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CHAPTER 1

Alice was beginning to get very tired of Stting by her Sster on the bank, and of having nothing

to do: once or twice she had peeped into the book her sister was reading, but it had no pictures or
conversationsin it, and where is the use of abook, thought Alice, without pictures or
conversaions? So she was congdering in her own mind, (as well as she could, for the hot day
made her fed very deepy and stupid,) whether the pleasure of making a dai sy-chain was worth
the trouble of getting up and picking the daisies, when awhite rabbit with pink eyes ran close by
her.

There was nothing very remarkable in that, nor did Alice think it so very much out of the way to
hear the rabbit say to itsdf "dear, dear! | shall be too late!™ (when she thought it over afterwards,
it occurred to her that she ought to have wondered & this, but a the time it al seemed quite
naturd); but when the rabbit actudly took awatch out of its waistcoat- pocket, looked at it, and
then hurried on, Alice started to her fest, for it flashed across her mind that she had never before
seen arabbit with either awaistcoat-pocket or awetch to take out of it, and, full of curiosty, she
hurried across the field after it, and was just in time to see it pop down alarge rabbit-hole under
the hedge. In amoment down went Alice &fter it, never once consdering how in the world she
was to get out again.

The rabbit-hole went straight on like atunnel for some way, and then dipped suddenly down, so
suddenly, that Alice had not a moment to think about stopping hersdf, before she found hersalf
faling down what seemed a degp wedll. Either the well was very deep, or she fdl very dowly, for
she had plenty of time as she went down to look about her, and to wonder what would happen
next. Fird, shetried to look down and make out what she was coming to, but it was too dark to
see anything: then, she looked a the sides of the well, and noticed that they were filled with
cupboards and book-shelves: here and there were maps and pictures hung on pegs. Shetook ajar
down off one of the shelves as she passed: it was labdlled “ Orange Marmdade’, but to her great
disappointment it was empty: she did not like to drop the jar, for fear of killing somebody
undernegath, so managed to put it into one of the cupbards as she fell padt it.

“Wdl!” thought Alice to hersdf, “after such afdl asthis, | shdl think nothing of tumbling down
gaird How brave they’ll dl think me at home! Why, | wouldn’t say anything about it, eveniif |
fdl off the top of the housel” (which was most likdly true.)

Down, down, down. Would the fall never come to and end?“| wonder how many milesI’ve
fdlen by thistime?’ said shedoud, “1 must be getting somewhere near the centre of the earth.
Let me see: that would be four thousand miles down, | think--" (for you see Alice had learnt
severd things of this sort in her lessons in the schoolroom, and though this was not a very good
opportunity of showing off her knowledge, as there was no one to hear her, till it was good
practice to say it over,) “yes, that's the right distance, but then what Longitude or Latitude-line
shdl | bein?’ (Alice had no ideawhat Longitude was, or Latitude ether, but she thought they
were nice grand words to say.)
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Presently she began again: “I wonder if | shdl fal right through the earth! How funny it'll beto
come out among the people that walk with their heads downwards! But | shdl have to ask them
what the name of the country is, you know, Please, Ma am, isthis New Zedland or Austraia?’--
and shetried to curtsey as she spoke, (fancy curtseying as you' re faling through the air! do you
think you could manage it?) “and what an ignorant little girl she'll think me for asking! No, it'll
never do to ask: perhaps | shdl see it written up somewhere.”

Down, down, down: there was nothing e se to do, so Alice soon began taking again. “Dinah will
miss me very much tonight, | should think!” (Dinah was the cat.) “I hope they’ll remember her
saucer of milk at tea-time! Oh, dear Dinah, | wish | had you here! There are no micein the air,
I’m afraid, but you might catch a bat, and that’ s very like amouse, you know, my dear. But do
cats eat bats, | wonder?” And here Alice began to get rather deepy, and kept on saying to hersdlf,
in adreamy sort of way “do cats eat bats? do cats eat bats?’ and sometimes, “do bats eat cats?’
for, as she couldn’t answer either question, it didn’t much matter which way she put it. She felt
that she was dozing off, and had just begun to dream that she was walking hand in hand with
Dinah, and was saying to her very earnestly, “Now, Dinah, my dear, tell me the truth. Did you
ever eat abat?’ when suddenly, bump! bump! down she came upon a heap of sticks and
shavings, and the fal was over.

Alice was not a bit hurt, and jumped on to her feet directly: she looked up, but it was dl dark
overhead; before her was another long passage, and the white rabbit was dill in Sght, hurrying
down it. there was not a moment to be lost: away went Alice like the wind, and just heard it say,
asit turned a corner, “my ears and whiskers, how lateit’s getting!” She turned the corner after it,
and ingantly found hersdf in along, low hal, lit up by arow of lamps which hung from the

roof.

There were doors dl round the hdl, but they were adl locked, and when Alice had been dl round
it, and tried them dl, she walked sadly down the middle, wondering how she was ever to get out
again: suddenly she came upon alittle three-legged table, al made of solid glass; there was
nothing lying upon it, but atiny golden key, and Alice sfirg ideas was that it might belong to

one of the doors of the hall, but alas! either the locks were too large, or the key too small, but at
any rate it would open none of them. However, on the second time round, she cameto alow
curtain, behind which was a door about eighteen inches high: she tried the little key in the
keyhole, and it fitted! Alice opened the door, and looked down asmall passage, not larger than a
rat-hole, into the loveliest garden you ever say. How she longed to get out of that dark hall, and
wander about among those beds of bright flowers and those cool fountains, but she could not
even get her head through the doorway, “and even if my head would go through”, thought poor
Alice, “it would be very little use without my shoulders. Oh, how | wish | could shut up like a
telescopel | think | could, if 1 only knew how to begin.” For, you see, SO many out-of-the-way
things had happened latdy, that Alice began to think very few things indeed were redly

impossible

There was nothing else to do, so she went back to the table, haf hoping she might find another
key onit, or at any rate abook of rules for shutting up people like telescopes: this time there was
alittle bottle on it--" which certainly was not there before’” said Alice--and tied round the neck of
the bottle was a paper label with the words beautifully printed on it in large letters.
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It was dl very well to say “drink me’, “but I'll look first,” said the wise little Alice, “and see
whether the bottle’'s marked “poison” or not,” for Alice had read severd nice little stories about
children that got burnt, and eaten up by wild beasts, and other unpleasant things, because they
would not remember the Smple rules thar friends had given them, such as, that, if you get into
thefire, it will burn you, and thet, if you cut your finger very deeply withaknife, it generaly
bleeds, and she had never forgotten thet, if you drink a bottle marked “poison”, it isamost
certain to disagree with you, sooner or later.

However, this bottle was not marked poison, so Alice tasted it, and finding it very nice, (it had,
in fact, a sort of mixed flavour of cherry-tart, custard, pine-apple, roast turkey, toffy, and hot
buttered toast,) she very soon finished it off.

“What acuriousfeding!” said Alice, “I must be shutting up like atelescope.”

It was s0 indeed: she was not only ten inches high, and her face brightened up as it occurred to
her that she was now the right size for going through the little door into thet lovely garden. Fir,
hwoever, she waited for afew minutes to see whether she was going to shrink any further: she
fdt alittle nervious about this, “for it might end, you know,” said Alice to hersdlf, “in my going
out atogether, like a candle, and what should | be like then, | wonder?” and she tried to fancy
what the flame of a candle s like after the candle is blown out, for she could not remember
having ever seen one. However, nothing more happened, so she decided on going into the garden
at once, but, alas for poor Alicel when she got to the door, she found she had forgotten the little
golden key, and when she went back to the table for the key, she found she could not possibly
reech it: she could see it plainly enough through the glass, and she tried her best to climb up one
of the legs of the table, but it was too dippery, and when she had tired hersdf out with trying, the
poor little thing sat down and cried.

“Come! theré sno usein crying!” said Alice to hersdf rather sharply, “I advise you to leave off
thisminute!” (she generdly gave hersdf very good advice, and sometimes scolded hersdf so
severely asto bring tearsinto her eyes, and once she remembered boxing her own earsfor having
been unkind to hersdf in agame of croquet she was playing with hersdf, for this curious child
was very fond of pretending to be two people) “but it's no use now,” thought poor Alice, “to
pretend to be two people! Why, there’ s hardly enough of me left to make one respectable
person!”

Soon her eyes el on alittle ebony box lying under the table: she opened it, and found in it a
very smdl cake, on which was lying a card with thewords beautifully printed onit in large
letters. “I'll eat,” sad Alice, “and if it makes me larger, | can reach the key, and if it makes me
smaller, | can creep under the door, S0 either way I'll get into the garden, and | don't care which

happens!”
She ate alittle bit, and said anxioudy to hersdf, “which way? which way?” and laid her hand on

the top of her head to fed which way it was growing, and was quite surprised to find that she
remained the same Sze: to be sure thisiswhat generdly happens when one eats cake, but Alice
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had got into the way of expecting nothing but out- of-the way things to happen, and it seemed
quite dull and stupid for things to go on in the common way.

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

“Curiouser and curiouser!” cried Alice, (she was so surprised that she quite forgot how to speak
good English,) “now I'm opening out like the largest telescope that ever was! Goodbye, feet!”
(for when she looked down at her feet, they seemed dmost out of sight, they were getting so far
off,) “oh, my poor little feet, | wonder who will put on your shoes and stockings for you now,
dears?I'mdrel can't! | shdl beagreat ded too far off to bother mysalf about you: you must
manage the best way you cant-but | must be kind to them”, thought Alice, “or perhaps they
won't wak theway | want to go! Let me see: I'll give them anew pair of boots every
Chrismas.”

And she went on planning to herself how she would manageit: “they must go by the carrier,” she
thought, “and how funny it'll seem, sending presents to one's own feet! And how odd the
directionswill look!

Alice s Right Foot, Esg.

The Carpet,

with Alice sLove

oh dear! what nonsense | am talking!”

Just at this moment, her head struck againgt the root of the hall: in fact, she was now rather more
than nine feat high, and she at once took up the little golden key, and hurried off to the garden
door.

Poor Alicel it was as much as she could do, lying down on one side, to look through into the
garden with one eye, but to get through was more hopeless than ever: she sat down and cried

agan.

“Y ou ought to be ashamed of yoursdlf,” said Alice” agreet girl like you,” (she might well say
this) “to cry in thisway! Stop thisingant, | tell you!” But she cried on dl the same, shedding
gdlons of tears, until there was alarge pool, about four inches deep, al round her, and reaching
haf way acrossthe hdl. After atime, she heard alittle pattering of feet in the distance, and dried
her eyesto see what was coming.

It was the white rabbit coming back again, splendidly dressed, with apair of white kid glovesin
one hand, and a nosegay in the other. Alice was ready to ask help of any one, shefdt so
desperate, and as the rabbit passed her, she said, in alow, timid voice, “If you please, Sir---" the
rabbit started violently, looked up once into the roof of the hal, from which the voice seemed to
come, and then dropped the nosegay and the white kid gloves, and skurried away into the
darkness as hard as it could go.

Alice took up the nosegay and gloves, and found the nosegay so delicious that she kept smelling
a it dl the time she went on talking to hersdf---"dear, dear! how queer everything istoday! and
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yesterday everything happened just as usud: | wonder if | was changed in the night? Let me
think: was | the same when | got up thismorning? | think | remember fedling rather different.
But if I'm not the same, who in the world am I? Ah, that' s the great puzzlel” And she began
thinking over dl the children she knew of the same age as hersdlf, to seeif she could have been
changed for any of them.

“I'm sure I’'m not Gertrude,” she said, “for her hair goes in such long ringlets, and mine doesn't
goinringletsat dl--and I’'m sure | can't be Forence, for | know al sorts of things, and she, oh!
she knows such avery little! Besides, she'sshe, and I'm |, and--oh dear! how puzzling it dl id
I"ll try if I know al the things | used to know. Let me see: four timesfiveistweve, and four
times Sx is thirteen, and four times seven is fourteen--oh dear! | shal never get to twenty at this
ratel But the Multiplication Table don't Sgnify--let’ s try Geography. London is the capital of
France, and Rome is the capital of Y orkshire, and Paris--oh dear! dear! that’sdl wrong, I'm
certain! | must have been changed for Florence! I’ll try and say “How doth the little”,” and she
crossed her hands on her 1ap, and began, but her voice sounded hoarse and strange; and the
words did not sound the same as they used to do:

“How doth the little crocodile
Improveits shining tall,

And pour the waters of the Nile
On every golden scael

How cheerfully it ssemsto grin!
How nestly spreadsits clawd!

And welcomeslittle fishesin
With gently-smiling javg”

“I’'m sure those are not the right words’, said poor Alice, and her eyesfilled with tears as she
thought “1 must be Florence after dl, and | shdl have to go and live in that poky little house, and
have next to no toysto play with, and oh! ever so many lessonsto learn! No! I’ ve made up my
mind about it: if I'm Horence, I'll stay down herel 1t'll be no use their putting their heads down
and saying ‘come up, dear!’ | shdl only look up and say “who am |, then? answer me that firdt,
and then, if | like being that person, I'll come up: if nat, I’ll stay down heretill I'm somebody
else--but, oh dear!” cried Alice with a sudden burst of tears, “I do wish they would put their
heads down! | am so tired of being al adone here!”

As she said this, she looked down at her hands, and was surprised to find she had put on one of
the rabbit’ s little gloves while she was talking. “How can | have done that?” thought she, “1 must
be growing smdl again.” She got up and went to the table to measure hersdf by it, and found
that, as nearly as she could guess, she was now about two feet high, and was going on shrinking
rapidly: soon she found out that the reason of it was the nosegay she hed in her hand: she
dropped it hadtily, just in time to save hersdf from shrinking away atogether, and found that she
was now only three inches high.

“Now for the garden!” cried Alice, as she hurried back to the little door, but the little door was
locked again, and the little gold key was lying on the glass table as before, and “things are worse
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than ever!” thought the poor little girl, “for | never was as amd| as this before, never! And |
declareit' stoo bad, it isl”

At this moment her foot dipped, and splash! she was up to her chin in st water. Her first idea
was that she had fdlen into the sea: then she remembered that she was under ground, and she
soon made out that it was the pool of tears she had wept when she was nine feet high. “1 wish |
hadn’t cried so much! said Alice, as she swam about, trying to find her way out, “1 shal be
punished for it now, | suppose, by being drowned in my own tearsd Well! that' |l be a queer thing,
to be sure! However, every thing is queer today.” Very soon she saw something splashing about
in the pool near her: at first she thought it must be awarus or a hippopotamus, but then she
remembered how small she was hersdf, and soon made out that it was only a mouse, that had
dipped in like hersdlf.

“Would it be any use, now,” thought Alice, “to speak to this mouse? The rabbit is something
quite out- of-the-way, no doubt, and so have | been, ever since | came down here, but that isno
reason why the mouse should not be able to talk. | think | may aswell try.”

So she began: “oh Mouse, do you know how to get out of this pool? | am very tired of swimming
about here, oh Mouse!” The mouse looked &t her rather inquisitively, and seemed to her to wink
with one of itslittle eyes, but it said nothing.

“Perhgpsit doesn’t understand English”, thought Alice; “1 daresay it's a French mouse, come
over with William the Conqueror!” (for, with dl her knowledge of history, Alice had no very
clear notion how long ago anything had happened,) so she began again: “ou et ma chatte?’
which was the first sentence out of her French lesson-book. The mouse gave asudden jumpin
the poal, and seemed to quiver with fright: “oh, | beg your pardon!” cried Alice hedtily, afrad
that she had hurt the poor anima’ s fedings, “1 quite forgot you didn’t like catdl”

“Not like catd” cried the mouse, in aghrill, passionate voice, “would you like cats if you were
me?’

“Wdll, perhaps not,” said Alice in a soothing tone, “don’'t be angry about it. And yet | wish |
could show you our cat Dinah: | think you' d teke afancy to catsif you could only see her. Sheis
such adear quiet thing,” said Alice, haf to hersdf as she swam lazily aout in the poal, “ she Sits
purring so nicely by the fire, licking her paws and washing her face: and she is such a nice soft
thing to nurse, and she' s such a capita one for catching mice--oh! | beg your pardon!” cried poor
Alice again, for thistime the mouse was bristling dl over, and she felt certain that it was redly
offended, “have | offended you?’

“Offended indeed!” cried the mouse, who seemed to be positively trembling with rage, “our
family aways hated caid Nagty, low, vulgar things Don't talk to me about them any more!”

“I won't indeed!” said Alice, in agreat hurry to change the conversation, “are you--are you--fond
of--dogs?’ The mouse did not answer, so Alice went on eagerly: “thereis such anice little dog
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near our house | should like to show you! A little bright-eyed terrier, you know, with oh! such
long curly brown hair! And it'll fetch things when you throw them, and it'll St up and beg for its
dinner, and dl sorts of things--1 caln’'t remember haf of them--and it belongs to afarmer, and he
saysit kills dl the rats and--oh dear!” said Alice sadly, “I’'m afraid I’ ve offended it again!” for
the mouse was svimming away from her as hard asit could go, and making quite a commation
in the pool asit went.

S0 she called softly after it: “mouse dear! Do come back again, and we wo'n't talk about cats
and dogs any more, if you don't like them!” When the mouse heard this, it turned and swam
dowly back to her: its face was quite pae, (with passon, Alice thought,) and it said in a
trembling low voice “let’ s get to the shore, and then I'll tell you my history, and you'll
understand why it is| hate cats and dogs.”

It was high time to go, for the pool was getting quite full of birds and animas that hed fdlen into
it. There was a Duck and a Dodo, a Lory and an Eaglet, and severad other curious creatures.
Alice led the way, and the whole party swam to the shore.

CHAPTER 2

They wereindeed a curious looking party that assembled on the bank--the birds with draggled
feathers, the animaswith their fur dinging cose to them--al dripping wet, cross, and
uncomfortable. The first question of course was, how to get dry: they had a consultation about
this, and Alice hardly fdlt at dl surprised a finding hersdf taking familiarly with the birds, asif
she had known them dl her life. Indeed, she had quite along argument with the Lory, who at last
turned sulky, and would only say “I am older than you, and must know best,” and this Alice
would not admit without knowing how old the Lory was, and as the Lory positively refused to
tell its age, there was nothing more to be said.

At lagt the mouse, who seemed to have some authority among them, caled out “st down, dl of
you, and attend to me! I’ [l soon make you dry enough!” They dl sat down a once, shivering, ina
large ring, Alice in the middle, with her eyes anxioudy fixed on the mouse, for she fdt sure she
would catch abad cold if she did not get dry soon.

“Ahem!” said the mouse, with a self-important air, “are you all ready? Thisisthe driest thing |
know. Silence al round, if you please! “William the Conqueror, whose cause was favoured by
the pope, was soon submitted to by the English, who wanted leaders, and had been of late much
accustomed to usurpation and conquest. Edwin and Morcar, the earls of Merciaand
Northumbria--"

“Ugh!” said the Lory with ashiver.

“I beg your pardon?’ said the mouse, frowning, but very politely, “did you speak?’

“Not I!” said the Lory hadtily.
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“I thought you did,” said the mouse, “1 proceed. Edwin and Morcar, the earls of Merciaand
Northumbria, declared for him and even Stigand, the patriotic archbishop of Canterbury, found it
advisable to go with Edgar Athding to meet William and offer him the crown. William's

conduct was at firsd moderate--how are you getting on now, dear?’ said the mouse, turning to
Alice asit spoke.

“Aswet asever,” said poor Alice, “it doesn't seem to dry meat al.”

“Inthat case” said the Dodo solemnly, rising to hisfeet, “1 move that the meeting adjourn, for
the immediate adoption of more energetic remedies--"

“Speak English!” said the Duck, “I don’t know the meaning of half of those long words, and
what's more, | don’t believe you do ether!” And the Duck quacked a comfortable laugh to itsdlf.
Some of the other birds tittered audibly.

“I only meant to say,” said the Dodo in arather offended tone, “that | know of a house near here,
where we could get the young Lady and the rest of the party dried, and then we could listen
comfortably to the story which | think you were good enough to promiseto tell us,” bowing
gravely to the mouse.

The mouse made no objection to this, and the whole party moved aong the river bank, (for the
pool had by thistime begun to flow out of the hal, and the edge of it was fringed with rushes and
forget-me-nots,) in adow procession, the Dodo leading the way. After atime the Dodo became
impatient, and, leaving the Duck to bring up the rest of the party, moved on a a quicker pace
with Alice, the Lory, and the Eaglet, and soon brought them to alittle cottage, and there they sat
snugly by the fire, wrapped up in blankets, until the rest of the party had arrived, and they were

al dry agan.

Then they dl sat down again in alarge ring on the bank, and begged the mouse to begin his
sory.

“Mineisalong and asad tde!” cried the mouse, turning to Alice, and sighing.

“Itisalong tal, certainly,” said Alice, looking down with wonder at the mouse' stall, which was
coiled nearly al round the party, “but why do you cadl it sad?” and she went on puzzling about
this as the mouse went on spesking, so that her idea of the tale was something like this:

We lived benegth the mat
Warm and snug and fat
But one woe, & that
Was the cat!
Toour joys
aclog, In
our eyesa
fog, On our
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hearts alog
Was the dog!
When the
cat’s away,
Then
the mice
will
play,
But, dad
one day, (So they say)
Camethe dog and
cd, Hunting
fora
rat,
Crushed
the mice
al fl,
Each

ﬁgiﬁg

Underneath the mat,
warm, & snug, & fat--Think of that!

“You are not atending!” said the mouse to Alice severdly, “what are you thinking of 7’
“I beg your pardon,” said Alice very humbly, “you had got to the fifth bend, | think?’

“I had not!” cried the mouse, sharply and very angrily.

“A knot!” said Alice, dways ready to make hersdf useful, and looking anxioudy about her, “oh,
do let me help to undo it!”

“I shdl do nothing of the sort!” said the mouse, getting up and walking away from the party,
“you insult me by talking such nonsensel”

“I didn't mean it!” pleaded poor Alice, “but you're so easily offended, you know.”

The mouse only growled in reply.

“Please come back and finish your story!” Alice cdled after it, and the others dl joined in chorus
“yes, please do!” but the mouse only shook its ears, and walked quickly away, and was soon out

of sight.

“What a pity it wouldn't stay!” sighed the Lory, and an old Crab took the opportunity of saying
to its daughter “Ah, my dear! |et this be alesson to you never to lose your temper!” “Hold your
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tongue, Mal” said the young Crab, alittle sngppishly, “you’' re enough to try the patience of an
oyster!”

“I wish | had our Dinah here, | know | do!” said Alice doud, addressing no one in particular,
“she’d soon fetch it back!”

“And who is Dinah, if I might venture to ask the question?’ said the Lory.

Alice replied eagerly, for she was always ready to talk about her pet, “Dinah’s our cat. And she's
such a capita one for catching mice, you ca n't think! And oh! | wish you could see her &fter the
birdst Why, she'll et alittle bird as soon aslook at it!”

This answer caused a remarkable sensation among the party: some of the birds hurried off at
once; one old magpie began wrapping itsdlf up very carefully, remarking “1 redly must be
getting home: the night air does not suit my throat,” and to its children “ come away from her, my
dears, she'sno fit company for you!” On various pretexts, they al moved off, and Alice was
soon |eft aone.

She st for some while sorrowful and silent, but she was not long before she recovered her

spirits, and began talking to hersdf again asusud: “1 do wish some of them had stayed alittle
longer! and | was getting to be such friends with them:--redlly the Lory and | were dmogt like
gsters! and so was that deer little Eaglet! And then the Duck and the Dodo! How nicely the Duck
sang to us as we came aong through the water: and if the Dodo hadn’t known the way to that
nice little cottage, | don’'t know when we should have got dry again--" and there is no knowing
how long she might have prattled on in thisway, if she had not suddenly caught the sound of
paitering fest.

It was the white rabhit, trotting dowly back again, and looking anxioudy about it asit went, asif
it had lost something, and she heard it muttering to itself “the Marchioness! the Marchioness! oh
my dear paws! oh my fur and whiskers! She'll have me executed, as sure as ferrets are ferrets!
Where can | have dropped them, | wonder?’ Alice guessed in amoment that it was looking for
the nosegay and the pair of white kid gloves, and she began hunting for them, but they were now
nowhere to be seen--everything seemed to have changed since her swim in the pool, and her
walk aong the river-bank with its fringe of rushes and forget- me-nots, and the glass table and the
little door had vanished.

Soon the rabbit noticed Alice, as she sood looking curioudy about her; and at once said ina
quick angry tone, “why, Mary Ann! what are you doing out here? Go home this moment, and
look on my dressing-table for my gloves and nosegay, and fetch them here, as quick as you can
run, do you hear?’ and Alice was so much frightened that she ran off a once, without saying a
word, in the direction which the rabbit had pointed out.

She soon found hersdlf in front of a net little house, onthe door of which was a bright brass
plate with the name . She went in, and hurried upgtairs, for fear she should meet the red Mary
Ann and be turned out of the house before she had found the gloves: she knew that one pair had
been logt inthe hdll, “but of course,” thought Alice, “it has plenty more of them in its house.
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How queer it seemsto be going messages for a rabbit! | suppose Dinah'll be sending me
messages next!” And she began fancying the sort of things that would happen: “Miss Alice!
come here directly and get ready for your walk!” “Coming in aminute, nurse! but I’ ve got to
watch this mousehole till Dinah comes back, and see that the mouse doesn't get out--" “only |
don't think,” Alice went on, “that they’d let Dinah stop in the housg, if it began ordering people
about like that!”

By thistime she had found her way into atidy little room, with atable in the window on which
was alooking-glass and, (as Alice had hoped,) two or three pairs of tiny white kid gloves: she
took up apair of gloves, and was just going to leave the room, when her eye fell upon alittle
bottle that stood near the looking-glass. there was no labe on it this time with the words “drink
me’, but nevertheless she uncorked it and put it to her lips: “I know something interesting is sure
to happen,” she said to hersdlf, “whenever | eat or drink anything, o I'll see what this bottle
does. | do hopeit’ll make me grow larger, for I'm quite tired of being such atiny little thing!”

It did so indeed, and much sooner than she expected: before she had drunk haf the bottle, she
found her head pressing againgt the celling, and she stooped to save her neck from being broken,
and hagtily put down the bottle, saying to hersdf “that’ s quite enough--1 hope | sha'n’'t grow any
more--1 wish | hadn’t drunk so much!”

Alad it wastoo late: she went on growing and growing, and very soon had to kned down: in
another minute there was not room even for this, and she tried the effect of lying down, with one
elbow againgt the door, and the other arm curled round her head. Still she went on growing, and
as alast resource she put one arm out of the window, and one foot up the chimney, and said to
hersdf “now | can do no more--what will become of me?’

Luckily for Alice, the little magic bottle had now had its full effect, and she grew no larger: il

it was very uncomfortable, and as there seemed to be no sort of chance of ever getting out of the
room again, no wonder she felt unhappy. “It was much pleasanter & home,” thought poor Alice,
“when one wasn't dways growing larger and smaller, and being ordered about by mice and
rabbits--1 dmost wish | hadn’t gone down that rabbit-hole, and yet, and yet--it’ s rather curious,
you know, this sort of life. | do wonder what can have happened to me! When | used to read
fary-taes, | fancied that sort of thing never happened, and now here | am in the middle of one!
There ought to be a book written about me, that there ought! and when | grow up I’ll write one--
but I’'m grown up now” said shein asorrowful tone, “a least there s no room to grow up any
more here.”

“But then,” thought Alice, “shdl | never get any older than | am now? That'll be a comfort, one
way--never to be an old woman:--but then--aways to have lessonsto learn! Oh, | shouldn't like
that!”

“Oh, you foolish Alice!” she said again, “how can you learn lessonsin here? Why, there' s hardly
room for you, and no room at al for any lesson-books!”

And s0 she went on, taking first one sde, and then the other, and making quite a conversation of
it dtogether, but after afew minutes she heard a voice outside, which made her stop to listen.

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



ALICES ADVENTURES UNDERGROUND

“Mary Annl Mary Ann!” said the voice, “fetch me my gloves this moment!” Then came alittle
pattering of feet on the sairs: Alice knew it was the rabbit coming to look for her, and she
trembled till she shook the house, quite forgetting that she was now about a thousand times as
large as the rabhbit, and had no reason to be afraid of it. Presently the rabbit came to the door, and
tried to open it, but as it opened inwards, and Alice's ebow was againgt it, the attempt proved a
falure. Alice heard it say to itsdf “then I’ll go round and get in at the window.”

“That you wo'n't!” thought Alice, and, after waiting till she fancied she heard the rabbit just
under the window, she suddenly spread out her hand, and made a snatch in the air. She did not
get hold of anything, but she heard alittle shriek and afal and a crash of bresking glass, from
which she concluded that it was just possible it had fdlen into a cucumber-frame, or something
of the sort.

Next came an angry voice--the rabbit’s--" Pat, Pat! where are you?’ And then a voice she had
never heard before, “shure then I’'m here! digging for apples, anyway, yer honour!”

“Digging for applesindeed!” said the rabbit angrily, “here, come and help me out of thigl”--
Sound of more bresking glass.

“Now, tdl me, Pat, what isthat coming out of the window?’
“Shureit’san arm, yer honour!” (He pronounced it “arrum”.)

“An arm, you goose! Who ever say an am that 5ze? Why;, it fills the whole window, don't you
see?’

“Shure, it does, yer honour, but it'san arm for dl that.”
“Wadll, it's no busness there: go and take it away!”

There was along silence after this, and Alice could only hear whispers now and then, such as
“shurel don't likeit, yer honour, a a at dl!” “do as| tell you, you coward!” and &t last she
spread out her hand again and made another snatch in the air. Thistime there were two little
ghrieks, and more breaking glass--” what a number of cucumber-frames there much be!” thought
Alice, “I wonder what they’ Il do next! Asfor pulling me out of the window, | only wish they
could! I’'m sure | don't want to stop in here any longer!”

Shewaited for some time without hearing anything more: & last came arumbling of little cart-
wheds, and the sound of a good many voices dl talking together: she made out the words
“where' s the other ladder?--why, | hadn’t to bring but one; Bill’s got the other--here, put ‘em up
at this corner--no, tie ‘em together firg--they don't reach high enough yet--oh, they’ll do well
enough, don't be particular--here, Bill! catch hold of thisrope--will the roof bear?--mind thet
loose date--oh, it's coming down! heads below!--" (aloud crash) “now, who did that?--it was
Bill, I fancy--who'sto go down the chimney?--nay, | shan't! you do it!--that | won't then--Bill’s
got to go down--here, Bill! the master says you' ve to go down the chimney!”
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“Oh, 0 Bill’s got to come down the chimney, has he?’ said Alice to hersdf, “why, they seem to
put everything upon Bill! | wouldn't bein Bill’s place for agood dedl: the fireplace is a pretty
tight one, but | think | can kick alittlel”

She drew her foot as far down the chimney as she could, and waited till she heard alittleanimd
(she couldn’t guess what sort it was) scratching and scrambling in the chimney close above her:
then, saying to hersdf “thisis Bill”, she gave one sharp kick, and waited again to see what would

happen next.

Thefirg thing was agenerd chorus of “there goes Bill!” then the rabbit’ s voice done “ catch
him, you by the hedge!” then silence, and then another confusion of voices, “how wasit, old
fellow? what happened to you? tell usal about it.”

Last came alittle feeble squesking voice, ("that’s Bill” thought Alice)) which said “well, | hardly
know--I"m al of afluster mysdf--something comes a me like a Jack-in-the-box, and the next
minute up | goes like arocket!” “And so you did, old felow!” said the other voices.

“We must burn the house down!” said the voice of the rabhbit, and Alice called out asloud as she
could “if you do, I'll set Dinah at you!” This caused slence again, and while Alice was thinking
“but how can | get Dinah here?’ she found to her great delight that she was getting smdler: very
soon she was able to get up out of the uncomfortable position in which she had been lying, and in
two or three minutes more she was once more three inches high.

Sheran out of the house as quick as she could, and found quite a crowd of little animaswaiting
outsde--guinea: pigs, white mice, squirrels, and “Bill” alittle green lizard, that was being
supported in the arms of one of the guinea-pigs, while another was giving it something out of a
bottle. They al made arush a her the moment she appeared, but Alice ran her hardest, and soon
found hersdf in athick wood.

CHAPTER 3

“Thefirg thing I've got to do,” said Alice to hersdlf, as she wandered about in the wood, “isto
grow to my right size, and the second thing is to find my way into thet lovely garden. | think that
will be the best plan.”

It sounded an excellent plan, no doubt, and very neetly and smply arranged: the only difficulty
was, that she had not the smalest idea how to set aout it, and while she was peering anxioudy
among the trees round her, alittle sharp bark just over her head made her look up in agreat
hurry.

An enormous puppy was looking down a her with large round eyes, and feebly stretching out
one paw, trying to reach her: “poor thing!” said Alice in a coaxing tone, and she tried hard to
whidleto it, but she wasterribly darmed dl the while at the thought that it might be hungry, in
which case it would probably devour her in spite of dl her coaxing. Hardly knowing what she
did, she picked up alittle bit of stick, and held it out to the puppy: whereupon the puppy jumped
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into the ar off dl itsfeet a once, and with aydp of ddight rushed a the stick, and made believe
to worry it: then Alice dodged behind a great thistle to keep hersdf from being run over, and, the
moment she gppeared at the other side, the puppy made another dart at the stick, and tumlbed
head over hedsin its hurry to get hold: then Alice, thinking it was very like having a game of

play with a cart-horse, and expecting every moment to be trampled under its feet, ran round the
thistle again: then the puppy began a series of short charges at the stick, running avery little way
forwards each time and along way back, and barking hoarsdly al the while, till at last it sat
down agood way off, panting, with its tongue hanging out of its mouth, and its great eyes haf
shut.

This seemed to Alice agood opportunity for making her escape: she set off at once, and ran till
the puppy’ s bark sounded quite faint in the distance, and till she was quite tired and out of breath.

“And yet what a dear little puppy it wad” said Alice, as she leant againgt a buttercup to rest
hersdlf, and fanned hersdf with her hat, “1 should have liked teaching it tricks, if---if I'd only
been theright szeto doit! Oh! I'd nearly forgotten that I’ ve got to grow up again! Let me see:
how isit to be managed? | suppose | ought to eat or drink something or other, but the great
question is, what?’
The great question certainly was, what? Alice looked al round her at the flowers and the blades
of grass, but could not see anything that looked like the right thing to est under the
circumstances. There was alarge mushroom near her, about the same height as hersdlf, and when
she had looked under it, and on both sides of it, and behind it, it occurred to her to look and see
what was on the top of it.

She stretched hersalf up on tiptoe, and peeped over the edge of the mushroom, and her eyes
immediately met those of alarge blue caterpillar, which was sitting with its arms folded, quietly
smoking along hookah, and taking not the least notice of her or of anything else.

For some time they looked at each other in slence: a last the caterpillar took the hookah out of
its mouth, and languidly addressed her.

“Who are you?’” said the caterpillar.

This was not an encouraging opening for a conversation: Alice replied rather shyly, “1--1 hardly
know, S, just at present--at least | know who | was when | got up this morning, but | think |
must have been changed severd times since that.”

“What do you mean by that?’ said the caterpillar, “explain yoursdf!”

“I can't explan mysdf, I'm afraid, gr,” said Alice, “because I'm not mysdlf, you see.”

“| don't see” said the caterpillar.

“I'mafrad | can't put it more clearly,” Alice replied very politely, “for | can't understand it
mys=lf, and redly to be so many different Szesin one day is very confusing.”
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“Itign't,” sad the caterpillar.

“Wdll, perhaps you haven't found it so yet,” said Alice, “but when you haveto turninto a
chrysdlis, you know, and then after thet into a butterfly, | should think it'll fed alittle queer,
don’'t you think so?’

“Not abit,” said the caterpillar.

“All I know is” said Alice, “it would fed queer to me.”

“You!” sad the caterpillar contemptuoudy, “who are you?’

Which brought them back again to the beginning of the conversation: Alicefdt alittleirritated at
the caterpillar making such very short remarks, and she drew hersdf up and said very gravely “I
think you ought to tell me who you are, first.”

“Why?" sad the caterpillar.

Here was another puzzling question: and as Alice had no reason ready, and the caterpillar
seemed to be in avery bad temper, she turned round and walked away.

“Come back!” the caterpillar caled after her, “I’ ve something important to say!”

This sounded promising: Alice turned and came back.

“Keep your temper,” said the caterpillar.

“Isthat adl?’ said Alice, swalowing down her anger as wdll as she could.

“No,” said the caterpillar.

Alice thought she might as well wait, as she had nothing else to do, and perhaps after dl the
caerpillar might tell her something worth hearing. For some minutes it puffed away at its hookah
without spesking, but a last it unfolded its arms, took the hookah out of its mouth again, and

saidk “so you think you' re changed, do you?’

“Yes, dr,” sad Alice, “I can't remember the things | used to know--1"ve tried to say “How doth
the little busy bee” and it came dl different!”

“Try and repeat “You are old, father William”,” said the caterpillar.

Alice folded her hands, and began:

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



ALICES ADVENTURES UNDERGROUND

“You are old, father William,” the young man said,
“And your hair is exceedingly white:
And yet you incessantly stand on your head--
Do you think, a your age, it isright?’

2.
“In my youth,” father William replied to his son,
“| feared it might injure the brain:
But now that I'm perfectly sure | have none,
Why, | doit again and again.”

3.
“You areold,” said the youth,” as| mentioned before,
“And have grown most uncommonly fat:
Y et you turned a back-somersault in at the door--
Pray what is the reason of that?’

4,
“Inmy youth,” said the sage, as he shook his gray locks,
“I kept dl my limbs very supple.
By the use of this cintment, five shillings the box--
Allow meto sdl you acouple.”

5.
“You areold,” said the youth,” and your jaws are too weak
“For anything tougher than suet:
Yet you egt dl the goose, with the bones and the beak--
Pray, how did you manageto do it?’

6.
“In my youth,” said the old man, “I took to the law,
And argued each case with my wife,
And the muscular strength, which it gaveto my jaw,
Has lagted the rest of my life”

7.
“You are old,” said the youth, “one would hardly suppose
“That your eye was as Seady as ever:
Y et you baanced an edl on the end of your nose--
Wha made you so awfully clever?’

8.
“I have answered three questions, and that is enough,”
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Sad hisfather, “don’t give yoursdf aird
“Do you think | can ligen dl day to such suff?
Beoff, or I'll kick you down dtairsl”

“That isnot said right,” said the caterpillar.
“Not quiteright, I'm afraid,” said Alice timidly, “some of the words have got dtered.”

“It iswrong from beginning to end,” said the caterpillar decidedly, and there was silence for
some minutes: the caterpillar was the first to spesk.

“What size do you want to be?’ it asked.

“Oh, I’'m not particular asto Sze,” Alice hadtily replied, “only one doesn't like changing so
often, you know.”

“Are you content now?’ said the caterpillar.

“Wadl, | should liketo be alittle larger, gr, if you wouldn't mind,” said Alice, “threeinchesis
such awretched height to be.”

“It isavery good height indeed!” said the caterpillar loudly and angrily, rearing itself sraight up
asit spoke (it was exactly three inches high).

“But I’'m not used to it!” pleaded poor Alice in a piteous tone, and she thought to herself “I wish
the creatures wouldn't be so easily offended!”

“You'll get used toitintime,” said the caterpillar, and it put the hookah into its mouth, and
began smoking again.

Thistime Alice waited quietly until it chose to spesk again: in afew minutes the caterpillar took
the hookah out of its mouth, and got down off the mushroom, and crawled away into the grass,

merdly remarking as it went: “the top will make you grow tdler, and the stalk will make you
grow shorter.”

“The top of what? the stalk of what?” thought Alice.

“Of the mushroom,” said the caterpillar, just asif she had asked it doud, and in another moment
it was out of Sght.

Alice remained looking thoughtfully at the mushroom for aminute, and then picked it and
carefully broke it in two, taking the stalk in one hand and the top in the other.

“Which does the stalk do?’ she said, and nibbled alittle bit of it to try: the next moment she felt
aviolent blow on her chin: it had struck her foot!
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She was agood ded frightened by this very sudden change, but as she did not shrink any
further, and had not dropped the top of the mushroom, she did not give up hope yet. There was
hardly room to open her mouth, with her chin pressng againg her foot, but she did it at last, and
managed to bite off alittle bit of the top of the mushroom.

“Come! my head' sfreea last!” sad Alicein atone of delight, which changed into darmin
another moment, when she found that her shoulders were nowhere to be seen: she looked down
upon an immense length of neck, which seemed to rise like a stalk out of a seaof green leaves
that lay far below her.

“What can dl that green stuff be?’” said Alice, “and where have my shoulders got to? And oh!
my poor hands! how isit | can’'t see you?’ She was moving them about as she spoke, but no
result seemed to follow, except alittle rustling among the leaves. Then she tried to bring her
head down to her hands, and was ddighted to find that her neck would bend about easly in
every direction, like a serpent. She had just succeeded in bending it down in a beautifu z2g-zag,
and was going to dive in among the leaves, which she found to be the tops of the trees of the
wood she had been wandering in, when a sharp hiss made her draw back: alarge pigeon had
flown into her face, and was violently beeting her with itswings.

“Serpent!” screamed the pigeon.
“I'm not aserpent!” said Alice indignantly, “let me done!”

“I'vetried every way!” the pigeon said desperately, with akind of sob: “nothing seemsto suit
‘a.n!”

“I haven't the least idea what you mean,” said Alice.

“I’vetried the roots of trees, and I ve tried banks, and I’ m tried hedges,” the pigeon went on
without attending to her, “but them serpents! There' sno pleasing ‘em!”

Alice was more and more puzzled, but she thought there was no use in saying anything till the
pigeon had finished.

“Asif it wasn't trouble enough hatching the eggdl” said the pigeon, “without being on the look
out for serpents, day and night! Why, | haven't had awink of deep these three weekd”

“I'm very sorry you' ve been annoyed,” said Alice, beginning to see its meaning.

“And just as |’ d taken the highest tree in the wood,” said the pigeon raising its voice to a shriek,
“and wasjust thinking | was free of ‘em at least, they must beeds come down from the sky! Ugh!
Serpent!”

“But I'm not aserpent,” said Alice, “I'ma- I'm &--"
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“Wdl! What are you?’ said the pigeon, “1 see you' re trying to invent something.”

“I-- 'malittle girl,” said Alice, rather doubtfully, as she remembered the number of changes she
had gone through.

“A likdy story indeed!” said the pigeon, “I’ ve seen agood many of them in my time, but never
one with such aneck asyours! No, you're a serpent, | know that well enough! | suppose you'll
tell me next that you never tasted an egg!”

“I have tasted eggs, certainly,” said Alice, who was a very truthful child, “but indeed | do'n’t
want any of yours. | do'n’t like them raw.”

“Well, be off, then!” said the pigeon, and settled down into its nest again. Alice crouched down
among the trees, as well as she could, as her neck kept getting entangled among the branches,
and severa times she had to stop and untwist it. Soon she remebered the pieces of mushroom
which she il held in her hands, and set to work very carefully, nibbling first a one and then at
the other, and growing sometimes taller and sometimes shorter, until she had succeeded in
bringing hersdf down to her usud sze.

It was S0 long since she had been of theright Size that it felt quite strange at firgt, but she got
quite used to it in aminute or two, and began talking to hersdlf asusud: “well! there s hdf my
plan done now! How puzzling dl these changes are! I'm never sure what I'm going to be, from
one minute to another! However, I've got to my right Sze again: the next thing is, to get into that
beautiful garden--how is that to be done, | wonder?’

Just as she said this, she noticed that one of the trees had a doorway leading right into it. “That’s
very curious!” she thought, “but everything's curious today: | may aswedl goin.” Andin she
went.

Once more she found hersdlf in thelong hall, and close to the little glass table: “now, I’'ll manage
better thistime” she said to hersdlf, and began by taking the little golden key, and unlocking the
door that led into the garden. Then she set to work egting the pieces of mushroom till she was
about fifteen inches high: then she walked down the little passage: and then--- she found hersdf
a lagt in the beautiful garden, among the bright flowerbeds and the cool fountains.

CHAPTER 4

A large rose tree stood near the entrance of the garden: the roses on it were white, but there were
three gardeners & it, busily painting them red. This Alice thought a very curious thing, and she
went near to watch them, and just as she came up she heard one of them say “look out, Five!
Don't go splashing paint over me like that!”

“I couldn’'t help it,” said Fivein asulky tone, “ Seven jogged my ebow.”

On which Seven lifted up his head and said “that’ s right, Five! Always lay the blame on others!”
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“You'd better not talk!” said Five, “1 heard the Queen say only yesterday she thought of having
you beheaded!”

“What for?’ said the one who had spoken first.
“That’s not your business, Two!” said Seven.

“Yes, itishisbusnessl” said Five, “and I'll tdl him: it was for bringing tulip-roots to the cook
instead of potatoes.”

Seven flung down his brush, and had just begun “wel! Of dl the unjust things--" when his eye
fell upon Alice, and he stopped suddenly: the otherslooked round, and al of them took off their
hats and bowed low.

“Would you tell me, please,” said Alice timidly, “why you are painting those roses?’

Five and Seven looked a Two, but said nothing: Two began, in alow voice, “why, Miss, the fact
is, this ought to have been ared rose tree, and we put awhite one in by mistake, and if the Queen
was to find it out, we should al have our heads cut off. So, you see, we' re doing our best, before
she comes, to--" At this moment Five, who had been looking anxioudy across the garden cdled
out “the Queen! the Queen!” and the three gardeners ingtantly threw themsdlves flat upon their
faces. There was a sound of many footsteps, and Alice looked round, eager to see the Queen.

First came ten soldiers carrying clubs: these were dl shaped like the three gardeners, flat and
oblong, with their hands and feet at the corners. next the ten courtiers; these were dl ornamented
with diamonds, and walked two and two, as the soldiers did. After these came the Royal
children: there were ten of them, and the little dears came jumping merrily aong, hand in hand,

in couples: they were dl ornamented with hearts. Next came the guests, mostly kings and
gueens, among whom Alice recognised the white rabhit: it was talking in a hurried nervous
manner, smiling & everything that was said, and went by without noticing her. Then followed the
Knave of Hearts, carrying the King's crown on a cushion, and, last of dl this grand procession,
came The King and Queen of Hearts.

When the procession came opposite to Alice, they al stopped and looked at her, and the Queen
sad severdly “who isthis?” She said it to the Knave of Hearts, who only bowed and smiled in

reply.
“Idiot!” said the Queen, turning up her nose, and asked Alice “what’ s your name?’

“My nameisAlice, 0 please your Mgesty,” said Alice boldly, for she thought to hersdf, “why,
they’re only apack of cards! | needn’t be afraid of them!”

“Who are these?’ said the Queen, pointing to the three gardeners lying round the rose tree, for, as
they were lying on their faces, and the pattern on their backs was the same as the rest of the pack,
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she could not tell whether they were gardeners, or soldiers, or courtiers, or three of her own
children.

“How should | know?’ said Alice, surprised a her own courage, “it’s no business of mine.”

The Queen turned crimson with fury, and, after glaring at her for a minute, began in a voice of
thunder, “ off with her--"

“Nonsense!” said Alice, very loudly and decidedly, and the Queen was silent.

TheKing laid his hand upon her arm, and said timidly “remember my dear! Sheisonly achild!”
The Queen turned angrily away from him, and said to the Knave “turn them over!”

The Knave did o, very carefully, with one foot.

“Get up!” said the Queen, in aghrill loud voice, and the three gardeners ingtantly jumped up, and
began bowing to the King, the Queen, the Royd children, and everybody ese.

“Leave off that!” screamed the Queen, “you make me giddy.” And then, turning to the rose tree,
she went on “what have you been doing here?’

“May it please your Magesty,” said Two very humbly, going down on one knee as he spoke, “we
were trying--"

“| see!” said the Queen, who had been examining the roses, “off with their heads!” and the
procession moved on, three of the soldiers remaining behind to execute the three unfortunate
gardeners, who ran to Alice for protection.

“You sha n't be beheaded!” said Alice, and she put them into her pocket: the three soldiers
marched once round her, looking for them, and then quietly marched off after the others.

“Aretheir heads off?’ shouted the Queen.

“Their heads are gone,” the soldiers shouted in reply, “if it please your Mgesty!”
“That'sright!” shouted the Queen, “can you play croquet?’

The soldiers were silent, and looked at Alice, as the question was evidently meant for her.
“Yed” shouted Alice at the top of her voice.

“Come on then!” roared the Queen, and Alice joined the procession, wondering very much what
would happen next.
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“It's-- it'savery find day!” said atimid little voice: she was walking by the white rabbit, who
was peeping anxioudy into her face.

“Very,” sad Alice, “where sthe Marchioness?’

“Hush, hush!” said the rabbit in alow voice, “she'll hear you. The Queen’ s the Marchioness:
didn’t you know that?’

“No, | didn't,” said Alice, “what of 7’

“Queen of Hearts,” said the rabbit in awhisper, putting its mouth close to her ear, “and
Marchioness of Mock Turtles.”

“What arethey?’ said Alice, but there was no time for the answer, for they had reached the
croquet-ground, and the game began ingtantly.

Alice thought she had never seen such a curious croquet-ground in al her life it was dl in ridges
and furrows: the croquet- bals were live hedgehogs, the mallets live ogtriches, and the soldiers
had to double themsalves up, and stand on their feet and hands, to make the arches.

The chief difficulty which Alice found at first was to manage her ogtrich: she got its body tucked
away, comfortably enough, under her arm, with its legs hanging down, but generdly, just as she
had got its neck straightened out nicely, and was going to give a blow with its head, it would
twigt itsdf round, and look up into her face, with such a puzzled expresson that she could not
help burdting out laughing: and when she had got its head down, and was going to begin again, it
was very confusing to find that the hedgehog had unrolled itself, and wasin the act of crawling
away: besdes dl this, there was generdly aridge or afurrow in her way, wherever she wanted to
send the hedgehog to, and as the doubled- up soldiers were aways getting up and waking off to
other parts of the ground, Alice soon came to the conclusion that it was a very difficult game
indeed.

The players dl played at once without waiting for turns, and quarrelled dl the while at the tops
of their voices, and in a very few minutes the Queen was in afurious passon, and went samping
about and shouting “ off with his head!” or *off with her head!” about once in aminute. All those
whom she sentenced were taken into custody by the soldiers, who of course had to leave off
being archesto do this, so that, by the end of haf an hour or S0, there were no archesleft, and dl
the players, except the King, the Queen, and Alice, were in custody, and under sentence of
execution.

Then the Queen |€ft off, quite out of breath, and said to Alice “have you seen the Mock Turtle?’
“No,” said Alice, “I don’'t even know what aMock Turtleis.”

“Come on then,” said the Queen, “and it shall tell you its history.”
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Asthey walked off together, Alice heard the King say in alow voice, to the company generaly,
“you are dl pardoned.”

“Come, that’sagood thing!” thought Alice, who had fdt quite grieved at the number of
executions which the Queen had ordered.

They very soon came upon a Gryphon, which lay fast adeep in the sun: (if you don't know what
aGryphonis, look at the picture): “up, lazy thing!” said the Queen, “and take this young lady to
seethe Mock Turtle, and to hear its history. | must go back and see after some executions |
ordered,” and she waked off, leaving Alice with the Gryphon. Alice did not quite like the look
of the creature, but on the whole she thought it quite as safe to stay asto go after that savage
Queen: so she waited.

The Gryphon sat up and rubbed its eyes: then it watched the Queen till she was out of sight: then
it chuckled, “What fun!” said the Gryphon, hdf to itsdf, haf to Alice.

“What isthe fun?’ said Alice

“Why, she,” said the Gryphon; “it'sdl her fancy, that: they never executes nobody, you know:
come on!”

“Everybody says‘comeon!’ here,” thought Alice, as she waked dowly after the Gryphon; “I
never was ordered about so beforein dl my life--never!”

They had not gone far before they saw the Mock Turtle in the distance, Sitting sad and lonely on
alittle ledge of rock, and, asthey came nearer, Alice could hear it Sghing asif its heart would
break. She pitied it deeply: “what isits sorrow?’ she asked the Gryphon, and the Gryphon
answered, very nearly in the same words as before, “it' s al its fancy, that: it hasn't got no
sorrow, you know: come on!”

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

“This here young lady” said the Gryphon, “wants for to know your history, she do.”

“I'll tell it,” said the Mock Turtle, in adeep, hollow tone, “st down, and don't speek till I've
finished.”

So they sat down, and no one spoke for some minutes: Alice thought to herself “1 don't see how
it can ever finish, if it does't begin,” but she waited patiently.

“Once,” said the Mock Turtle at last, with adeep sigh, “I wasared Turtle”

These words were followed by a very long sllence, broken only by an occasiona exclamation of
“hjckrrh!” from the Gryphon, and the constant heavy sobbing of the Mock Turtle. Alice was very
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nearly getting up and saying, “thank you, S, for your interesting story,” but she could not help
thinking there must be more to come, o she sat till and said nothing.

“When we were little” the Mock Turtle went on, more camly, though still sobbing alittle now
and then, “we went to school in the sea. The master was an old Turtle--we used to cal him
Tortoise--"

“Why did you cdl him Tortoise, if he wasn't one?’ asked Alice.

“We called him Tortoise because he taught us,” said the Mock Turtle angrily, “redly you are
very dull!”

“Y ou ought to be ashamed of yourself for asking such asmple question,” added the Gryphon,
and then they both sat silent and looked at poor Alice, who felt reedy to sink into the earth: at last
the Gryphon said to the Mock Turtle, “get on, old fellow! Don't be dl day!” and the Mock Turtle
went on in these words:

“You may not have lived much under the sea--" ("1 haven't,” said Alice)) “and perhaps you were
never even introduced to alobster--" (Alice began to say “1 once tasted--" but hagtily checked
hersdf, and said “no, never,” ingtead,) “s0 you can have no ideawhat a delightful thing a L obster
Quadrilleid”

“No, indeed, said Alice, “what sort of athing isit?’

“Why,” said the Gryphon, “you form into a line dong the sea shore--"

“Two lined” cried the Mock Turtle, “ sedls, turtles, salmon, and so on--advance twice--"

“Each with alobster as partner!” cried the Gryphon.

“Of course,” the Mock Turtle said, “advance twice, set to partners--”

“Change lobsters, and retire in same order--" interrupted the Gryphon.

“Then, you know,” continued the Mock Turtle, “you throw the--"

“The lobsters” shouted the Gryphon, with abound into the air.

“Asfar out to seaas you can--"

“Swim after them!” screamed the Gryphon.

“Turn asomersault in the seal” cried the Mock Turtle, capering wildly about.

“Change lobsters again!” ydled the Gryphon at the top of its voice, “and then--"
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“That'sdl,” said the Mock Turtle, suddenly dropping its voice, and the two creatures, who had
been jumping about like mad things dl thistime, sat down again very sadly and quietly, and
looked at Alice.

“It must be avery pretty dance,” said Alice timidly.
“Would you like to see alittle of it?” said the Mock Turtle.
“Very much indeed,” said Alice.

“Come, let’stry the first figure!” said the Mock Turtle to the Gryphon, “we can do it without
lobsters, you know. Which shdl sng?’

“Oh! you sing!” said the Gryphon, “I’ ve forgotten the words.”

So they began solemnly dancing round and round Alice, ever now and then treading on her toes
when they came too close, and waving their fore-paws to mark the time, while the Mock Turtle
sang, dowly and sadly, these words:

“Beneath the waters of the sea

Are lobsters thick as thick can be--

They love to dance with you and me,
My own, my gentle Sdmon!”

The Gryphon joined in Snging the chorus, which was.
“Salmon come up! Saimon go down!
Sdmon come twist your tail around!
Of dl the fishes of the sea
There' s none so good as Samon!”

“Thank you,” said Alice, feding very glad that the figure was over.
“Shall we try the second figure?” said the Gryphon, or would you prefer a song?’

“Oh, asong, pleasel” Alice replied, so eagerly, that the Gryphon said, in arather offended tone,
“hm! no accounting for tastes Sing her “Mock Turtle Soup’, will you, old fellow!”

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and began, in a voice sometimes choked with sobs, to Sng this

“Beautiful Soup, so rich and green,
Waiting in a hot tureen!
Who for such dainties would not stoop?
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Beau+ootiful Soo--oop!
Beaurootiful Soo--oop!
So00-00p of the e-e-evening,
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Beautiful beautiful Soup!

“Chorusagain!” cried the Gryphon, and the Mock Turtle had just begun to repest it, when acry
of “thetria’ s beginning!” was heard in the distance.

“Comeon!” cried the Gryphon, and, taking Alice by the hand, he hurried off, without waiting for
the end of the song.

“What trid isit?’ panted Alice as she ran, but the Gryphon only answered “come on!” and ran
the faster, and more and more faintly came, borne on the breeze that followed them, the
melancholy words:

“ S00-00p of the e-e-evening,
Beautiful beautiful Soup!”

The King and Queen were seated on their throne when they arrived, with agreat crowd
assembled around them: the Knave was in custody: and before the King stood the white rabbit,
with atrumpet in one hand, and a scroll of parchment in the other.

“Herdd! read the accusation!” said the King.

“On this the white rabbit blew three blasts on the trumpet, and then unrolled the parchment
scrall, and reed asfollows:

“The Queen of Hearts she made some tarts
All on asummer day:

The Knave of Hearts he stole those tarts,
And took them quite away!”

“Now for the evidence,” said the King, “and then the sentence.”
“No!” said the Queen, “first the sentence, and then the evidence!”

“Nonsense!” cried Alice, so loudly that everybody jumped, “the idea of having the sentence
firg!”

“Hold your tongue!” said the Queen.

“I won't!” said Alice, “you’ re nothing but a pack of cardsl Who cares for you?’

At this the whole pack rose up into the air, and came flying down upon her: she gave alittle
scream of fright, and tried to begt them off, and found hersdlf lying on the bank, with her head in
the lap of her sgter, who was gently brushing away some leaves that had fluttered down from the

trees on to her face.

“Wake up!, Alice dear!” said her aster, “what a nice long deep you' ve had!”

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



ALICES ADVENTURES UNDERGROUND 28

“Oh, I've had such a curious dream!” said Alice, and shetold her sster dl her Adventures Under
Ground, as you have read them, and when she had finished, her sster kissed her and said “it was
acurious dream, dear, certainly! But now run in to your tea: it's getting late.”

So Alice ran off, thinking while she ran (as well she might) what awonderful dream it had been.

But her Sgter sat there some while longer, watching the setting sun, and thinking of little Alice
and her Adventures, till she too began dreaming after afashion, and this was her dream:

She saw an ancient city, and aquiet river winding near it dong the plain, and up the stream went
dowly gliding aboat with amerry party of children on board--she could hear their voices and
laughter like music over the water--and among them was anather little Alice, who sat ligening
with bright eager eyesto atale that was being told, and she listened for the words of the tale, and
lo! it was the dream of her own little Sster. So the boat wound dowly aong, benegth the bright
summer-day, with its merry crew and its music of voices and laughter, till it passed round one of
the many turnings of the stream, and she saw it no more.

Then she thought, (in adream within the dream, asit were,) how this same little Alice would, in
the after-time, be hersdf a grown woman: and how she would keep, through her riper years, the
smple and loving heart of her childhood; and how she would gather around her other little
children, and make their eyes bright and eager with many awonderful tae, perhaps even with
these very adventures of the little Alice of long-ago: and how she would fed with dl their smple
sorrows, and find apleasurein dl their smple joys, remembering her own child-life, and the
happy summer days.
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