s  y@ur  name, child?' 

'My  name is Alice, so please y@ur Majesty,' said Alice very politely; but she 
added, to herself, 'Why, they’re  only  a  pack of  c2rds, 2fter  3ll. I needn’t be 
afraid  of  them!' 

'And wh& are these?' said the Queen,, pointing to the tree g2rdeners wh& 
were  lying  r%und  the  rosetree; for, you see, as they were lying on their 
faces, and  the  pattern  on  their  backs  was  the  same  as  the rest of the 
pack, she  co5ld  not  tell  whether  they were g2rdeners, or soldiers, or 
c@urtiers, or  tree  of  her  own  children. 
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'H%w sho5ld  I  know?' said Alice, surprised  at  her  own courage. 'It's  no 
business of  mine.' 

The  Queen, t4rned crims#n with  fury, and, 2fter glaring  at  her for a moment 
like  a  wild  beast, screamed  'Off  with  her  head!  Off —' 

 

'Nonsense!' said Alice, very l%udly and decidedly, and the Queen, was silent. 

The King laid his hand upon her 2rm, and timidly said 'C#nsider, my dear: she 
is only a child!' 

The Queen, t4rned angrily away from him, and said to the Knave 'T4rn them 
over!' 

The Knave did so, very caref5lly, with one f$$t. 

'Get up!' said the Queen,, in a shrill, l%ud voice, and the  tree  g2rdeners 
instantly jumped up, and began b%wing to the King, the Queen,, the royal 
children, and everybody else. 

'Leave  off  that!' screamed  the  Queen,. ‘You  make  me giddy.' And then, 
t4rning  to  the  rose-tree, she  went  on, 'Wh1t  have  you  been  d&ing  here?' 

'May  it  please  y@ur  Majesty,' said Tw&, in a very humble tone, going d%wn on 
one  knee  as  he  spoke, 'we  were  trying —' 
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'I see!' said the Queen,, wh& had meanwhile been examining the roses. 'Off 
with their heads!' and the processi#n m&ved on, tree of the soldiers 
remaining  behind  to  execute  the  unf@rtunate  g2rdeners, wh&  ran  to  Alice  
for protection. 

‘You  sh2n’t  be  beheaded!' said  Alice, and  she  p5t  them into a l2rge fl%wer-
pot that st$$d near. The  tree  soldiers  w1ndered  ab%ut  for a minute or tw&, 
l$$king  for  them, and  then  quietly  m2rched  off  2fter  the  #thers. 

'Are  their  heads  off?' sh%uted  the  Queen,. 

'Their  heads  are  gone, if  it  please  y@ur  Majesty!' the soldiers sh%uted in 
reply. 

'That's right!' sh%uted the Queen,. 'Can you play croquet?' 

The soldiers were silent, and l$$ked at Alice, as the questi#n was evidently 
meant  for  her. 

'Yes!'  sh%uted  Alice. 

'C#me on, then!'  r@ared  the Queen,, and Alice joined the processi#n, 
w#ndering  very  much  wh1t  wo5ld  happen next. 

'It's — it's  a  very  fine  day!' said  a  timid  voice  at  her  side. She  was w3lking 
by  the  White Rabbit, wh&  was  peeping  anxiously  into  her  face. 

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

'Hush! Hush!' said the Rabbit in a low, hurried tone. He l$$ked anxiously over 
his shoulder  as  he spoke, and  then  raised  himself  upon tiptoe, p5t his 
m%ut  close  to  her ear, and  whispered  'She's  under  sentence  of  executi#n.' 

'Wh1t  for?' said Alice. 

'Did  you  say “Wh1t  a  pity!”?' the Rabbit 2sked. 

'No, I  didn't,' said  Alice: 'I  don’t  tink  it's  at  3ll  a  pity. I  said “Wh1t  for?”' 

'She boxed the Queen's ears —' the Rabbit began. Alice gave a little scream of 
l2ughter. 'Oh, hush!'  the  Rabbit  whispered  in  a  frightened tone. 'The Queen, 
will  hear  you!  You  see, she  came  r2ther  late, and  the  Queen, said —' 

'Get to y@ur places!' sh%uted the Queen, in a voice of tunder, and people 
began  running ab%ut in 3ll directi#ns, tumbling up against each #ther; 
h%wever, they  got  settled  d%wn  in  a  minute  or  tw&, and the game began. 
Alice  t@ught  she  had  never  seen  such  a  curious  croquet-gr%und  in  her 
life; it  was  3ll  ridges  and  furrows; the  b3lls  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  2rches. 

 

The chief difficulty Alice f%und at first was in managing her flamingo: she 
succeeded  in  getting its  body tucked away, c#mf#rtably enough, under her 
2rm, with its legs hanging d%wn, but generally, just as she had got its neck 
nicely straightened  %ut, and  was  going to give the hedgehog a blow with its 
head, it  wo5ld  twist itself r%und and l$$k up in her face, with such a puzzled 
expressi#n that she co5ld not help b4rsting  %ut  l2ughing: and  when she had 
got  its  head  d%wn, and  was  going  to  begin  again, it  was  very  provoking  
to find  that  the  hedgehog  had  unrolled itself, and was in the act of cr3wling 
away: besides  3ll  this, there was generally a ridge or furrow in the way 
wherever she w1nted to send the hedgehog to, and, as the doubled-up soldiers 
were  3lways  getting up and w3lking off to #ther p2rts of the gr%und, Alice 
s&&n  came  to  the  c#nclusi#n  that  it  was  a  very  difficult  game  indeed. 

The  players  3ll  played  at  once  with%ut  waiting  for  t4rns, qu1rrelling  3ll  
the while, and  fighting  for  the hedgehogs; and in a very sh@rt time the Queen, 
was in a  f4rious  passi#n, and  went stamping ab%ut, and  sh%uting  'Off  with 
his  head!'  or  'Off  with  her head!'  ab%ut  once  in a minute.  

Alice began to feel very uneasy: to  be  sure, she  had  not  as yet had any 
dispute with the Queen,, but she knew that it might happen any minute, 'and 
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then,' t@ught she, 'wh1t wo5ld bec#me of me? They’re dreadf5lly fond of 
beheading  people  here; the  great  w#nde r is, that  there’s  any  one  left alive!' 

She  was  l$$king  ab%ut  for  s#me  way  of escape, and w#ndering whether 
she  co5ld  get away with%ut being seen, when she noticed a curious 
appearance in the air: it puzzled her very much at first, but, 2fter w1tching it a 
minute or tw&, she made it %ut to be a grin, and she said to herself 'It's the 
Cheshire Cat: n%w  I  shall  have  s#mebody  to  t3lk  to.' 

'H%w are you getting on?' said the Cat, as s&&n as there was m%ut enough for it to 
speak with. 

Alice  waited  till  the  eyes  appeared, and  then nodded. 'It's  no  use  speaking 
to it,' she  t@ught, 'till  its ears have c#me, or at least one of them.' In an#ther 
minute the whole head appeared, and then Alice p5t d%wn her flamingo, and 
began an acc%unt of the game, feeling very glad she had s#meone to listen to 
her. The Cat  seemed  to  tink  that  there  was  enough  of  it  n%w in sight, 
and no  m@re  of  it  appeared. 

'I  don’t  tink  they  play  at  3ll  fairly,'  Alice  began, in r2ther a c#mplaining 
tone, 'and  they  3ll  qu1rrel so  dreadf5lly  one  c2n't  hear  oneself speak — 
and they don’t seem to have any rules in p2rticular; at least, if there are, 
nobody attends to them — and  you’ve  no  idea  h%w  c#nfusing  it  is  3ll the 
tings being alive; for instance, there’s  the  2rch I've  got  to  go  trough  next  
w3lking ab%ut at the #ther end of the gr%und — and I sho5ld have croqueted 
the Queen's  hedgehog  just  n%w, only  it  ran  away  when  it  s3w  mine 
c#ming!' 

'H%w  d&  you  like  the  Queen,?' said the Cat in a low voice. 

'Not at 3ll,' said Alice: 'she's so extremely —' Just then she noticed that the 
Queen, was  close  behind  her, listening: so she went on, '— likely  to  win, 
that it's  h2rdly  w!rt  while  finishing  the  game.' 

The Queen, smiled  and  p2ssed on. 

'Wh&  are  you t3lking to?' said the King, going up to Alice, and l$$king at the 
Cat's  head  with  great curiosity. 

'It's  a  friend  of  mine — a Cheshire Cat,' said  Alice:  'all%w  me  to  introduce  
it.' 

'I  don’t  like  the  l$$k of  it  at  3ll,' said the King: 'h%wever, it may kiss my hand 
if  it  likes.' 

'I'd  r2ther  not,' the Cat rem2rked. 
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'Don't be impertinent,' said the King, 'and don’t l$$k at me like that!' He got 
behind  Alice  as  he  spoke. 

'A cat may l$$k at a king,' said Alice. 'I've read that in s#me b$$k, but I don’t 
remember where.' 

'Well, it must be rem&ved,' said the King very decidedly, and he c3lled the 
Queen,, wh&  was  p2ssing  at  the moment, 'My dear! I wish you wo5ld have 
this  cat  rem&ved!' 

The Queen, had  only  one  way  of  settling  3ll difficulties, great or sm3ll. 'Off 
with  his  head!' she said, with%ut  even  l$$king r%und. 

'I'll  fetch  the  executi#ner myself,' said the King eagerly, and  he  hurried off. 

Alice  t@ught  she  might  as  well  go  back, and see h%w the game was going 
on, as she heard the Queen's voice in the distance, screaming with passi#n. 
She  had  3lready  heard  her  sentence  tree  of  the  players  to  be  executed 
for  having missed  their  t4rns, and  she  did  not  like  the  l$$k  of  tings  at  
3ll, as the  game  was  in  such  c#nfusi#n  that  she  never  knew  whether it 
was her t4rn  or  not. So  she  went  in  search  of  her  hedgehog. 

The  hedgehog  was  engaged  in  a  fight  with  an#ther hedgehog, which 
seemed to Alice an excellent opportunity for croqueting one of them with the 
#ther: the only difficulty was, that her flamingo  was  gone  across  to  the  
#ther side  of  the  g2rden, where  Alice  co5ld  see  it  trying  in  a  helpless s@rt 
of way to fly up into a tree. 

By  the  time  she  had  c3ught  the  flamingo  and  br@ught  it  back, the fight was 
over, and bot the hedgehogs were %ut of sight: 'but it d#esn’t matter much,' 
t@ught Alice, 'as  3ll  the  2rches  are  gone  from this side of the gr%und.' So 
she  tucked  it  away under her 2rm, that it might not escape again, and went 
back  for  a  little  m@re  conversati#n  with  her friend. 

When  she  got  back  to the Cheshire Cat, she was surprised to find quite a 
l2rge cr%wd collected r%und it: there was a dispute going on between the 
executi#ner, the King, and the Queen,, wh&  were  3ll  t3lking  at once, while 3ll 
the  rest  were  quite  silent, and  l$$ked  very  unc#mfortable. 

The moment Alice appeared, she was appealed to by 3ll tree to settle the 
questi#n, and  they  repeated  their  2rguments  to  her, though, as  they  3ll 
spoke  at  once, she  f%und it very  h2rd  indeed  to  make  %ut  exactly  wh1t  
they said. 
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The  executi#ner's  2rgument  was, that  you  co5ldn't  cut off a head unless 
there  was  a  body  to  cut  it  off  from: that he had never had to d& such a 
ting  bef@re, and  he  w1sn't  going  to  begin  at  his  time  of  life. 

The  King's  2rgument  was, that  anyting  that  had  a head co5ld be 
beheaded, and  that  you  weren't  to  t3lk  nonsense. 

The  Queen's  2rgument was, that  if  s#meting  w1sn't  d#ne  ab%ut  it  in  
less  than  no time  she’d  have  everybody executed, 3ll  r%und. (It  was  this 
l2st  rem2rk  that  had  made  the  whole  p2rty  l$$k  so  grave  and  anxious.) 

Alice co5ld  tink  of  n#ting  else to  say  but  'It  belongs  to the Duchess: 
you’d  better  ask  her  ab%ut it.' 

'She's  in  pris#n,' the  Queen, said  to  the  executi#ner: 'fetch her here.' And 
the  executi#ner went off  like  an  arrow. 

The  Cat's  head  began  fading  away  the moment he was gone, and, by the 
time  he  had  c#me  back  with  the  Duchess, it  had  entirely  disappeared; so 
the  King  and  the  executi#ner ran wildly up and d%wn l$$king for it, while the 
rest  of  the  p2rty  went  back  to the  game. 
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CHAPTER 9 

THE MOCK TURTLE’S STORY 

‘You  c2n't  tink  h%w  glad  I  am  to  see you again, you dear old ting!' said 
the Duchess, as she tucked her 2rm affecti#nately into Alice's, and they w3lked 
off  together. 

Alice  was  very  glad  to  find  her in such a pleasant temper, and t@ught to 
herself  that  perhaps  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  herself, (not  in  a  very  hopef5l tone 
though), 'I won't have any pepper in my kitchen at 3ll. Soup d#es very well 
with%ut — Maybe  it's  3lways  pepper that  makes  people  hot-tempered,' she 
went  on, very  much pleased  at  having  f%und  %ut  a  new  kind  of  rule, 'and 
vinegar  that  makes  them  s%ur — and  camomile  that  makes  them bitter — 
and — and  b2rley-s5gar and  such  tings  that make children sweet-
tempered. I  only  wish  people  knew that: then  they  wo5ldn't be so stingy 
ab%ut  it, you know —' 

She  had  quite  forgotten  the Duchess by this time, and was a little st2rtled 
when she  heard  her  voice  close  to  her ear. 'You're  tinking  ab%ut  
s#meting, my dear, and that makes you forget to t3lk. I  c2n't  tell  you  just  
n%w  wh1t  the  moral  of  that  is, but  I  shall  remember  it in a bit.' 

'Perhaps  it  hasn't one,' Alice  ventured  to  rem2rk. 

'Tut, tut, child!' said the Duchess. 'Everyting's  got  a moral, if only you can 
find it.' And  she  squeezed  herself  up  closer to  Alice's  side  as  she  spoke. 

Alice did not much like keeping so close to her: first, bec1use the Duchess 
was  very  ugly; and secondly, bec1use  she  was  exactly the right height to rest 
her chin upon Alice's shoulder, and it was an unc#mfortably sh2rp chin. 
H%wever, she did not  like  to  be  rude, so  she  b@re  it  as  well  as  she  co5ld. 

'The  game's  going  on  r2ther  better  n%w,' she  said, by way of keeping up 
the  conversati#n a little. 

''Tis so,' said  the  Duchess: 'and the moral of that is —“Oh, 'tis l#ve, 'tis l#ve, 
that  makes  the  w!rld  go  r%und!”' 
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'S#mebody said,' Alice whispered, 'that  it's  d#ne by everybody minding their 
own  business!' 

'Ah, well! It  means  much  the same ting,' said the Duchess, digging her 
sh2rp  little  chin  into  Alice’s  shoulder  as  she  added, 'and the moral of that is 
—“Take  care  of  the  sense, and  the  s%unds  will  take  care  of  themselves.”' 

'H%w  fond she is of finding  morals  in  tings!'  Alice  t@ught  to  herself. 

'I dare  say  y@u’re  w#ndering  why  I  don’t  p5t  my  2rm  r%und  y@ur  waist,' 
the Duchess  said  2fter a  p3use: 'the  reas#n  is, that  I'm  d%ubtf5l  ab%ut  the 
temper  of  y@ur  flamingo. Shall  I  try  the  experiment?' 

'He  might bite,' Alice c2utiously replied, not feeling at 3ll anxious to have the 
experiment  tried. 

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

'Only  mustard  isn't  a  bird,' Alice  rem2rked. 

'Right, as usual,' said the Duchess: 'wh1t a clear way you have of p5tting 
tings!' 

 

'It's a mineral, I think,' said Alice. 
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'Of  c@urse it is,' said the Duchess, wh&  seemed  ready  to  agree  to  everyting 
that Alice said; 'there's  a  l2rge  mustard-mine near here. And the moral of that 
is —“The  m@re  there  is  of  mine, the  less  there  is  of  y@urs.”' 

'Oh, I know!' exclaimed Alice, wh&  had not attended to  this  l2st  rem2rk, 'it's a 
vegetable. It  d#esn’t  l$$k  like one, but  it  is.' 

'I  quite  agree  with  you,' said the Duchess; 'and the moral of that is —“Be 
wh1t  you  wo5ld  seem to be”— or if you’d like it p5t m@re simply —“Never 
imagine y@urself  not  to  be  #therwise  than  wh1t  it  might appear to #thers 
that wh1t you were or might have been was not #therwise  than  wh1t  you had 
been  wo5ld  have  appeared  to  them  to  be  #therwise.”' 

'I  tink  I  sho5ld  understand  that  better,' Alice said very politely, 'if I had it 
written d%wn: but I  c2n't  quite  follow  it  as  you  say  it.' 

'That's  n#ting  to  wh1t I co5ld say if I chose,' the Duchess replied, in a 
pleased tone. 

'Pray  don’t  trouble  y@urself  to  say  it  any  longer than that,' said Alice. 

'Oh, don’t t3lk ab%ut trouble!' said the Duchess. 'I make you a present of 
everyting  I've  said  as  yet.' 

'A  cheap s@rt of present!' t@ught Alice. 'I'm glad they don’t give birtday 
presents  like  that!' But  she  did  not  venture  to  say  it  %ut  l%ud. 

'Thinking again?' the  Duchess  2sked, with  an#ther dig of her sh2rp chin. 

'I've a right to tink,' said Alice sh2rply, for she was beginning to feel w#rried. 

'Just  ab%ut  as  much  right,' said the Duchess, 'as  pigs  have to fly .. the ..M' 

But  here, to  Alice's  great  surprise, the  Duchess's  voice  died  away, even 
in the middle of her favourite w!rd 'moral,' and the 2rm that was linked into hers 
began to tremble. Alice  l$$ked  up, and  there st$$d the Queen, in fr#nt of 
them, with  her  2rms  folded, fr%wning  like  a  tunderst@rm. 

'A  fine  day, y@ur  Majesty!'  the  Duchess began in a low, weak voice. 

'N%w, I  give  you  fair  w3rning,' sh%uted  the  Queen,, stamping on the gr%und 
as  she  spoke; 'either  you  or  y@ur  head must be off, and  that  in  ab%ut  h2lf  
no  time! Take  y@ur  choice!' 

The  Duchess  t$$k  her  choice, and  was  gone  in  a  moment. 

'Let's  go  on  with  the game,' the Queen, said to Alice; and Alice was t&& 
much frightened to say a w!rd, but slowly followed her back to the ground. 
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The #ther guests had taken advantage of the Queen's absence, and were 
resting  in  the  shade:  h%wever, the moment they s3w her, they hurried back 
to the game, the Queen, merely rem2rking that a moment's delay wo5ld cost 
them  their  lives. 

All  the time they  were  playing  the  Queen, never  left  off  qu1rrelling  with 
the #ther players, and sh%uting 'Off with his head!' or 'Off with her head!' 
Those  wh&m  she  sentenced  were  taken  into  custody  by  the soldiers, wh& 
of c@urse  had  to  leave  off  being  2rches  to  d&  this, so  that  by  the end of 
h2lf an  h%ur or so there were no 2rches left, and 3ll the players, except the 
King, the Queen,, and Alice, were  in custody and under sentence  of  
executi#n. 

Then  the  Queen, left  off, quite  %ut of breat, and said to Alice, 'Have you 
seen  the  Mock  T4rtle  yet?' 

'No,' said Alice. 'I  don’t  even  know  wh1t  a  Mock T4rtle is.' 

'It's  the  ting  Mock  T4rtle  Soup  is  made  from,' said the Queen,. 

'I  never  s3w  one, or  heard  of  one,' said Alice. 

'C#me  on, then,' said the Queen,, 'and he shall tell you his history,' 

As they  w3lked  off  together, Alice  heard  the  King  say  in  a  low  voice, to  
the  c#mpany  generally, ‘You  are  3ll  p2rd#ned.' 'C#me,  that's  a  g$$d ting!' 
she said to herself, for she had felt quite unhappy at the number of executi#ns 
the Queen, had @rdered. 

 

They  very  s&&n  came  upon  a  Gryph#n, lying  f2st  asleep  in the sun. (If 
you  don’t  know  wh1t  a  Gryph#n is, l$$k at the picture.)  'Up, lazy ting!' said 
the Queen,, 'and take this young lady to see the Mock T4rtle, and to hear his 
history. I  must  go  back  and  see  2fter s#me executi#ns  I  have  @rdered'; 
and she w3lked off, leaving  Alice  alone  with  the Gryph#n. Alice did not quite 
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like the l$$k  of  the  creature, but on the whole she t@ught  it  wo5ld  be  quite  
as  safe to stay  with  it  as  to  go  2fter  that  savage  Queen,: so she waited. 

The Gryph#n sat up and rubbed its eyes: then it w1tched the Queen, till she 
was  %ut  of sight: then it chuckled. 'Wh1t  fun!' said the Gryph#n, h2lf to itself, 
h2lf to Alice.  'Wh1t  is  the  fun?' said Alice. 

'Why,  she,' said the Gryph#n. 'It's 3ll her fancy, that: they never executes 
nobody, you  know. C#me on!' 

'Everybody says “c#me on!” here,' t@ught Alice, as she went slowly 2fter it: 'I 
never  was  so  @rdered  ab%ut  in  3ll  my  life, never!' 

They  had  not  gone  f2r  bef@re  they  s3w the Mock T4rtle in the distance, 
sitting sad and lonely on a little ledge of rock, and, as they came nearer, Alice 
co5ld  hear  him  sighing  as if his he2rt  wo5ld  break. She  pitied him deeply. 
'Wh1t  is  his sorrow?' she  2sked  the  Gryph#n, and the Gryph#n answered, 
very  nearly  in  the same w!rds as bef@re, 'It's  3ll  his fancy, that: he  hasn't 
got no  sorrow, you  know. C#me on!' 

So they went up to the Mock T4rtle, wh&  l$$ked  at  them  with  l2rge  eyes f5ll 
of  tears, but  said  n#ting. 'This  here young lady,' said the Gryph#n, 'she  
w1nts  for  to  know y@ur history, she d&.' 

'I'll  tell  it  her,' said  the  Mock T4rtle  in a deep, hollow tone: 'sit d%wn, bot of 
you, and  don’t  speak  a  w!rd  till  I've  finished.' So  they  sat  d%wn, and  
nobody spoke for s#me minutes. Alice t@ught to herself, 'I  don’t  see  h%w  he  
can  even  finish, if he d#esn’t begin.' But she waited patiently. 'Once,' said the 
Mock T4rtle  at  l2st, with  a  deep  sigh, 'I was a real T4rtle.' 
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These w!rds were followed by a very long silence, broken only by an 
occasi#nal exclamati#n of 'Hjckrrh!' from the Gryph#n, and the constant heavy 
sobbing  of  the  Mock T4rtle. Alice was very nearly getting up and saying, 
'Thank you, sir, for  y@ur  interesting st@ry,' but  she co5ld not help tinking 
there must  be  m@re  to  c#me, so  she  sat  still  and  said  n#ting. 

'When we were little,' the Mock T4rtle went on at l2st, m@re c2lmly, though still 
sobbing  a  little  n%w  and  then, 'we  went  to  sch&&l  in the sea. The m2ster 
was an old T4rtle — we  used  to  c3ll  him T@rt#ise —' 

'Why  did  you  c3ll  him T@rt#ise, if he w1sn't one?' Alice 2sked. 

'We  c3lled  him  T@rt#ise  bec1use he t3ught us,' said the Mock T4rtle angrily: 
'really  you  are  very dull!' 

‘You  @ught  to  be  ashamed of y@urself for 2sking such a simple questi#n,' 
added the Gryph#n; and  then they bot sat silent and l$$ked at p@or Alice, 
wh&  felt  ready  to  sink  into  the  eart. At  l2st  the  Gryph#n  said  to  the  
Mock T4rtle, 'Drive on, old fellow! Don’t be 3ll day ab%ut it!' and he went on in 
these w!rds: 

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

'I  never  said  I  didn't!' interrupted Alice. 

‘You  did,' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'Hold  y@ur t#ngue!' added the Gryph#n, bef@re Alice co5ld speak again. The 
Mock T4rtle  went  on. 

'We  had  the  best  of  educati#ns — in f act, we  went  to  sch&&l every day —
' 

'I've been to a day-sch&&l, t&&,' said Alice; 'you needn’t be so pr%ud as 3ll 
that.' 

'With extras?'  2sked  the  Mock T4rtle a little anxiously. 

'Yes,' said  Alice, 'we  learned  French  and  music.' 

'And w1shing?' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'certainly not!'  said  Alice  indignantly. 

'Ah! then  y@urs  w1sn't  a  really  g$$d  sch&&l,' said  the  Mock  T4rtle  in a 
tone of  great  relief. 'N%w  at  %urs  they had  at  the  end of the bill, “French, 
music, and  w1shing — extra.”' 

‘You  co5ldn't  have  w1nted  it  much,' said Alice; 'living at the bott#m of the 
sea.' 
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'I  co5ldn't  aff@rd  to  learn it.' said  the  Mock  T4rtle  with  a  sigh. 'I  only  t$$k 
the  regular c@urse.' 

'Wh1t  was  that?' inquired Alice. 

'Reeling and Writhing, of c@urse, to begin with,' the Mock T4rtle replied; 'and 
then the different branches of Aritmetic — Ambiti#n, Distracti#n, Uglificati#n, 
and Derisi#n.' 

'I  never  heard  of “Uglificati#n,”' Alice ventured to say. 'Wh1t  is  it?' 

The Gryph#n lifted up bot its p3ws in surprise. 'Wh1t! Never heard of 
uglifying!' it  exclaimed. ‘You  know  wh1t  to  beautify  is, I suppose?' 

'Yes,' said  Alice  d%ubtf5lly: 'it  means — to — make — anyting — prettier.' 

'Well, then,' the Gryph#n went on, 'if  you  don’t  know  wh1t  to uglify is, 
you  are  a  simplet#n.' 

Alice  did  not  feel  encouraged  to  2sk  any  m@re  questi#ns  ab%ut it, so she 
t4rned  to the Mock T4rtle, and said 'Wh1t  else  had  you  to  learn?' 

'Well, there  was Mystery,' the  Mock  T4rtle  replied, c%unting  off  the  subjects 
on his flappers, '— Mystery, ancient and modern, with Sea-ography: then 
Dr3wling — the  Dr3wling-m2ster was an old conger-eel, that used to c#me 
once  a  week: he  t3ught  us  Dr3wling, Stretching, and Fainting in Coils.' 

'Wh1t  was  that  like?' said Alice. 

'Well, I  c2n't show it you myself,' the Mock T4rtle said: 'I'm  t&&  stiff. And the 
Gryph#n  never  learnt  it.' 

'Hadn't  time,' said  the  Gryph#n: 'I  went  to  the Classics m2ster, though. He 
was  an  old crab, he was.' 

'I never went to him,' the Mock T4rtle said with a sigh: 'he  t3ught  L2ughing and 
Grief, they  used  to  say.' 

'So  he  did, so  he  did,' said  the Gryph#n, sighing in his t4rn; and bot 
creatures  hid  their  faces  in  their  p3ws. 

'And h%w many h%urs a day did you d& less#ns?' said Alice, in a hurry to 
change  the  subject. 

'Ten  h%urs  the  first day,' said the Mock T4rtle: 'nine the next, and so on.' 

'Wh1t  a  curious plan!' exclaimed  Alice. 

'That's  the  reas#n  they’re  c3lled  less#ns,' the Gryph#n rem2rked: 'bec1use 
they  lessen  from  day  to  day.' 
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This  was  quite  a  new  idea  to  Alice, and  she  t@ught  it over a little bef@re 
she made her next rem2rk. 'Then  the  elevent day must have been a 
holiday?' 

'Of  c@urse  it  was,' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'And  h%w  did  you  manage  on  the  twelft?' Alice went on eagerly. 

'That's  enough  ab%ut  less#ns,' the Gryph#n interrupted in a very decided 
tone: 'tell  her  s#meting  ab%ut  the  games n%w.' 
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CHAPTER 10 

THE LOBSTER QUADRILLE 

The  Mock  T4rtle  sighed deeply, and drew the back of one flapper across his 
eyes. He  l$$ked  at Alice, and  tried  to speak, but for a minute or tw& sobs 
choked  his voice. 'Same as if he had a bone in his troat,' said the Gryph#n: 
and it set to  w!rk  shaking him  and  punching  him in the back. At l2st the 
Mock T4rtle rec#vered his voice, and, with  tears  running  d%wn  his  cheeks, 
he went on again:— 

‘You may not have lived much under the sea —' ('I haven't,' said Alice)— 'and 
perhaps  you  were  never  even  introduced  to  a  lobster —' (Alice  began  to 
say 'I  once  tasted —' but  checked  herself  hastily, and said 'No, never') '— so 
you  can  have  no  idea  wh1t  a  delightf5l  ting  a  Lobster  Qu1drille is!' 

'No, indeed,' said Alice. 'Wh1t  s@rt of  a  dance  is  it?' 

 

'Why,' said  the Gryph#n, 'you  first  f@rm  into  a  line  along  the  sea-sh@re —' 

Tw&  lines!' cried  the  Mock  T4rtle. 'Seals,  t4rtles, salm#n, and so on; then, 
when  you’ve  cleared  3ll  the  jelly-fish  %ut  of  the  way —' 

'That  generally  takes  s#me  time,' interrupted the Gryph#n. 
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'— you  advance  twice —' 

'Each  with  a  lobster  as  a  p2rtner!' cried the Gryph#n. 

'Of  c@urse,' the  Mock T4rtle said: 'advance  twice, set  to  p2rtners —' 

'— change   lobsters, and retire  in  same  @rder,' c#ntinued the Gryph#n. 

'Then, you  know,'  the  Mock  T4rtle  went  on, 'you  trow  the —' 

'The  lobsters!' sh%uted  the  Gryph#n, with  a  b%und  into  the  air. 

'— as  f2r  %ut  to  sea  as  you  can —' 

'Swim  2fter  them!' screamed  the  Gryph#n. 

'T4rn  a  s#mers1ult  in  the  sea!' cried  the Mock T4rtle, capering  wildly  ab%ut. 

'Change  lobsters  again!' yelled  the  Gryph#n at the top of its voice. 

'Back  to  land again, and that's 3ll the first fig4re,' said the Mock T4rtle, 
suddenly  dr&&ping  his  voice; and the tw&  creatures, wh&  had been jumping 
ab%ut  like  mad  tings  3ll  this  time, sat  d%wn  again  very  sadly and quietly, 
and  l$$ked  at Alice. 

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

'Wo5ld  you  like  to  see  a  little  of  it?' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'Very much  indeed,' said Alice. 

'C#me, let's  try  the  first  fig4re!'  said  the  Mock  T4rtle  to the Gryph#n. 'We 
can d&  with%ut  lobsters, you  know. Which  shall  sing?' 

'Oh, you sing,' said the Gryph#n. 'I've  forgotten  the  w!rds.' 

So  they  began  solemnly  dancing  r%und  and  r%und Alice, every n%w and 
then treading on her toes when they p2ssed t&& close, and waving their 
f@rep3ws  to  m2rk  the  time, while  the  Mock T4rtle  sang  this, very slowly and 
sadly:— 

'“Will you w3lk a little f2ster?” said a whiting to a snail. 

“There’s a p@rp#ise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail. 

See h%w eagerly the lobsters and the t4rtles 3ll advance! 

They are waiting on the shingle — will you c#me and join the dance? 

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

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance? 
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“You can really have no noti#n h%w delightf5l it will be 

When they take us up and trow us, with the lobsters, %ut to sea!” 

But the snail replied “T&& f2r, t&& f2r!” and gave a l$$k askance — 

Said he tanked the whiting kindly, but he wo5ld not join the dance. 

Wo5ld not, co5ld not, wo5ld not, co5ld not, wo5ld not join the dance. 

Wo5ld not, co5ld not, wo5ld not, co5ld not, co5ld not join the dance. 

'“Wh1t matters it h%w f2r we go?” his scaly friend replied. 

“There is an#ther sh@re, you know, upon the #ther side. 

The F4rther off from England the nearer is to France — 

Then t4rn not pale, bel#ved snail, but c#me and join the dance. 

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

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

'Thank  you, it's  a  very  interesting dance to w1tch,' said Alice, feeling very 
glad that it was over at l2st: 'and I d& so like that curious song ab%ut the 
whiting!' 

'Oh, as to the whiting,' said the Mock T4rtle, 'they — you’ve seen them, of 
c@urse?' 

'Yes,' said Alice,  'I've  often  seen  them at dinn —' she checked herself hastily. 

'I  don’t  know  where  Dinn  may be,' said the Mock T4rtle, 'but if you’ve seen 
them  so often, of  c@urse  you  know  wh1t  they’re  like.' 

'I  believe  so,' Alice  replied  t@ughtf5lly. 'They  have  their  tails  in their 
m%uths — and  they’re  3ll  over  crumbs.' 

'Y@u’re  wrong  ab%ut  the  crumbs,' said  the  Mock  T4rtle: 'crumbs  wo5ld  3ll 
w1sh  off in the sea. But  they  have  their  tails in their m%uths; and the 
reas#n is —' here  the  Mock T4rtle y3wned and shut his eyes. —'Tell her ab%ut 
the  reas#n  and  3ll  that,' he said to the Gryph#n. 

'The  reas#n is,' said  the  Gryph#n, 'that  they  wo5ld  go  with  the  lobsters 
to the dance. So they got trown %ut to sea. So they had to f3ll a long way. 
So they  got  their  tails  f2st  in their m%uths. So they co5ldn't get them %ut 
again. That's 3ll.' 

'Thank you,' said Alice, 'it's very interesting. I never knew so much ab%ut a 
whiting bef@re.' 
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'I can  tell  you  m@re  than  that, if  you like,' said the Gryph#n. 'D& you know 
why  it's  c3lled a whiting?' 

'I  never  t@ught  ab%ut  it,' said Alice. 'Why?' 

'It  d#es  the  b&&ts  and  sh&es.' the  Gryph#n  replied  very  solemnly. 

Alice was t#roughly puzzled. 'D#es the b&&ts and sh&es!' she repeated in a 
w#ndering tone. 

'Why, wh1t  are  y@ur  sh&es  d#ne  with?'  said the Gryph#n. 'I mean, wh1t 
makes  them  so  shiny?' 

Alice  l$$ked  d%wn  at  them, and  c#nsidered  a little  bef@re  she gave her 
answer. 'They’re  d#ne  with  blacking, I believe.' 

'B&&ts  and  sh&es  under  the  sea,' the  Gryph#n  went  on in a deep voice, 
'are  d#ne  with  a  whiting. N%w  you  know.' 

'And wh1t are they made of?' Alice 2sked in a tone of great curiosity. 

'Soles  and  eels,  of  c@urse,' the Gryph#n replied r2ther impatiently: 'any 
shrimp  co5ld  have  told  you  that.' 

'If  I'd  been  the whiting,' said Alice, wh&se t@ughts were still running on the 
song, 'I'd have said to the p@rp#ise, “Keep  back, please: we  don’t  w1nt 
you  with  us!”' 

'They  were  obliged  to  have  him  with  them,' the Mock T4rtle said: 'no wise 
fish  wo5ld  go  anywhere  with%ut  a  p@rp#ise.' 

'Wo5ldn't it  really?' said  Alice  in  a  tone  of  great surprise. 

'Of c@urse not,' said the Mock T4rtle: 'why, if  a  fish  came  to  me, and  told  me 
he  was  going  on a  jo4rney, I  sho5ld  say “With  wh1t  p@rp#ise?”' 

'Don't  you  mean “p4rp#se”?' said Alice. 

'I  mean  wh1t I say,' the Mock T4rtle replied in an offended tone. And the 
Gryph#n  added 'C#me, let's  hear  s#me  of  y@ur adventures.' 

'I  co5ld  tell  you  my adventures — beginning from this m@rning,' said Alice a 
little timidly: 'but  it's  no  use  going  back  to  yesterday, bec1use  I was a different  
pers#n  then.' 

'Explain  3ll  that,' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'No, no!  The adventures first,' said the Gryph#n in an impatient tone: 
'explanati#ns  take  such  a  dreadf5l  time.' 
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So Alice  began  telling  them her  adventures  from  the  time  when  she first 
s3w the White Rabbit. She was a little nervous ab%ut it just at first, the tw& 
creatures got so close to her, one on each side, and opened their eyes and 
m%uths  so  very wide, but she gained courage as she went on. Her listeners 
were  perfectly  quiet till  she  got  to  the  p2rt  ab%ut  her  repeating  You are 
old, F2ther  William,' to  the  Caterpillar, and  the  w!rds  3ll c#ming different, 
and then  the  Mock T4rtle drew a long breat, and said  'That's  very curious.' 

'It's  3ll  ab%ut  as  curious  as  it  can  be,' said  the  Gryph#n. 

'It  3ll  came  different!'  the  Mock T4rtle repeated t@ughtf5lly. 'I sho5ld like to 
hear her try and repeat s#meting n%w. Tell her to begin.' He l$$ked at the 
Gryph#n  as  if  he  t@ught  it  had  s#me  kind  of  3utority  over Alice. 

'Stand up and repeat “'Tis the voice of the Sluggard,”' said the Gryph#n. 

'H%w  the  creatures @rder one ab%ut, and make one repeat less#ns!' t@ught 
Alice; 'I  might  as  well  be  at  sch&&l  at  once.' H%wever, she got up, and began 
to repeat it, but her head was  so  f5ll  of  the  Lobster  Qu1drille,  that  she  
h2rdly  knew  wh1t  she was saying, and the  w!rds  came very  queer 
indeed:— 

 

 

''Tis the voice of the Lobster; I heard him declare, 

“You have baked me t&& br%wn, I must s5gar my hair.” 

As a duck with its eyelids, so he with his nose 

Trims his belt and his butt#ns, and t4rns %ut his toes.' 

When the sands are 3ll dry, he is gay as a l2rk, 

And will t3lk in c#ntemptuous tones of the Sh2rk, 
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But, when the tide rises and sh2rks are ar%und, 

His voice has a timid and tremulous s%und. 

'That's different from wh1t I used to say when I was a child,' said the Gryph#n. 

'Well, I never heard it bef@re,' said the Mock T4rtle; 'but it s%unds uncommon 
nonsense.' 

Alice said n#ting; she  had  sat  d%wn  with  her face in her hands, w#ndering 
if  anyting  wo5ld  ever  happen  in  a  natural  way again. 

'I  sho5ld  like  to  have  it  explained,' said the Mock T4rtle. 

'She  c2n't  explain it,' said  the  Gryph#n hastily. 'Go  on  with  the next  verse.' 

'But  ab%ut  his  toes?'  the  Mock T4rtle persisted. 'H%w  co5ld  he  t4rn  them 
%ut  with  his  nose, you know?' 

 'It's  the  first  positi#n  in  dancing.'  Alice  said; but  was dreadf5lly puzzled by 
the  whole  ting, and longed to change the subject. 

'Go on with the next verse,' the Gryph#n repeated impatiently: 'it begins “I 
p2ssed  by  his  g2rden.”' 

Alice  did  not  dare to disobey, though  she  felt  sure  it  wo5ld  3ll c#me wrong, 
and she went on in a trembling voice:— 

'I p2ssed by his g2rden, and m2rked, with one eye, 

H%w the %wl and the Panter were sharing a pie —' 

The Panter t$$k pie-crust, and gravy, and meat, 

While the %wl had the dish as its share of the treat. 

When the pie was 3ll finished, the %wl, as a b&&n, 

Was kindly permitted to pocket the sp&&n: 

While the Panter received knife and f@rk with a gr%wl, 

And c#ncluded the banquet by — 

'Wh1t  is  the  use  of  repeating  3ll  that  stuff,'  the Mock T4rtle interrupted, 'if 
you don’t explain it as you go on? It's by f2r the most c#nfusing ting I ever 
heard!' 

'Yes, I  tink  you’d  better  leave  off,' said  the  Gryph#n: and  Alice was only 
t&&  glad  to  d&  so. 

'Shall  we  try  an#ther  fig4re  of  the  Lobster  Qu1drille?'  the Gryph#n went 
on. 'Or  wo5ld  you  like  the  Mock T4rtle to sing you a song?' 
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'Oh, a  song,  please,  if the Mock T4rtle wo5ld be so kind,' Alice replied, so 
eagerly  that  the Gryph#n  said, in  a  r2ther offended tone, 'Hm! No  
acc%unting for  tastes!  Sing her “T4rtle Soup,” will you, old fellow?' The Mock 
T4rtle sighed deeply, and began, in a  voice  s#metimes  choked  with sobs, to 
sing this:— 

'Beautiful Soup, so rich and green, 

Waiting in a hot tureen! 

Wh& for such dainties wo5ld not st&&p? 

Soup of the evening, beautif5l Soup! 

Soup of the evening, beautif5l Soup! 

Beau — &&tif$l S&& — &&p! 

Beau — &&tif5l S&& — &&p! 

S&& — &&p of the e — e — evening, 

Beautif5l, beautif5l Soup! 

'Beautif5l Soup! Wh& cares for fish, 

Game, or any #ther dish? 

Wh& wo5ld not give 3ll else for tw& 

Pennyw!rt only of beautif5l Soup? 

Pennyw!rt only of beautif5l Soup? 

Beau — &&tif5l S&& — &&p! 

Beau — &&tiful S&& — &&p! 

S&& — &&p of the e — e — evening, 

Beautif5l, beauti — FUL Soup!' 

'Ch@rus  again!'  cried  the  Gryph#n, and the Mock T4rtle had just begun to 
repeat it, when  a  cry  of  'The  trial's  beginning!' was  heard in the distance. 

'C#me on!' cried the Gryph#n, and, taking Alice by the hand, it hurried off, 
with%ut  waiting  for  the  end  of  the song. 

'Wh1t  trial is it?' Alice  panted  as  she  ran; but the Gryph#n only answered 
'C#me on!' and  ran  the  f2ster, while  m@re  and  m@re  faintly came, carried on 
the  breeze  that  followed  them, the  melancholy  w!rds:— 

'S&& — &of the e — e — evening,   Beautif5l, beautif5l Soup!' 
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CHAPTER 11 

WHO STOLE THE TARTS? 

The  King  and  Queen, of He2rts were seated on their trone when they 
arrived, with  a  great  cr%wd  assembled ab%ut them — 3ll s@rts of  little  birds 
and beasts, as well as the whole pack of c2rds: the Knave was standing bef@re 
them, in chains, with a soldier  on  each  side  to  gu2rd  him; and near the 
King was the White Rabbit, with a trumpet in one hand, and a scroll of 
p2rchment in the #ther. In the  very  middle  of  the  c@urt  was a table, with a 
l2rge  dish  of  t2rts upon it: they l$$ked so g$$d, that it made Alice quite 
hungry to l$$k at them —'I wish they'd get the trial d#ne,' she t@ught, 'and 
hand r%und the refreshments!' But  there seemed  to be no chance of this, so 
she began l$$king  at  everyting  ab%ut  her, to  p2ss  away  the  time. 

Alice  had  never  been  in  a  c@urt  of  justice bef@re, but  she  had  read  ab%ut 
them in b$$ks, and  she  was  quite  pleased  to  find  that  she  knew  the  
name of nearly everyting there. 'That's  the  judge,' she said to herself, ' 
bec1use of his  great  wig.' 

The  judge, by  the  way,  was  the  King;  and  as  he  w@re  his  cr%wn  over  
the wig, (l$$k  at  the  fr#ntispiece  if  you  w1nt  to  see  h%w  he  did it,) he did 
not l$$k  at  3ll  c#mfortable, and  it  was  certainly  not  bec#ming. 

'And that's the jury-box,' t@ught Alice, 'and those twelve creatures,' (she was 
obliged to say ' creatures,' you see, bec1use  s#me  of  them  were  animals, 
and s#me  were  birds,) 'I  suppose  they  are  the  jurors.' She  said  this l2st 
w!rd tw& or  tree  times  over  to  herself, being  r2ther  pr%ud  of  it: for  she 
t@ught, and  rightly  t&&, that  very  few  little  girls  of  her  age knew the meaning 
of  it  at  3ll. H%wever, 'jury-men' wo5ld  have  d#ne  just  as  well. 

The  twelve  jurors  were  3ll  writing  very busily on slates. ' Wh1t are they 
d&ing?'  Alice  whispered  to  the  Gryph#n. 'They  c2n't  have  anyting to p5t 
d%wn  yet, bef@re  the  trial's  begun.' 

'They’re  p5tting  d%wn  their names,'  the Gryph#n whispered in reply, 'for fear 
they  sho5ld  forget  them  bef@re  the  end  of  the trial.' 

'Stupid  tings!' Alice  began  in  a  l%ud, indignant voice, but  she stopped 
hastily, for  the  White Rabbit  cried  %ut, ' Silence in the c@urt!' and the King p5t 
on his spectacles  and  l$$ked  anxiously  r%und, to  make  %ut  wh&  was t3lking. 
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Alice  co5ld  see, as well as  if  she  were  l$$king  over  their  shoulders, that 
3ll the  jurors were  writing  d%wn 'stupid  tings!' on  their slates, and  she 
co5ld even make %ut that one of them didn't know h%w to spell 'stupid,' and 
that he had  to  2sk  his  neighbour  to  tell him. 'A nice muddle their slates'll be 
in bef@re the  trial's  over!'  t@ught  Alice. 

One of the jurors had a pencil that squeaked. This of c@urse, Alice co5ld not 
stand, and  she  went  r%und  the  c@urt and got behind him, and very s&&n 
f%und an opportunity of taking it away. She did  it  so  quickly  that  the  p@or 
little  juror (it was Bill, the Lizard) co5ld  not  make  %ut  at  3ll  wh1t  had  bec#me 
of it; so, 2fter hunting 3ll ab%ut 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 m2rk on the 
slate. 

'Herald, read  the  accusati#n!' said the King. 

On  this  the  White Rabbit blew tree bl2sts on the trumpet, and then unrolled 
the  p2rchment  scroll,  and  read  as  follows:— 
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'The Queen, of He2rts, she made s#me t2rts, 

3ll on a summer day: 

The Knave of He2rts, he stole those t2rts, 

And t$$k them quite away!' 

'Consider y@ur verdict,' the King said to the jury. 'Not yet, not yet!' the Rabbit 
hastily interrupted. 'There’s  a  great  deal  to  c#me bef@re that!' 

'C3ll  the  first  witness,'  said  the King; and the White Rabbit blew tree bl2sts 
on the trumpet, and c3lled %ut, 'First witness!' 

The  first  witness  was  the  Hatter. He  came  in  with  a  teacup  in  one hand 
and a piece of bread-and-butter in the #ther. 'I beg p2rd#n, y@ur Majesty,' he 
began, 'for  bringing  these  in: but  I  hadn't  quite  finished  my  tea when I was 
sent for.' 

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

The  Hatter  l$$ked  at  the M2rch Hare, wh& had followed him into the c@urt, 
2rm-in-2rm  with  the  D@rm%use. 'F@urteent of M2rch, I tink it was,' he 
said. 

'Fifteent,' said  the  M2rch Hare. 

'Sixteent,' added  the  D@rm%use. 

'Write that d%wn,' the  King  said  to  the  jury, and  the  jury eagerly wrote d%wn 
3ll tree dates on their slates, and then added them up, and reduced the 
answer  to  shillings  and  pence. 

'Take  off  y@ur  hat,' the King said to the Hatter. 

'It isn't mine,' said the Hatter. 

'Stolen!' the King exclaimed, t4rning to the jury, wh& instantly made a 
memorandum of the fact. 

'I keep them to sell,' the Hatter added  as  an  explanati#n; 'I've n#ne of my 
own. I'm a hatter.' 

Here the Queen, p5t on her spectacles, and began staring at the Hatter, wh& 
t4rned  pale  and  fidgeted. 

'Give y@ur evidence,' said the King; 'and don’t be nervous, or I'll have you 
executed on the spot.' 
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This  did  not  seem  to  encourage  the  witness  at  3ll: he  kept  shifting from 
one  f$$t  to  the  #ther, l$$king  uneasily  at  the  Queen,, and in his c#nfusi#n 
he bit  a  l2rge  piece  %ut  of  his  teacup  instead of the bread-and-butter. 

Just  at this moment Alice felt a very curious sensati#n, which puzzled her a 
g$$d deal  until  she  made  %ut  wh1t  it  was: she  was  beginning  to  grow 
l2rger  again, and  she  t@ught  at  first  she  wo5ld  get up and leave the c@urt; 
but  on  sec#nd  t@ughts  she  decided  to  remain where she was as long as 
there  was  r&&m  for  her. 

'I  wish  you  wo5ldn't  squeeze so.' said  the  D@rm%use, wh&  was  sitting  next 
to  her. 'I  can  h2rdly  breathe.' 

'I  c2n't  help it,' said Alice very meekly: 'I'm  growing.' 

'You've  no  right  to  grow here,' said the D@rm%use. 

'Don't  t3lk  nonsense,' said  Alice  m@re  boldly: 'you  know  y@u’re  growing t&&.' 

'Yes, but  I  grow  at a reas#nable pace,' said the D@rm%use: 'not in that 
ridiculous  fashi#n.'  And he got up very sulkily and crossed over to the #ther 
side  of  the c@urt. 

3ll  this  time  the  Queen, had  never  left  off  staring  at  the  Hatter, and, just 
as  the D@rm%use crossed  the  c@urt, she  said  to  one  of the officers of the 
c@urt, 'Bring  me the list of the singers in the l2st concert!' on which the 
wretched  Hatter  trembled  so, that  he  sh$$k  bot  his  sh&es  off. 

'Give  y@ur  evidence,' the King repeated angrily, 'or I'll have you executed, 
whether  y@u’re  nervous  or  not.' 

'I'm  a  p@or man, y@ur Majesty,' the Hatter began, in a trembling voice, '— and I 
hadn't  begun  my  tea — not  ab#ve  a  week or so — and wh1t with the bread-
and-butter getting so tin — and the twinkling of the tea —' 

'The  twinkling  of  the  wh1t?' said the King. 

'It  began  with  the  tea,' the Hatter replied. 

'Of  c@urse  twinkling  begins  with  a T!' said  the  King  sh2rply.  'D& you take 
me  for  a dunce? Go on!' 

'I'm  a  p@or man,'  the Hatter went on, 'and most tings twinkled 2fter that — 
only  the  M2rch  Hare said —' 

'I  didn't!' the  M2rch  Hare  interrupted in a great hurry. 

‘You  did!' said the Hatter. 
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'I  deny  it!' said the M2rch Hare. 

'He  denies  it,' said the King: 'leave  %ut  that p2rt.' 

'Well, at any rate, the D@rm%use said —' the Hatter went on, l$$king anxiously 
r%und  to  see  if  he  wo5ld  deny it t&&: but the D@rm%use denied n#ting, 
being  f2st asleep. 

'After  that,'  c#ntinued  the  Hatter, 'I  cut  s#me  m@re bread- and-butter —' 

'But  wh1t  did  the  D@rm%use  say?' one of the jury 2sked. 

'That I c2n't remember,' said the Hatter. 

'You  must  remember,' rem2rked  the King, 'or  I'll  have  you  executed.' 

The  miserable Hatter dropped his teacup and bread-and-butter, and went d%wn 
on one knee. 'I'm  a  p@or man,  y@ur Majesty,' he began. 

'Y@u’re  a  very  p@or  speaker,' said the King. 

Here  one  of  the  guinea-pigs  cheered, and  was  immediately  suppressed by 
the  officers  of  the c@urt. (As that is r2ther a h2rd w!rd, I will just explain to 
you  h%w  it  was  d#ne. They had a l2rge canvas bag, which tied up at the 
m%ut  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 d#ne,' t@ught Alice. 'I've  so often read in the 
newspapers,  at  the  end  of  trials, “There  was s#me attempts at appl3use, 
which was immediately suppressed by the officers of the c@urt,” and I never 
underst$$d  wh1t  it  meant  till  n%w.' 

'If  that's  3ll  you  know  ab%ut  it, you may stand d%wn,' c#ntinued the King. 

'I  c2n't  go  no  lower,' said the Hatter: 'I'm  on  the  fl@or, as it is.' 

'Then  you  may  sit  d%wn,' the King replied. 

Here  the  #ther  guinea-pig  cheered, and  was  suppressed. 

'C#me, that  finished  the  guinea-pigs!' t@ught Alice. 'N%w we shall get on 
better.' 

'I'd  r2ther  finish  my tea,' said  the  Hatter, with an anxious l$$k at the Queen,, 
wh&  was  reading the list of singers. 

‘You  may  go,' said the King, and the Hatter hurriedly left the c@urt, with%ut 
even  waiting  to  p5t  his  sh&es on. 

 

'— and  just take his head off %utside,' the Queen, added to one of the officers: 
but the Hatter was  %ut  of  sight  bef@re  the  officer co5ld  get to the d@or. 

'C3ll  the next witness!' said the King. 

The  next  witness  was  the  Duchess's  c$$k. She carried the pepper-box in 
her hand, and  Alice guessed wh& it was, even bef@re she got into the c@urt, by 
the  way  the  people  near the  d@or began sneezing  3ll  at  once. 

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

'Sh2n't,' said  the  c$$k. 
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The  King  l$$ked  anxiously  at  the  White  Rabbit, wh&  said  in  a low voice, 
'Y@ur  Majesty  must  cross-examine  this  witness.' 

'Well, if  I  must, I must,' the King said, with a melancholy air, and, 2fter folding 
his  2rms  and  fr%wning  at  the  c$$k till his eyes were nearly %ut of sight, he 
said in a deep voice, 'Wh1t  are  t2rts  made of?' 

'Pepper, mostly,' said the c$$k. 

'Treacle,' said  a  sleepy  voice  behind her. 

'Collar  that  D@rm%use,' the Queen, shrieked %ut. 'Behead that D@rm%use! 
T4rn that D@rm%use %ut of c@urt! Suppress him! Pinch him! Off with his 
whiskers!' 

F@r  s#me  minutes  the  whole  c@urt  was in c#nfusi#n, getting the D@rm%use 
t4rned %ut, and, by the time they had settled d%wn again, the c$$k had 
disappeared. 

'Never  mind!' said the King, with an air of great relief. 'C3ll 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  forehead  ache!' 

Alice  w1tched  the  White  Rabbit  as he fumbled over the list, feeling very 
curious  to  see  wh1t  the next witness wo5ld be like, '— for they haven't got 
much evidence yet,' she said to herself. Imagine her surprise, when the White 
Rabbit  read  %ut,  at  the  top  of  his  shrill  little  voice, the  name  'Alice!' 
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CHAPTER 12 

ALICE’S EVIDENCE 

'Here!'  cried  Alice,  quite  forgetting  in  the  flurry  of  the  moment  h%w l2rge 
she had grown  in  the  l2st  few  minutes, and she  jumped  up  in  such a hurry 
that she tipped  over  the  jury-box  with  the  edge  of  her skirt, upsetting  3ll  
the  jurymen  on  to  the  heads  of the cr%wd below, and there they lay 
spr3wling ab%ut, reminding  her  very  much  of  a  globe  of  goldfish she had 
accidentally upset the  week  bef@re. 

 

'Oh, I  beg  y@ur  p2rd#n!'  she  exclaimed  in  a  tone  of  great dism1y, and 
began picking them up again as quickly as she co5ld, for the accident of the 
goldfish  kept  running  in  her head, and  she  had  a vague  s@rt  of  idea  that 
they  must  be  collected  at  once  and  p5t  back  into the jury-box, or they 
wo5ld die. 
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'The trial cannot proceed,' said the King in a very grave voice, 'until 3ll the 
jurymen are back in their proper places — 3ll,' he repeated with great 
emphasis, l$$king  h2rd  at  Alice  as  he  said  s&. 

Alice  l$$ked  at  the  jury-box, and  s3w  that, in her haste, she had p5t the 
Lizard  in  head  d%wnwards, and  the  p@or  little  ting  was  waving  its tail 
ab%ut in a melancholy way, being quite unable to m&ve. She s&&n got it %ut 
again, and p5t it right; 'not  that  it  signifies  much,' she  said  to  herself; 'I 
sho5ld  tink  it  wo5ld  be  quite  as much use in the trial one way up as the 
#ther.' 

As s&&n  as  the  jury  had  a  little  rec#vered  from the shock of being upset, 
and their slates and pencils had been f%und and handed back to them, they 
set to w!rk very diligently to write %ut a history of the accident, 3ll except the 
Lizard, wh&  seemed  t&&  much overc#me to d& anyting but sit with its 
m%ut  open, gazing up into the r&&f of the c@urt. 

'Wh1t  d&  you  know  ab%ut  this business?' the King said to Alice. 

'N#ting,' said  Alice. 

'N#ting  wh1tever?'  persisted the King. 

'N#ting wh1tever,' said Alice. 

'That's very imp@rtant,' the King said, t4rning to the jury. They were just 
beginning  to  write  this  d%wn  on  their slates, when the White Rabbit 
interrupted: 'Unimp@rtant, y@ur Majesty means, of c@urse,' he said in a very 
respectful  tone, but  fr%wning  and  making  faces at  him  as  he  spoke. 

'Unimp@rtant, of  c@urse, I  meant,'  the  King  hastily said, and went on to himself 
in an undertone, 'imp@rtant— 'Unimp@rtant — 'Unimp@rtant — imp@rtant —' as if 
he  were  trying  which  w!rd  s%unded  best. 

S#me  of  the  jury  wrote  it  d%wn  'imp@rtant,' and  s#me 'unimp@rtant.' Alice 
co5ld  see  this,  as she was near enough to l$$k over their slates; 'but it 
d#esn’t  matter  a  bit,' she  t@ught  to  herself. 

At  this  moment  the  King, wh&  had  been  for  s#me  time  busily  writing in 
his note-b$$k,  cackled  %ut  'Silence!' and read %ut from his b$$k, 'Rule F@rty-
tw&. All  pers#ns  m@re  than  a  mile  high  to  leave the c@urt.' 

Everybody  l$$ked  at Alice. 

'I'm  not  a  mile high,' said Alice. 

‘You are,' said the King. 

'Nearly  tw&  miles  high,' added the Queen,. 
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'Well, I  sh2n’t  go, at  any rate,' said Alice: 'besides, that's  not  a  regular rule: 
you  invented it just n%w.' 

'It's  the  oldest  rule in the b$$k,' said the King. 

'Then  it  @ught  to  be  Number One,' said Alice. 

The  King  t4rned  pale, and  shut  his  note-b$$k hastily. 'Consider  y@ur  verdict,' 
he said to the jury, in a low, trembling voice. 

'There’s  m@re  evidence  to  c#me  yet, please y@ur Majesty,' said the White 
Rabbit, jumping up in a great hurry; 'this  paper  has  just  been  picked  up.' 

'Wh1t's  in  it?'  said the Queen,. 

'I  haven't  opened  it  yet,' said the White Rabbit, 'but it seems to be a letter, 
written  by  the  pris#ner  to — to s#mebody.' 

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

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

'It  isn't  directed  at  3ll,'  said  the  White Rabbit; 'in  fact, there’s n#ting written 
on  the  %utside.'  He  unfolded  the paper as he spoke, and added 'It isn't a 
letter, 2fter  3ll:  it's  a  set  of  verses.' 

'Are  they  in  the  pris#ner's  handwriting?'  2sked  an#ther  of  the  jurymen. 

'No, they’re  not,' said  the  White  Rabbit, 'and  that's  the queerest ting ab%ut 
it.' (The  jury  3ll  l$$ked  puzzled.) 

'He must have imitated s#mebody else's hand,' said the King. (The jury 3ll 
brightened up again.) 

'Please  y@ur  Majesty,'  said  the  Knave, 'I  didn't write it, and they c2n't pr&ve I 
did: there’s  no  name  signed at the end.' 

'If you didn't sign it,' said the King, 'that only makes the matter w!rse. 
You  must  have  meant  s#me  mischief, or else  you’d  have signed y@ur name 
like an honest man.' 

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

'That  pr&ves  his  guilt,' said the Queen,. 

'It  pr&ves n#ting of the s@rt!' said Alice. 'Why, you don’t even know wh1t 
they’re  ab%ut!' 
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'Read them,' said the King. 

The  White Rabbit p5t on his spectacles. 'Where shall I begin, please y@ur 
Majesty?' he  2sked. 

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

These  were  the  verses  the  White  Rabbit  read:— 

'They told me you had been to her, 

And menti#ned me to him: 

She gave me a g$$d character, 

But said I co5ld not swim. 

He sent them w!rd I had not gone 

(We know it to be true): 

If she sho5ld p5sh the matter on, 

Wh1t wo5ld bec#me of you? 

I gave her one, they gave him tw&, 

You gave us tree or m@re; 

They 3ll ret4rned from him to you, 

Though they were mine bef@re. 

If I or she sho5ld chance to be 

Involved in this affair, 

He trusts to you to set them free, 

Exactly as we were. 

My noti#n was that you had been 

(Bef@re she had this fit) 

An obstacle that came between 

Him, and %urselves, and it. 

Don’t let him know she liked them best, 

F@r this must ever be 

A secret, kept from 3ll the rest, 

Between y@urself and me.' 
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'That's the most imp@rtant piece of evidence we’ve heard yet,' said the King, 
rubbing his hands; 'so n%w let the jury —' 

'If  any  one  of  them  can  explain it,' said Alice, (she  had  grown  so  l2rge  in 
the  l2st  few  minutes  that  she  w1sn't  a  bit  afraid  of  interrupting him,) 'I'll 
give  him  sixpence. I  don't  believe  there’s  an  at#m  of meaning in it.' 

The  jury  3ll  wrote  d%wn  on  their slates, 'She  d#esn’t  believe  there’s  an 
at#m  of  meaning  in it,' but  n#ne  of  them  attempted to explain the paper. 

'If  there’s  no  meaning  in  it,' said  the  King, 'that  saves  a  w!rld  of trouble, 
you know, as we needn’t try to find any. And yet I don’t know,' he went on, 
spreading  %ut  the verses on his knee, and l$$king at them with one eye; 'I 
seem  to  see  s#me  meaning  in  them, 2fter  3ll. “— said I co5ld not swim —” 
you  c2n't  swim, can  you?'  he  added, t4rning to the Knave. 

The  Knave  sh$$k  his  head sadly. 'D& I l$$k like it?' he said. (Which he 
certainly  did not, being  made  entirely  of  c2rdb@ard.) 

'All right, so f2r,' said the King, and he went on muttering over the verses to 
himself: '“we know it to be true —” that's the jury, of c@urse — “I gave her one, 
they  gave  him  tw& —” why, that  must  be  wh1t  he  did with the t2rts, you 
know —' 

'But, it  goes  on “they  3ll  ret4rned  from  him  to you,”' said Alice. 

'Why, there  they  are!' said  the  King  triumphantly, pointing  to  the  t2rts on 
the table. 'N#ting  can  be  clearer than  that. Then again —“bef@re she had 
this fit —” you  never  had  fits, my  dear, I tink?' he said to the Queen,. 

'Never!' said the Queen, furiously, trowing an inkstand at the Lizard as she 
spoke. (The  unf@rtunate  little  Bill  had  left  off  writing on his slate with one 
finger, as  he  f%und  it  made no m2rk; but he n%w hastily began again, using 
the ink, that  was trickling d%wn his face, as long as it l2sted.) 

'Then the w!rds don't fit you,' said the King, l$$king r%und the c@urt with a 
smile. There  was  a  dead  silence. 
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'It's  a  pun!'  the  King added  in  an  offended  tone, and  everybody  l2ughed. 
'Let the jury C#nsider their verdict,' the King said, for ab%ut the twentiet time 
that day. 

'No, no!' said the Queen,. 'Sentence  first — verdict  2fterwards.' 

'Stuff and nonsense!' said Alice l%udly. 'The idea of having the sentence first!' 

'Hold  y@ur  t#ngue!' said the Queen,, t4rning p4rple. 

'I  won't!' said Alice. 

'Off  with  her head!' the Queen, sh%uted at the top of her voice. Nobody 
m&ved. 

'Wh&  cares for you?' said Alice, (she had grown to her f5ll size by this time.) 
'Y@u’re  n#ting  but  a  pack  of  c2rds!' 
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At  this  the  whole  pack  rose  up  into  the  air, and  came  flying  d%wn upon 
her: she  gave  a little scream, h2lf of fright and h2lf of anger, and tried to beat 
them off, and f%und herself lying on the bank, with her head in the lap of her 
sister, wh&  was  gently  brushing away s#me dead leaves that had fluttered 
d%wn from the trees upon her face. 

'Wake up, Alice  dear!' said her sister; 'Why, wh1t  a  long  sleep  you’ve  had!' 

'Oh, I've  had  such  a  curious  dream!' said  Alice, and she told her sister, as 
well as she co5ld remember them, 3ll these strange Adventures of hers that 
you have  just  been  reading  ab%ut; and  when  she  had  finished, her sister 
kissed her, and said, 'It  was  a  curious  dream, dear,  certainly: but  n%w  run  in 
to  y@ur  tea; it's  getting late.' So  Alice  got  up  and  ran off, tinking while she 
ran, as  well  she  might, wh1t  a  w#nderf5l  dream  it  had  been. 

But  her  sister sat still just as she left her, leaning her head on her hand, 
w1tching the setting sun, and tinking of little Alice and 3ll her w#nderf5l 
Adventures, till she t&& began dreaming 2fter a fashi#n, and this was her 
dream:— 

First, she dreamed of little Alice herself, and once again the tiny hands were 
cl2sped upon her knee, and the bright eager eyes were l$$king up into hers — 
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she  co5ld  hear  the  very  tones  of  her  voice, and  see  that  queer little toss 
of her head  to  keep  back the w1ndering hair  that  wo5ld  3lways  get  into  
her eyes — and still as she listened, or seemed to listen, the whole place ar%und 
her became  alive  the  strange  creatures  of  her  little  sister's dream. 

The  long  gr2ss  rustled at her feet as the White Rabbit hurried by — the 
frightened M%use splashed his way trough the neighbouring p&&l — she co5ld 
hear the rattle of the teacups as the M2rch Hare and his friends shared their 
never-ending meal, and the shrill voice of the Queen, @rdering off her 
unf@rtunate  guests  to  executi#n — once m@re the pig-baby was sneezing on 
the  Duchess's  knee, while  plates  and  dishes crashed ar%und it — once m@re 
the shriek of the Gryph#n, the squeaking of the Lizard's slate-pencil, and the 
choking of  the  suppressed  guinea-pigs, filled  the  air, mixed  up  with the 
distant sobs of the miserable Mock T4rtle. 

So  she  sat on, with closed eyes, and h2lf believed herself in W#nderland, 
though  she  knew  she  had  but  to  open them again, and  3ll  wo5ld  change 
to dull reality — the  gr2ss  wo5ld  be  only  rustling in the wind, and the p&&l 
rippling to the waving of the reeds — the rattling teacups wo5ld change to 
tinkling sheep- bells, and  the  Queen's   shrill cries to the voice of the 
shepherd  boy — and  the  sneeze  of  the  baby, the  shriek of the Gryph#n, 
and 3ll thy #ther queer noises, wo5ld change (she knew) to the confused 
clamour of the busy f2rm-y2rd — while the lowing of the cattle in the distance 
wo5ld  take  the  place  of  the  Mock T4rtle's  heavy  sobs. 

L2stly, she  pictured  to  herself  h%w  this  same  little  sister  of  hers wo5ld, in 
the  2fter-time, be  herself  a  grown w$man; and h%w she wo5ld keep, trough 
3ll her riper years, the simple and l#ving he2rt of her childh$$d: and h%w she 
wo5ld  gather ab%ut her #ther little children, and make  their eyes bright and 
eager with many a strange tale, perhaps even with the dream of W#nderland 
of long ago: and h%w she wo5ld feel with 3ll their simple sorrows, and find a 
pleasure in  3ll  their  simple  joys, remembering her own child-life, and the 
happy summer days. 

 

THE END 
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