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Contemporary Literature Press
today publishing three  books
universally known as books for

children: Al i ceds Ay kewis
Carroll, Gu |l | i v e r BysJondtham
Swi ft, and Oslesdnrthisv
edition, the English originals are not
accompanied by Romanian

translations. We have chosen to publish
these books in English alone. Make
your children read these books in
English. The sooner in life you learn a
foreign language, the better you will
know it later on.

Whether these books were
meant for children in the first place or
not, is a question which we have
answered by grouping these three
books under the label Grownup s. Joyce
himself had a sustained attraction for
such texts.The Catand the Deviland The
Cats of Copenhaggeboth written in 1936
for his grandson Stephen James Joyce
can prove that assertion. In almost 75
years of Joycean Studies, this has nevel
been a serious topic of serious research.
It is the intention of our Joyce

Contemporary Literature Pre:
publicn astnzi t
de regul A re Aacopiii
Aventurile lui Alice de Lewis Carroll,
Cnl At ori il ede Jooathan
Swi f Basmieldui Oscar Wilde. Tn

edi Tia de faTh,
textelor “'n I
cndemmaTcopiii si
I i mba engl ezh.
trebuie “nvATatn o
copil Ari e.

Sunt acestea (¢

pentru copii? Noi le -am Tncadrat n
categoria Grownups . James Joyc(
“nsuli a fost co
gen de texte. The Cat and the Devil
The Cats of Copenhagen a m©n
saise in anul 1936 pentru nepotul
lui, Stephen James Joyce, staj
mnrturi e. Cu toal
de ani de studii Joyceene, nimeni nu
a cercetat cu at

Cele trei vol ume
ser i a Jogcalsexicogiaphy au
tocmai sc o p u | de a s¢

direcTie de cerce



Lexicography Series to point in that
direction.

Gulliver is now 300 years old.
Alice is celebrating her 150" birthday
this very year! Wi
only 20 years younger than her.
Finnegan himself has barely reached
the age of 75. What can thes four
characters have in common? The
answer can be found in the following
list of random words invented by the
creators of our four characters: mimsy,
mome, slithy, tove #  Lilliput,
Brobdignag, Laputa, Yahoos, and
Houyhnhnms A quark, humpty -
hillhead , swiftly, Wildu Picturescu .

In short, the reason why we are
publishing these three books together
now is Finnegans Wakeby James Joyce
which brings them all together.

Gulliver are acum 300 de ani.
Alice “mplineite
anul acest al Pri
Oscar Wilde este cu numai 20 de ani
mai mic decat ea. Cat despre
Finnegan, el are numai 75 de ani. Ceg
au oare In comun aceste patru
personaje? Gnsin
cuvintele nNAscoc
scriitori: mimsy, mome, slithy, tove
i Lilliput, Brobdignag, Laputa,
Yahoos, andHouyhnhnms fi quark,

humptyhillhead , swiftly, Wildu
Picturescu.

Motivul, pentru care
publicnm acum | a
de trei

autori d
Finnegans Wakie unde James Joyce i
adunn-o” Bt ngurn cg
Carrol I, Jonat ha
Wilde.

George Sandulescu and Lidia Vianu
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‘ PRECIS OF FW BY JAMES JOYCE IN STRAIGHT SHAPE. |

REVISED VERSION

For 17 years solid James Joyce worked hard at his borogoves.

There were also mimsies, and last but not least, a vast amount of slithy toves. Most
were hierarchically organized, but the borogoves had the upper hand. We
should not forget the wabes and blades, but right at the top were the mome
taths.

It would take another hundred volumes or so to analyse each of these categories in
great detail, and which indeed did not at all carry the upper hand.

But | personally am fascinated between the relations between the borogoves on the
one hand, and all the rest taken together on the other hand.

The wabes form a fascinating colony of words, but they are far too difficult for the
man in the street.

A discussion of wombats is another matter altogether.
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Lewis CARROLL

Supplement to the Atherton Index,
by C. George Sandulescu

(Red digits in the Address means &orrectionsa)

Address Finnegans Wake Comments Atherton
Page
Location
374.01:4 | Totell how your mead of, mard, is made (Qoyce rarely fails to Atherton
of. All old Dadgerson & dodges one acknowledge a literary debt, (1959:124c)
conning one & copying and that & what and he admits his borrowings
wonderland & wanderlad dl flaunt to the from Carroll with as much
fair. A trancedone boyscript with tittivits clarity as his final technique
by. Ahem. wi | | abl Gheovarélerlad
is Joyce who was always
conscious of himself as an
exiled
062.26:4 | us (&oyce himsel Atherton
(1959:124c)
446.36:3 | the real Us (Qloyce himself present Atherton
throughout § (1959:124c)
565.14:4 | Jest jibberweek & joke (@odgson/ Lewis Carroll Atherton
tricks are being extensively (1959:124d)
usedé
366.13:4 | , mitsch for matsch, (8Misch-Masch was a Atherton
household magazine which (1959:124d)
Lewis Carroll wrote in his
youth §
466.12:8 | mishmash (8Vlisch-Masch was a Atherton
household magazine which (1959:124d)
Lewis Carroll wrote in his
youth §
459.03:10 | (msch!msch!) with nurse Madge, my (8Vlisch-Masch was a Atherton
linkingclass girl, household magazine which (1959:124d)
Lewis Carroll wrote in his
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6
youth §
258.01:4 | . Gwds with gurs are gottrdmmrng. Hlls (8oth Joyce and Carroll tried Atherton
vlls. condensation.§ (@n Carroll, (1959:125a)
Your Royal Highness had
become Yrience.§

024.18:5 | Healiopolis (Ghe additional letter connects | Atherton
here the ancient city of Egypt (1959:125hb)
with Dublin & Governor
General T. M. Healyd

2234: I tem Ut em O t| (G: Rhetoric + Phonetics: the Atherton

223.35:1 | ltem vowel paradigm : A E | O (1959:125d)

.36:4 | Utem U) (@oth Joyce and Carroll

224.01:5 | Otem played a game called Word

.03:12 | Etem Ladder or Doublets . Here, by

.07:13 | Atem way of illustration is one such
possible word series.§
(According to Eric Partridge,
Item means @ hint 6in slang)

418.06:5 | Evil -it-is, lord of loaves in Amongded. (8n Carroll & Sylvie and Brung | Atherton
evil becomeslive through the (1959:125d)
palindrome t echnif@ue

526.35:7 | . Secilas through their laughing classes (Palindrome again for Alice !) | Atherton
+(Through the Looking Glagy (1959:125c)

624.13:2 | ! Humps, when you hised us and dumps, (6Humpty Dumpty is a symbol | Atherton

when you doused us! of The Fall of Man . He is also | (1959:126¢)
resurrectionfi an Easter egg.
Heis alsoH.C.E., and
Finnegan!§

237.34:2 | . The Great Cackler (The cosmic egg of Egyptian Atherton
mythology: A The Book of the | (1959:126c)
Dead)

057.12:8 | : We were but thermites then, wee wee. (8n Sylvie and BrunoSylvie Atherton
helps a beetle get back onto (1959:128c)
its fee®d agai né

107.23:11 | . Closer inspection of the bordereau (A 057.12:8 ) @n Sylvie and Atherton

.28:5 | would reveal a multiplicity of Bruno, Sylvie helps a beetle (1959:128¢c)

personalities ... In fact, under the closed
eyes of the inspectors the traits featuring

get back ontodi
(A 057.12:8 ) @n Sylvie and
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the chiaroscuro coalesce, their

Bruno, Sylvie helps a beetle

contrarieties eliminated, in one stable get back ontodi
somebody

354.07:1 | # BUTT and TAFF (desprot slave wager (8utt and Taff begin as a Atherton
and foeman feodal unsheckled, now one couple of crosstalk (1959:128d)
and the same person, comedians, and end as one

persong

270191 | A spitter that can be depended on. (@ photograph of Alice, of Atherton
Though Wonderlawn & lost us for ever. which the poet Alfred Lord (1959:129b)
Alis, alas, she broke the glass! Liddell Tennyson said it was the
lokker through the leafery, ours is most beautiful photograph he
mistery of pain. had eved seené

587.26:4 |, Elsies (Alice Liddell had two Atherton

sistersfii Lorinda and Edith) (1959:129d)
(All three become, with Joyce,
EIl si e, Laci®, ¢
238.23:4 | Lacey, (A ALICE: anagram!) Atherton
(1959:129d)
385.33:6 | Tilly (6rhis was Edith& family Atherton
ni cknadmeé (1959:130a)

220.09:6 | sister reflection in a mirror, (Ghe three ALICE sisters have | Atherton

ot her medni ngs |(1959:130a)

526305 , Vesta Tully, making faces at her (6he looking -glass motif is Atherton
bachspilled likeness in the brook ... with frequently repeated, and (1959:130a)
salices ... the playactrix ... ! Nircississies always involves Alice, usually
are as the doaters of inversion. Secilas with some of the other
through their girdseé
laughing classes

527.22:3 | ! Mirror do justice, taper of ivory, heart (G: Syntactic Parallelism ) Atherton
of the conavent, hoops of gold! (6rhis includes a version of (1959:130b)

The Litany of Loretto §

528.17:2 | ? Alicious, twinstreams twinestraines, (@oyce is carefully weaving all | Atherton
through alluring glass or alas in the ingredients of his girl (1959:130c)
jumboland ? character s i ntd

203.08:1 | . Alesse, the lagos of girly days! ... (&oyce is carefully weaving all | Atherton

Wasut? lzod ?

the ingredients of his girl
character g @hig d

shows the intertwining

(1959:130c)
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continuing 9

2072610 |, the liddel oud oddity? (G&ven A.L.P. becomes one of | Atherton

the Alice Ligdd ¢ (1959:130c)

294.07:6 | loose carollaries (Ghere are many Lewis Atherton

Carrol I §gtricks §d(1959:130d)

057.23:7 | ! And there many have paused before (&oyce is referring mainly to Atherton
that exposure of him by old Tom Quad, a | Carroll who lived for many (1959:131c¢)
flashback in which he sits sated, years in Tom Quad , Christ
gowndabout, in clericalease habit, Church, diagonally opposite
watching bland sol slithe dodgsomely the residence of the Liddell
into the nethermore, a globule of family §
maugdleness about to corrugitate his
mil d dewed cheek and the tata of a tiny
victorienne, Alys, pressed by his limper
looser. #

004.18:5 | Stuttering Hand, (6rata may be a child@® word Atherton

for a hand shaken in farewell. (1959:131c)
Itis also the Spanish for a

female stutterer, and connects

with the Stuttering Hand

leit -motif of hesitency and

guilt. §

089.04:1 | So he was pelted out of the coram (6rhe last sentence is a Atherton
populo was he ? Be the powers that be he | quotation from Machiavelli & | (1959:131c)
was. The prince in principel should not [l Principe , twisted to suggest
expose his person? that one of the original sins of

the Creator has once again
been committedd

361.21:2 | ! Onzel grootvatter Lodewijk is (grootvatter Dutch : Great Atherton
onangonamed ... and his twy Isas Father) (Lodewijk Dutch: (1959:131d)
Boldmans is met the blueybells near Lewis)

Dandeliond. We think its a gorsedd ( onaangenaam Dutch :
shame, these godoms. disagreable. offensive) @here
is a suggestion that the nature
of the unpleasantness i
onan-genaamdit i s k n gy
361.29:1 | . Yet had they laughtered, one on other, (Ghe charge is made clearly Atherton

undo the end and enjoyed their
laughings merry was the times when so

enough, but Joyce holds no
bitterness adai

(1959:132a)
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9
grant it High Hilarion us may too!

301.09:5 | ! Christ& Church varses Bellial! (&oyce juggles with all three Atherton
meani rggs € (1959:132a)

311.12:2 | (I have not mislaid the key of Efas - (Gparody of the negative Atherton
Taem), confession of The Book of the | (1959:132d)

Deadé §

366.27:8 | ) ldl tall tale tell (such a phrase is always a Atherton
renvoi to bits of Lewis Carroll (1959:133c)
scattered arour

366.18:2 | , oddrabbit, (such a phrase is always a Atherton
renvoi to bits of Lewis Carroll (1959:133c)
scattered arour

366.13:4 | , mitsch for matsch, (such a phrase is always a Atherton
renvoi to bits of Lewis Carroll (1959:133c)
scattered arour

056.34:4 | ? Tal the tem of the tum ulum. (6this introduces the first long Atherton
reference to Lewis Carrolld (1959:133c)

226.04:1 | # Poor Isa sits a glooming so gleaming in | (Ghis reference coupling Isa Atherton
the gloaming ... Woefear gleam she so Bowman and Isolde also (1959:133c)
glooming, this pooripathete | solde ? Her includes a sort of word -
beaumand gone for a cool. ladder §

271.09:1 | solong as beauty life is body love and so | (& t hleoking -glassgirl is Atherton
bright as Mutua of your mirror holds her here linked with left- (1959:133c)
candle to your caudle, lone lefthand handednessand Atemé §
likeless, sombring Autum of your
Spring, reck you not one spirt of anyseed

481.35:9 | (I amyam, as Me and Tam Tower used (@he first three words of this Atherton
to jagger pemmer it, over at the house of parody A Exodus 3: 14(And (1959:133d)
Eddy & Christy, meaning Dodgfather, God said unto Moses: | AM
Dodgson and Coo) THAT | AM )) (Jagger,

pemmer,and the house are
Oxford slang names for Jesus,
Pembroke and Christ Church
colleges, brought in for Tam
Towed é
261.16:3 | , denary, danery, donnery, (&ombining Swift with Atherton

Carroll and Finn as gods, this

(1959:134b)
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stands for Dean, Dane, and
Dond

501.31:1 | # Whitest night ever mortal saw. # (A The White Knight ) Atherton
(1959:134c)
501.34:1 | # Lewd& carol! (A Lewis Carroll ) Atherton
(1959:134c)
083.01:3 | hatter& hares, (6nstance of Joycés genius of | Atherton
finding connecting links (1959:134c)
between unconnected thingsd
393.11:6 | muckstails turtles (6nstance of Joycés genius of | Atherton
finding connecting links (1959:134c)
between unconnected thingsd
268.14:4 | Stew of the evening, booksyful stew. (6nstance of Joycés genius of | Atherton
finding connecting links (1959:134c)
between unconnected thingsd
258.23:8 | from tweedledeedumms down to (6nstance of Joycés genius of | Atherton
twiddledeedees. finding connecting links (1959:134c)
between unconnected thingsd
461.34:2 | , imitating himself capitally with his (‘6ncludes in its many Atherton
bubbleblown in his patapet meanings a reference to (1959:135¢)
Carroll & smoking a hubble-
bubble or hookahé §
374.26:3 | , the whispering peeler after cooks (Ghis probably refers to Atherton
wearing an illformation. Caroline gPet her (1959:135¢c)
249.27:1 | # All sing. (&Carroll, like Joyce, had a pair | Atherton
fi | rose up one maypole morning and of boys in his book. The first (1959:136b)
saw in my glass how nobody loves me onefi Bruno fi is everything
but you. Ugh. Ugh. that is good; the otherfi Ugh
# All point in the shem direction as if to Ugh#i is everything that is
shun ... the boy that was loft in the larch. horrid. §
Ogh! Ogh!
148.8:1 | golded silvy, (A Sylvie) (A Lewis Atherton
Carroll:1889. Sylvie and Bruno. | (1959:136c¢)
200 + 200 pages)
337.17:9 | sylvias (A Sylvie) (A Lewis Atherton

Carroll.1889. Sylvie and Bruno
200 + 200 pages)

(1959:136¢)
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619.30:8 |, silve me solve, (A Sylvie) (A Lewis Atherton
Carroll.1889. Sylvie and Bruno | (1959:136c¢)
200 + 200 pages)

374.03:7 | . Atrancedone boyscript with fittivits (A Lewis Carroll & hand- Atherton
by. Ahem. writing described ) (1959:136d)
501.34:1 | # A Lewdd carol! (A Lewis Carroll ) Atherton

(1959:136d)

P

n Wonderland

Y

Salvador Dali: Alice i
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James S. Atherton

Chapter 5
Lewis Carroll: The Unforeseen Precursor
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In the Preface to Sylvie and BrunoLewis Carroll remarks that @erhaps the
hardest thing in all | i t er atduButeCarrolliwas sb o
determined to be original that he spent twenty years making sure that the book which
he intended to be his masterpiece was unlike anything else ever written. James Joyce
worked for seventeen years on Finnegans Wakea book quite as original as Sylvie and
Bruno; indeed one which will probably remain for ever the standard example of the
danger of being too original. Yet many of the wildest and most startling features of
Finnegans Wakare merely the logical development, or the working out on a larger
scale, of ideas that first occurred to Lewis Carroll.

Joyce rarely fails to acknowledge a literary debt, and he admits his borrowings
from Carroll with as much clarity as his final technique will allow: &ro tell how your
mead of, mard, is made of. All old Dadgerson & dodges one conning onds copying
and that&® what wonderland & wanderladdl flaunt to the fair. A trancedone boyscript
with tittivits by. Ahem & (374.1). @Ild Dadgersond followed by a reference to
wonderland must be Charles Lutwidge D odgson, better known as Lewis Carroll. The
awanderlad 6is Joyce, who was always conscious of himself as an exile and is present
as the s (the real Us)3(62.26; 446.36) throughoutFinnegans WakeThe @odgesbhe is
copying are of all kinds; the most obvious being the verbal novelties of the
@abberwockydtypeii dest jibberweels joked(565.14), says Joycedabberwockydwas
first published in Through the Lookingslass but the first verse, and the germ of the
whole poem, dates back to Misch-Masch a househdd magazine which Carroll wrote
in his youth. dMisch-maschdis the German for GHodge-podged but Joyce is probably
referring to Carroll & juvenile work when he uses the words anitsch for matschd
(366.13), andanishmash(466.12), while there can be no doubt about the reference in
dmsch! msch!) with nurse Madge, my linkingclass girl 6(459.4).

Both Carroll and Joyce were constantly being surprised at the enormous
difference which a slight change in the letters of a word can make to its meaning. For
Joyce this is symbolized by the word hesitencywhich was discussed in the section on

1SeeThe Complete Works of Lewis Carrdlbndon: Nonesuch Press; New York: Random House, 1939,
p. 279.
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Irish writers. Carroll had no special symbol but he invented and practised all kinds of
tricks with words. He tried condensation. 9drour Royal HighnessGbecame drrienced!
Joycds ansch! mschldis the same sort of thing, so isGGwds with gurs are gottrdmmrng.
Hlls vlls 6 (258.1). Carroll tried accretion. d.itterature & is the name he gave to the
unwieldy pile of disconnected notes he accumulated w hen he was preparing to write
Sylvie and BrunoJoyce, as has been pointed out, collected notes with the same lack of
apparent system. But his neatest example of accretion is the worddealiopolis 6(24.18).
The additional letter here connects the ancient Egyptian city of the sun -god with
Dublin where T. M. Healy was once installed as Governor -General, and with the
Dublin suburb of Chapelizod where T. M. Healy lived for many years. 3

Carroll invented what is usually called the ANord Ladder g although the name
he gave to it was @oubletsd* This is a game in which the players turn one word into
another by altering one letter at a time but always making a word. It is still revived
occasionally in children & periodicals. Joyce plays at his own variant of this word game
in Finnegans Wakéut only in passages where Carroll is being mentioned. The passage
which has just been quoted contains a word ladder in &ell how your meadof, mard is
madeofd as an example of the@odgesdJoyce is copying. The last word in the extract,
GAhemd is both a forced cough drawing attention to an indiscretion and the last word
in the series:dtem ... Utem ... Otem ... Atem ..6(223-4). The implications of this will be
discussed later, but it may be mentioned that the word dtem@ according to Partridge,
is slang for @ hintd

Another of Carroll & verbal tricks is the reversal of the letters of a word. He can
hardly be said to have invented this for the palindrome is an ancient device. But he
made his own peculiar use of it. For example, he makes his Bruno say thatevil is the
opposite of live.5 Joyce was probably referring to this passage when he wrote,&vil -it -

1 Carroll, Works p. 288.
2bid., p. 278.
3See T. M. Healy,Letters and Leaders of My Dalyondon: Butterworth, 1928, Vol. Il, p. 467.
&hapelizod,
8th. Jan.1904.
Wyndham calls my new house Heliopolis as he looks down on it from the Park. &
4 Carroll, Works p. 1274.
5bid., p. 529.
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is, lord of loaves in Amongded 6(418.6). The last word is an Anglicization of the Mid dle
Egyptian Amentat @Place of the Dead The very idea of reversing the letters of a word
suggests looking-glasses. Joyce is reversing the letters of the name Alice withThrough
the LookingGlassin mind when he writes of @&ecilas through their laughing classe$
(526.35). But the most obvious, and the most important, of Joycé verbal borrowing
from Carroll is the portmanteau -word. Carroll & invention of this is undisputed, and
it is Humpty Dumpty, dahe official guide to Joyce& vocabularyd! as Harry Levin called
him, who defined it first: @ S| i t hyé means ol ithe and sl i my
oact i vebd.&likkaportmaateaufi there are two meanings packed up into one
word. & Joyce, however, was seldom content with just two meanings. In fact he seems
to have aimed at packing as many meanings as possible into every single word.
Humpty Dumpty himself, for example, is a symbol of the Fall of Man f he fell off a
walll He also signifies resurrectioni an Easter egg! His name may be taken as
meaning up and downdumps when you hised us and dumps when you doused us! 6
(624.13). This connects him with Vica® cyclic theory of history. He is also one facet of
H.C.E. He sometimes seems to beFinnegan. He is the cosmic egg of Egyptian
mythology, the egg of drhe Great Cackle©(237.34) as Joyce says, quoting fronThe
Book of the Deaddnd in addition to all this he is the city of Dublin, and sometimes
represents all Ireland.

The identification of Dublin and Humpty Dumpty is made several times in the
Wake but most dearly in a little poem which Joyce wrote to advertise Anna Livia
Plurabellewhen that chapter of his work was published. It may be read in full in
Herbert Gorman & biography, James Jue?3 but there are only two verses. The first is
about Anna Livia, the multitudinously beautiful, who is both a lady and the river
Liffey. The second verse is for@Humpty Dump Dublin &

dHumpty Dump Dublin squeaks through his norse;
Humpty Dump Dublin hath a horrible vorse;
But for all his kinks English, plus his irismanx brogues

1 Harry Levin, James Joycp. 132.
2 Carroll, Works p. 215.
3p. 340.
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Humpty Dump Dublin & granddada of all rogues.6

In this verse Humpty Dumpty and Dublin are put into apposition as being,
grammatically at least, more or less the same thing. This seems very odd, but in spite
of its oddity a similar thing has happened before. There is a book by P. S. GHegarty,
Joycds first bibliographer, called The Victory of Sinn Feinlt describes the Irish civil war
from the standpoint of one who took part in that war, and so Joyce, who tried hard to
keep in touch with his native land, is almost certain to have read it. Even if he missed
reading the entire book he must have come across the following passage from it, which
has been quoted in several other baks, notably in Sir James GiConnor& History of
Ireland?

Orhe Irregulars drove patriotism, and honesty, and morality out of
Ireland ... They demonstrated to us that our deep-rooted belief that there was
something in us finer than, more spiritual than, an ything in any other people
was sheer illusion, and that we were really an uncivilized people with savage
instincts. And the shock of that plunge from the heights to the depths staggered
the whole nation. The o0l sl and ofmptai nt s
Dumpty. 6

Humpty Dumpty is, of course, a nursery -rhyme character in his own right as
well as being a character in Carroll® books, and it is as a nurseryrhyme character that
OdHegarty was speaking of him and Joyce was using him. Joyce, who worked on pre-
arranged schemes, choosing his material carefully to fit into the framework he had
planned, was not at first aware of all the parallels with Carroll & work that | have
pointed out. | suspected this some years ago, and suggested it in an article published
in 19522 The publication of Joyce Lettersmade it certain that this is true. Joyce had
worked out for himself his technique of distorted spelling and polysemantic coinings
under the impression that he was doing something which had never been done before.
And when his first experiments were published people said that his work reminded

1P. S. Hegarty, The Victory of Sinn FeinDublin: The Talbot Press, 1924, p. 126.
2@ ewis Carroll and Finnegans Waked English StudiesXXXIll, 1, p. 14.
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them of Lewis Carroll &. GAnother (or rather many), 6he wrote to Miss Weaver, &Gays
he is imitating Lewis Carroll. | never read him till Mrs. Nutting gave me a book, not
Alice, a few weeks agdi though, of course, | heard bits and scraps. But then | never
read Rabelais either though nobody will believe this. | will read them both when | get
back.@ The book Mrs. Nutting gave to him was probably Sylvie and BrunoWhen his
attention had been drawn to Carroll & work he began to study the Alice books and
Collingwood & Life, a copy of which is in the Buffalo collection from his library. 2
Joycds situation at this stage, when confronted with the work of Lewis Carroll,
was something like Captain Scott®& when he reached the South Pole to discover that
Amundsen & flag was already there. It was not only the similarities in the verbal
coinages; it was the entire dreamworld i and Joyce was probably the first person to
realize that Lewis Carroll was a fertile inventor of new and accurate devices to portray
the dream-state. For Carroll was very interested in what went on in the mind of a
sleeping person, and tried to follow the pattern and logic of dreams in his books.
Sometimes his dreams went into his books without alteration. 6r'here are at least two
instances of such dreamsuggestions® he says in the preface toSylvie and Brunpand
he goes into minute detail about the ways in which one character in a dream can merge
into another, or manage to become two distinct and even contradictory persons at the
same time. This does, indeed, happen in dreams, but | think Carroll was the first to
make literary use of it. It is very obvious in Sylvie and Brunowvhere the fairy Sylvie is
also the societylady Muriel and the Professor is never quite sure that he is not also
dhe Other Professord At one point the narrator himself seems to have become, for a
moment, a beetle lying on its back. This situation is not stressed by Carroll, but Sylvie,
who has just helped a beetle to get back onto its feet, says to the narratorfroude no
idea how funny you look, moving your legs about in the air as if you were walking &4
Joyce has@Ve were but thermites then, wee, weed(57.12); and describes how&loser
inspection of the bordereawvould reveal a multiplicity of personalities ... In fact, under
the closed eyes of the inspectors the traits featuring the chiaroscurocoalesce, their

1l etters p. 255. Letter dated@1 May 16278
2Connelly, p. 11.
3 Carroll, Works p. 278.
4 1bid., p. 452.
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contrarieties eliminated, in one stable somebodyd (107.23). He uses this trick, or
alodged of two characters being merged in a dream quite often. Butt and Taff, for
example, begin as a couple of crosgtalk comedians and end as one person®UTT and
TAFF (desprot slave wager and foeman feodal unsheckled, now one and the same
per s dB.Yy).

This idea of a change in personality in a dream is first mentioned in Alice in
Wonderlandvhen Alice meets the caterpillar: 66 Wh o yab € sai d t he caterp
was not an encouraging opening for afdonvers
hardly know Sir, just at presentii at least | know who | waswhen | got up this morning,
but | think I must have been JdcFmregagseWbkes ev er a |
full of references to Alice. Joyce found her exactly what he needed to complete he
elaborated symbol of the Virgin which he formed out of the combined characters of
Alice, Iseult, the dissociated personality girl Christine Beauchamp, and Swift & two
Stellas. Alice, of course, was the lookingglass girl; there were two Iseultsfi and Miss
Beauchamp had many personalities. The combination of them all gives Joyce the effect
he wanted of constantly changing personalities in the same character. We are probably
not meant to conclude that anyone of the personalities is the main one, for Joyce sems
to try to give them all equal value.

But for his attempt to create characters repeating themselves to infinity Alice &
character has a greater suitability than any of the others. Not only was she the original
looking -glass girl, but she was based on areal Alice Liddell whom Carroll
photographed. There is a lovely photograph of @lice Liddell as Beggar-childd
reproduced in Collingwood & Lifewhich we are told that Lord Tennyson said was dhe
most beautiful photograph he had ever seen.& Joyce is referring to this photograph, |
think, in the passage: @A spitter that can be depended on. Though Wonderlawn & lost
us for ever. Alls, alas, she broke the glass! Liddell Lokker through the leafery, ours is
mistery of pain 6(270.19).

The first sentence of this extract will be discussed later. &Vonderlawn &
combines the garden of Eden with childhood & age of innocence, and thedawn dis
probably intended also to provide a key to the photograph by bringing in Tennyson,

11bid., p. 53.
2 Collingwood, Life, p. 79.
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who was always d.awndTennyson to Joyce.d okker dcombines dookerdand dockerd
Alice is looking at us from in front of the leafy wall; it was Eve who locked us out of
Eden. There are two Scandinavian words, lokkr and lokari, meaning a lock of hair and
an allurer; and Partridged® Dictionary of Slang and Unconventional Engléthich often
sheds light on Finnegans Wakéough Joyce could not have used it muchii gives as a
third meaning of dockerd dGhe female pudendd Misterydis a portmanteau word
combining dnisterdand dnysteryd All human beings, of course, are mysteries, but the
main reference here is to the Fall of Man which brought pain into the world. The
begetting cause of that Fall, the alluring looks of the long-haired Eve, is condensed by
Joyce into the one word dokker @ and personified in Alice.

Further elaborations of the Alice figure were available to Joyce from
information contained in Collingwood & Life, in which a bewildering number of
Carroll & @&hild -friends 6are mentioned. Alice Liddell was the first of m any little girls
to whom Carroll paid attention. Her two sisters, Lorinda Charlotte and Edith, were
with her when the Wonderland story was first told, and appear in the story under
various disguises; Lorinda was the Lory, and the name Elsie in the &lsie, Lacie, and
Tillie 6of the dormouse& tale comes from her initials, L.C. The third sister, Edith, was
the Eaglet, and dTillie dwas her family nickname. d.aciedis an anagram of Alice. All
three, &lsied (587.26),d.aceyd (238.23), anddrilly 6 (385.33), arenamed in the Wake
although these names have other meanings there beside theAlice onefi the &ister
reflection in a mirror 6(220.9).

The looking-glass motif is frequently repeated, and always involves Alice,
usually with some of the other girls, as in: &/esta Tully, making faces at her bachspilled
likenessinthebrook..wi t h salices €& the playactrix €& Ni
of i nver si on. Secil as t hroégha6g3h).Balibeddcombinesa u g hi n
Sally with Alice; &ecilaicombines their mirror -images. The passage continueséi It
seems to same with Isacappellas@which brings in Iseult and another child -friend of
Carroll: Isa Bowman.

A page-long speech by the Iseult character follows which includes a version of
the Litany of Loretto: dMirror do justice, taper of ivory, heart of the conavent, hoops of
goldd (527.22), parodying dMirror of Justice, Tower of Ivory, Arc of the Covenant,
House of Gold, Gtitles of the Virgin Mary in the Litany, and probably meant to connect
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Joycds girl with Our Lady. A speech on the following page takes us back again to
Alice: @licious, twinstreams twinestraines, through alluring glass or alas in
jumboland?d(528.17).Joyce is carefully weaving all the ingredients of his girl character
into one. Al ess e, the | agos of g 16 (203y8) sHowy the
intertwining continuing. Eventually all his female characters become the same one.
Even A.L.P. is @he liddel oud oddity 6(207.26), and there are many other suchdoose
carolleries6(294.7)

After Alice Liddell the most important of Carroll & child-friends was Isa
Bowman, the young actress who played the name part in the stage production of Alice
in Wonderland Hugh Kenner says that @oyce transferred Dodgson® ambivalent
relations with Isa to the Wakealmost unaltered, as HCE® incestuous infatuation with
his daughter Iseult. It was, in fact, a relationship of symbolic incest: Dodgson saw in
Isa an incarnation of Alice, and Alice was his creation.@ She had many meetings with
Carroll, whom s he called dJncled? and told about them in a book which she had the
temerity to entitle, My Lifefi By the Real Alice in Wonderlandt is unlikely that Joyce
ever read it, but he would know about it from Collingwood & book and put his own
interpretation on the situation.

It must have astonished Joyce, theavantgardeinnovator, proud of his Irish
nationality, contemptuous of the Church of England, and confident of his own
originality, to find that he had been forestalled in so many of his discoveries by a mi d-
Victorian Englishman in minor Anglican orders. Luckily for him there was another
side to the situation: he had discovered a mine of new material. Not only was Alice
perfectly suited to his purpose, but the split personality of Dodgson/Carroll, as he
saw itfi an old man with a stammer and not just one but innumerable @hild -friends @i
was exactly what he wanted to add to Swift and King Mark as the main factors of his
father-figure. Once again the facts of history had played into his hands, so he set to
work bu sily to make the most of Carroll.

6And there many have paused before that exposure of him by old Tom Quad,
a flashback in which he sits sated, gowndabout, in clericalease habit, watching bland
sol slithe dodgsomely into the nethermore, a globule of maugdle ness about to

1Hugh Kenner, Dublin& Joycep. 288.
2 Collingwood, Life, p. 402.
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cornlgitate his mild dewed cheek and the tata of a tiny victorienne, Alys, pressed by
his limper looser 6(57.23). The wordsélithe § @odgsomely dand dAlys dprove that Joyce
is referring mainly to Carroll who lived for many years in Tom Quad , Christ Church,
diagonally opposite the residence of the Liddells. &ratadmay be a child& word for a
hand shaken in farewell. It is also the Spanish for a female stutterer, and connects the
passage with the &tuttering Hand 6(4.18)leit-motiv of dhesitencydand guilt. The word
@exposured has several meanings. One is suggested by Carrofls fondness for
photography, which is referred to also in d@land sol6 and dlashbackd Two other
meanings could be supplied by anyone familiar with the crime reports of certain
Sunday papers. These are the meanings Joyce intended when he used the word next:
@0 he was pelted out of the coram populo was he? Be the powers that be he was. The
prince in principel should not expose his person?6 (89-4). The last sentence is a
guotation from Machiavelli & Il Principetwisted to suggest that one of the original sins
that Joyce imputes to his creatorfigure has once again been committed.

Another att ack comes in a passage where the inclusion of a distortion of the
name Isa Bowman pins down the reference to Carroll. @nzel grootvatter Lodevijk is
onangonamed... and his twy Isas Boldmans is met the blueybells near Dandeliond.
We think its a gorsedd shame, these godoms(361.21).Grootvatteris nearly the Dutch
for Great Father or grandfather; Lodewijkis Dutch for Lewis. Onaangenaaris Dutch for
alisagreeable, offensived But in English (onan-named) and still more in Dutch ( onan
genaamiithere is the suggestion that the nature of the unpleasantness is known. Joyce
is using the Dutch language to hit at Carroll with his own weapon of the portmanteau -
word. Gorseddneans &ursedd and is the Welsh for Geat, mound, hill, or congress of
bards before the Eisteddfod & It is the mound which is important here. Godomis
another portmanteau word, combining Englishman ( 6God-damd@ with Sodom.

The charge is made clearly enough, but in Finnegans Wake&oyce holds no
bitterness against anyone, and the passage endsdret had they laughtered, one on
other, undo the end and enjoyed their laughings merry was the times when so grant
it High Hilarion us may too! 6(361.29). But the obsession with secret guilt remains,
underlying all the oddities, and the scholarship, the wit and the poetry, and the lyric
beauty of the Wake It is connected with the theme of Lewis Carroll in various strange
ways. One of the connections seems to be derived from that new belfry of Christ
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Church of which Carroll wrote: T he wor d o Bel fnorgihe Freechlbekr i ved
oObeautiful, becoming, mbiBeet ®fraerd fumdmttlee ede
the word is strictly equivalent to oOmeat S
resemblance so perfect as almost to amount to coincidenced
This passage is included in Collingwood & Life! and the blend of fake
etymology, mock -logic, and puns would appeal to Joyce, so it is not surprising that he
borrowed it. Perhaps it is because of their connection with Carroll that the names of
the Oxford colleges form one of the innumerable lists that Joyce included in the Wake
Carroll & Christ Church shares its name with one of Dublin & Protestant cathedrals and
with the universal Church. Joyce juggles with all three meanings when &Christ&
Church versus Balliol 6becomes, by a bedevilling of the latter college,&hrist& Church
varses Bellial'd(301.9). Even that transformation is not so surprising as the use to which
Joyce puts Carroll® meat safe. He turns it into all Ancient Egyptian god to parody the
negative confession of The Book of the Deadl have not mislaid the key of Efas-Taemd
(311.12).
The frequency with which references to Ancient Egypt are interwoven with
references to Carroll is not likely to be accidental. Joyce controlled his material too
carefully for unintentional coincidences to occur often. What is happening is that
Carroll is being equated as a creatof and therefore, from Joyce® axiom, a type of
goddwith the Ancient Egyptian primeval god Atem. The references to The Book of the
Deadwill be dis cussed later? It is enough to state here that, according to an ancient
Egyptian myth, the world was peopled by the god Atem spitting upon the primordial
mud heap at Heliopolis, and that i according to another version of the myth fi the
world was peopled by Atem & self abuse upon this mound. This seems to be what is
behind the word -ladder @ t e m . . . Utem . . . G@&vhighimas already At em ¢
been mentioned; Joyce is using another of Carrols inventions to hit at Carroll. A
spitter that can be depended on. Though Wonderlawn & lost us for everdis another
passage which suddenly acquires a meaning if my suggestion about Joycés use of
Atem is accepted. Gorseddd as a mound, also becomes a little less puzzling.
It seems probable that Carroll& @oubletsdor dNVord -ladder dwas the only trick

1p. 164.
2 See below, pp. 191200.
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with words that Joyce had not rediscovered for himself before he found it in Carroll &
books. | have not been able to find any examples of its use in the manuscripts of the
earliest versions of the Wake anddas | have afeady pointed out dJoyce uses it only in
passages connected with Carroll. When a construction such asdal tall tale tell 6(366.27)
occurs such scraps from Carroll as@ddrabbit §(366.18) anddnitsch for matsch$(366.13)
can be found in the same passagedlal the temof the tumulum 6(56.34) introduces the
first long reference to Carroll in the Wake that @&xposure of him by old Tom Quad 6
which has already been discussed.@femdis another name for Atem, and the tumulum
is the mud-heap once more. One reference coupling Isa Bowman and Isolde includes
a sort of word-ladder: @oor Isa sits a glooming so gleaming in the gloaming ...
Woefear gleam she so glooming, this pooripathete | solde? Her beauman® gone of a
c00l6(226.4).

The looking-glass girl is linked with left -handedness, and Atem, in another
passage:®o long as beauty life is body love and so bright as Mutua of your mirror
holds her candle to your caudle lone lefthand like less, sombring Autum of your
Spring, reck you not one spirt of anyseed ... 8(271.9). This follows the paragraph
containing the mention of @A spitter that can be depended ond and certainly contains
a reference to Atem, for all that is known with certainty of the primeval god & name is
that it contains the consonants T and Mdwhich, incidentally, gives another link with
T. M. Healy. The name might even be 6f'om or Tim 6like the waiter Stephend father
spoke to in A Portrait. Joyce, as could be expected, makesse of this fact: @ am yam,
as Me and Tam Tower used to jagger pemmer it, over at the house of Eddy& Christy,
meaning Dodgfather, Dodgson and Coo6(481.35). The first three words of this parody
Exodus 3:14. @agger pemmeB and dhe housed are Oxford slang names for Jesus,
Pembroke, and Christ Church colleges, brought in to accompany éfram Tower&which
seems to represent Atem and his mud pile and leads to Carroll transformed into a
triune god like Joyce® version of Swift. Unless Joyce was working out some pre-
arranged scheme such as the one | have suggested | can see no possible explanation
for this. But he had discovered that Carroll had two natures: Dodgson and Carroll; he
assumed that he was a sinner, knew that he was a creatodhe therefore is represened
with three persons. And who but Joyce would put the Holy Ghost as &Coo&

Another version of the word -ladder combines Swift with Carroll and Finn as
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gods: @enary, danery, donnery 6(261.16) gives us the Dean and the Dane and the don;
dumulousgwe aretold, ander his chthonic exterior
mob than man.6 The chapter continues with GAinsoph, this upright one, with that
noughty besighed him zeroine.8The reference here is to the Cabbalist symbol of the
number 10 for God, but Joyce is including his father -figures as a part of it. The
paragraph includes the words, dnaker mates with made (O my!)dwhich supports
Kenner& remark about symbolic incest, and has other references besides the one to
Carroll.

Carroll and his work are used in many other ways. Most of the characters in
the Alice books are named at least once. The White Knight is mentioned asdVhitest
night ever mortal saw 6(501.31), where his behaviour is such as to cause one of Joy&e
old men to exclaim d.ewd & carol!d Hatter & hare(83.1) come in, and Muckstails
turtles 6(393.11), thedtew of the evening, booksyful stew(268.14), and in fact almost
everything drom tweedledeedumms down to twiddledeedees 6(258.24). Joycé genius
for findi ng connecting links between unconnected or creating them where none exist,
may have employed itself to provide a link between Alice and the Parnell divorce case.

It was Captain O@&hedas cook, a Caroline Pethers, who gave evidence that
Parnell escaped from Mrs. O&heas bedroom by means of a fire escape. The incident
was prominent in Dublin gossip for a long time afterwards, in fact it is not forgotten
even now. But in St. John Ervine® Parnell we are told that someone mentioned to
Odhea thatérhe fire-escge killed Parnell § to which O &hea answered,dres, and the
fun of it is there was no fire -escape8 Joyce had read this book and recommended it to
Miss Weaver.2 The reader may remember the passage inAlice in Wonderland

60Gi ve your evidence, 6 said the king.

o0Sh@aho sai d the cook.

It seems quite possible that the passage in theWakeabout dhe evidence-givers by
legpoll too untrustworthily irreperible 6(57.17), which introduces the first mention of
Carroll, may refer to both of these cooks in court as well as to the witnesses at the
Parnell Inquiry. The cook & Christian name, Caroline, suggests Carroll and may help
to explain the passage:d.et me just your caroline for you. | really must so late. Sweet

1St. Jomm Ervine, Parnell p. 271.
2 Seeletters p. 241. Joyce spelled the name Irvine, and it is so indexed.
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pig, hedl be furious.d There are echoes here of the white rabbit hastening to the
Duchesgs teaparty, and of the baby that became a pig. One of Carroll& complaints
about the illustrations to his book concerns crinolines: @ond give Alice so much
crinoline, 6he once wrote! And the passage in which these sentences occur contains
several allusions to Carroll and his works; while Juan, in replying to it, is said to be
admitating himself capitally with his bubbleblown in his patapet 6(461.34}i which |
think includes in its ma ny meanings a reference to Carroll caterpillar smoking a
dhubble-bubbledor hookah. Finally fi to return to our cooks fi the page beginning with
@®ld Dadgerson® dodgesd contains the phrase Ghe whispering peeler after cooks
wearing an ill -formation 6(274.26). This probably refers to Caroline Pethers for, as has
already been pointed out, Joyce arranged his material around focal points, and the
probability of such scraps being connected with Carroll is increased by their nearness
to a major reference b him.

Sylvie and Brung the book which probably formed Joyce@ introduction to
Carroll, has never been considered a great success. In a recent book about Carroll, by
F. B. Lennon, it is pointed out that the most interesting thing about Sylvie and Brunas
the light it casts on its author. élo the reader§ she says,6t presents a labyrinth of
neuroses, whereas to Carroll it may well have represented a health exercise in which
he reknitted his disintegrating elements. & Joyce must have seen at once a simalrity
between his own situation, when writing the Wake and Carroll& when writing Sylvie
and Brunqg and what may seem to be his attacks on Carroll must also be considered as
attacks upon Joyce by himself. It may even be true to say that from the Viconian
standpoint Joyce regarded Carroll as another incarnation of himself. Certainly his
remarks about Carroll are tinged with humorous sympathy. He probably found the
Introduction to Sylvie and Brunahe most interesting part of the book, for it is in this
that, as | have already pointed out, Carroll describes how he has made use of material
which came to him in dreams. But he also takes care to weave some of the details from
the body of the book into his own text. The boy character in the book has a name,
Bruno, which is already being used to signify Giordano Bruno, but just as Joyce is

1Collingwood, Life, p. 130.
2F. B. Lennon,Lewis Carroll London: Cassell, 1947, p. 220. This book is published in America with the
titte The WhiteKnight.
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prepared to split up Giordano into @rowne and Nolan 6(38.26, etc.), so he is prepared
to make Bruno share his name with that of Carroll & small boy. This would especially
please Joyce because the small boy sharing a name with the heretic was a particularly
good little boy. For Carroll, like Joyce, has a pair of boys in his book. The first one,
Bruno, is everything that is good; the other, Ugg Ugg, is everything that is horrid. Th e
horrid boy is named in the Wakewhen the children are playing games:

AAll sing.

A | rose up one maypole mowing and saw in my glass how nobody loves me
but you. Ugh. Ugh.

All point in the shem direction as if to shun . . . the boy that was left in the lar ch.
Ogh! Ogh!6(249.27).

The qirl, Sylvie, is named several times: @5olded silvy 6(148.7),&8ylviad(337.17), and
@ilve me solved(619.30Ji which forms a tiny @oubletto show the connection with
Carroll.

Joyce may have read a great deal about Carroll in the years when he was
finishing the Wake For the centenary of Carroll& birth was celebrated in January 1932;
and Mrs. Reginald Hargreaves (who had been little Alice Liddell) died in November
1934. Conseqently there were an unusually large number of articles about Carroll
appearing in magazinesi of which Joyce was a great readefi about this time. A long
list of these articles, including many by Carroll & former &hild -friendsq is given as an
appendix to F. B. Lennon& Lewis Carroll But, as far as | know, all the facts Joyce uses
could have been taken from Collingwood & Life.

But the character of Carroll had to fit into Joyce® scheme; andi after allfi the
Wakeis a comic book; and it probably amused Joyce immensely to turn Carroll, along
with Gladstone,! and various other highly respectable figures, into aspects of his
H.C.E. He certainly seems to have made use of everything he could find in
Collingwood. Carroll & handwriting, which is described as @oyish-lookingd? is
brought in as @ trancedone boyscript with tittivits by. Ahem 6(374.3). His stammer,
which is described as aesitancydof speech, was just what Joyce needed to link him
with his H.C.E. and Vico & God of the thundering sky. But | think it is jus t as a joke

1See Appendix, p. 289, Wright, Peter E.
2 Collingwood, Life, p. 194.
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that Joyce made one of his characters cry.ewd & carol!6(501.34).

From: James Atherton, The Books at the Wake. A Study of
Literary Allusions in James Joys&innegans Wake, Southern
lllinois University Press, Carbondale, 1959, pp. 124136

Jessie Willcox Smith
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CHAPTER |
Down the Rabbit -Hole

Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her sister on the bank and of
having nothing to do: once or twice she had peeped into the book her sister was
reading, but it had no pictures or conversat
thought Alice, Owithout pictures or conversa
So she was considering, in her own mind (as well as she could, for the hot day
made her feel very sleepy and stupid), whether the pleasure of making a daisy-chain
would be worth the trouble of getting up and picking the daisies, when suddenly a
White Rabbit with pink eyes ran close by her.
There was nothing so very remarkable in that; nor did Alice thing it so very
much out of the way to hear the Rabbit say t
|l ate!d (when she thought it over afterwards
wondered at this, but at the time it all seemed quite natural); but, when the Rabbit
actually took a watch out of its waistcepbcket and looked at it, and then hurried on,
Alice started to her feet, for it flashed across her mind that she had never before seen
a rabbit with either a waistcoat -pocket, or a watch to take out of it, and burning with
curiosity, she ran across the field after it, and was just in time to see it pop down a
large rabbit-hole under the hedge.
In another moment down went Alice after it, never once considering how in
the world she was to get out again.
The rabbit-hole went straight on like a tunnel for some way, and then dipped
suddenly down, so suddenly that Alice had not a moment to think about stopping
herself before she found herself falling down what seemed to be a very deep well.
Either the well was very deep, or she fell very slowly, for she had plenty of time
as she went down to look about her, and to wonder what was going to happen next.
First, she tried to look down and make out what sh e was coming to, but it was too
dark to see anything: then she looked at the sides of the well, and noticed that they
were filled with cupboards and book -shelves: here and there she saw maps and
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pictures hung upon pegs. She took down a jar from one of the shelves as she passed:

it was | abelled OORANGE MARMALADEGO but to he
she did not like to drop the jar, for fear of killing somebody underneath, so managed

to put it into one of the cupboards as she fell past it.

oWel | ' 6 Atthacwrghto herself. OAfter such a f:
of tumbling down -stairs! How brave they dl all think me at home! Why, | wouldn @ say
anything about it, even if | fell off the to

Down, down, down. Would the fall neverc ome t o an end? o0l w
many milesl&# e f all en by this time?d6 she said alo

near the centre of the earth. Let me see: that would be four thousand miles down, |
thinki 6 ( f or , Aligead learm seyeral things of this sort in her lessons in the
school-room, and though this was not a very good opportunity for showing off her
knowledge, as there was no one to listen to her, still it was good practice to say it over)
of yes, that® about the right distancefi but then | wonder what Latitude or Longitude
& e got to?6 (Alice had not the slightest id
but she thought they were nice grand words to say.)
Presently she began Hal&dghtnthroughthe eathnHbw r i f |
funny it dl seem to come out among the people that walk with their heads downwards!
The antipathies, Ithinki 6 ( she was r awas$ne one lgtening, this tme,r e
asitdidn@ sound at al Ifi buthghall havetdask them what)the bame
of the country is, you know. Please, Ma@ m, i s t hi s New Zeal and? o
she tried to curtsey as she spoké fancy, curtseyingas youde falling through the air!
Do you think you coul dnigreonarlgtle giri she?d)think en d wh a't
for asking! No, itd | never do to ask: perhaps | shall
Down, down, down. There was nothing else to do, so Alice soon began talking
agai n. dBs nmeadry much to-night, I shouldthi nk! 6 ( Di nah was t
hope theydl remember her saucer of milk at tea-time. Dinah, my dear! | wish you were
down here with me! There are no mice in the air, 1dn afraid, but you might catch a bat,

and thatd very like a mouse, you know. But do cats e a t bat s, I wonder ?¢
Alice began to get rather sleepy, and went on saying to herself, in a dreamy sort of
way, oODo cats eat bats? Do cats eat bats?0¢6 a

see, as she couldd answer either question, it didn @ much matter which way she put
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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 h
the truth: did you ever emtthuap! doant sReocameh en s u
upon a heap of sticks and dry leaves, and the fall was over.
Alice was not a bit hurt, and she jumped up on to her feet in a moment: she
looked up, but it was all dark overhead: before her was another long passage, and the
White Rabbit was still in sight, hurrying down it. There was not a moment to be lost:
away went Alice like the wind, and was just in time to hear it say, as it turned a corner,
00h my ears and wlisi sgkeetrtsi,n ghh cdw Slhaet ewaist cl os e
turn ed the corner, but the Rabbit was no longer to be seen: she found herself in a long,
low hall, which was lit up by a row of lamps hanging from the roof.
There were doors all round the hall, but they were all locked; and when Alice
had been all the way down one side and up the other, trying every door, she walked
sadly down the middle, wondering how she was ever to get out again.
Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged table, all made of solid glass: there
was nothing on it but a tiny golden key, and Al ice® first idea was that this might
belong to one of the doors of the hall; but, alas! either the locks were too large, or the
key was too small, but at any rate it would not open any of them. However, on the
second time round, she came upon a low curtain she had not noticed before, and
behind it was a little door about fifteen inches high: she tried the little golden key in
the lock, and to her great delight it fitted!
Alice opened the door and found that it led into a small passage, not much
larger than a rat-hole: she knelt down and looked along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she longed to get out of that dark hall, and wander about
among those beds of bright flowers and those cool fountains, but she could not even
getherheadthr ough t he doorway; woudgd e¢wnwemwmuigh,6 iy t he
poor Alice, 0it would be of very Ilittle wuse
could shut up lIi ke a telescope! I think | CC
see, so many outof-the-way things had happened lately, that Alice had begun to think
that very few things indeed were really impossible.
There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door, so she went back to the
table, half hoping she might find another key on it, o r at any rate a book of rules for

C ONTEMPORARY

Literature P rEss

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2015



Lewis Carroll

Grownup Books
for Children _

shutting people up |i ke telescopes: this ti
certainly was not here before, 6 said Alice),
a paper | abel, with t heulywpdnteda itin 2rgd lettets. MEOG b e a

It was all very wel |l to say oDrink me, 60 |
todothati n a hurdrly .l @dNlo ,filr st , 6 shdeé&marked@oisod and s
or notodé; for she h astoriesalmu chddenr who lBal gonburnte | i t t |

and eaten up by wild beasts, and other unpleasant things, all because theywould not

remember the simple rules their friends had taught them: such as, that a red-hot poker

will burn you if you hold it too long; an d that, if you cut your finger verydeeply with

a knife, it usually bleeds; and she had never forgotten that, if you drink much from a

bottle marked o0poison,é6 it is almost certain
However, this bottle was notmar k gdbi don, 6 so Alice ventu

and, finding it very nice (it had, in fact, a sort of mixed flavour of cherry -tart, custard,

pineapple, roast turkey, toffy, and hot buttered toast), she very soon finished it off.

* * * * * * * * * * * *
* * * * * *
* * * * * * * * * * * *
oOWhat a curious feeling!o6 said Alice. o0l

And so it was indeed: she was now only ten inches high, and her face
brightened up at the thought that she was now the right size for going throu gh the
little door into that lovely garden. First, however, she waited for a few minutes to see

if she was going to shrink any further: she
end, you know, 6 said Alice to Hienasadlefl, 0Oin
wonder what | should be |Iike then?d6 And she
looks like after the candle is blown out, for she could not remember ever having seen
such a thing.

After a while, finding that nothing more happened, sh e decided on going into
the garden at once; but, alas for poor Alice! when she got to the door, she found she
had forgotten the little golden key, and when she went back to the table for it, she
found she could not possibly reach it: she could see it quite plainly through the glass,
and she tried her best to climb up one of the legs of the table, but it was too slippery;
and when she had tired herself out with trying, the poor little thing sat down and
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cried.

0Come, 8t m®r ease i n cr yAlicedgo herselkrathet shaapty! 6 s ai
ol advise you to |l eave off this minute!d Shi
(though she very seldom followed it), and sometimes she scolded herself so severely
as to bring tears into her eyes; and once she remembeed 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 onfo purseet ennodm,
t hought poor Alice, 0t o ythadsdardyenooghtfene t wo pe
lefttomakeoner espect abl e person! 6

Soon her eye fell on a little glass box that was lying under the table: she opened
it, and found in it a very small cake, on wh
marked in currants. 0 We ldll, dat it, 6 said Alice, oand i f
reach the key; and if it makes me grow smaller, | can creep under the door: so either
way | dl get into the garden,andldon@ car e which happens! o

She ate a little bit, and saidanxousl 'y t o hersel f, oWhich w
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 is what
generally happens when one eats cake; but Alice had got so much into the way of
expecting nothing but out -of-the-way things to happen, that it seemed quite dull and
stupid for life to go on in the common way.

So she set to work, and very soon finished off the cake.
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CHAPTER Il
Pool of Tears

O Qriouserand curiouser! o6 cried Alice (she was
moment she quite forgot how dnapenmgoetdiketheg ood En
largest telescope that ever was! Goodb y e , feet! 6 (for when she
feet,they seemed to be al most out of sight, they
little feet, | wonder who will put on your shoes and stockings for you now, dears? | on
sure | shaihd be able! | shall be a great deal too far off to trouble myself about you: you
must manage the bestway youcam b ut | must be kind to them,
perhaps they wond walk the way | want to go! Let me see. 13l give them a new pair of
boots every Christmas. 6

And she went on planning to herself how she would manageit. O0They must
by the carrier, 6 she ddeanysgridingpreseattaondsowm f unny
feet! And how odd the directions will look!

Aliced Right Foot, Esq.
Hearthrug,
near the Fender,
(with Aliced love).

Oh dear, what nonsense imt al ki ng! 6
Just at this moment her head struck against the roof of the hall: in fact she was
now rather more than nine feet high, and she at once took up the little golden key and
hurried off to the garden door.
Poor Alice! It was as much as she could do, king 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 began to cry again.
OYou ought to be ashamed of yourself, 6 sa
might well say this), 60t o go on crying in this way! Stop
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she went on all the same, shedding gallons of tears, until there was a large pool around
her, about four inches deep, and reaching half down the hall.

After a time she heard a little patteri ng of feet in the distance, and she hastily
dried her eyes to see what was coming. It was the White Rabbit returning, splendidly
dressed, with a pair of white kid -gloves in one hand and a large fan in the other: he
came trotting along in a great hurry, mutt er i ng to hi msel f|, as he
Duchess, the Duchess! OhWoind she be savage iftv e kept her waiting!é
desperate that she was ready to ask help of any one: so, when the Rabbit came near
her, she began, in uwleds@Bifi 6t Tmeé dRalblbicte, sDarft g
dropped the white kid -gloves and the fan, and scurried away into the darkness as
hard as he could go.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very hot, she kept fanning
herself all the time shewe nt on tal ki ng! oDear, deday!! How
And yesterday things went on just as usual. | wonder if | &e changed in the night? Let
me think: wasl the same when | got up this morning? I almost think | can remember
feeling a little differen t. But if | an not the same, the next question isdVho in the world
am I?0Ah, thatét he great puzzle!d6 And she began thi
knew that were of the same age as herself, to see if she could have been changed for
any of them.

Odmsurelon not Ada, 6 she said, of or her hair
mine doesnd go in ringlets at all; and | &n sure | cahd be Mabel, for | know all sorts of
things, and she, oh, she knows such a very little! Besidesshés she, andldn |, andii oh
dear, how puzzling it all is! I @l try if | know all the things | used to know. Let me see:
four times five is twelve, and four times six is thirteen, and four times seven is fi oh
dear! | shall never get to twenty at that rate! However, the Multip lication -Table doesni
signify: let & try Geography. London is the capital of Paris, and Paris is the capital of
Rome, and Roméi no, that® all wrong, | dn certain! | must have been changed for
Mabel! 18l try and say dHow doth the littléi 6 a n d s h ber kamds an $ex ldp as
if she were saying lessons, and began to repeat it, but her voice sounded hoarse and
strange, and the words did not come the same as they used to dofi

OHow doth the l|little crocodil e
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Improve his shining tail,
And pour the waters dhe Nile
On every golden scale!

OHow cheerfully he seems to grin
How neatly spreads his claws,
And welcomes little fishes in,
With gently smiling jaws!

On sure those are not the right words, O
withtearsagainas she went on, o0l must be Mabel aft e
live in that poky little house, and have next to no toys to play with, and oh, ever so
many lessons to learn! No, I&ve made up my mind about it: if | &n Mabel, 18l stay down
here! Itdl be no use their putting their heads down and saying &Come up again, dear!d
| shall only look up and say &Vho am I, then? Tell me that first, and then, if | like being
that person, 18l come up: if not, 18l stay down here till | &n somebody elsedi but, oh
dear!é cried Alice, with a s uwbddputthéiriheadst of t

down!lamsoveryt i red of being all alone here!o

As she said this she looked down at her hands, and was surprised to see that
she had put on one of the Rabbif little whitekid-gl oves whil e she was t
canl have done that?dé she thought. ol must be

went to the table to measure herself by it, and found that, as nearly as she could guess,
she was now about two feet high, and was going on shrinking rapidly: she soon found
out that the cause of this was the fan she was holding, and she dropped it hastily, just
in time to save herself from shrinking away altogether.
OThwasa narrow escape! déd sai d Adtthecsaddena good

change, but very glad to find herself still
she ran with all speed back to the little door; but, alas! the little door was shut again,

and the little golden key was lying on the glass table as before, o0and t hi ngs ar
than ever, 60 thought the poor child, ofor | n
| declareité6 t oo bad, that it is!o

As she said these words her foot slipped, and in another moment, splash! she
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was up to her chin in salt-water. Her first idea was that she had somehow fallen into

the sea, oO0and in that case | can go back by
to the seaside once in her life, and had come to the general conclusion that wherever

you go to on the English coast, you find a number of bathing-machines in the sea,

some children digging in the sand with wooden spades, then a row of lodging houses,

and behind them a railway station.) However, she soon made out that she was in the

pool of tears which she had wept when she was nine feet high.

ol wishi Icrhiaddh so much! 6 said Alice, as s
her way out. o0l shal/l be punished for it now
tears! Thatwill be a queer thing, to be sure! However, everything is queerto-d ay . 6

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

oOWoul d it be of any use, now, 6 thought
Everything is so out-of-the-way down here, that | should think v ery likely it can talk:
atanyrate,there no harm in trying.o6 So she began: ¢
out of this pool? | am very tired of swi mmi:i
this must be the right way of speaking to a mouse: she had neverdone such a thing
before, but she remembered having seen,inherbrothe® L at i n Gr amniar, 0A
of a mousefi to a mousefi a mousef O mouse! 0) The mouse | ooke

inquisitively, and seemed to her to wink with one of its little eyes, but it said no thing.
oOoPerhapsdi undeeshand English, 6&ahkhrenchght Al

mous e, come over with W lliam the Conqueror
history, Alice had no very clear notion how long ago anything had happened.) So she
beganagai n: 00% est ma chatte?6 which was the
book. The Mouse gave a sudden leap out of the water, and seemed to quiver all over
with fright. 0O0Oh, I beg your pardon! o6 cried
pooranimal@ f eel ings. Ol duiltiek ef ocragtost. 6y ou di dn
ONot | i ke cats!o6 cried the Mouswygoulke n a st
cats, if you were me?0
oWel | , perhaps not, 6 sai d dhdangryeaboutritt a s o0o0
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And yet | wish | cou Id show you our cat Dinah. | think you @ take a fancy to cats, if

you could only see her. She is such a dear g
as she swam lazily about in the pool, oOand s
her paws and washing her facefi and she is such a nice soft thing to nurséi and she®

such a capital one for catching micefi o h I beg your pardon! o6 cr

this time the Mouse was bristling all over, and she felt certain it must be really
of f ended dhi talkébouther any moreifyoud@ r at her not . 6
oWe, indeed! 6 cried the Mouse, who was ¢tr
0 A s | wiodld talk on such a subject! Our family always hatedcats: nasty, low, vulgar
things! Dond let me hear the name agan ! 6

ol &wdo indeed! 6 said Alice, in a great h
conversati dirareyoofande@ offyofu dogs?6é6 The Mouse did
Al ice went on eagerly: O0OThere is such a nice

show you! A little bright -eyed terrier, you know, with oh, such long curly brown hair!

And it dl fetch things when you throw them, and it @l sit up and beg for its dinner, and

all sorts of thingsfi | cad@ remember half of themi and it belongs to a farmer, you

know, and he says it so useful, it worth a hundred pounds! He says it kills all the
ratsandioh dear! 6 cried Al i onafraidhv @ cofenmdvé d | i t oa
For the Mouse was swimming away from her as hard as it could go, and making quite

a commotion in the pool as it went.

So she called softly after it, O MW@ se dec
talk about cats, or dogs either,ifyoudond | i ke t hem! é When the Mo
turned round and swam slowly back to her: its face was quit e pale (with passion, Alice
t hought ), and it said, in a |l ow trembd i ng Vv
tell you my history, and you @ | understand why it is | hat e

It was high time to go, for the pool was getting quite crowded with the birds
and animals that had fallen into it: there was a Duck and a Dodo, a Lory and an Eaglet,
and several other curious creatures. Alice led the way, and the whole party swam to
the shore.
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CHAPTER 1lI
A Caucus-Race and a Long Tale

They were indeed a queerlooking party that assembled on the bankii the birds
with draggled feathers, the animals with their fur clinging close to them, and all
dripping wet, cross, and uncomfortable.

The first question of course was, how to get dry again: they had a consultation
about this, and after a few minutes it seemed quite natural to Alice to find herself
talking familiarly with them, as if she had known them all her life. Indeed, she had
quite a long argument with the Lory, who at last turned sulky, and would o nly say,

Odm ol der than you, and must know better. o6 An
knowing how old it was, and as the Lory positively refused to tell its age, there was
no more to be said.

At last the Mouse, who seemed to be a person of some autlority among them,
called out o0Sit down, adlsooh make wod digte
They all sat down at once, in a large ring, with the Mouse in the middle. Alice kept
her eyes anxiously fixed on it, for she felt sure she would catch a bad cold if she did
not get dry very soon.

0OAhem! 6 said the Mouse with an i mportant
driest thing | know. Silence all round, if you please! d&Villiam 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 Mercia and Northumbria i @&

oUgh! 6 said the Lory, with a shiver.

ol beg your pardon!dé said the Mouse, fro
speak?5é6
oONot | ! OlLorg hastity. t he

o0l thought you did, 6 sdaa&dwiohandNacarMbelearls. 01 p
of Mercia and Northumbria, declared for him; and even Stigand, the patriotic
archbishop of Canterbury, found it advisable fi @
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OFouwhdt® said the Duck.

OFouihd the Mouse replied rather cibossl y:
means. 0

0l k n o vatdomdares tvell enough, whenlf i nd a thing, 60&8sai d t
generally a frog, or a worm. The question is

The Mouse did not notice t hi s questi on, b @itfouddutr r i e d |

advisable to go with Edgar Atheling to meet William and offer him the crown.
William & conduct at first was moderate. But the insolence of his Normansi 6How are
you getting on now, tupingdoeAbce & dspoke. conti nued,
0OAs wet as ever, 0 said Al i cGseemmody menel anc!
at all . o
oln that case, 6 said the Dodo solemnly,
meeting adjourn, for the immediate adoption of more energetic remediesii 6
0Speak Engl i sh! 6 sdknod the rheaningef galf teaselong | d o n

words, and, what® more,ldond bel i eve you do either!dé And
head to hide a smile: some of the other birds tittered audibly.

oWhat | nwad ogsiay, 6 said the Dodo in an o
best thing to get us dry would be a Caucus-r ace. 0

0 Wh asta Caucusr ace?6 sai d Ali ce; not that she

the Dodo had paused as if it thought that somebodyught to speak, and no one else
seemed inclined to say anything.

owWhy, 6 said the Dodo, oO0the best way to e
might like to try the thing yourself some winter -day, | will tell you how the Dodo

managed it.)

First it marked out a race-course,ina sort of circle, @ othe
matter, o6 it said,) and then all the party we
There was no 00One, two, three, and away! é bu

and left off when they liked, so that it was not easy to know when the race was over.
However, when they had been running half an hour or so, and were quite dry again,
t he Dodo suddenly <called out 0The race is ¢
panting, and asking o0oOBut who has won?b¢
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This question the Dodo could not answer without a great deal of thought, and
it stood for a long time with one finger pressed upon its forehead (the position in
which you usually see Shakespeare, in the pictures of him), while the rest waited in
silence. Atlastthe Do d o Everghodjhasowon, andallmust have prizes. O
oBut who is to give the prizes?06 quite a
OWhghe of course, 6 said the Dodo, pointing
whole party at once crowded round her, calingout, i n a confused way,
Prizes! ¢
Alice had no idea what to do, and in despair she put her hand in her pocket,
and pulled out a box of comfits (luckily the salt -water had not got into it), and handed
them round as prizes. There was exactly one apiece, all round.

0OBut she must have a prize herself, you Kk

00Of course, 6 the Dodo replied very gravel
pocket?d6 it went on, turning to Alice.

oOnly a thimble, 6 said Alice sadly.

oHand it over Ddder e, 6 said the

Then they all crowded round her once more, while the Dodo solemnly
presented the thimble, saying OWe beg your a

when it had finished this short speech, they all cheered.

Alice thought the whole thing very absur d, but they all looked so grave that
she did not dare to laugh; and, as she could not think of anything to say, she simply
bowed, and took the thimble, looking as solemn as she could.

The next thing was to eat the comfits: this caused some noise and confusn, as
the large birds complained that they could not taste theirs, and the small ones choked
and had to be patted on the back. However, it was over at last, and they sat down
again in a ring, and begged the Mouse to tell them something more.

oOYomr omi sed to tell me your history, you
youhatehC and D, 6 she added in a whisper, half
again.

oMine is a long and sad talel!dé said the N

0 li$ a long tail, certainly, o6 said Alice, l ooki n
Mouse® t ai | ; Obut why do you call it sad?d An
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the Mouse was speaking, so that her idea of the tale was something like thisfi
OFury se¢
a mouse, That
he met in the
house, d_et
us both go
to law: |
will prose -
cute you.ii
Come, lal
take no de-
nial: We
must have
the trial;
For really
this morn -
ing l&ve
nothing
to do.o
Said the
mouse to
the cur,
Such a
trial, dear
sir, With
no jury
or judge,
would
be wast-
ing our
breath.
dal be
judge,
18l be
jury,
said
cun-
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ning
old
Fury:
aal
try
the
whole
cause,
and
con-
demn
you to
death.

oOYou are not attending!o6 said the Mouse
thinking of?6

ol beg your pardon, 6 said Alice veldy humb
think?5¢

ol hatl d cried the Mouse, sharply and very

OA knot! o6 said Alice, al ways ready to r
anxiously about her. 00Oh, do | et me help to

ol shal/l do nothing of the s wakingawvaysai d t h
oOYou insult me by talking such nonsense! 0

ol @i dmean it! 6 pl eade diepocasily offehdedcywu 0 Bu't
know! 6

The Mouse only growled in reply.

oPl ease come back, and finish your story!
all joined in chorus oO0Yes, please do!d6 But t
and walked a little quicker.

oWhat a pitdy sSttaywoaulsdinghed the Lory, as s
sight. And an old Crab took the opportunity of sayingtoher daught er o0Ah, my
Let this be a lesson to you never to loseyourt e mper ! 6 o0Hol d your tong
the young Crab, a bGiet telneougrhappi shlyy .t heeY puat i ¢
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ol wish I had our Dinah heraddressingnolmodyw | do!
in partSh@gilsban. f étch it back!o

0And who is Dinah, if | might venture to

Alice replied eagerly, for she was®&al ways

our cat. And she@ such a capital one br catching mice, you caiha think! And oh, |
wish you could see her after the birds! Why, shedl eat a little bird as soon as look at
it! o

This speech caused a remarkable sensation among the party. Some of the birds
hurried off at once: one old Magpie began wrapping itself up very carefully,
remar king o0l real | y mu s tairdoesndg es uii th gmyh otmrer: o a th
a Canary called out in a trembling vo®ce to
high time you wer e al Ixtsthey albnowed df, a@rAliceveas i ous p
soon left alone.

ol wi shd | mehratdinoned Dinah! 6 she said to he
ONobody seems to | i kénshreshes theé bestrcat in the veorld! and |
Oh, my dear Dinah! | wonder ifI shalever see you any more!dé And
began to cry again, for she felt very lonely and low -spirited. In a little while, however,
she again heard a little pattering of footsteps in the distance, and she looked up
eagerly, half hoping that the Mouse had changed his mind, and was coming back to
finish his story.
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CHAPTER IV
The Rabbit Sends in a Little Bill

It was the White Rabbit, trotting slowly back again, and looking anxiously
about as it went, as if it had | ost somet hin
Duchess! The Duchess! Oh my dear paws! Oh my fur and whiskers! Shdll get me
executed, as sue as ferrets are ferrets! Wherecan| have dropped them,
Alice guessed in a moment that it was looking for the fan and the pair of white kid -
gloves, and she very good-naturedly began hunting about for them, but they were
nowhere to be seeri everything seemed to have changed since her swim in the pool;
and the great hall, with the glass table and the little door, had vanished completely.
Very soon the Rabbit noticed Alice, as she went hunting about, and called out
to her i n an angyAnn, whatnaseyou dolp gut her&PaRun home
this moment, and fetch me a pair of gloves a
much frightened that she ran off at once in the direction it pointed to, without trying
to explain the mistake it had made.
ok took me for his housemaid, 6 she said t
hedl be when he finds out who | am! But | @ better take him his fan and glovesf that
is, if I can find them.o6 As she said this, s
ofwhi ch was a bright brass plate with the nan
went in without knocking, and hurried up stairs, in great fear lest she should meet the
real Mary Ann, and be turned out of the house before she had found the fan and
gloves.
OHe queer it seems, 6 Alice said to hersel
| suppose Dinahd | be sending me on messages next! 6
of thing t hat davissAlitedCoineahpre directly, add get ready for your
walk! 3@Coming in a minute, nurse! But | &/e got to watch this mouse-hole till Dinah
comes back, and see that the mouse doesihget out.60nly ldond t hi nk, 6 Al i ce
on, Ot fkat ethddy nah stop in the house if it be
By this time she had found her way into a tidy little room with a table in the
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window, and on it (as she had hoped) a fan and two or three pairs of tiny white kid -
gloves: she took up the fan and a pair of the gloves, and was just going to leave the
room, when her eye fell upon a little bottle that stood near the looking -glass. There
was no | abel this time with the words O0DRI NK
and put it t o domathindiinp®redkti kgows sure to ha
h er s e |leheyer Ioeat lor drink anything: so |4l just see what this bottle does. | do
hope itdl make me grow large again, for really | an quite tired of being such a tiny little
thing!oé
It did so indeed, and much sooner than she had expected: before she had drunk
half the bottle, she found her head pressing against the ceiling, and had to stoop to
save her neck from being broken. She hastily put down the bottle, saying to herself
0 T h&aquite enoughii | hope | shai@ grow any more il As itis, | cadd get out at the
doorfi ldowishlhadnd@ drunk quite so much! o
Alas! it was too late to wish that! She went on growing, and growing, and very
soon had to kneel down on the floor: in another minute there was not even room for
this, and she tried the effect of lying down with one elbow against the door, and the
other arm curled round her head. Still she went on growing, and, as a last resource,
she put one arm out of the window, and one foot up the chimney, and said to herself
ONow | can do no more, witbatewmer ohamp@ins. Wha
Luckily for Alice, the little magic bottle had now had its full effect, and she grew
no larger: still it was very uncomfortable, and, as there seemed to be no sort of chance
of her ever getting out of the room again, no wonder she felt unha ppy.
ol't was much pleasanter at home, 6dt hough
always growing larger and smaller, and being ordered about by mice and rabbits. |
almost wish | hadnd gone down that rabbit -holefi and yetfi and yeti it& rather
curious, you know, thi s sort of life! | do wonder what canhave happened to me! When
| used to read fairy tales, | fancied that kind 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, ldlwriteonefi butlGbn gr own up now, 6 she added
t one: 0 aténomanstd grow mpeanyemore here 06
oOBut then, 6 t ho ungvergetahy dlderehan | ans fowa? Thatdl
be a comfort, one wayi never to be an old womanfi but thenfi always to have lessons
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to learn! Oh, | shouldn @ like that! 6
00h, you foolish Alice!d she answered her
here? Why, there® hardly room for you, and no room at all for any lesson-b o o k s ! 6
And so she went on, taking first one side and then the other, and making quite
a conversation of it altogether; but after a few minutes she heard a voice outside, and
stopped to listen.
oMary Ann! Mary Ann! 6 said the voice. OF
Then came a little pattering of feet on the stairs. Alice knew it was the Rabbit coming
to look for her, and she trembled till she shook the house, quite forgetting that she was
now about a thousand times as large as the Rabbit, and had no reason to be afraid of
it.
Presently the Rabbit came up to the door, and tried to open it; but, as the door
opened inwards, and Alice & elbow was pressed hard against it, that attempt proved
a failure. Alice hedadd giot rayndt @anidt geltf i 0T laa
oThatyou wo &d !thibught 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 a little shriek and a
fall, and a crash of broken glass, from which she concluded that it was just possible it
had fallen into a cucumber-frame, or something of the sort.
Next came an angry voicefi the Rabbitsfi 6 Pat ! Pat! Where are Yy
a voice she had never (@nehare! diggmg foroapptes, yedb Sur e t
honour! o

oDigging for appl es, indeed!d6 said the R
outofthiss 6 ( Sounds of more broken gl ass.)
ONow tell me ,t Pat ,i wheahe window?90
oOoSur®,anmntarm, yer honour! o6 )(He pronounced
OAn ar m, you goosel!l Who wever saw one th
wi ndow! 6
OSure, it does,® yaenr ahrom ofuorr: ablult tihtat . 0
OWel&,got no business there, at any rate:
There was a long silence after this, and Alice could only hear whispers now and
t hen; such akd biSkieeit ] yYem honour, at al |,
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coward!é and at | ast she spread out her hanc
air. This time there were two little shrieks,and mor e sounds of broken
number of cucumber-f r ames t here must be! 6 thodldht Al i
next! As for pulling me out of the window, | only wish  they could 1dn sure | dond want
to stay in here any | onger!o
She waited for some time without hearing anything more: at last came a
rumbling of little cart -wheels, and the sound of a good many voices all talking
toget her: she made @®thetothdrladeer?w OVhydlfadndxomhing r e
but one. Bill& got the otherfi Bill! Fetch it here, ladii Here, put G&m up at this cornerfi
No, tie &m together firstii they dona reach half high enough yetfi Oh, theydl do well
enough. Dond be particular i Here, Bill! Catch hold of this rope i Will the roof bear?ii
Mind that loose slatefi Oh, it coming down! Heads belfobwNoow,( a | c
who did that? fi It was Bill, | fancy i Who& to go down the chimney?fi Nay, | shatha!
You do it'fi That| wo®d, then!fi Bill& got to go downfi Here, Billl The master says
youy e got to go down the chimney! o

00Oh! $0 gBatl It o come down the chimney, h a s
oWhy, they seem to put e vabeinBilhs plag fougpgood Bi | | !
deal; this fireplace is narrow, to be sure; butlthinkl can kick a |l ittle!é

She drew her foot as far down the chimney as she could, and waited till she
heard a little animal (she couldn @ guess of what sort it was) scratching and scrambling
about in the chimney c¢close above her: then,
one sharp kick, and waited to see what would happen next.

The first thing she heard was a gener al

Rabbit& voice alonei 6 Cat ch him, you by the hedge! déd the

confusion of voicesfi 6 Ho | d u p fi Biargly now fa@bnd choke himfi How was

it, old fellow? What happened to you? Tel!/l u
Last came a little fedlBRil Is,qglu etalkkd unggh tv oAlc

| hardly know i No more, thank ye; 1Gn better nowfi but 1Gn a deal too flustered to

tell youfi all I know is, something comes at me like a Jackin-the-box, and up | goes

likeasky-r ocket! o
0So you did, old fellow!o6 said the others
OWe must burn the hous@voideoAndhAlicecallemloutt t he R
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as | oud as she @bubkbdf ©®I hahomtdgopul 6

There was a dead silence instantly, and A
they will do next! If they had any sense, theyd t ake the roof off. &6 A
t wo they began moving about again, and Alice

do,to begin with.¢
OA bar rr owmkdt?udl tohfought Al i ce. But she had n
next moment a shower of little pebbles came rattling in at the window, and some of
them hit herd i npuheafatep ©b this,uedauthe sai
oYdiu better not do that again!d which produc
Alice noticed, with some surprise, that the pebbles were all turning into little

cakes as they |l ay on the floor, and a brigh
theseck es, 6 s he &shretogdkesomeamange in my size; and, as it cénd
possibly make me | arger, it must make me s ma

So she swallowed one of the cakes, and was delighted to find that she began
shrinking directly. As soon as she was small enough to get through the door, she ran
out of the house, and found quite a crowd of little animals and birds waiting outside.
The poor little Lizard, Bill, was in the middle, being held up by two guinea -pigs, who
were giving it something out of a b ottle. They all made a rush at Alice the moment she
appeared; but she ran off as hard as she could, and soon found herself safe in a thick
wood.
0The firdase gdti ntgo ldo, 6 said Alice to hers
t he wood, 0i s ightsize@gaio;a&nd the second thing is to find my way
into that | ovely garden. | think that will b
It sounded an excellent plan, no doubt, and very neatly and simply arranged:
the only difficulty was, that she had not the smallest idea h ow to set about it; and,
while she was peering about anxiously among the trees, a little sharp bark just over
her head made her look up in a great hurry.
An enormous puppy was looking down at her with large round eyes, and
feebly stretching outone paw,tryi ng t o touch her. oPoor ittt
coaxing tone, and she tried hard to whistle to it; but she was terribly frightened all the
time at the thought that it might be hungry, in which case it would be very likely to
eat her up in spite of all her coaxing.
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Hardly knowing what she did, she picked up a little bit of stick, and held it out
to the puppy: whereupon the puppy jumped into the air off all its feet at once, with a
yelp of delight, and rushed at the stick, and made believe to worry i t: then Alice
dodged behind a great thistle, to keep herself from being run over; and, the moment
she appeared on the other side, the puppy made another rush at the stick, and tumbled
head over heels in its hurry to get hold of it: then 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 a very little way forwards each time and a lo ng way back, and
barking hoarsely all the while, till at last it sat down a good way off, panting, with its
tongue hanging out of its mouth, and its great eyes half shut.
This seemed to Alice a good opportunity for making her escape: so she set off
at once, and ran till she was quite tired and out of breath, and till the puppy & bark
sounded quite faint in the distance.
0OAnd yet what a dear | ittle puppy it was
buttercup to rest herself, and fanned herself with one of t he | eaves. ol s ho
liked teaching it tricks very much, if A if @ only been the right size to do it! Oh, dear!
@ nearly forgotten that | &ve got to grow up again! Let me seefi how is it to be
managed? | suppose | ought to eat or drink something or other; but the great question
is &Vhat?60
The great guestion certainly was oOWhat ?56
flowers and the blades of grass, but she could not see anything that looked like the
right thing to eat or drink under the circumstances. T here was a large mushroom
growing near her, about the same height as herself; and, when she had looked under
it, and on both sides of it, and behind it, it occurred to her that she might as well look
and see what was on top of it.
She stretched herself upon tiptoe, and peeped over the edge of the mushroom,
and her eyes immediately met those of a large blue caterpillar, that was sitting on the
top with its arms folded, quietly smoking a long hookah, and taking not the smallest
notice of her or of anything else.
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CHAPTER V
Advice from a Caterpillar

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

OWho yvar é sai d the Caterpilla

This was not an encouraging opening for a conversation. Alice replied, rather
s h y | iy I,hardiylknow, Sir, just at presentii at least | know who | waswhen | got up

this morning, but | think | must have been c
oOWhat wWomegaon by that?dé said the Caterpil!]
0 | @ explain myselflan af r ai d, Si r , 6 d&adtmdysellyaquce, 0D
see. 0
0l @osee,d6 said the Caterpillar.

Odnafraidlcadhd@ put it more cleaylpolbi AéGdge o0FkOQ
understand it myself, to begin with; and being so many different sizes in a day is very
confusing. o

ol tdjénsaid the Caterpillar.

oOWell, perhaipsf ywmd hiatvesio yet, 6 said Alic
turn into a chrysalisfi you will some day, you know fi and then after that into a
butterfly, | should think you al feel it a little queer, wond@ Yy ou ? 0

oONot a bit, 6 said the Caterpillar.

oWel I, poerrf eeep s ngs may be different, 6 sai
would fe el very queerto me 6

oOYou! 6 said the Caterpilly@ga@écontemptuousl

Which brought them back again to the beginning of the conversation. Alice felt
a little irritated at the Caterpillar & making such very short remarks, and she drew
herselfupand said, very gravely, oOlyoutalmienk fyowstouw

OWhy?6 said the Caterpillar.
Here was another puzzling question; and, as Alice could not think of any good
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reason, and as the Caterpillar seemed to be in avery unpleasant state of mind, she
turned away.
0Come back!dé the Cat erdeisonething ingpartadit ®d af t e

say! o
This sounded promising, certainly. Alice turned and came back again.
oKeep your temper, 6 said the Caterpillar.
ols that all ?6 s downherrahgeragwell as sha ¢olildb wi n g
ONo, 6 said the Caterpillar.

Alice thought she might as well wait, as she had nothing else to do, and perhaps
after all it might tell her something worth hearing. For some minutes it puffed away
without speaking; but at last it unfolded its arms, took the hookah out of its mouth
again, and saiddgeSa hywowetdhi o ywyow ? 0
odnmafradlam, S r , 6 s ai d®m@rémember. thingslas Icugsedi and |
dond keep the same size for ten minutes toget
0 Cmdrememberwhatt hi ngs?6 said the Caterpillar.
0 We | dle triedlto say dHow doth the little busy beih ut it al | came d
Alice replied in a very melancholy voice.
0 R e p &autare old, Father Williarp said the Caterpillar.
Alice folded her hands, and beganii

oYou are ol d, Father William, 6 the young
0OAnd your hair has become very white;
And yet you incessantly stand on your héad

Do you think, at your age, it is right?
oln my youth, o6 Father William replied to
ol feared it might injure the brain;

But, now that bn perfectly sure | have none,
Why, | do it again and again.o
oYou are old, o6 said the youth, o0as | ment

And have grown most uncommonly fat;
Yet you turned a baekomersaultn at the dodi
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Pray, what is the reason of that?¢
oln my youth, o6 said the sage, as he shook
ol kept all my | imbs very suppl e
By the use of this ointmeftone shilling the bdx
All ow me to sell you a couple?bd
oOYouoladegd said the youth, oand your | aws

For anything tougher than suet;
Yet you finished the goose, with the bones and thé beak

Pray, how did you manage to do it?¢6

oln my youth, o6 said his father, o0l took t
And argued each case with my wife;

And the muscular strength, which it gave to my jaw
Has | asted the rest of my I|life.©o

oYou are old,o6 said the youth, oO0oone woul d
That your eye was as steady as ever;

Yet you balanced an eel on the ehglour nos@é
What made you so awfully clever?6

0l have answered three questions, and tha
Sai d hi s dgwdybueself.airso Do n

Do you think | can listen all day to such stuff?
Be off, ordl kick you downstairs!o

0That is not said right,é said the Caterp

0 N oquiteright,l1Gn af r ai d, 6 sai d Alice, timidly: ¢
altered. o

olt is wrong from beginning to end, 6 said
was silence for some minutes.

The Caterpillar was the first to speak.
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oWhat size do you want to be?d6 it asked.

00Ohdn hot particular as to size, 6dkeéi ce ha
changing so often, you know. O

Odomik now, 6 said the Caterpillar.

Alice said nothing: she had never been so much contradicted in all her life
before, and she felt that she was losing her temper.
OAre you content now?0 said the Caterpill

oWel | , I s h o Uuitlledargér; Skr,ef you wouldned ami nd, 6 sai d A
ot hree i nchegd ciheds theh gahtwrt o be. 6
olt is a very good height indeed!dé said

upright as it spoke (it was exactly three inches high).
OBudn hot used to it!o6 pleaded poor Alice
t o her sethdcreatdreswauldni be so easily offended! o
oYdul get wused to it in time, 06 said the C
its mouth, and began smoking again.
This time Alice waited patiently until it chose to speak again. In a minute or
two the Caterpillar took the hookah out of its mouth, and yawned once or twice, and
shook itself. Then it got down off the mushroom, and crawled away into the grass,
merely remarking, as it went, o0One side wild/l
willmakeyougr ow shorter. 6
0 On e swhdtzThedther side ofwhat? 6 t hought Al ice to her
00Of the mushroom, 6 said the Caterpillar,
in another moment it was out of sight.
Alice remained looking thoughtfully at the mushroom f or a minute, trying to
make out which were the two sides of it; and, as it was perfectly round, she found this
a very difficult question. However, at last she stretched her arms round it as far as
they would go, and broke off a bit of the edge with each hand.
0And now which is which?6 she said-to her
hand bit to try the effect. The next moment she felt a violent blow underneath her chin:
it had struck her foot!
She was a good deal 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 work at once
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to eat some of the other bit. Her chin was pressed so closely against her foot, that there
was hardly room to open her mouth; but she did it at last, and managed to swallow a
morsel of the left-hand bit.
* * * * * * * * * * * *
0 Come, ny fhreeae at | ast! 6 said Alice in a
into alarm in another moment, when she found that her shoulders were nowhere to
be found: all she could see, when she looked down, was an immense length of neck,
which seemed to rise like a stalk out of a sea of green leaves that lay far below her.
0 Wh a&ana | | t hat green stuff bhavemysheowdderds Al i ce
got to? And oh, my poor hands, howisitlcahd see you?06 She was m
about, as she spoke, but no result seemed to follow, except a little shaking among 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 down to them and was delighted to find that her neck would bend
about easily in any direction, like a serpent. She had just succeeded in curving it down
into a graceful zigzag, and was going to dive in among the leaves, which she found to
be nothing but the tops of the trees under which she had been wandering, when a
sharp hiss made her draw back in a hurry: a large pigeon had flown into her face, and
was beating her violently with its wings.
0Serpent! 6 screamed the Pigeon.
odnnota serpent !ionciagmanmtiliyv.e oLet me al one!

0Serpent, | say again!o6 repeated the Pige
added, with awvé&indi el swébryoway, but nothing

ol h @&thedast ideawhatyoud e t al ki ng about, 6 sai d Al

0 dve tried the roots of trees, and ldve tried banks,and & e tri ed hedges,
Pi geon went on, without attendi &gopleasingher ; 0
t hem! o

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

OAs i1 fdaitrwadvne enough hatching the eggs,
be on the look-out for serpents, night and day! Why, | haven @ had a wink of sleep
these three weeks! o
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odnverysorryyoud e b een asaithAligeewhq was beginning to see

its meaning.

OAnd | uiktt aaksenl t he highest tree in the w
raising its voice to a shriek, o0and just as
they must needs come wrigglingdown f r om t he sky! Ugh, Serpent

OBul@nndta serpent, | telddafiydoa—ta sai d Alice.

O0We IWhatare you?06 said the @&eityiegotminvend | can
somet hing! o

ofilGgn a | ittle girl, 6 said Alice, heat her
number of changes she had gone through, that day.

OA i kely story indeed! 6 said the @i geon,

seen a good many little girls in my time, but never onewith such a neck as that! No,
no! Youde a serpent; and therds no use denying it. | suppose youdl be telling me next
that you never tasted an egg!é6
Ohavet asted eggs, certainly,é said Alice,
little girls eat eggs quite as much as serpe
ol d@ormelieveéhet Pbgsangd obut d@efakindhoty do,
serpent: thatd a |l | |l can say. 6
This was such a new idea to Alice, that she was quite silent for a minute or two,
which gave the Pigeon t hededpkmofortegge,ikngw of ad
that well enough; and what does it matter to me whether you @e a little girl or a
serpent?6
ol't matters nme & osoadi d elalli ddonohlaokirtgifofeggs, 0 but
as it happens; and, if | was, | shouldn@want yoursldond | i ke them raw. 6
oWel |l ffpetben!d6 said the Pigeon in a sul
into its nest. Alice crouched down among the trees as well as she could, for her neck
kept getting entangled among the branches, and every now and then she had to stop
and untwist it. Aft er a while she remembered that she still held the pieces of
mushroom in her hands, and she set to work very carefully, nibbling first at one and
then at the other, and growing sometimes taller, and sometimes shorter, until she had
succeeded in bringing herself down to her usual height.
It was so long since she had been anything near the right size, that it felt quite
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strange at first; but she got used to it in a few minutes, and began talking to herself, as
usual , 0o Ca& hedf my plah doneenow! How puzzling all these changes are!
Ian never sure what I1Gn going to be, from one minute to another! However, | &e got
back to my right size: the next thing is, to get into that beautiful garden i how is that

to be done, | wonder ?06 Adenlyuboranoeen macet with s, s he
a |ittle house in it about four feetdhigh.
never do to come upon themthissi ze: why, | should frighten

So she began nibbling at the right-hand bit again, and did not venture to go near the
house till she had brought herself down to nine inches high.
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CHAPTER VI
Pig and Pepper

For a minute or two she stood looking at the house, and wondering what to do
next, when suddenly a footman in livery came running out of the woodf (she
considered him to be a footman because he was in livery: otherwise, judging by his
face only, she would have called him a fish)ii and rapped loudly at the door with his
knuckles. It was opened by another footman in livery, with a round face, and large
eyes like a frog; and both footmen, Alice noticed, had powdered hair that curled all
over their heads. She felt very curious to know what it was all about, and crept a little
way out of the wood to listen.

The Fish-Footman began by producing from under his arm a great letter, nearly

as |l arge as himself, and this he handed over
t he Duchess. An invitation from tHo@maQueen
repeated, in the same solemntone,onlychang ng t he order of the wor
the Queen. An invitation for the Duchess to

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

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

Alice went timidly up to the door, and knocked.

OThé&reno sort of use i n kmqgc kdiamngd, 6t hsaati df c
reasons. First, becausedn on the same side of the door as you are; secondly, because
theyd e making such a noise inside, no one cou

there was a most extraordinary noise going on within i a constant howling and
sneezing, and every now and then a great crash, as if a dish or kettle had been broken

to pieces.
oPl ease, then, o0 said Alice, oOoOhow am I to
0OThere might be some sense in your knocki
attendi n g wedhad the eaor, betwekerfus. For instance, if you were inside you
mi ght knock, and | could I et you out, vyou kr
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the time he was speaking, and this Alice thc

cahd@ hel p siati, do toherer s el Veryneardyiatdhe toly &f Bis haad.e s o

But at any rate he might answer questonsi How am | to get in?d she
ol shall sit here, 6 t hmrroweoedt man remar ked,

At this moment the door of the house opened, and a large plate came skimming
out, straight at the Footman& head: it just grazed his nose, and broke to pieces against
one of the trees behind him.

0—or next day, maybe, 6 the Footman contin
nothing had happened.

OHow am | to get in?dé6 asked Alice again,

OAreyou to get in at al | XHthediratiq@estiotnhyeu Fo ot m
know. ¢

It was, no doubt: only Al&Bceedl dyndt ehdka
muttered to herself, o0t he way all t&®eeopbpaghutesdarygeeo!

The Footman seemed to think this a good opportunity for repeating his remark,
with variations. o0l shall sit here,d he said

0oBut whabdo dm?dicesai d Al

OAnything you |ike, 6 said the Footman, an

00h, &heoeuse in talking to hiGmperféectysai d A
idiotic!é6 And she opened the door and went i
The door led right into a large kitchen, which was full of smoke from one end
to the other: the Duchess was sitting on a threelegged stool in the middle, nursing a
baby: the cook was leaning over the fire, stirring a large cauldron which seemed to be
full of soup.
OoTh&reertainly too much esaigtperselfiaawell hat s«
as she could for sneezing.
There was certainly too much of it in the air. Even the Duchess sneezed
occasionally; and as for the baby, it was sneezing and howling alternately without a
moment& pause. The only two creatures in thekitchen, that did not sneeze, were the
cook, and a large cat, which was lying on the hearth and grinning from ear to ear.
oPl ease would you tell me, 6 said Alice,
sure whether it was good manners for her to speak firs t |, owhy vyour cat
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that ?0

0 Ista CheshireCat , 6 said the ®uwhgessPighad that

She said the last word with such sudden violence that Alice quite jumped; but
she saw in another moment that it was addressed to the baby, and not to her, © she
took courage, and went on again:fi

ol @ kndw that Cheshire -Cats always grinned; in fact, | didn @ know that
catscouldgr i n. 6

0They all can, 6 said ®@medbudhess; oand mo

o0l @oknow of any that do, 6 Auitepleasedtai d ver
have got into a conversation.

0OYou @doknnow much, 6 said Ghe Dwucheds; oand

Alice did not at all like the tone of this remark, and thought it would be as well
to introduce some other subject of conversation. While she wastrying to fix on one,
the cook took the cauldron of soup off the fire, and at once set to work throwing
everything within her reach at the Duchess and the babyfi the fire-irons came first;
then followed a shower of sauce-pans, plates, and dishes. The Duchess$ook no notice
of them even when they hit her; and the baby was howling so much already, that it
was quite impossible to say whether the blows hurt it or not.

0 Olpleasamind whatyoud e doing! é6 cried Alice, jumpi
agony of ttherergoes hispeddbsn ose! 6 as an unusually
flew close by it, and very nearly carried it off.

ol f everybody minded their own business, 0

othe world would go round a deal faster than
0 Whi could motbe an advantage, 6 said Alice, wh
opportunity of showing off a Ilittle of her Kk

make with the day and night! You see the earth takes twenty-four hours to turn round

on its axis—o0
oTal king of axes, 6 said the Duchess, o0cho
Alice glanced rather anxiously at the cook, to see if she meant to take the hint;

but the cook was busily stirring the soup, and seemed not to be listening, so she went

on agai n :-fouohdusse Irthinlg or is it twelve? |—o0
0Oh, Gdotharmd 6 sai d the Duchess. ol never ¢

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2015



Lewis Carroll
His Stories

Grownup Books
for Children
v 2

3 N
Universul Coplilor

61

with that she began nursing her child again, singing a sort of lullaby to it as she did
so, and giving it a violent shake at the end of every linei

oSpeak roughly to your Ilittle bo
And beat him when he sneezes:
He only does it to annoy,
Because he knows it teases. 6

CHORUS
(in which the cook and the baby joined): i
oWow! wow! wow!

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

0l speak severely to my boy,
| beat him when he sneezes;

For he can thoroughly enjoy
The pepper when heplea s ! 06

CHORUS
oWow! wow! wow! 6
oOoHere! You may nurse it a bit, i f you I il
t he baby at her as she spoke. 0l must go and

and she hurried out of the room. The cook threw a fryin g-pan after her as she went,
but it just missed her.

Alice caught the baby with some difficulty, as it was a queer -shaped little
creature, and held out its ar ms -faindh, | & gtsho wg|
Alice. The poor little thing was snorting like a steam-engine when she caught it, and
kept doubling itself up and straightening itself out again, so that altogether, for the
first minute or two, it was as much as she could do to hold it.
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As soon as she had made out the proper way of nursing it (which was to twist
it up into a sort of knot, and then keep tight hold of its right ear and left foot, so as to
prevent its wundoing iItself), shaetakethischided i t
away with me, 6 t hesu kotkill itAr ai dayeor, twoo Woleny d it be
murder to | eave it behind?d She said the | &
grunted in reply (it had | &f tgrafnft ,sOn esesd idn Al b
not at all a proper way of expressing your sel f . 0

The baby grunted again, and Alice looked very anxiously into its face to see
what was the matter with it. There could be no doubt that it had a veryturn-up nose,
much more like a snout than a real nose: also its eyes were getting extremely sall for

a baby: altogether Alice did not |ike the |
only sobbing, 6 she thought, and | ooked into
tears.

No, there wer edemangtotminteapigpmyfieayro,u6 sai d Al i
seri ouwsll yhawd nothing more to do with you. \

sobbed again (or grunted, it was impossible to say which), and they went on for some
while in silence.

Al i ce was just begi nni nghattamlto doiwthkthist o her
creature, when | get it home?06 when it grun
down into its face in some alarm. This time there could be no mistake about it: it was
neither more nor less than a pig, and she felt that it woul d be quite absurd for her to
carry it any further.

So she set the little creature down, and felt quite relieved to see it trot away
guietly into the wood. olf it had grown wup, 0
a dreadfully ugly child: butitmakes r at her a handsome pi g, I th
thinking over other children she knew, who might do very well as pigs, and was just
saying to herself o0if one onlyd6kwkeant bsleer wgt
little startled by seeing the Cheshire-Cat sitting on a bough of a tree a few yards off.

The Cat only grinned when it saw Alice. It looked good -natured, she thought:
still it had verylong claws and a great many teeth, so she felt that it ought to be treated
with respect.

0CheshPussr,e&d she began, rather timidly, as ¢
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it would Iike the name: however , Gpleasedsol vy gr i
far, 6 thought Alice, and she went on. O0OWould
to go from here?96

oThat depends a good deal on where you wa

ol @rmuohcarewhere—6 sai d Alice.

0Then id mattser which way you go, 6 said t

0—so long as | getsomewhered Al i ce added as an explana

00Oh, Ggisaretodo t hat, 6 said the Cat, oif you

Alice felt that this could not be denied
sort of people Iive about here?o6

olthatdi rection, 66 the Cat said, waving 1its
andinthatdi rection, 6 waving the other paw, ol i v
like:theyd e bot h mad. o

oBut d wamt to go among mad people, 6 Alic

0Oh, ydu hcea p t hat , 6 dsal mad heren I6n Nn@d Yaudeod w e
mad. O

OHow dd&nowbdiu mad?¢6é said Alice.

oOYou must be, 6 said Ghéea@at codner hyeowe.woul

Alicedidn@ t hink that proved it at all: howeyv
knowthatyou& e mad?56

0To begin with, ¢ Gnatimdd. folhggantéhat ? 60a dog

0l suppose so, 0 said Alice.

oWell, then, 6 the Cat went ®angry,angwags see a
its tail when it & pleased. Now | growl when | an pleased, and wag my tail when | dn
angry. Thereforeldn mad . 6

olcal |l it purri rsgdAlce.ot growling, O

oCall it what you I|ike,6 said the €at. oL
day?6

0l should Ilike it wvery nriuchheedn sianvdi tAdd cyee

oYdul see me there, 6 said the Cat, and va

Alice was not much surprised at this, she was getting so well used to queer
things happening. While she was still looking at the place where it had been, it
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suddenly appeared again.
O0Bthe-bye, what became of t lideeallydoogptteroto sai d t
ask. o
Olt turnnpeidg,iontAodl iace answered very quietly
back in a natural way.
ol thought it would, 6 said the Cat, and v
Alice waited a little, half expecting to see it again, but it did not appear, and
after a minute or two she walked on in the direction in which the March Hare was
said tove isveeen oHhatters before, 6 she said to
much the most interesting, and perhaps, as this is May, it wo®a be raving madfi at
l east not so mad Assheiaid thigaslse lobked uM and thbre \ias
the Cat again, sitting on a branch of a tree.
oDid vy ®dgbsdg® 6 sai d the Cat.
ol g dd replied Alice; odakeeap appearing anth y ou
vanishing so suddenly: you make onequite gi ddy . 6
OAIl right, 6 said the Cat; and this ti me
the end of the tail, and ending with the grin, which remained some time after the rest
of it had gone.
OWeldled dften seen a cat wit huoagtinwihougr i n, 6
acat!ltd6 t he most curious thing | ever saw in al
She had not gone much farther before she came in sight of the house of the
March Hare: she thought it must be the right house, because the chimneys were
shaped like ears andthe roof was thatched with fur. It was so large a house, that she
did not like to go nearer till she had nibbled some more of the left -hand bit of
mushroom, and raised herself to about two feet high: even then she walked up
towards it rather timidly, sayin g t o her sel f O0Suppose it shoul
| almostwishl@d gone to see the Hatter instead! o
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CHAPTER VII
A Mad Tea-Party

There was a table set out under a tree in front of the house, and the March Hare
and the Hatter were having tea at it: a Dormouse was sitting between them, fast asleep,
and the other two were using it as a cushion, resting their elbows on it, and talking
over its head. oVery uncomfortable fo® the
asleep, | suppose itdoesrimi nd . 6
The table was a large one, but the three were all crowded together at one corner

of it. ONo room! No room!dé they cridptentout wh
of room!dé said Alice indignantchayatonaendofshe s a
the table.
oHave some wine, 6 the March Hare said in
Alice | ooked all round the table, @&ut t h

see any wine, 6 she remar ked.
0Therd&® asw, 6 said the March Har e.

0Then iGverywidleofryou to offer it,é said Alice

olt &asmery civil of you to sit down witho
Hare.

ol dkndwitwas yourt abl e, 6 s dsilaid foAd greatenany more

than three. o
oYour hair want s Hatter.tHe had beerdlooking iatdAlice fore
some time with great curiosity, and this was his first speech.
0You should | earn not to make personal
sever i®st yv:eroyl trude . 0
The Hatter opened his eyes very wide on hearing this; but allhe saidwa s 0 Why
is araven like awriting-d e s k ? 0
oCome, we shall have s omednfladriheyive beud t houg
askingriddlesil bel i eve | can guess that, 0 she adde
0Do you mean that you think &owuuaicchnt He nMar
Hare.
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OExactly so, 06 said Alice.

0Then you should say what you mean, 6 t he

ol do, 6 Al i ce hasitatleagt | mearpwhat € shyi that@ the | ea st
same thing, you know. 0

ONot the same thing o0aWhbyi,t 'yéo us amidg htth e ukbatt t
that 8 see what | eabis the same thing asd eat what | seed 0

oYou might just as well saylikéwhatdgbetdd t he M
the same thing as@ get what | liked o

OYou might just theDomeulsd, whickhsgeméd tabe tlkird
i n its sdbeahewheo ltslbepdis the same thing asd sleep when | breathed 6

oOligt he same thing with you, 6 said the Ha
dropped, and the party sat silent for a minut e, while Alice thought over all she could
remember about ravens and writing -desks, which wasnd much.

The Hatter was the first to break the sil
said, turning to Alice: he had taken his watch out of his pocket, and was looking at it
uneasily, shaking it every now and then, and holding it to his ear.

Alice considered a Ilittle, and then said
0Two days wrong!é sighed the Hiastitttrer . ol
works! o6 he added, | oohkHare.g angri ly at the Mar
olt whestbo it heer, 6 the March Hare meekly rep
oYes, but some crumbs must have got in a:c

shouldnd have putitinwiththebread -k ni f e . 6
The March Hare took the watch and looked at it gloomily: then he dipped it
into his cup of tea, and looked at it again: but he could think of nothing better to say
than his first besbrartke,r ,0 lyto uwaksn otwh €
Alice had been looking over hisshoul der with some curiosi't

watch! é6 she remarked. o011t t eldlteiwhatlo&lockiay of t
i s!o

OWhy should it?06 mut tyeurveitth tell poa wHatayeéatite r . 0 D
i s?6

00f course not, 0 A&il ¢ge dlkaqrdused Biaydttesamner e a
year for such a | ong time together. o
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OWhi ch i s | usningtoh es aciads et hwei tHhat t er .
Alice felt dreadfully puzzled. The Hatter & remark seemed to her to have no

sort of meaning in it, and yet it was certainly En gl i sdh.q wilt @omnder st an
she said, as politely as she could.
0The Dormouse is asleep again, 6 said the

upon its nose.
The Dormouse shook its head impatiently, and said, without opening its eyes,

0Ofouad se, of course: just what | was going tc
OWhi ch i s | usmingtoh es aciads et hwei tHhat t er .
Alice felt dreadfully puzzled. The Hatter & remark seemed to her to have no

sort of meaning in it, and &geitt & tu nwdaesr scteantda i
she said, as politely as she could.
0The Dormouse is asleep again, 6 said the

upon its nose.
The Dormouse shook its head impatiently, and said, without opening its eyes,

00f course, whatcolurwaes dJgawisntg to remar k mysel
oOHave you guessed the riddle yet?06 the Ha

oONo, | give it wup,® tAnle caensrweprl?ded. oOWhat

0l haveéehe slightest idea,dé6 said the Hatte

oNor | ,0 said the March Har e.

Alicesighed wearil y. ol think you might do s
she said, oOthan wasting it in asking riddles

ol f you knew Time as well as fhtaldabout sai d
wasting it. It& him. 6

ol dkmowwhat you mean, 6 said Alice.

00f coursé&!yyouheomatter said, tossing hi
dare say you never even spoke to Timel!od

oOoPerhaps not, 6 Alice cautiously replied;
| | earn music. 0

0Ah! That actc odu nstasi df otrh énd stand eating. Now,ife wo
you only kept on good terms with him, he @ do almost anything you liked with the
clock. For instance, suppose it were nine dtlock in the morning, just time to begin
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lessons: youd only have to whisp er a hint to Time, and round goes the clock in a

twinkling! Half -past one, time for dinner!o

(6l only wish it was, 6 the March Hare sai

oThat woul d be grand, certainly,dl said
shouldnd be hungryfori t , you know. 0

ONot at first, perhaps, 6 said t-pastondatt er :
as |l ong as you I iked. o

0ls thatyoumbheagwa®9o6 Alice asked.

The Hatter shook his head mournfully. ONO
March{ jushewbrt o mad, you knowf 6 (pointing wi
March Hare), o0fit was at the great concert g
sing

orwinkle, twinkle, little bat!
How | wonder what yoiie at'®

You know that song, perhaps?6
oOveheard something |ike it,o6 said Alice.
0lt goes on, you know, 6 thé& Hatter contin

dJp above the world you fly,
Like a tedray in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkleh 60

Here the Dormouse shook itself, and began singing in its sleep 0 Twi nkl e,
twinkle, twinkle, twinklgi 6 and went on so long that they had to pinch it to make it
stop.

oWeld ,hardly finished the first verse, o0 ¢
bawled out dHe& murdering the time! Off with his head! 60

OHow dreadfully savage! 6 excl ai med Al ice.

OAnd ever since that,dé6 the Hatt@idowent on
thing | ask! It& alwayssixo® | ock now. 0O

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2015



Lewis Carroll
His Stories

Grownup Books
for Children
Wi P

A bright idea came into Alice 8 h e a d . heréason $omanty tedthings are
put out here?06 she asked.

0Yes ,® tihta,t0 sai d t he &awmays eatimeyand vedanosi g h :
time to wash the things between whiles. ¢

0Then you keep moving round, | suppose?bd

OExactly hsxo Hatseaeird toas the things get us:¢

0oBut what happens when you come to the be
ask.

OSuppose we change the subject, 6 tdéhe Marc
getting tired of this. | vote the young lady tells us a story . 6

odnafraidldon@ know one, 6 said Alice, rather a

0Then the Dormouse shall!dé they both crie
pinched it on both sides at once.

The Dormouse sl owly ofe naesd eietps, Oeogrses .s ad ld

feeble voice, 0l heard every word you fell ow
oTel | us a story! o6 said the March Har e.
0Yes, please do!dé pleaded Alice.

OAnd be quick about it h dbbeasldep agdinleforeitsHat t er

done. 6
00Once upon a eimérekedettwwer sisters, dé6 th

great hurry; o0and their names were EIlsie, La
of awellfi 6

0 What did they Ilive on?6 said Alice, w h
guestions of eating and drinking .

0They |l ived on treacle, 6 said the Dor mous

0They douhladvre done that, you know,@ Al i ce
have been il1l .26

0So they were, 6 svaryidl It.hee Dor mouse; 0

Alice tried a little to fancy to herself w hat such an extraordinary way of living
would be | ike, but it puzzled her too much;
the bottom of a well ?0

0Take some more tea, o6 the March Hare said
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ove had nothing yien, an Abf tended@dtkde, 0 S
more. 0

OYou meandylakedesscd@a s ai d t hdeveryHeady ttoeakemore i t
than nothing. o

ONobody yawsokpea dhi on, 6 sai d Alice.

oOoWh® making personal remarks now?0 the Ha

Alice did not quite know what to say to this: so she helped herself to some tea
and bread-and-butter, and then turned to the Dormouse, and repeated her question.

oWhy did they I|ive at the bottom of a well ?6
The Dormouse again took a minute or two to think aboutit , and t hen sai
was atreaclewe | | . 0
OoTh&r emo such thing!déd Alice was beginning

the March Hare went o0Sh! Sh! 6 and t@&&beDor mou
civibyou@d better finish the story for yourself.

ONo, please go on! 6 Al i @dinteguptiydu agam.rly h umb
dare say there may beone 0
00ne, indeed! 6 said the Dormouse indignar

on. OAnd s o t he sfethey\eredearnirgitotdraw, gou lnowsit G r s
oWhat did they draw?dé said Alice, quite f
oTreacle, 6 said the Dormouse, without <con
o0l want a clean cup, 6 @ ndalelr rmpte dornd ep |Had
He moved as he spoke, and the Dormouse followed him: the March Hare

moved into the Dormouse & place, and Alice rather unwillingly took the place of the

March Hare. The Hatter was the only one who got any advantage from the change;

and Alice was a good deal worse off than before, as the March Hare hadjust upset the

milk -jug into his plate.
Alice did not wish to offend the Dormouse again, so she began very cautiously:

o0But d doderstand. Where did they draw the t
oYou can draw watwerl | qwt safi da twwaet ikt t er ;

you could draw treacle out of a treacle-wellieh, st upi d?6
oBut theyhwewell , 6 Alice said to the Dorrm

this last remark.
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00f course they were, 6 said the Dor mouse:
This answer so confused poor Alice, that she let the Dormouse go on for some
time without interrupting it.
0They were |l earning to draw, 6 the Dor mous
its eyes, for it was getting very siieepy;
everything that begins with an M fi 6
oWhwi th an M?6 said Alice.
oOWhy not?6 said the March Har e.
Alice was silent.
The Dormouse 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
o n A that begins with an M, such as mouse-traps, and the moon, and memory, and
muchnessi you know you say things are dnuch of a muchnessd did you ever see
such a thing as a drawing of a muchness! o
OReally, now you ask me, 6 sai dithhkiidce, ver
0 Tdnyoushouldnd t al k, 6 said the Hatter.
This piece of rudeness was more than Alice could bear: she got up in great
disgust, and walked off: the Dormouse fell asleep instantly, and neither of the others
took the least notice of her going, though she looked back once or twice, half hoping
that they would call after her: the last time she saw them, they were trying to put the
Dormouse into the teapot.
0At anéineveagotheréagai n! 6 sai d Alice, as she p
t he wo®thestupidesttea-party | ever was at in al/|l my
Just as she said this, she noticed that one of the trees had a door leading right
into iG&.vemdMhaturious! éd s he Gtedriaustg-tiay.lthimkBut eve

may as well go ishewart. once. 6 And 1in
Once more she found herself in the long hall, and close to the little glass table.
ONow Il manage better this time, 6 she said to

golden key, and unlocking the door that led into the garden. Then she set to work
nibbling at the mushroom (she had kept a piece of it in her pocket) till she was about
a foot high: then she walked down the little passage: and themi she found herself at
last in the beautiful garden, among the bright flower -beds and the cool fountains.
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Chapter VIII
The Queen& Croquet-Ground

A large rose-tree stood near the entrance of the gaden: the roses growing on
it were white, but there were three gardeners at it, busily painting them red. Alice
thought this a very curious thing, and she went nearer to watch them, and just as she
came up to them, she hear d Bbivweldondfospldskengy say 0
paint over me I|ike that!o
ol cd@ulhdenn p it, 6 said Five, in a sulky tol
On which Seven | ook &dghtuRive! Always lay thé klame 0 Th a't
on others! o
oYoulbetter not t al krdthe Gueen shy dily yesterdayoybu h e
deserved to be beheaded! o
oWhat for?06 said the one who had first sp
0 T h@anone ofyourbusi ness, Two! 6 said Seven.
OYesishiist busi ness! ¢ dldelhindi iFwayfer bringing thel |
cook tulip-rootsi nst ead of onions. 6
Seven flung down his brush, and had jus
thingshn 6 when his eye chanced to fall upon Al ic
he checked himself suddenly: the others looked round also, and all of them bowed
low.
oOWould you tell me, please, d6 said Alice,
those roses?5éd
Five and Seven said nothing, but looked at Two. Two began, in a low voice,
oWhy, the fact is, you see, kedrese-tree,tadives her e
put a white one in by mistake; and if the Queen was to find it out, we should all have
our heads cut off, you know. So you see, Miss, wa¥e doing our best, afore she comes,
ton 6 At this moment, Five, who had beded anxi o
out O0The Queen! The Queen! d6 and the three ga
upon their faces. There was a sound of many footsteps, and Alice looked round, eager
to see the Queen.
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First came ten soldiers carrying clubs: these were all shapedlike the three
gardeners, oblong and flat, with their hands and feet at the corners: next the ten
courtiers: these were ornamented all over 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 along, hand in hand, in couples: they were all
ornamented with hearts. Next came the guests, mostly Kings and Queens, and among
them Alice recognised the White Rabbit: it was talking in a hurried nervous manne r,
smiling at everything that was said, and went by without noticing her. Then followed
the Knave of Hearts, carrying the King & crown on a crimson velvet cushion; and, last
of all this grand procession, came THE KING AND THE QUEEN OF HEARTS.
Alice was rather doubtful whether she ought not to lie down on her face like
the three gardeners, but she could not remember ever having heard of such a rule at
processions; oand besides, what would be th
people had all to lie down on their faces, so thatthey couldnd@ see it ?06 So sh
where she was, and waited.
When the procession came opposite to Alice, they all stopped and looked at

her, and the Queen said, severely, oOoWho i s t
who only bowed and smiled in reply.

ol diot!o6 said the Queen, tossing her head
went on@® gWhuat name, chil d?6

OMy name is Alice, so please your Majest’

added, to her gednlyapadkdfltards, aftehad. y neednd be afraid of
t hem! o
0OANnd whtlees€aér esai d t he Queen, pointing to th
lying round the rose -tree; 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 could not tell whether
they were gardeners, or soldiers, or courtiers, or three of her own children.
OHow sh&wmlow?dé said Alice, sur prigsned at |
business ofmine. 6
The Queen turned crimson with fury, and, after glaring at her for a moment
|l i ke a wild beast, began scré@aaming oOff with
oONonsense! 6 said Alice, very |l oudly and d
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The King | aid his hand upon haenydearrshe, and
is only a child!o

The Queen turned angrily away from hi m, e
over! o

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

0Get up! 6 said the Queen in a shrill, I

instantly jumped up, and began bowing to the King, the Queen, the royal children,
and everybody else.

OLeave off that! 6 screamed the Queen. 0
turningtotherose-t r ee, she wédavdey oun be®@Whatoi ng here?06
oMay it pl ease ylwwninaWwWyg humsletone, going downddn
one knee as he spdke, oOoOwe were trying
Olsee!d6 said the Queen, who had meanwhil e

with their heads! 6 and the procession moved
behind to execute the unfortunate gardeners, who ran to Alice for protection.
oYou®mWd@hade beheaded! 6 said Alice, a-nd she
pot that stood near. The three soldiers wandered about for a minute or two, looking
for them, and then quietly marched of f after the others.
OAre their heads off?6 shouted the Queen.
0Their heads are gone, if it please your
oTh@tright! 6 shouted the Queen. o0Can you
The soldiers were silent, and looked at Alice, as the question was evidently
meant for her.
oYes! 6 shouted Alice.
0 Come on, then! 6 roared t he Queen, and
wondering very much what would happen next.
ol itéd a very fine day! o6 said a timid voic
the White Rabbit, who was peeping anxiously into her face.
oVery, 6 sai dAltihee DucWeasrse& 06

OHush! Hush!é said the Rabbit in a | ow hu
his shoulder as he spoke, and then raised himself upon tiptoe, put his mouth close to
her ear, and husper esdentSbmce of execution. o
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oWhat for?0 said Alice.

oDi d ydnhatapityld? 6 t he Rabbit asked.

ONo, 0B ,di srai d Athinkdt & at albal pitydl eaid dVhat for?60

0She boxedd®eadeothe Rabkitibegan. Alice gave a little scream of
| aughter. o00Oh, hush! 6 the Rabbit whispered i
you! You see she came rather late, and the Queen saiid 6

0Get to your places!d6 shouted t peepleQueen
began running about in all directions, tumbling up against each other: however, they
got settled down in a minute or two, and the game began.

Alice thought she had never seen such a curious croquetground in her life: it
was all ridges and furrows : the croquet balls were live hedgehogs, the mallets live
flamingoes, and the soldiers had to double themselves up and stand on their hands
and feet, to make the arches.

The chief difficulty Alice found at first was in managing her flamingo: she
succeededin getting its body tucked away, comfortably enough, under her arm, with
its legs hanging down, but generally, just as she had got its neck nicely straightened
out, and was going to give the hedgehog a blow with its head, it would twist itself
round and lo ok up in her face, with such a puzzled expression that she could not help
bursting out laughing; and, when she had got its head down, and was going to begin
again, it was very provoking to find that the hedgehog had unrolled itself, and was in
the act of aawling away: besides all this, there was generally a ridge or a furrow in
the way wherever she wanted to send the hedgehog to, and, as the doubledup
soldiers were always getting up and walking off to other parts of the ground, Alice
soon came to the condtusion that it was a very difficult game indeed.

The players all played at once, without waiting for turns, quarreling all the
while, and fighting for the hedgehogs; and in a very short time the Queen was in a
furious passion, and went stamping about,and s hout i ng oOff with his
with her head! é about 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
s he, 0wh ddcome ofmk?dTheyie dreadfully fond of beheading people here:
the great wonder is, thatthere® any one | eft alivel d
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She was looking about for some way of escape, and wondering whether she
could get away without being seen, when she noticed a curious appearance in the air:
it puzzled her very much at first, but after watching it a minute or two she made it out
to be a grin, and&thehChesliraGatdnow Icshahhave soenkbibdy 0 | t
to talk to.o

OHow are you getti ng ooas?hére was mauth enowgh Cat ,
for it to speak with.

Alice waited till the eyed$naysepspakingh, and
it,d she thought, ot i I | its ears have co0me,
the whole head appeared, and then Alice put down her flamingo, and began an
account of the game, feeling very glad she had some one to listen to her. The Cat
seemed to think that there was enough of it now in sight, and no more of it appeared.

ol @obnhink they pl abegas,inrathérhb com@ainingtone, 6 Al i ¢
oand they all quar héhearsreselfispeald dnd thdy dondseeme c a
to have any rules in particular: at least, if there are, nobody attends to themfi and
youde no idea how confusing it is all the things being alive: for instance, there® the
arch ldse got to go through next walking about at the other end of the ground A and |
should have croqueted the Queen® hedgehog just now, only it ran away when it saw
mi ne coming! é

OHow do you | i ke ¢é@Gatinadawer@ce.? 6 sai d t h

oONot at all , 06 a&itremelfiléoi cJauistosshheen she noti
Queen was cl ose behind hefrlikelytowis,thatit Shagdly s o s h
worth while finishing the game. 6

The Queen smiled and passed on.

OWhoareyou tal king to?6 said the King, comin
Cat® head with great curiosity.

0 Ista friend of minefi a CheshireCat , 6 sai d Alice: oall ow r

ol @ohi ke the I ook of it atmagpkstmydhand ai d t h
if it likes. 6

o@ rather not, 6 the Cat remarked.

oDaoin be i mpertinent, 06 ®aidokhet Kmagl i bkand
behind Alice as he spoke.
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OA cat may | ook at dvaareall thatigsome bsok,ibwtldénldi ce. 0
remember where. 6

oWell, it must be removed, 6 said the King
Queen, who was passing at the moment, oMy d
removed! o

The Queen had only one way of settling all difficulties, greatorsmall . 0 Of f wi t
his head! 6 she said without even | ooking rou

o1 fetch the executioner myself, 6 said t

Alice thought she might as well go back and see how the game was going on,
as she heard the Queei® voice in the distance, screaming with passion. She had
already heard her sentence three of the players to be executed for having missed their
turns, and she did not like the look of things at all, as the game was in such confusion
that she never knew whether it was her turn or not. So she went off in search of her
hedgehog.

The hedgehog was engaged in a fight with another hedgehog, which seemed
to Alice an excellent opportunity for croqueting one of them with the other: the only
difficulty was, that her flamingo was gone across the other side of the garden, where
Alice could see it trying in a helpless sort of way to fly up into a trees.

By the time she had caught the flamingo and brought it back, the fight was
over, and both the hedgehogd& waté¢eoumuaeh, i ¢
Alice, oas all the arches are gone from this
under her arm, that it might not escape again, and went back to have a little more
conversation with her friend.

When she got back to the Cheshie-Cat, she was surprised to find quite a large
crowd collected round it: there was a dispute going on between the executioner, the
King, and the Queen, who were all talking at once, while all the rest were quite silent,
and looked very uncomfortable.

The moment Alice appeared, she was appealed to by all three to settle the
guestion, and they repeated their arguments to her, though, as they all spoke at once,
she found it very hard indeed to make out exactly what they said.

The executioner® argument was, that you couldn @ cut off a head unless there
was a body to cut it off from: that he had never had to do such a thing before, and he
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wasnd going to begin at histime of life.

The King® argument was that anything that had a head could be beheaded,
and that you weren @ to talk nonsense.

The Queen® argument was that, if something wasnd done about it in less than
no time, she@ have everybody executed, all round. (It was this last remark that had
made the whole party look so grave and anxious.)

Alice couldthi nk of nothing else to say dut
better askherabout 1t . 0

0OSkBe in prison, 6 the Queen said to the
executioner went off like an arrow.

The Cat& head began fading away the moment hewas gone, and, by the time
he had come back with the Duchess, it had entirely disappeared: so the King and the
executioner ran wildly up and down, looking for it, while the rest of the party went
back to the game.
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Chapter IX
The Mock Turtle & Story

O Youdc at hi nk how glad | am to see you aga
Duchess, as she tucked her arm affectionately into Alice®, and they walked off
together.

Alice was very glad to find her in such a pleasant temper, and thought to herself
that perhaps it was only the pepper that had made her so savage when they met in the
kitchen.
OWhdna Duchess, 06 she said to herself (not

0 |  lame any pepper in my kitchen at all. Soup does very well without i Maybe
it&® always pepper that makes peoplehot-t e mper ed, 6 she went on, Ve
at having found out a new kind of i and e , oan

camomile that makes them bitterii andfi barley-sugar and such things that make
children sweet-tempered. | only wish people knew that: then they wouldn @ be so
stingy about it, you know fi 6

She had quite forgotten the Duchess by this time, and was a little startled when
she heard her voi c é&e thihkiogsabouttsamethirggrmy dearrand 0 Yo u
that makes you forget to talk. | cada tell you just now what the moral of that is, but |

shall remember it in a bit.é
OPerhapdi iaganeh,asnAl i ce ventured to remarKk.
OTut, tut, chil d! é s aisdotarhoeal iDanlg yoe cars . 0 Ev e

f i nd dshe sgqueézad herself up closer to Alicés side as she spoke.

Alice did not much like her keeping so close to her: first because the Duchess
was very ugly; and secondly, because she was exactly the right height to rest her chin
on Alice® shoulder, and it was an uncomfortably sharp chin. However, she did not
like to be rude: so she bore it as well as she could.

0The ®@ame®i ng on rather better now, 6 she
conversation a little.

o&Tis so, 060 said the DuthdtiefisGh; diseendds lotehe mor .
that makes the world go round! 60
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0Somebody said, 6 Al sdomebywévendadegmireidgtheiot hat i
own business! o

0Ah, well! It means much the same thing, O
little chininto Alice® s houl der as she adhdtésil jlak@caradf t he n
the sense, and the sounds will take care of themselvesb

oOHow fond she is of finding morals in thi

o0l dar edesvangderingoviy | don Gputmyarmround your wai st ,
Duchess said after a pradoubtiil:abootthédtemperefyaion i s,
flamingo. Shall I try the experiment?56

oOHe might bite, 6 Alice cautiously replied
experiment tried.

oVer ye,t6r mai d the Duchess: ofl amingoes an
moral of that isfi @irds of a feather flock together.@®

00Only mudt aar dboiirsdn, 6 Al i ce remar ked.

ORi ght , as usual, 6 said the Duchess: o0 wh
things!o

O IGtamineral, | think, 6 sai d Al i ce.

00Of course it is,6 said the Duchess, who

t hat Al i c e® alaage chustard-mdchéne reear here. And the moral of that isf
orhe more there is of mine, the less there is of yoursdo
00Oh, I know! 6 excl ai med Alice, who&had no
avegetable.Itdoesri | ook | i ke one, but it is.©o
ol quite agree with you, 6 sai di@dwhatDuches
you would seem to be@ or, if you @ like it put more simply i Never imagine yourself
not to be otherwise than what it might appear to others that what you were or might
have been was not otherwise than what you had been would have appeared to them
to be otherwise.60

ol t hink | shoul dt eun dbe rAsltiacned stahiadt vbeerty po
written down: butlca®md qui te follow it as you say it.o

oTh&tnothing to what | could say if | cho:
tone.

OPr ayd dtomoubl e yourself to ai@dAliceit any | on
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0Oh, dG@dotnal k about trouble! o6 said the Ducl
everythingl&¥ e sai d as yet. o6
OA cheap sort of pr &sgadthéydonfi give bighday - Al i c e .
presents |li ke that! o6 But she did not venture
OThinking again?dé6 the Duchess asked, with
ove a right to think, 6 said Alice sharpl)
worried.
0Just about as much right, éd sai themmihce Duch
But here, to Alice® great surprise, the Duchess$s voice died away, even in the
middle of her favourite word @noral,6and the arm that was linked into hers began to
tremble. Alice looked up, and there stood the Queen in front of them, with her arm s
folded, frowning like a thunder -storm.
OA fine day, your Majesty!dé the Duchess b
oNow, | give you fair warning, o6 shouted t
as she spoke; oeither you or yourfndtemeld must
Take your choicel! o
The Duchess took her choice, and was gone in a moment.
oL&t go on with the game, 6 the Queen said
frightened to say a word, but slowly followed her back to the croquet -ground.
The other guestshad taken advantage of the Queerts absence, and were resting
in the shade: however, the moment they saw her, they hurried back to the game, the
Queen merely remarking that a moment & delay would cost them their lives.
All the time they were playing the Qu een never left off quarreling with the
ot her players, and shouting oOff with his he
she sentenced were taken into custody by the soldiers, who of course had to leave off
being arches to do this, so that, by the end ofhalf an hour or so, there were no arches
left, and all the players, except the King, the Queen, and Alice, were in custody and
under sentence of execution.
Then the Queen | eft off, gui te out of Dbre
the Mock Turtle yet?06
ONo, 0 said GAlecven kKhowowhat a Mock Turtle
OBt the thing Mock Turtle Soup is made fr
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ol never saw one, or heard of one, 6 said
0Come on then, 6 said the Queen, oOand he s
As they walk ed off together, Alice heard the King say in a low voice, to the
company, generally, o0Youthatrae galold padrn cign &d .sdh ¢
herself, for she had felt quite unhappy at the number of executions the Queen had
ordered.
They very soon came upon a Gryphon, lying fast asleep in the sun. (If you don@

know what a Gryphon is, | ook at the picture.
take this young lady to see the Mock Turtle, and to hear his history. | must go back
and see aftersomeee cuti ons | have ordered, 6 and she w

with the Gryphon. Alice did not quite like the look of the creature, but on the whole
she thought it would be quite as safe to stay with it as to go after that savage Queen:
so she waited.
The Gryphon sat up and rubbed its eyes: then it watched the Queen till she was
out of sight then it chuckled. o0What fun!dé s

oOWhat he fun?d6é6 said Alice.

OWhyyhe 6 said t he &irherpahcy that: théyl never executes
nobody, you know. Come on! 6

OEverybodomeamldhyesr e, 6 t hought Alice, as she
never was so ordered about before, in al/l my

They had not gone far before they saw the Mock Turtle in the distan ce, sitting
sad and lonely on a little ledge of rock, and, as they came nearer, Alice could hear him
sighing as iif his heart would break. She pit
asked the Gryphon. And the Gryphon answered, very nearly in the same words as
b e f o r@eall hisdandy, that: hehasti got no sorrow, you Kknow.

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

0This here young | ady, 6 sai d tunlistogr yphon,
she do. o

od!l tell it her, 6 said the Mock Turtle in
you, and dond speak awordtilll& e f i ni shed. 0

So they sat down, and nobody spoke for some minutes. Alice thought to herself
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0 | d@seenhow he caneverfinish, ifhedoesnd begi n. 6 But she waite
o0Once, 6 said the Mock Turtle at | ast, wit
These words were followed by a very long silence, broken only by an occasional

exclamati on of 0 Hjypbdnrandithe éonstant heavy sdbleng @& the

Mock Turtle. Alice was very nearly getting

interesting story, d but simetbenwrelktodomesdshehnel p t

sat still and said nothing.
oWhen we Ilwetrtl e, 6 the Mock Turtle went on

still sobbing a little now and then, oOoOwe wer
old Turtle i we used to call him Tortoisefi 6
owWwhy did you call hi@moTher?téoiAd @ ,c ei fastke dwa s
OWe called him Tortoise because he taught
OReally you are very dull !l

o0You ought to be ashamed of yoursel f for
added the Gryphon; and then they both sat silent and looked at poor Alice, who felt

ready to sink into the earth. At |l ast the Gi
old fellow.Dond be al |l day about iit!d6fAand he went
0Yes, we went to school dibelieveitied sea, thoug

0l never & anteduptéd Alice. d n

oYou did, 6 said the Mock Turtle.

OHol d your tongue! 6 added the Gryphon, be
Mock Turtle went on.

OWe had t he b efsihfaa, fve wemt to schdolieveny dayfi 6

ol&vebeentoadays chool , dt &Ad , @ e s a i@ Weosa prou@ a&s clh

t hat . o
OWith extras?6 asked the Mock Turtle, a I
o0Yes, 6 said Alice: owe | earned French and
0And washing?d6 said the Mock Turtle.
o0oCertainly not!dé said Alice indignantly.

0Ah! Then Waursalwhgngood school, 6 said tt
of r el i e fours tleeilaey at tha ¢nd of the bill, &rench, music, and washing
extra.00
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oOYou cbbuhdwe wanted it much, 6 said Alice;
sea. o

ol cdaaffordto | earn it, 6 said the Mock Turtl e
regul ar course. 6

oWhat was that?dé inquired Alice.

OReeling and Writhing, of course, to begi
then the different branches of Arithmetic i Ambition, Distraction, Uglification, and
Derision. o

ol never ddifcationddo oAl i ce ventured to say. o0V
The Gryphon | ifted up both its paws in su
exclaimed. oO0You know what to beautify is, |
0OYesaodbd Al i ce doubtofi makéiyanythiagiitprmeansr . 0
oWell, then, 6 the Gry dhkmwwhateoruglifys,rygu o0i f y

area si mpleton. 6
Alice did not feel encouraged to ask any more questions about it: so she turned

tothe Mock Turtle,and sai d oWhat el se had you to | ear
oWell, there was Mystery, 6 the Mock Turt]l

on his flappers,i 6 My st ery, ancient and modern,A with S

the Drawling -master was an old conger-eel, that used to comeonce a week:hetaught

us Drawling, Stretching, and Fainting in Coi

oOWhat thaethske?0 said Alice.

OWel I®d@ Ishlcaw it you, mysel fantoostiffhAadtido c k T u
Gryphon never |l earnt it.o

OHadn ti me, 6 sai d t htethe®tagsipahmaster, though. Wee n t
was an old crab,hewa s . 0

ol never went to him,6 the Mock Turtl e sa
and Grief, they used to say. 6

0So he did, so he did,6 said the Gryphon,
hid t heir faces in their paws.

0OAnd how many hours a day did you do | es
change the subject.

0Ten hours the first day, 6 said the Mock
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85
oWhat a curious plan! o exclai med Alice.
0 T h@&athe reason heyd e cal l ed | essons, 6 the Gryph
y |l essen from day to day. o
This was quite a new idea to Alice, and she thought it over a little before she
e her next remar k. OThen the eleventh day

0 Of ¢ our ssaidtheMoakdwtle.6

0OAnd how did you manage on the twelfth?5¢
oTh@tenough about |l essons, 6 the Gryphon
e oTel | her something about the games no
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CHAPTER X
The Lobster-Quadrille

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and drew the back of one flapper across his
eyes. He looked at Alice and tried to speak, but, for a minute or two, sobs choked his
vVoi ce. 0Same as i f he had a bjanddtsattowadnki s t hr
shaking him and punching him in the back. At last the Mock Turtle recovered his
voice, and, with tears running down his cheeks, he went on again:fi

oOYou may not have | i viedd (mulcdhh @auvnereind t Alei o
oand perhaps you were nhhsteridey¢Adhi cat bedanedc
oncetasted—6 but checked hersel f hdsdyodcgnhavand s ai

no idea what a delightful thinga Lobster -Quadr i I | e i s! 0
ONo, indeed, 6 said Alice. oOWhat sort of a
OWhy, 6 saidnt hey &Gu yfpihomst f or m -sharé&ed a | i ne
0Two | ines! o6 cried the sHMmonkhen whertybudre 0 Se al
cleared the jelly-fish out of the way —06
oThatgener ally takes some time, 6 interrupte
oAl you advance twice—0
OEach with a | obster as a partner!dé cried
00f course, 6 the Mock Turtle sad d: oadvan
onchange | obsters, and retire in same ord

0Then, you know, é the MbrawkheFr tl e went on
0The | obsters!d6 shouted the Gryphon, with
of as far out to sea as you car—o06

oSwim after them!dé screamed the Gryphon.

OTurn a somersault in the sea! 6 cried the
o0oChange | oalngltéeryseldgad t he Gryphon at the
oBack to | amdhat@gailh, tdmred first figure, 0

suddenly dropping his voice; and the two creatures, who had been jumping about like
mad things all this time, sat down again very sadly and quietly, and looked at Alice.
olt must be a very pretty dance, 6 said Al
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oWould you like to see a |ittle of it?2d6 s

oVery much indeed, 6 said Alice.

o0Come® tey the first figure! éhesmai doWaec Mo
do it without | obsters, you know. Which shal

0Ohousing, 6 sai d ke fGrymhhare.n alhe words. o
So they began solemnly dancing round and round Alice, every now and then

treading on her toes when they passed too close, and waing their fore -paws to mark

the time, while the Mock Turtle sang this, very slowly and sadly: f

owill you walk a Ilittle faster?06 said a whit
0 T h @& a porpoise close behind us, ari treading on my tail.
See how eagerly the lobsters tmlturtles all advance!
They are waiting on the shingiewill you come and join the dance?
Will you, woind you, will you, wdand you, will you join the dance?
Will you, wodnd you, will you, wand you, wand you join the dance?

OYou can r eoton how detightfulat witi ke
When they take us up and throw us, with the
But the snail replied o0Tod far, too far! é an
Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join the dance.

Would not, could ng would not. could not, could not join the dance.

Would not, could not, would not, could not, could not join the dance.

oWhat matters it how far we go?06 his scaly f
The further off from England the nearer is to France.
There is another sheryou know, upon the other side.
Then turn not pale, beloved snail, but come and join the dance.
Will you, wond you, will you, wdand you, will you join the dance?
Will you, wond you, will you, wandyou,wori you j oin the dance?

0OThank ®aoweriyt i nteresting dance to watch,
that it was over at |l ast: o0and | do so |ike
00Oh, as to the whiting, Of ysuéve seentthera, ofMo c k T
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course?bo
oOYes, 6 s awedbfteAseendchematdnn—6 she checked her se
ol @oknow where Dinn may beéebot sdsdepohe M

them so often, of course you know whatthey@ e | i ke ? 0
ol believe so,06 Alice replied ihterught f ul
mouthsfi andtheyd e al |l over crumbs. 6

oYdiue wrong about the crumbs, é said the |
wash off in the sea. But they havetheir tails in their mouths; and the reasonisi 6 her e
the Mock Turtl e yawnedhearn da bsohuwtt thhies reeyaesso n oalr
said to the Gryphon.

0The reason is, 6 sai dvouldgoewittGmeyopsterstothe 0t hat
dance. So they got thrown out to sea. So they got thrown out to sea. So they had to fall
a long way. So they got their tails fast in their mouths. So they couldn @ get them out
again. Thats al | . 6

0Thank you, 6 dasvary idteresting. kcnever kriielv $0 much about a
whiting before. o

ol can tell you more than that, i f you |
why it call ed a whiting?o6

0l never thought about it,é6 said Alice. 0

olt does the bootsandshoe® t he Gryphon replied very so

Al ice was thoroughly puzzl ed. o0Does the

wondering tone.

oWhy, wlartshoesdene with?6 said the Gryphon.
them so shiny?5¢6

Alice looked down at them, and considered a little before she gave her answer.

0Theeg done with blacking, | believe.Oo
0Boots and shoes under the sea, 0 otahree Gry
done with whiting. Now you know. 6
0And what are they made of?d6 Alice asked
0Soles and eel s, of course, o0 the Gryphor

shrimp could have told you that.o
old been t he whi ,twhoseghodghtswaere dtill rAriningcoe the
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s o n g@ have kaid to the porpoise &eep back, please! We dord want you with us! @

0They were obliged to have him with them,
fish would go anywhere without a porpoise. o
oWoulddnh, really?dé said Alice, in a tone o

00f course not, o0 said the Momelkindiodme!| e: 0OV
he was going a journey, | should say dVith what porpoise? ®

0 D odryou mean @urpose® 6 sai d Al i ce.

ol me an wh het Modk Tuwstle yepliéd, in an offended tone. And the
Gryphon adde dsheabsBmemfyquraldestent ur es. 6

ol could tell yYyibegmynadgemtrwmes his morni
i ttl e t i @gmoddeygoingliadtk totyestertay, because | \as a different person
then. o

oOoExplain all that,é said the Mock Turtle.
o0No, nol! The adventures first,o6 said th
oexplanations take such a dreadful time.

So Alice began telling them her adventures from the time when she first saw
the White Rabbit. She was a little nervous about it, just at first, the two creatures got
so close to her, one on each side, and opened their eyes and mouths seery wide; but
she gained courage as she went on. Her listeners were perfectly quiet till he got to the
part about herrepeatingdo You are ol d¢o Fathlkee @Watl éipim,| ar,

al | coming different, and then the Mo@®k Turt
very curious! o
ot all about as curiomyphonas it can be, 6 s:
olt all came different! 6 the Mock Turtle
hear her try and repeat something now. Tel!/

as if he thought it had some kind of authority over Alice.
0Stand up Glasthe voieepfehe slugga@ sai d t he Gryphon.
OHow the creatures order one about, and
Al i ce. ol mi ght just as wel/l be at school at
repeat it, but her head was so full of the Lobster-Quadrille, that she hardly knew what
she was saying; and the words came very queer indeedfi
0dT'is the voice of the Lobster: | heard him declare

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2015



Lewis Carroll
His Stories

Grownup Books
for Children
o 2

0rou have baked me too brown, | must sugar myadair.

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

Trims his belt and his buttons, and turns out his toes.

When the sands are all dry, he is gay as a lark,

And will talk in contemptuous tones of the Shark:

But, when the tide rises and sharks are around,

His voice has a timid and tremulous sound

0 T h@adifferentfromwhat lused to say when | was a chil

oWelnever heard it before, 6 said the Mock
nonsense. 0

Alice said nothing: she had sat down with her face in her hands, wondering if
anything would everhappen in a natural way again.

0l should Ilike to have it explained, 6 sai

OSheéndcexplain it,o6 said the Gryphon hast.

0OBut about his toes?06 t hecoudbedkntiEmout | e per
withhisnose, you know?9

olst t he first position in dancing, 6 Alice
by the whole thing, and longed to change the subject.

0Go on with the next verse, 6A0pabsedbghisy phon
gardend®

Alice did not dare to disobey, though she felt sure it would all come wrong,
and she went on in a trembling voice:

0l passed by his garden, and marked, with
How the Owl and the Panther were sharing a pie:

The Panther took pierust, and gravy, and meat,

While the Owl had the dish as its share of the treat.

When the pie was all finished, the Owl, as a boon,

Was kindly permitted to pocket the spoon:

While the Panther received knife and fork with a growl,

And concluded the banquet-byo
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0 Wh astthe use ofrepeat i ng al | that stuff ?06 the Mc
you don & explain it as you go on? It& by far the most confusingthinglever hear d! 6

oYes, | da hbetkt ¢groul eave off, 6 said the Gry
glad to do so.

0 Shal | anstberfiguregof the Lobster-Quadr i | | e?d6 t he Gryphc
00r would you Ilike the Mock Turtle to sing vy

00h, a song, pl ease, if the Mock Turtle
eagerly that the Gryphon said, in a rather offended ton e , 0 Hm! No account
tastes! Sing herélurtle Soupéwi I I you, ol d fell ow?6

The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and began, in a voice choked with sobs, to sing
this:i

oBeauti ful Soup, so rich and green,
Waiting in a hot tureen!
Who for such dainties wadiinot stoop?
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup!
Beaui ootiful Sod oop!
Beaui ootiful Sodi oop!
Sodi oop of thefe éi evening,
Beautiful, beautiful Soup!

oBeauti ful Soup! Who cares for fish,
Game, or anyther dish?
Who would not give all else for two
Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup?
Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup?
Beaui ootiful Sodi oop!
Beaui ootiful So@ oop!
Sodi oop of thefe i evening,
Beautiful, beaui FUL S OUP! 0

0Choruso agraiedd the Gryphon, and the Mock
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repeat it, when®abegynoifinglThewasiléard in th
0Come on!dé cried the Gryphon, and, takin
without waiting for the end of the song.
oWat trial i's it?6 Alice panted as she
oCome on!o06 and ran the faster, whil e more a

breeze that followed them, the melancholy words: i

0 S D oop of thefe efi evening,
Beautiful, beautifuSou p! o
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CHAPTER XI
Who Stole the Tarts?

The King and Queen of Hearts were seated on their throne when they arrived,
with a great crowd assembled about themii all sorts of little birds and beasts, as well
as the whole pack of cards: the Knave was standng before them, in chains, with a
soldier on each side to guard him; and near the King was the White Rabbit, with a
trumpet in one hand, and a scroll of parchment in the other. In the very middle of the
court was a table, with a large dish of tarts upon it : they looked so good, that it made
Alice quite hungry to look atthem A 6 | wi sdah dédteyt he tri al done,
oand hand round the refreshments! 6 But there
began looking at everything about her to pass away the time.
Alice had never been in a court of justice before, but she had read about them
in books, and she was quite pleased to find that she knew the name of nearly
everything & htelree .j) wdlghea,t6 she said to herself
The judge, by the way, was the King; and, as he wore his crown over the wig
(look at the frontispiece if you want to see how he did it), he did not look at all
comfortable, and it was certainly not becoming.
0OANnd d&thegqury-box, 6 thought Alweclev,e o0carneda ttuhroesse
was obliged to say oO0creatures, 6 you see, bec
were birds,) o0l suppose they are the jurors.
over to herself, being rather proud of it: for she though t, and rightly too, that very few
little girls of her age knew the meaning of
done just as well.
The twelve jurors were all writing very b
Al i ce whisper ed t ocaihihave &ythying to put downoyét hoefgre
thetrial@ begun. o
OTh@g putting down their names, 0 the Gryp
they should forget them before the end of th
0Stupid things!d Alice begtahestoppedidersélfoud i n
hastily, for the White Rabbit cried out o0Sil
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spectacles and looked anxiously round, to make out who was talking.
Alice could see, as well as if she were looking over their shoulders, that all the
jurors were writing down o0Stupid things! o6 or
out that one of themdidnd@ know how to spell ostupid, 6 al
nei ghbour to tel] hi m. a&bba inrbefareethernrialdGdverdd t hei r
thought Alice.
One of the jurors had a pencil that squeaked. This, of course, Alice could not
stand, and she went round the court and got behind him, and very soon found an
opportunity of taking it away. She did it so quickly that the poor little juror ( it was
Bill, the Lizard) could not make out at all what had become of it; so, after hunting all
about for it, he was obliged to write with one finger for the rest of the day; and this
was of very little use, as it left no mark on the slate.
oOoHer al dhe reeaadudgati on! 6 said the King.
On this the White Rabbit blew three blasts on the trumpet, and then unrolled
the parchment-scroll, and read as follows:

0The Queen of Hearts, she made son
All on a summer day:
The Knave of Hearts, he stole thtzsts,
And took them quite away! o

o0oConsider your verdict, o6 the King said to

ONot yet, not yet! o6 the Ré&hd@eatdeahtac®me | y i n
before that! o

oCal I the first witness, 6 said tbhlestsKing,;
on the trumpet, and called out OFirst witnes

The first witness was the Hatter. He came in with a teacup in one hand and a
piece of breadand-but t er i n the other. ol beg pardon,
bringing these in; but | hadn @ quitefi ni shed my tea when | was se¢

OYou ought to have finished,d said the Ki

The Hatter looked at the March Hare, who had followed him into the court,
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arm-in-ar m wi th the Dor mouse. thiokF o u wase mt Iheofs aMar
oOoFi fteenth, 6 said the March Har e.
0Si xteenth, 6 said the Dor mouse.
OWrite that down, 6 the King said to the |
all three dates on their slates, and then added them up, and reduced the answer to
shillings and pence.
oOTakfef opour hat, é the King said to the Hai
ol tdimnne, 6 said the Hatter.

oStolen 6 the King exclai med, turning to th
memorandum of the fact.
o | keep them to sell, 6 the Banobesofmyadded

own.lan a hatter . o

Here the Queen put on her spectacles, and began staring hard at the Hatter,
who turned pale and fidgeted.

0Give your =evidence, 0 abkeaerdustohldl hadkeyoug; O an
executed on the spot. o

This did not seem to encourage the witness at all: he kept shifting from one foot
to the other, looking uneasily at the Queen, and in his confusion he bit a large piece
out of his teacup instead of the bread-and-butter.

Just at this moment Alice felt a very curious sensation, which puzzled her a
good deal until she made out what it was: she was beginning to grow larger again,
and she thought at first she would get up and leave the court; but on second thoughts
she decided to remain where she was as long as there was room for her.

0l wi shuldndu swueeze so, 0 said the Dor mouse
her. ol can hardly breathe. ¢
ol @dahelp it,dé saidimAroewingry meekl y: ol

0 Y dvwe norighttogrow here 6 sai d the Dor mouse.

oDain tal k nonsense, 6 sainmnbwyld eegmowenigot dt

oOYes, |l ghrwtw at a reasonable pace, 6 said t
ridiculous fashion.d And he got up very sulk
the court.

All this time the Queen had never left off staring at the Hatter, and, just as the
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Dor mouse crossed the court, she said to one
|l ist of the singers in the | ast concddatt! 6 on
he shook off both his shoes.

0Give your evidence, 0 t hedlhHve pog execetgde at e d
whet her you are nervous or not. o

odm a poor man, your Majesty,dé6 thaandatter
| hadnd begun my teafi not above a week or sai and what with the bread -and-butter
getting so thinfi and the twinkling of the tea —06

0The twi whattibngaod t he King.

O lbegarwi t h the tea, 6 the Hatter replied.

00Of cour s ebeginmiinkn ianglT! 6 said the Kineng shal
for a dunce? Go on!o

odn a poor man, 6 the Hatter went omM, oand
only the March Hare said —o6

ol di!'dn t he March Hare interrupted in a g

oYou did!dé6 said the Hatter.

0l deny it!o6 said the March Har e.
OHe idesn it, 6 said the King: o0l eave out th
oWell , at any r at-e0, tthhee HXotrtneoru swee nstaiodn, | ©
round to see if he would deny it too; but the Dormouse denied nothing, being fast
asleep.
oOAfter that, 6 c o hcutisaome mate bteddandibattert—er , 0

0But what did the Dormouse say?06 one of t
OThathdl rceamember , 6 sai d the Hatter.
0 Yomustr e member , &6 r emar kideld hHadwe Ky g, e Xeoautle
The miserable Hatter dropped his teacup and bread-and-butter, and went

down on onde & ngp®or O0mhan, your Majesty, o6 he be
0 Y dieaverypoor speaker6 sai d the King.
Here one of the guinea-pigs cheered, and was immediately suppressed by the

officers of the court. (As that is rather a hard word, | will just explain to you how it

was done. They had a large canvas bag, which tied up at the mouth with strings: into

this they slipped the guinea-pig, head first, and then sat upon it.)
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onglad ¥ e seen that d o n e (wvedso Dftero reag hintthe A1 i c e .
newspapers, at the end of trials, 6There was some attempt at applause, which was
immediately suppressed by the officers of the court,dand | never understood what it
meant til/l now. 0O

ol f &t hadtl you know about it, ytheKingnay st an:i

ol M@dago no | ower, 6nsandt hbef Habterasol t i

0Then ygiudomeny, 6 the King replied.

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

0 Come, t hat f i Apiisghse!sd tthheo ugythitneAal i c e . 0 Now
bet t er . 0

o rather finish my tea,d6 said the Hatter
who was reading the list of singers.

oYou may go, 6 said the King; and the Hat:t
even waiting to put his shoes on.

of and justtake hishead off outside, 6 the Queen adc
but the Hatter was out of sight before the officer could get to the door.

oCall the next witness! 6 said the King.

The next witness was the Duches$s cook. She carried the pepperbox in her
hand, and Alice guessed who it was, even before she got into the court, by the way
the people near the door began sneezing all at once.

0Give your evidence, 6 said the King.

oSkhd , 6 said the cook.

The King looked anxiously at the White Rabbit, who said, inalow voi ce, oO0Your
Majesty must cross-examinethiswi t nes s . 0

oWell, if | must, |1 must, o6 the King said
his arms and frowning at the cook till his eyes were nearly out of sight, he said, in a
deep voice, oOWdhdat odP”é& tarts m

oOPepper, mostly, 6 said the cook.

0Treacle, 6 said a sleepy voice behind her

oCol Il ar t hat Dormouse, 6 the Queen shriek
Turn that Dor mouse out of court! Suppress hi

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

oONever mind!o6 said the King, with an air
And he added, in an undertone to the Queen, 0 Re ayod yust crosg dear |,
examine the next witness. It quite makes my
Alice watched the White Rabbit as he fumbled over the list, feeling very curious
to see what the next fivorithepleasesd gatonudh dvidénee | i k e,
vet 6 she said to herself. | magine her surpris
top of his shrildl |l ittle voice, the name 0AI
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CHAPTER XII
Alice & Evidence

oHere! 6 cried Alice, quite forgettieshe i n th
had grown in the last few minutes, and she jumped up in such a hurry that she tipped
over the jury -box with the edge of her skirt, upsetting all the jurymen on to the heads
of the crowd below, and there they lay sprawling about, reminding her very mu ch of
a globe of gold-fish she had accidentally upset the week before.
0Ohpegyour pardon! 6 she exclaimed in a ton
picking them up again as quickly as she could, for the accident of the gold-fish kept
running in her head, and she had a vague sort of idea that they must be collected at
once and put back into the jury-box, or they would die.
0The trial cannot proceed, 6 said the King¢
jurymen are back in their proper placesfi all, 6 h e rwitlp great enghasis,
looking hard at Alice as he said so.
Alice looked at the jury -box, and saw that, in her haste, she had put the Lizard
in head downwards, and the poor little thing was waving its tail about in a melancholy

way, being quite unabletomove. She soon got it out again,
it signifies much, 6 she said gquaeahnuchuseinf ; 0]
the trial one way up as the other. o

As soon as the jury had a little recovered from the shock of being upset, and
their slates and pencils had been found and handed back to them, they set to work
very diligently to write out a history of the accident, all except the Lizard, who seemed
too much overcome to do anything but sit with its mouth open, gazing up i nto the
roof of the court.
oWhat do you know about this business?d6 t

ONot hing, 6 said Alice.

ONot hwhategeP 6 persi sted the King.

oNot hing whatever, 6 said Alice.
oTh@&atvery important, éd the King s austd, tur

beginning to write this down on their slates, when the White Rabbit interrupted:
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ouni mportant, your Majesty means, of course, 0
frowning and making faces at him as he spoke.

ouni mportant, of Cc 0 WKing leastily said, medawent oroto t h e
hi msel f i n an un daenmpatanefi unimporteotdirimpartart —6 a s
if he were trying which word sounded best.

Some of the jury wrote it down Oi mportanit
could see this,asshevas near enough to | ook owmatter t heir

a bit,déd she thought to herself.

At this moment the King, who had been for some time busily writing in his
note-b o o k , called out o0Silence!d and-two.eAhd out
pasons more than a mile high to leave the céurt.

Everybody looked at Alice.

oldnnot a mil e high, 6 said Alice.

0You are, 6 said the King.

ONearly two miles high,é6 added the Queen.

oWel | mGl gsoha at any r at e, 6 & Boadregulakiule:c e : 0b
you invented it just now. OO

olt the ol dest rule in the book, 6 said th

0Then it ought to be Number One, 6 said Al

The King turned pale, and shuthisnote-b ook hastily. o0Consider
he said to the jury, in a low trembling voice.

0OThé&remore evidence to come yet, pl ease
Rabbit, jumping up in a great hurry: oOothis p

OWh&t in it?06 said the Queen.

ol h&@avemened it yet, o6 said the Whernte Rab
written by the prisonertoit o somebody. 6
ol't must have been that, o6 said the King,

isnd usual, you know. 6
OWho is it directed to?6 said one of the
oltdidnhrected at al |l , 0 fastatheck® nothiegwilien t e Rab

ontheoutside 6 He wunf ol ded the paper aaslettareaftes po k e,
allitd a set of verses. 6
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OAre they i B thheendpwriigsamegr?6 asked anot her

ONo, dteheryot , 6 sai di tt,heo dtite quedresttnibgbabout
it.o6 (The jury all | ooked puzzled.)

OHe must have i mit@®atbhdndomebady eheeKing
brightened up again.)

oOPl ease your Maj est y, @writeia andthday bagnd gfrovav e, 0]
thatl did:there® no name signed at the end. o

ol f yodu 4«igm it,déd said the King, ot hat on
must have meant some mischief, or else youd have signed your name like an honest
man. 0

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

OThmaveshi s guilt, of course, 6—6aid the Que

olt doegmve anything of the soevenknbw sai d A
whattheyd e about! ¢

0 Read tsdidgha King.

The White Rabbit put on his spectacl es.
Maj esty?6 he asked.

oBegin at the beginning, 6 the King said,
to the end: then stop. 6

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

versesi

0They told me you had been to he
And mentioned me to him:

She gave me a good character,
But said | could not swim.

He sent them word | had not gone
(We know it to be true):

If she shoulgbush the matter on,
What would become of you?
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| gave her one, they gave him two,
You gave us three or more;

They all returned from him to you,
Though they were mine before.

If I or she should chance to be
Involved in this &fair,

He trusts to you to set them free,
Exactly as we were.

My notion was that you had been
(Before she had this fit)

An obstacle that came between
Him, and ourselves, and it.

Dond let him know she liked them best,
Forthis must ever be
A secret, kept from all the rest,

Bet ween yourself and me. 0

0 T h@&the most important piece of evidencewe& e hear d yet, 6 said
rubbing his hands;—6so now |l et the jury

ol f any one of t hemce mhalgrpwnaa largeinthe 6 s ai
last few minutes that she wasnd a bit afraid ofd giventiner r upt i
sixpence.l dond believe there an at om of meaning in it.?o

The jury all wr ot e Skedoasnd beliove thardsan atomasfl at e s,
meaning in it,é but none of them attempted t

ol f &heroemeaning in it,é6 said the King, 0
know, as we neednd try to find any. Andyetldon @ know, 6 he went on,
out the verses on hisk n e e, and | ooking at them with one
meaning in them, after all. i said | could not swiri 6you calh@ s wi m, can you-
added, turning to the Knave.

The Knave shook his head sadly. oDo | I
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certainly did not, being made entirely of cardboard.)

oAl I right, so far, 6 said the King; and I
hi ms é@Nefknow ibto be tru@ thatd the jury, of coursefi a@f she should push the matter
ondi that must be the Queeni &Vhat would become of yo@ii?What, indeed!fi d gave her
one, they gave him t@® why, that must be what he did with the tarts, you know —0o6
0But i tdheyalersturnechfromhimtoyo® sai d Al i ce.
oOoWhy, there they are! 6 s mtingto thehtets ddithae g riu
tabl e. ONot hi ng tatalhenbgainicidefera shehad thisditayou never
had fits, my dear, I think?d6 he said to the Queer
ONever! 6 said the Queen furiously, throwi
spoke. (Theunfortunate little Bill had left off writing on his slate with one finger, as
he found it made no mark; but he now hastily began again, using the ink, that was
trickling down his face, as long as it lasted.)
0Then t he da#ibyrodus, 6d osna i dookindireunddhe rayrt with a
smile. There was a dead silence.
ot a pun! o6 the King added in an angry t ol
oLet the jury consider their verdict, o6 th
that day.
ONo, no! 6 sai aqtencefisti Qeeednct odaéterwards. 6
oStuff and nonsense! 6 said Alice |l oudly.
OHol d your tongue!dé said the Queen, turni
ol @wdm said Alice.
0Off with her head! 6 t he QueNohodsnowedt ed at
OWho cayoe?s6 fsoari d Al ice (she had grown to

oOYdue nothing but a pack of cards! é

At this the whole pack rose up into the air, and came flying down upon her;
she gave a little scream, half of fright and half of anger, and tried to beat them off, and
found herself lying on the bank, with her head in the lap of her sister, who was gently
brushing away some dead leaves that had fluttered down from the trees upon her
face.

oWake up, Alice dedhyo whiad kheivenihawsd ®ep

0O0Oh&¥el had such a curious dream!dé said
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as she could remember them, all these strange Adventures of hers that you have just

been reading about; and, when she had finished,hers st er ki ssed wasr , an
a curious dream, dear, certainly; butnow runintoyourtea:it 8 getting | ate. 0
got up and ran off, thinking while she ran, as well she might, what a wonderful dream

it had been.

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

First, she dreamed of little Alice herself: once agan the tiny hands were clasped
upon her knee, and the bright eager eyes were looking up into hersii she could hear
the very tones of her voice, and see that queer little toss of her head to keep back the
wandering hair that would always get into her eyesii and still as she listened, or
seemed to listen, the whole place around her became alive with the strange creatures
of her little sister & dream.

The long grass rustled at her feet as the White Rabbit hurried by the
frightened Mouse splashed his way through th e neighbouring pool i she could hear
the rattle of the teacups as the March Hare and his friends shared their neverending
meal, and the shrill voice of the Queen ordering off her unfortunate guests to
executionii once more the pig-baby was sneezing on the Dudesgknee, while plates
and dishes crashed around it once more the shriek of the Gryphon, the squeaking of
the Lizard & slate-pencil, and the choking of the suppressed guinea-pigs, filled the air,
mixed up with the distant sobs of the miserable Mock Turtl e.

So she sat on, with closed eyes, and half believed herself in Wonderland,
though she knew she had but to open them again, and all would change to dull
reality i the grass would be only rustling in the wind, and the pool rippling to the
waving of the reedsii the rattling teacups would change to the tinkling sheep -bells,
and the Queend shrill cries to the voice of the shepherd boyfi and the sneeze of the
baby, the shriek of the Gryphon, and all the other queer noises, would change (she
knew) to the confused clamour of the busy farm -yardii while the lowing of the cattle
in the distance would take the place of the Mock Turtle & heavy sobs.

Lastly, she pictured to herself how this same little sister of hers would, in the
after-time, be herself a grown woman; and how she would keep, through all her riper
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years, the simple and loving heart of her childhood; and how she would gather about
her other little children, and make their eyes bright and eager with many a strange
tale, perhaps even with the dream of Wonderland of long ago; and how she would
feel with all their simple sorrows, and find a pleasure in all their simple joys,
remembering her own child -life, and the happy summer days.
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CHAPTER |
Looking -Glass House

One thing was certain, that the white kitten had had nothing to do with it f it
was the black kitten® fault entirely. For the white kitten had been having its face
washed by the old cat for the last quarter of an hour (and bearing it pretty well,
considering): so you see that itcouldnd have had any hand in the mischief.

The way Dinah washed her children & faces was this: first she held the poor
thing down by its ear with one paw, and then with the other paw she rubbed its face
all over, the wrong way, beginning at the nose: and just now, as | said, she was hard
at work on the white kitten, which was lying quite still and trying to purr i no doubt
feeling that it was all meant for its good.

But the black kitten had been finished with earlier in the afterno on, and so,
while Alice was sitting curled up in a corner of the great armchair, half talking to
herself and half asleep, the kitten had been having a grand game of romps with the
ball of worsted Alice had been trying to wind up, and had been rollingitup and down
till it had all come undone again; and there it was, spread over the hearth-rug, all knots
and tangles, with the kitten running after its own tail in the middle.

00h, you wicked, wicked little thing! ¢ cried Alice, catching up the kitten, and
givi ng it a little kiss to make it understand that it was in disgrace. OReally, Dinah ought
to have taught you better manners! You ought Dinah, you know you ought! 6 she
added, looking reproachfully at the old cat, and speaking in as cross a voice as she
could managefi and then she scrambled back into the arm-chair, taking the kitten and
the worsted with her, and began winding up the ball again. But she didn @ get on very
fast, as she was talking all the time, sometimes to the kitten, and sometimes to herself.
Kitty sat very demurely on her knee, pretending to watch the progress of the winding,
and now and then putting out one paw and gently touching the ball, as if it would be
glad to help if it might.

oDo you know what to -morrow is, Kitty? 6 Alice began. oYou@ have guessed
if you @ been up in the window with me i only Dinah was making you tidy, so you
couldnd. | was watching the boys getting in sticks for the bonfire i and it wants plenty
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of sticks, Kitty! Only it got so cold, and it snowed so, they had to leave off . Never
mind, we dl go and see the bonfire to-morrow. 6 Here Alice wound two or three turns
of the worsted round the kitten & neck, just to see how it would look: this led to a
scramble, in which the ball rolled down upon the floor, and yards and yards of i t got
unwound again.

oDo you know, | was so angry, Kitty, 6 Alice went on, as soon as they were
comfortably settled again, owhen | saw all the mischief you had been doing, | was
very nearly opening the window, and putting you out into the snow! And you @ have
deserved it, you little mischievous darling! What have you got to say for yourself?
Now don @ interrupt me! 6 she went on, holding up one finger. 0lan going to tell you
all your faults. Number one: you squeaked twice while Dinah was washing your face
this morning. Now you ca @d deny it, Kitty: | heard you! What & that you say?
(pretending that the kitten was speaking). oHer paw went into your eye? Well, that &
your fault, for keeping your eyes openii if you @ shut them tight up, it wouldn @ have
happened. Now don @ make any more excuses, but listen! Number two: you pulled
Snowdrop away by the tail just as | had put down the saucer of milk before her! What,
you were thirsty, were you? How do you know she wasn @ thirsty too? Now for
number three: you unwound every bit of the worsted while | wasn @ looking!

oThat three faults, Kitty, and you dse not been punished for any of them yet.
You know | @n saving up all your punishments for Wednesday week fi Suppose they
had saved up all my punishments!6 she went on, talking more to herself than the
kitten. oWhat wouldthey do at the end of a year? | should be sent to prison, | suppose,
when the day came. Orii let me sedi suppose each punishment was to be going
without a dinner: then, when the miserable day came, | should hav e to go without
fifty dinners at once! Well, | shouldn @ mind that much! 1@ far rather go without them
than eat them!

oDo you hear the snow against the window -panes, Kitty? How nice and soft it
sounds! Just as if some one was kissing the window all over autside. | wonder if the
snow lovesthe trees and fields, that it kisses them so gently? And then it covers them
up snug, you know, with a white quilt; and perhaps it says @5o to sleep, darlings, till
the summer comes againdAnd when they wake up in the su mmer, Kitty, they dress
themselves all in green, and dance aboufi whenever the wind blows i oh, that& very
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pretty! 6 cried Alice, dropping the ball of worsted to clap her hands. 0And | do so wish
it was true! | &n sure the woods look sleepy in the autumn, when the leaves are getting
brown.

oKitty, can you play chess? Now, dond smile, my dear, 1Gn asking it seriously.
Because, when we were playing just now, you watched just as if you understood it:
and when | said &heck!dyou purred! Well, it wasa nice checkKitty, and really | might
have won, if it hadn @ been for that nasty Knight, that came wiggling down among my
pieces. Kitty, dear, let® pretendii 6 And here | wish | could tell you half the things
Alice used to say, beginning with her favourite phrase oLet& pretend.6 She had had
quite a long argument with her sister only the day before i all because Alice had
begun with oLet& pretend we@e kings and queensp and her sister, who liked being
very exact, had argued that they couldnd, because there were only two of them, and
Alice had been reduced at last to sayoWell, you can be one of them, then, andldl be
all the rest.6 And once she had really frightened her old nurse by shouting suddenly
in her ear, ONurse! Do let& pretend that 1Gm a hungry hyaena, and youde a boneb

But this is taking us away from Alice & speech to the kitten.oLet& pretend that
youde the Red Queen, Kitty! Do you know, | think if you sat up and folded your arms,
youd look exactly like her. Now do try, ther e® a dearb And Alice got the Red Queen
off the table, and set it up before the kitten as a model for it to imitate: however, the
thing didn @ succeed, principally, Alice said, because the kitten wouldn @ fold its arms
properly. So, to punish it, she held it up to the Looking -glass, that it might see how
sulky it was, ofi and if you &e not good directly, 6 she added, 0ldl put you through into
Looking -glass House. How would you like that?0

oNow, if you al only attend, Kitty, and not talk so much, | al tell yo u all my ideas
about Looking -glass House. First, thergs the room you can see through the glas$i
that® just the same as our drawing-room, only the things go the other way. | can see
all of it when | get upon a chair ii all but the bit behind the fireplace. Oh! | do so wish
| could seethat bit! | want so much to know whether they e a fire in the winter: you
never cantell, you know, unless our fire smokes, and then smoke comes up in that
room toofi but that may be only pretence, just to make it look as if they had a fire. Well
then, the books are something like our books, only the words go the wrong way: |
know that, because &ve held up one of our books to the glass, and then they hold up
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one in the other room.

oHow would you like to live in Looking -glass House, Kitty? | wonder if they @
give you milk in there? Perhaps Looking -glass milk isn@ good to drink fi but oh, Kitty!
now we come to the passage. You can just see a littlgpeepof the passage in Looking-
glass House, if you leave the door of our drawing -room wide open: and it & very like
our passage as far as you can see, only you know it may be quite differert on beyond.
Oh, Kitty, how nice it would be if we could only get through into Looking -glass
House! Ian sure it& got, oh! such beautiful things in it! Let & pretend there& a way of
getting through into it, somehow, Kitty. Let & pretend the glass has gotall soft like
gauze, so that we can get through. Why, it& turning into a sort of mist now, | declare!
Itdl be easy enough to get throughfi 6 She was up on the chimney-piece while she said
this, though she hardly knew how she had got there. And certainly th e glasswas
beginning to melt away, just like a bright silvery mist.

In another moment Alice was through the glass, and had jumped lightly down
into the Looking -glass room. The very first thing she did was to look whether there
was a fire in the fireplace, and she was quite pleased to find that there was a real one,
blazing away as brightly as the one she had left behind. 0So | shall be as warm here as
| was in the old room, 6 thought Alice: owarmer, in fact, because therdll be no one here
to scold me away from the fire. Oh, what fun it dl be, when they see me through the
glass in here, and cdnd get at me!o

Then she began looking about, and noticed that what could be seen from the
old room was quite common and uninteresting, but that all the rest was as di fferent
as possible. For instance, the pictures on the wall next the fire seemed to be all alive,
and the very clock on the chimney-piece (you know you can only see the back of it in
the Looking -glass) had got the face of a little old man, and grinned at her.

oThey don@ keep this room so tidy as the other,0 Alice thought to herself, as
she noticed several of the chessmen down in the hearth among the cinders; but in
another moment, with a little 6Oh!6 of surprise, she was down on her hands and knees
watchin g them. The chessmen were walking about, two and two!

OHere are the Red King and the Red Queen¢ Alice said (in a whisper, for fear
of frightening them), oand there are the White King and the White Queen sitting on
the edge of the shovehi and here are two Castles walking arm in arm fi | dond think
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they can hear mep she went on, as she put her head closer downand 1an nearly sure
they caid see me. | feel somehow as if | was getting invisiblefi 6

Here something began squeaking on the table behind Alice, and made her turn
her head just in time to see one of the White Pawns roll over and begin kicking: she
watched it with great curiosity to see what would happen next.

olt is the voice of my child! 6 the White Queen cried out, as she rushed past the
King, so viol ently that she knocked him over among the cinders. oMy precious Lily!
My imperial kitten! 6 and she began scrambling wildly up the side of the fender.

olmperial fiddlestick! 6 said the King, rubbing his nose, which had been hurt by
the fall. He had a right t o be alittle annoyed with the Queen, for he was covered with
ashes from head to foot.

Alice was very anxious to be of use, and, as the poor little Lily was nearly
screaming herself into a fit, she hastily picked up the Queen and set her on the table
by the side of her noisy little daughter.

The Queen gasped, and sat down: the rapid journey through the air had quite
taken away her breath and for a minute or two she could do nothing but hug the little
Lily in silence. As soon as she had recovered her breatha little, she called out to the
White King, who was sitting sulkily among the ashes, oMind the volcano! 6

OWhat volcano?0 said the King, looking up anxiously into the fire, as if he
thought that was the most likely place to find one.

oBlewfi mef up,06 panted the Queen, who was still a little out of breath. oMind
you come upfi the regular way i dond@ get blown up! 6

Alice watched the White King as he slowly struggled up from bar to bar, till at
last she said,0Why, you dl be hours and hours getting to the table, at that rate. @ far
better help you, hadnd 1?6 But the King took no notice of the question: it was quite
clear that he could neither hear her nor see her.

So Alice picked him up very gently, and lifted him across more slowly than she
had lifted the Queen, that she mightnd take his breath away; but, before she put him
on the table, she thought she might as well dust him a little, he was so covered with
ashes.

She said afterwards that she had never seen in all her life such a face as the King
made, when he found himself held in the air by an invisible hand, and being dusted:
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he was far too much astonished to cry out, but his eyes and his mouth went on getting
larger and larger, and rounder and rounder, till her hand shook so with laughing that
she nearly let him drop upon the floor.

00h! pleaselon@ make such faces, my dearb she cried out, quite forgetting that
the King couldn @ hear her. 0You make me laugh so that | can hardly hold you! And
dond keep your mouth so wide open! All the ashes will getinto it i there, now | think
youde tidy enough! 6 she added, as she smoothed his hair, and set him upon the table
near the Queen.

The King immediately fell flat on his back, and lay perfectly still; and Alice was
a little alarmed at what she had done, and went round the room to see if she could
find any water to throw over him. However, she could find nothing but a bottle of ink,
and when she got back with it she found he had recovered, and he and the Queen
were talking together in a frightened whisper i so low, that Alice could hardly hear
what they said.

The King was saying ol assure you, my dear, | turned cold to the very ends of
my whiskers! 6

To which the Queen replied 0You havend got any whiskers. 6

oThe horror of that moment, 0 the King went on, ol shall never, neve forget!o

oYou will, though, 6the Queen said, oif you don @ make a memorandum of it. 0

Alice looked on with great interest as the King took an enormous
memorandum -book out of his pocket, and began writing. A sudden thought struck
her, and she took hold of the end of the pencil, which came some way over his
shoulder, and began writing for him.

The poor King looked puzzled and unhappy, and struggled with the pencil for
some time without saying anything; but Alice was too strong for him, and at last he
panted out oMy dear! | really mustget a thinner pencil. | cadd@ manage this one a bit:
it writes all manner of things that | don @ intendii ¢

oWhat manner of things?¢ said the Queen, looking over the book (in which
Alice had put 8rhe White Knight is sliding dowthe poker. He balances very b&dbl hat&
not a memorandum of your feelings!o

There was a book lying near Alice on the table, and while she sat watching the
White King (for she was still a little anxious about him, and had the ink all ready to
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throw over him, in case he fainted again), she turned over the leaves, to find some part
that she could read, ofi for it & all in some language | dond@ know, 6 she said to herself.
It was like this.

YADOWAAAAR]

23001 Linihk adt han gillnd 2w T
wodnwm 9t mi aldeeig han gy A
2510301048 381 yiaw ureiee W
SUN1gIo 20mt smom 38t hak

She puzzled over this for some time, but at last a bright thought struck her.
oWhy, it & a Looking-glass book, of course! And if | hold it up to a glass, the words
will all go the right way again. 6

This was the poem that Alice read.

JABBERWOCKY

orwas brillig, and the slithy toves

Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
All mimsy were the borogoves,

And the mome raths outgrabe.

oBeware the Jabberwock, my son!

The jaws that bite, the claws that catch!
Beware the Jubjub bird, and shun

The frumious Bandersnatah!

He took his vorpal sword in hand:

Long time the manxome foe he sodight
So rested he by the Tumtum tree,

And stood awhile in thought.

And, as in uffish thought he stood,
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The Jabberwock, with eyes of flame,
Came whiffling through the tulgey wood,
And burbled as it came!

One, two! One, two! And through and through
The vorpal blade went snicksnack!

He left it dead, and with its head
He went galumphing back.

0ANd hast thou slain the Jabberwock?
Come to my arms, my beamish boy!
O frabjous day! Callooh! Callag!
He chortled in his joy.

or'was brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.

olt seems very pretty,6 she said when she had finished it, dbut it & rather hard
to understand! 6 (You see she didnd like to confess, even to herself, that she couldrii
make it out at all.) 6Somehow it seems to fill my head with ideasfi only | don @ exactly
know what they are! However, somebodkilled somethingthat® clear, at any ratefi 6

oBut oh!6 thought Alice, suddenly jumping up, oif | don d make haste, | shall
have to go back through the Looking -glass, before fve seen what the rest of the house
is like! Let® have a look at the garden firstld6 She was out of the room in a moment,
and ran down stairsii or, at least, it wasn@ exactly running, but a new invention of
hers for getting down stairs quickly and easily, as Alice said to herself. She just kept
the tips of her fingers on the hand-rail, and floated gently down without even touching
the stairs with her feet: then she floated on through the hall, and would have gone
straight out at the door in the same way, if she hadnd caught hold of the door -post.
She was getting a little giddy with so much floating in the air, and was rather glad to
find herself walking again in the natural way.
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CHAPTER Il
The Garden of Live Flowers

ol should see the garden far betterp said Alice to herself, oif | could get to the
top of that hill: and here & a path that leads straight to itii at least, no, it doesni do
thatil 6 (after going a few yards along the path, and turning several sharp corners),
obut | suppose it will at last. But how curiously it twists! It & more like a cork-screw
than a path! Well, this turn goes to the hill, | supposefi no, it doesnd! This goes straight
back to the house! Well then, 1l try it the other way. 0

And so she did: wandering up and down, and trying turn after turn, but always
coming back to the house, do what she would. Indeed, once, when she turned a corner
rather more quickly than usual, she ran against it before she could stop herself.

olt& no use talking about it,6 Alice said, looking up at the house and pretending
it was arguing with her. oldn not going in again yet. | know | should have to get
through the Looking -glass agaimi back into the old roomfi and thered@ be an end of
all my adventures! 6

So, resolutely turning her back upon the house, she set out once more down the
path, determined to keep straight on till she got to the hill. For a few minutes all went
on well, and she was just saying ol really shalldo it this time i 6 when the path gave a
sudden twist and shook itself (as she described it afterwards), and the next moment
she found herself actually walking in at the door.

00h, it& too bad!6 she cried. ol never saw such a house for getting in the way!
Never!o

However, there was the hill ful | in sight, so there was nothing to be done but
start again. This time she came upon a large flower-bed, with a border of daisies, and
a willow -tree growing in the middle.

00 Tiger-lily! 6 said Alice, addressing herself to one that was waving gracefully
about in the wind, ol wishyou could talk! 6

oWe cantalk, ¢ said the Tiger-lily, owhen there& anybody worth talking to. 6

Alice was so astonished that she couldnd speak for a minute: it quite seemed
to take her breath away. At length, as the Tiger-lily only went on waving about, she
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spoke again, in a timid voicefi almost in a whisper. 0And can all the flowers talk?6

0As well as you can,0 said the Tiger-lily. 06And a great deal louder.6

olt isn@ manners for us to begin, you know, ¢ said the Rose,0and | really was
wondering when you @ speak! Said | to myself, GHer face has got somesense in it,
though it & not a clever onebStill, you @e the right colour, and that goes a long way.6

ol don@ care about the colour,6 the Tiger-lily remarked. oIf only her petals
curled up a little more, she@ be all right. 6

Alice didn d like being criticized, so she began asking questions. 0Arend you
sometimes frightened at being planted out here, with nobody to take care of you?6

OThered the tree in the middle,6 said the Rose.0 Wat else is it good for?o

oBut what could it do, if any danger came? ¢ Alice asked.

olt could bark, o6 said the Rose.

olt says @oughwough! 6 cried a Daisy. 0That® why its branches are called
boughs!o

oDidn @ you know that?06 cried another Daisy. And here they all began shouting
together, till the air seemed quite full of little shrill voices. 0Silence, every one of youb
cried the Tiger-lily, waving itself passionate ly from side to side, and trembling with
excitement. 0They know | cadd get at them!6 it panted, bending its quivering head
towards Alice, oor they wouldn @ dare to do it!' 6

oNever mind! 6 Alice said in a soothing tone, and, stooping down to the daisies,
who were just beginning again, she whispered oIf you don & hold your tongues, | dl
pick you! 0

There was silence in a moment, and several of the pink daisies turned white.

oThat® right!6 said the Tiger-lily. 0The daisies are worst of all. When one
speaks, they all begin together, and it& enough to make one wither to hear the way
they go on!o

OHow is it you can all talk so nicely? 6 Alice said, hoping to get it into a better
temper by a compliment. ol&e been in many gardens before, but none of the flowers
could talk. 6

oPut your hand down, and feel the ground, ¢ said the Tiger-lily. 6Then youdl
know why. 0

Alice did so. oIt& very hard,6 she said;0but | don @ see what that has to do with
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oln most gardens,6 the Tiger-lily said, othey make the beds toosoftii so that the
flowers are always asleep6

This sounded a very good reason, and Alice was quite pleased to know it. ol
never thought of that before! 6 she said.

olt& my opinion that you never think at all,6 the Rose said, in a rather severe
tone.

ol never saw anybody that looked stupider, 6 a Violet said, so suddenly, that
Alice quite jumped; for it hadn & spoken before.

oHold yourtongue!écried the Tiger-lily. 0As if youever saw anybody! You keep
your head under the leaves, and snore away there, till you know no more what & going
on in the world, than if you were a bud! 6

OAre there any more people in the garden besides me® Alice said, not choosing
to notice the Rosés last remark.

oThered one other flower in the garden that can move about like you, ¢ said the
Rose.ol wonder how you do it i 6 (0Youde always wondering, 6 said the Tiger-lily),
obut she® more bushy than you are.0

ols she like me® Alice asked eagerly, for the thought crossed her mind,
oThere& another little girl in the garden, somewhere! 6

oWell, she has the same awkward shape as you) the Rose said:obut she®
redderfi and her petals are shorter, | think.6

0 T hd@eyone up close, like a dahlia,6 said the Tiger-lily: onot tumbled about,
like yours. 6

oBut that® not your fault, 6 the Rose addel kindly. 0 Yude beginning to fade,
you know fi and then one caind@ help one petals getting a little untidy. 6

Alice didn @ like this idea at all: so, to change the subject, she askedDoes she
ever come out here®

ol daresay youdl see her soon said the Rose.0Shé&s one of the kind that has
nine spikes, you know. 6

oWhere does she wear them® Alice asked with some curiosity.

oWhy, all round her head, of course,6 the Rose replied. 0l was wondering you
hadnd got some too. | thought it was the regular rule. 6
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oShe® coming!o cried the Larkspur. ol hear her footstep, thump, thump,
thump, along the gravel -walk! 6

Alice looked round eagerly and found that it was the Red Queen. 0She&s grown
a good deall6 was her first remark. She had indeed: when Alice first found her in the
ashes, she had been only three inches high and here she was, half a head taller than
Alice herself!

olt& the fresh air that does it said the Rose:owonderfully fine air it is, out
here.6

ol think 18l go and meet her,6 said Alice, for, though the flowers were
interesting enough, she felt that it would be far grander to have a talk with a real
Queen.

oYou caid possibly do that, 6 said the Rose:ol should advise you to walk the
other way. 6

This sounded nonsense to Alice, so she said nothing, bu set off at once towards
the Red Queen. To her surprise she lost sight of her in a moment, and found herself
walking in at the front -door again.

A little provoked, she drew back, and, after looking everywhere for the Queen
(whom she spied out at last, a long way off), she thought she would try the plan, this
time, of walking in the opposite direction.

It succeeded beautifully. She had not been walking a minute before she found
herself face to face with the Red Queen, and full in sight of the hill she had been so
long aiming at.

oWhere do you come from?0 said the Red Queen.0And where are you going?
Look up, speak nicely, and dond twiddle your fingers all the time. 6

Alice attended to all these directions, and explained, as well as she could, that
she had lost her way.

ol don@ know what you mean by your way, 6 said the Queen: oall the ways
about here belong tomdi but why did you come out here at all? 6 she added in a kinder
tone. 0Curtsey while you @e thinking what to say. It saves time. 0

Alice wondered a little at this, but she was too much in awe of the Queen to
disbelieve it. oldl try it when | go home, ¢ she thought to herself, othe next time 1Gn a
little late for dinner. 6
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olt& time for you to answer now, 0 the Queen said looking at her watch: copen
your mouth a little wider when you speak, and always say ¢our Majesty. 86

ol only wanted to see what the garden was like, your Majesty i 6

oThaté right, 6 said the Queen, patting her on the head, which Alice didn d like
at all: othough, when y ou say Gyarden@ ldreseen gardens, compared with which this
would be a wilderness. 6

Alice didn @ dare to argue the point, but went on: ofi and | thought | @ try and
find my way to the top of that hill A 6

oWhen you say aill, 36 the Queen interrupted, ol could show you hills, in
comparison with which you @ call that a valley.6

oNo, | shouldn &@,6 said Alice, surprised into contradicting her at last: o6a hill
cand be a valley, you know. That would be nonsensefi 6

The Red Queen shook her head.0You may call it onsens&if you like, 6 she
said, obut 1d7e heard nonsense, compared with which that would be as sensible as a
dictionary! 6

Alice curtseyed again, as she was afraid from the Queerts tone that she was a
little offended: and they walked on i n silence till they got to the top of the little hill.

For some minutes Alice stood without speaking, looking out in all directions
over the country i and a most curious country it was. There were a number of tiny
little brooks running straight across it fro m side to side, and the ground between was
divided up into squares by a number of little green hedges, that reached from brook
to brook.

ol declare it& marked out just like a large chessboard!6 Alice said at last.
oThere ought to be some men moving about somewherefi and so there areb she
added in a tone of delight, and her heart began to beat quick with excitement as she
went on. 0lt& a great huge game of chess thdk being playedi all over the world A if
this is the world at all, you know. Oh, what fun itis! How I  wish| was one of them! |
wouldn @ mind being a Pawn, if only I might join i though of course | should liketo be
a Queen, bestd

She glanced rather shyly at the real Queen as she said this, but her compnion
only smiled pleasantly, and said oThat® easily managed. You can be the White
Queend Pawn, if you like, as Lily & too young to play; and you @e in the Second Square
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to begin with: when you get to the Eighth Square you dl be a Queeni 0 Just at this
moment, somehow or other, they began to run.

Alice never could quite make out, in thinking it over afterwards, how it was
that they began: all she remembers is, that they were running hand in hand, and the
Queen went so fast that it was all she could do to keep up with her: and still the Queen
kept crying OFaster! Fasterb but Alice felt she could notgo faster, though she had no
breath left to say so.

The most curious part of the thing was, that the trees and the other things round
them never changed their places at all: however fast they went, they never seemed to
pass anything. ol wonder if all the things move along with us? 6 thought poor puzzled
Alice. And the Queen seemed to guess her thoughts, for she criedoFaster! Dond try
to talk! 6

Not that Alice had any idea of doing that. She felt as if she would never be able
to talk again, she was getting so much out of breath: and still the Queen cried 0 BEster!
Faster'd and dragged her along. 0Are we nearly there?6 Alice managed to pant out at
last.

ONearly there!é the Queen repeated. OWhy, we passed it ten minutes ago!
Faster'd And they ran on for a time in silence, with the wind whistling in Alice & ears,
and almost blowing her hair off her head, she fancied.

oNow! Now! 6 cried the Queen. oFaster! Fasterb And they went so fast that at
last they seemed to skim through the air, hardly touching the ground with their feet,
till suddenly, just as Alice was getting quite exhausted, they stopped, and she found
herself sitting on the ground, breathless and giddy.

The Queen propped her up against a tree, and said kindly, 0You may rest a
little now. 6

Alice looked round her in great surprise. 0Why, | do believe we &e been under
this tree the whole time! Everything & just as it wasb

00Of course it is,0 said the Queen.o0 Wat would you have it? 6

OWell, in our country, 6 said Alice, still panting a little, oyoud@ generally get to
somewhere elsdi if you ran very fast for a long time as we &e been doing.0

OA slow sort of country! ¢ said the Queen.oNow, here you see, it takesall the
running youcan do, to keep in the same place. If you want to get somewhere else, you
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old rather not try, please!é said Alice. 0ldn quite content to stay herefi only |
amso hot and thirsty! 6

ol know what youd like!6 the Queen said good-naturedly, taking a little box
out of her pocket. 0Have a biscuit?6

Alice thought it would not be civil to say 0ONo,éthough it wasn @ at all what she
wanted. So she took it, and ate it as well as she could: and it wasvery dry: and she
thought she had never been so nearly choked in all her life.

oWhile you @e refreshing yourself,6 said the Queen, oldl just take the
measurementsO And she took a ribbon out of her pocket, marked in inches, and began
measuring the ground, and sticking little pegs in here and there.

0At the end of two yards, 6 she said, putting in a peg to mark the distance, ol
shall give you your directions i have another biscuit?6

ONo, thank you, ¢ said Alice: coned quite enough!é

OThirst quenched, | hope?0 said the Queen.

Alice did not know what to say to this, but luckily the Queen did not wait for
an answer, but went on. 0At the end of threeyards | shall repeat themii for fear of your
forgetting them. At the end of four, | shall say good-bye. And at the end of five, | shall
go!o

She had got all the pegs put in by this time, and Alice looked on with great
interest as she returned to the tree, and then began slowly walking down the row.

At the two -yard peg she faced round, and said 0A pawn goes two squares in
its first move, you know. So you 8l go very quickly through the Third Square i by
railway, | should think fi and youdl find yourself in the Fourth Square in no time. Well,
that square belongs to Tweedledum and Tweedledeéi the Fifth is mostly water fi the
Sixth belongs to Humpty Dumpty A But you make no remark?6

olfi | didn @ know | had to make onefi just then,6 Alice faltered out.

0 Yu shouldhave said,6 the Queen went on in a tone of grave reproof, 0 dt&
extremely kind of you to tell me all this @ however, wedl suppose it saidii the Seventh
Square is all foresii however, one of the Knights will show you the way fi and in the
Eighth Square we shall be Queens together, and it all feasting and fun!é Alice got up
and curtseyed, and sat down again.
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At the next peg the Queen turned again, and this time she said6Speak in French
when you ca@@ think of the English for a thing i turn out your toes as you walk i and
remember who you are!6 She did not wait for Alice to curtsey, this time, but walked
on quickly to the next peg, where she turned for a moment to say 0 ®od-bye,6 and
then hurried on to the last.

How it happened, Alice never knew, but exactly as she came to the last peg,
she was gone. Whether she vanished into the air, or whether she ran quickly into the
wood (06and she canrun very fast! 6 thought Alice), there was no way of guessing, but
she was gone, and Alice began to remember that she was a Pawn, and that it would
soon be time for her to move.
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Looking -Glass Insects

Of course the first thing to do was to make a grand survey of the country she
was going to travel through. olt& something very like learning geography, 6 thought
Alice, as she stood on tiptoe in hopes of being able to see a little further.oPrincipal
riversii there arenone. Principal mountains i 1dn on the only one, but | don & think it &
got any name. Principal townsii why, what arethose creatures, making honey down
there? They cand be beesi nobody ever saw bees a mile off, you knowfi 6 néfor
some time she stodl silent, watching one of them that was bustling about among the
flowers, poking its proboscis into them, o¢just as if it was a regular bee6 thought Alice.

However, this was anything but a regular bee: in fact, it was an elephantii as
Alice soon found out, t hough the idea quite took her breath away at first. 06And what
enormous flowers they must be! 6 was her next idea. 6Something like cottages with the
roofs taken off, and stalks put to themfi and what quantities of honey they must make!
| think 1 @ go down andf no, | wo@d@ just yet,6 she went on, checking herself just as
she was beginning to run down the hill, and trying to find some excuse for turning
shy so suddenly. oltdl never do to go down among them without a good long branch
to brush them awayfi and what fun itdl be when they ask me how I liked my walk. |
shall say @h, | like it well enough i 8(here came the favourite little toss of the head),
dnly it wasso dusty and hot, and the elephants did tease sob6

ol think I @ go down the other way, 6 she sad after a pause;dand perhaps | may
visit the elephants later on. Besides, Idoso want to get into the Third Square!é

So, with this excuse, she ran down the hill, and jumped over the first of the six
little brooks.

oTickets, pleaseb said the Guard, putting his head in at the window. In a
moment everybody was holding out a ticket: they were about the same size as the
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people, and quite seemed to fill the carriage.

OoNow then! Show your ticket, child! 6 the Guard went on, looking angrily at
Alice. And a great many voices all said together (olike the chorus of a song,6 thought
Alice) oDon@ keep him waiting, child! Why, his time is worth a thousand pounds a
minute! 0

olan afraid | havend got one,6 Alice said in a frightened tone: othere wasnd a
ticket-office where | came from.6 And again the chorus of voices went on. dThere
wasnd room for one where she came from. The land there is worth a thousand pounds
aninch!é

oDond@ make excusesg said the Guard: oyou should have bought one from the
engine-driver. 6 And once more the chorus of voices went on with 6The man that
drives the engine. Why, the smoke alone is worth a thousand pounds a puff! 6

Alice thought to he rself 0Then there® no use in speakingd The voices didnd
join in, this time, as she hadri spoken, but, to her great surprise, they all thoughtin
chorus (I hope you understand what thinking in chorusmeansi for | must confess that
| dond), oBetter say nothing at all. Language is worth a thousand pounds a word! 6

ol shall dream about a thousand pounds tonight, | know | shall! 6 thought Alice.

All this time the Guard was looking at her, first through a telescope, then
through a microscope, and then through an opera-glass. At last he said 0Youde
travelling the wrong way, 6 and shut up the window, and went away.

0So young a child,6 said the gentleman sitting opposite to her (he was dressed
in white paper) oought to know which way she & going, even if she doesrii know her
own name! 6

A Goat, that was sitting next to the gentleman in white, shut his eyes and said
in a loud voice, 0She ought to know her way to the ticket -office, even if she doesri
know her alphabet! 6

There was a Beetle sitting next the Goat (it was a very queer carriagefull of
passengers altogether), and, as the rule seemed to be that they should all speak in turn,
hewent on with 0Shedl have to go back from here as luggageb

Alice couldn @ see who was sitting beyond the Beetle, but a hoarse voice spoke
next. 0Change enginedi ¢ it said, and there it choked and was obliged to leave off.

olt sounds like a horse,6 Alice th ought to herself. And an extremely small voice,
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close to her ear, saidoYou might make a joke on thatfi something about dorsedand
dhoarse pyou know. 6

Then a very gentle voice in the distance said,0She must be labelledd ass, with
carefyou know fi 6

And after that other voices went on (0What a number of people there are in the
carriage!6 thought Alice), saying 0She must go by post, as shé got a head on hefi 0
0She must be sent as a message by the telegrafh6 Sle must draw the train herself
the rest of thewayfi ,6 and so on.

But the gentleman dressed in white paper leaned forwards and whispered in
her ear, 0Never mind what they all say, my dear, but take a return -ticket every time
the train stops.6

olndeed | shaihd!é Alice said rather impatiently. ol dond belong to this railway
journey at allfi 1 was in a wood just now fi and | wish | could get back there!6

0You might make a joke on that,6 said the little voice close to her ear:6something about
&ou wouldif you could, 8you know. 6

oDond tease so¢ said Alice, looking about in vain to see where the voice came
from. 0 flyou e so anxious to have a joke made, why dorid you make one yourself?6

The little voice sighed deeply. It was veryunhappy, evidently, and Alice would
have said something pitying to comfort it, olIf it would only sigh like other people! 6
she thought. But this was such a wonderfully small sigh, that she wouldn & have heard
it at all, if it hadn @ come quite close to her ear. The consequence of this was that it
tickled her ear very much, and quite t ook off her thoughts from the unhappiness of
the poor little creature.

ol know you are a friend, 6 the little voice went on: oa dear friend, and an old friend. And
you wo dd hurt me, though | aman insect6

oWhat kind of insect?é Alice inquired, a little a nxiously. What she really
wanted to know was, whether it could sting or not, but she thought this wouldn & be
quite a civil question to ask.

OWhat, then you don @i O the little voice began, when it was drowned by a shrill
scream from the engine, and everybody jumped up in alarm, Alice among the rest.

The Horse, who had put his head out of the window, quietly drew it in and
said olt& only a brook we have to jump over.6 Everybody seemed satisfied with this,
though Alice felt a little nervous at the idea of trains jumping at all. oHowever, it dl
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take us into the Fourth Square, that® some comfort!é she said to herself. In another
moment she felt the carriage rise straight up into the air, and in her fright she caught
at the thing nearest to her hand, which happened to be the Goais beard.

But the beard seemed to melt away as she touched it, and she found herself
sitting quietly under a tree fi while the Gnat (for that was the insect she had been
talking to) was balancing itself on a twig just over her head, and fanning her with its
wings.

It certainly was a verylarge Gnat: oabout the size of a chickenp Alice thought.
Still, she couldn@ feel nervous with it, after they had been talking together so long.

of then you dond like all insects® the Gnat went on, as quietly as if nothing
had happened.

ol like them when they can talk, 6 Alice said. ONone of them ever talk, where |
come from.6

oOWhat sort of insects do you rejoice in, where you come from?6 the Gnat
inquired.

ol dond rejoicein insects at all,6 Alice explained, dbecause im rather afraid of
themf at least the largekinds. But | can tell you the names of some of them.6

00f course they answer to their names? the Gnat remarked carelessly.

ol never knew them do it. 6

OWhatd the use of their having namesg the Gnat said, oif they wo &ad answer
to them?6

ONo use to themo6 said Alice; obut it & useful to the people that name them, |
suppose. If not, why do things have names at all?6

ol cadhd say,6 the Gnat replied. oFurther on, in the wood down there, they &e
got no namesii however, go on with your list of insects: you @e wasting time. 6

oWell, there® the Horse-fly,6 Alice began, counting off the names on her
fingers.
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OAll right, 6 said the Gnat. 0 Hlf way up that bush, you dl see a Rockinghorse-
fly, if you look. It & made entirely of wood, and gets about by swinging itself from
branch to branch.6

OWhat does it live on?0 Alice asked, with great curiosity.

0Sap and sawdust 0 said the Gnat. 6Go on with the list. 6

Alice looked up at the Rocking -horse-fly with great interest, and made up her
mind that it must have been just repainted, it looked so bright and sticky; and then
she went on.

0ANd there & the Dragon-fly. 6

oLook on the branch above your head,6 said the Gnat, dand there youdl find a
Snap-dragon-fly. Its body is made of plum -pudding, its wings of holly -leaves, and its
head is a raisin burning in brandy. 6

OAnd what does itliveon?6 Al i ce asked, as before.

oFrumenty and mince -pie,6 the Gnat replied; oand it makes its nest in a
Christmas box.6

0ANd then there & the Butterfly, 6 Alice went on, after she had taken a good look
at the insect with its head on fire, and had thought to herself, ol wonder if that & the
reason insects are so fond of flying into candlesi because they want to turn into Snap-
dragon-flies!6

oCrawling at your feet, 6 said the Gnat (Alice drew her feet back in some alarm),
oyou may observe a Bread-and-butter -fly. Its wings are thin slices of bread-and-butter,
its body is a crust, and its head is a lump of sugar.6

0ANnd what does it live on?6

OWeak tea with cream in it.6

A new difficulty came into Alice & head.dSupposing it couldn & find any? 6 she
suggested.

oThen it would die, of course. 6

oBut that must happen very often, 6 Alice remarked thoughtfully.

olt always happens,6 said the Gnat.

After this, Alice was silent for a minute or two, pondering. The Gnat amused
itself meanwhile by humming round and round her head: at last it settled again and
remarked 0 buppose you dond want to lose your name?6
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ONo, indeed, 06 Alice said, a little anxiou sly.

0ANnd yet | don @ know, 6 the Gnat went on in a careless tone:oonly think how
convenient it would be if you could manage to go home without it! For instance, if the
governess wanted to call you to your lessons, she would call out &ome herefi ,6and
there she would have to leave off, because there wouldnd be any name for her to call,
and of course you wouldn @ have to go, you know. 0

oThat would never do, | an sure,6 said Alice: othe governess would never think
of excusing me lessons for that. If she couldnd@ remember my name, sheil call me
Miss!,das the servants doo

oWell, if she said Miss,6 and didn & say anything more, 6 the Gnat remarked,
oof course youd miss your lessons. Thats a joke. | wish you had made it.6

oWhy do you wish | had made it?6 Alice asked. 0lt& a very bad oneo

But the Gnat only sighed deeply while two large tears came rolling down its
cheeks.

oYou shouldn @ make jokes 6 Alice said, oif it makes you so unhappy. 6

Then came another of those melancholy little sighs, and thistime the poor Gnat
really seemed to have sighed itself away, for, when Alice looked up, there was nothing
whatever to be seen on the twig, and, as she was getting quite chilly with sitting still
so long, she got up and walked on.

She very soon came to anopen field, with a wood on the other side of it: it
looked much darker than the last wood, and Alice felt a little timid about going into
it. However, on second thoughts, she made up her mind to go on: 0 dr | certainly won @
go backo she thought to herself, and this was the only way to the Eighth Square.

0This must be the wood,6 she said thoughtfully to herself, owhere things have
no names. | wonder whatdl become of my name when | go in? | shouldnd like to lose
it at allii because theyd have to give me another, and it would be almost certain to be
an ugly one. But then the fun would be, trying to find the creature that had got my old
name! That® just like the advertisements, you know, when people lose dogsfi @answers
to the name obDashd had on a brass kardi just fancy calling everything you met
@Alice,0 till one of them answered! Only they wouldn & answer at all, if they were
wise.0

She was rambling on in this way when she reached the wood: it looked very
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cool and shady. oWell, at any rate it& a greatcomfort, 6 she said as she stepped under
the trees,0after being so hot, to get into thefi into thefi into what?6 she went on, rather
surprised at not being able to think of the word. ol mean to get under thefi under thef
under this, you know! 6 putting her hand o n the trunk of the tree. 6What doesit call
itself, | wonder? | do believe it & got no namefi why, to be sure it hasnd!o

She stood silent for a minute, thinking: then she suddenly began again. 0Then
it really hashappened, after all! And now, who am 1? | will remember, if | can! 1Gn
determined to do it! 6 But being determined didn @ help her much, and all she could
say, after a great deal of puzzling, was oL, | knowit begins with L! 6

Just then a Fawn came wandering by: it looked at Alice with its large gentl e
eyes, but didnd seem at all frightened. 0Here then! Here then!é Alice said, as she held
out her hand and tried to stroke it; but it only started back a little, and then stood
looking at her again.

oWhat do you call yourself? 6 the Fawn said at last. Sucha soft sweet voice it
had!

ol wish | knew! 6 thought poor Alice. She answered, rather sadly, ONothing, just
now. 6

0Think again, ¢ it said: othat wo &d do.6

Alice thought, but nothing came of it. OPlease, would you tell me what you call
yourself?6 she said timidly. 0l think that might help a little. 6

oldl tell you, if you @ move a little further on, 6 the Fawn said. ol caihd
remember hered

So they walked on together though the wood, Alice with her arms clasped
lovingly round the soft neck of the Fawn, till they came out into another open field,
and here the Fawn gave a sudden bound into the air, and shook itself free from Alice &
arms. 0ldn a Fawn!é it cried out in a voice of delight. 0 Ad, dear me! youde a human
child! 6 A sudden look of alarm came into its beautiful brown eyes, and in another
moment it had darted away at full speed.

Alice stood looking after it, almost ready to cry with vexation at having lost her
dear little fellow -traveller so suddenly. oHowever, | know my name now, 0 she said:
othat® somecomfort. Alice i Alicel | won @ forget it again. And now, which of these
finger -posts ought | to follow, | wonder? 6
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It was not a very difficult question to answer, as there was only one road
through the wood, and the two finger -posts both pointed along it. 0ldl settle it,6 Alice
said to herself, owhen the road divides and they point different ways. 6

But this did not seem likely to happen. She went on and on, a long way, but
wherever the road divided, there were sure to be two finger -posts pointing the same
way, one marked 0TO TWEEDLEDUM & HOUSE and the other 0TO THE HOUSE
OF TWEEDLEDEES

ol do believe,6 said Alice at last, othat they live in the samehouse! | wonder |
never thought of that beforefi But | cadhd stay there long. 18l just call and say dHow
dde do?0 and ask them the way out of the wood. If | could only get to the Eighth
Square before t gets dark!é So she wandered on, talking to herself as she went, till, on
turning a sharp corner, she came upon two fat little men, so suddenly that she could

not help starting back, but in another moment she recovered herself, feeling sure that
they must be.
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CHAPTER IV
Tweedledum And Tweedledee

They were standing under a tree, each with an arm round the other & neck, and
Alice knew which was which in a moment, because one of them had @®UM 6
embroidered on his collar, and the other @EE.0 0l suppose theydve each got
Or'WEEDLEOGround at the back of the collar,06 she said to herself.

They stood so still that she quite forgot they were alive, and she was just
looking round to see if the word GT'WEEDLEGwas written at the back of each collar,
when she was dartled by a voice coming from the one marked @UM. 6

olf you think we @e wax-works, 6 he said, dyou ought to pay, you know. Wax -
works weren @ made to be looked at for nothing. Nohow! 6

oContrariwise, 6 added the one marked @EE,506if you think we &e alive, you
ought to speak.6

ol@n sure 1an very sorry, 6 was all Alice could say; for the words of the old song
kept ringing through her head like the ticking of a clock, and she could hardly help
saying them out loud: fi

oTweedledum and Tweedledee
Agreed to have a battle;

For Tweedledum said Tweedledee
Had spoiled his nice new rattle.

Just then flew down a monstrous crow,
As black as a tabarrel;

Which frightened both the heroes so,
They quite forgotheir quarrelo

ol know what you @e thinking about, 6 said Tweedledum; obut it isnd so,
nohow. 6
oContrariwise, 6 continued Tweedledee, oif it was so, it might be; and if it were
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so, it would be; but as it isnd, it ain@. That logic.0

ol was thinking, 6 Alice said politely, owhich is the best way out of this wood:
it& getting so dark. Would you tell me, please?6

But the little men only looked at each other and grinned.

They looked so exactly like a couple of great schoolboys, that Alice couldnd
help pointing her finger at Tweedledum, and saying OFirst Boy!0

oNohow! 6 Tweedledum cried out briskly, and shut his mouth up again with a
snap.

ONext Boy! 6 said Alice, passing on to Tweedledee, though she felt quite certain
he would only shout out oContrariwise! 6 and so he did.

oYoudve begun wrong! 6 cried Tweedledum. oOThe first thing in a visit is to say
dHow d /e do?6and shake hands®\ And here the two brothers gave each other a hug,
and then they held out the two hands that were free, to shake hands with her.

Alice did not like shaking hands with either of them first, for fear of hurting the
other oned® feelings; so, as the best way out of the difficulty, she took hold of both
hands at once: the next moment they were dancing round in a ring. This seemedquite
natural (she remembered afterwards), and she was not even surprised to hear music
playing: it seemed to come from the tree under which they were dancing, and it was
done (as well as she could make it out) by the branches rubbing one across the other,
like fiddles and fiddle -sticks.

oBut it certainly wasfunny, 6 (Alice said afterwards, when she was telling her
sister the history of all this,) oto find myself singing @Here we go round the mulberry
bushdl dond know when | began it, but somehow | felt as if 1@ been singing it a long
long time! 6

The other two dancers were fat, and very soon out of breath. 0Four times round
is enough for one dancep Tweedledum panted out, and they left off dancing as
suddenly as they had begun: the music stopped at the same moment.

Then they let go of Alice® hands, and stood looking at her for a minute: there
was a rather awkward pause, as Alice didn@ know how to b egin a conversation with
people she had just been dancing with. olt would never do to say dHow d &e do?6now,0
she said to herself:0we seem to have got beyond that, somehowb

ol hope you@e not much tired?6 she said at last.
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oNohow. And thank you very much for asking,6 said Tweedledum.

0Somuchobliged! 6 added Tweedledee. 0You like poetry? 6

oYe-es, pretty wellii somepoetry, 6 Alice said doubtfully. oWould you tell me
which road leads out of the wood? 6

oWhat shall | repeat to her?6 said Tweedledee, looking round at Tweedledum
with great solemn eyes, and not noticing Alice & question.

0 6r'he Walrus and the Carpentis the longest,6 Tweedledum replied, giving his
brother an affectionate hug.

Tweedledee began instantly:

0The sun was shining—o0

Here Alice ventured to interrupt him. 0If it & verylong, 6 she said, as politely as
she could, dwould you please tell me first which road A 6
Tweedledee smiled gently, and began again:

o0The sun was shining on the sea,
Shining with all his might:

He did his very best to make
The billows smooth and brigit

And this was odd, because it was
The middle of the night.

The moon was shining sulkily,
Because she thought the sun
Had got no business to be there
After the day was doiie
dt& very rude of hind,she said,
0o come and spoil the fun!

The sea was wet as wet could be,
The sands were dry as dry.
You could not see a cloud, because
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No cloud was in the sky:
No birds were flying overhead
There were no birds to fly.

The Walrus and the Carpenter
Were walking close at hand;

They wept like anything to see
Such quantities of sand:

af this were only cleared awdy,
They saidgt would be grandd

af seven maids with seven mops
Swept it for half a year,

Do you supposéthe Walrus said,
Orhat they could get it clead?

d doubt it Bsaid the Carpenter,
And shed a bitter tear.

@ Oysters, come and walk with @s!
The Walrus did beseech.

0A pleasant walk, a pleasant talk,
Along the briny beach:

We cannot do with more than four,
To give a hand to eaéh.

The eldest Oyster looked at him,
But never a word he said:

The eldest Oyster winked his eye,
And shook his heavy hdad

Meaning to say he did not choose
To leave the oystdred.

But four youngOysters hurried up,
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All eager for the treat:

Their coats were brushed, their faces washed,
Their shoes were clean and riieat

And this was odd, because, you know,
They hadd any feet.

Four other Oysters followed them,
And yet another four;

And thick and fast they came at last,
And more, and more, and mére

All hopping through the frothy waves,
And scrambling to the shore.

The Walrus and the Carpenter
Walked on a mile or so,

And then they rested onrack
Conveniently low:

And all the little Oysters stood
And waited in a row

or'he time has condhe Walrus said,
oro talk of many things:

Of shoeB and shipf and sealingvaxi
Of cabbagés and kings

And why the sea is boiling hot
And whether pigs have wings.

@ut wait a bitpthe Oysters cried,
@efore we have our chat;

For some of us are out of breath,
And all of us are fai

Ao hurry!8said the Carpenter.
They thanked him much for that.
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QA loaf of breadthe Walrus said,
ds what we chiefly need:
Pepper and vinegar besides
Are very good indeéd
Now, if youFe ready, Oysters dear,
We can begito feed

@ut not on usbthe Oysters cried,
Turning a little blue.

GAfter such kindness, that would be
A dismal thing to dod

orhe night is finejthe Walrus said
@o you admire the view?

dt was so kind of yoto come!
And you are very nicé!

The Carpenter said nothing but
@Cut us another slice.

| wish you were not quite so daaf
I&ve had to ask you twide!

dt seems a shantthe Walrus said
0ro play them such @ick.

After weve brought them out so far,
And made them trot so quick!

The Carpenter said nothing but
Orhe buttefs spread too thicé!

d weep for youithe Walrus said:
d deeply sympathize.

With sobs and tears he sorted out
Those of the largest size,
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Holding his pockehandkerchief
Before his streaming eyes.

@ Oysterspsaid the Carpenter,
Oroudve had a pleasant run!

Shall we be trotting home agaii?
But answer came there ndne

And that was scarcely odd, because
Theyd eaten every one.

ol like the Walrus best,06 said Alice: dbecause he was dittle sorry for the poor
oysters.0

OHe ate more than the Carpenter, though,6 said Tweedledee.dYou see he held
his handkerchief in front, so that the Carpenter couldn @ count how many he took:
contrariwise. 0

oThat was mean!o Alice said indignantly. o0Then | like the Carpenter bestfi if he
didn @ eat so many as the Walrus6

0But he ate as many as he could get) said Tweedledum.

This was a puzzler. After a pause, Alice began, oWell! They were both very
unpleasant characterdi 6 Here she checked herself in some alarm, at hearing
something that sounded to her like the puffing of a large ste am-engine in the wood
near them, though she feared it was more likely to be a wild beast. 0Are there any
lions or tigers about here?6 she asked timidly.

olt& only the Red King snoring, 6 said Tweedledee.

0Come and look at him! 6 the brothers cried, and they each took one of Alice®
hands, and led her up to where the King was sleeping.

olsnd he alovelysight?6 said Tweedledum.

Alice couldn @ say honestly that he was. He had a tall red night-cap on, with a
tassel, and he was lying crumpled up into a sort of untidy heap, and snoring loud i
ofit to snore his head off! 6 as Tweedledum remarked.

oldn afraid hedl catch cold with lying on the damp grass, 6 said Alice, who was
a very thoughtful little girl.
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OoHe® dreaming now,0 said Tweedledee: cand what do you think he&
dreaming about?é

Alice said oNobody can guess that.6

oWhy, about you!é Tweedledee exclaimed, clapping his hands triumphantly.
0ANd if he left off dreaming about you, where do you suppose you @ be?

oWhere | am now, of course,0 said Alice.

ONot you! 6 Tweedledee retorted contemptuously. 0Youd be nowhere. Why,
youde only a sort of thing in his dream! 6

olf that there King was to wake, 6 added Tweedledum, oyou@ go outfi bang!f
just like a candle!6

ol shouldn @!6 Alice exclaimed indignantly. oBesides, iflGn only a sort of thing
in his dream, what are you, | should like to know? 6

oDitto, 6 said Tweedledum.

oDitto, ditto! 6 cried Tweedledee.

He shouted this so loud that Alice couldn @ help saying oHush! Youdl be
waking him, | an afraid, if you make so much noise.6

OWell, it& no useyour talking about waking him, 6 said Tweedledum, owhen
youde only one of the things in his dream. You know very well you &e not real.6

ol amreal!6 said Alice, and began to cry.

oYou wodd@ make yourself a bit realler by crying, 6 Tweedledee remarked:
othere& nothing to cry about.6

olf I wasnd real,6 Alice saidfi half laughing through her tears, it all seemed so
ridiculous i ol shouldn @ be able to cry.6

ol hope you dond suppose those arerealtears?® Tweedledum interrupted in a
tone of great contempt.

ol know they e talking nonsense 6 Alice thought to herself: oand it& foolish to
cry about it. 6 So she brushed away her tears, and went on, as cheerfully as she could,
OAt any rate | @ better be getting out of the wood, for really it & coming on very dark.
Do you think it & going to rain?6

Tweedledum spread a large umbrella over himself and his brother, and looked
up into it. ONo, | dond think it is, 6 he said: 0at leasti not under here Nohow. 0

OBut it may rain outsid&%
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olt may if it chooses,0 said Tweedledee: dwedve no objection. Contrariwise. 6

0Selfish things!é thought Alice, and she was just going to say 0Good-night 6 and
leave them, when Tweedledum sprang out from under the umbrella, and seized her
by the wrist.

oDo you seethat?6 he said, in a voice choking with passion, and his eyes grew
large and yellow all in a moment, as he pointed with a trembling finger at a small
white thing lying under the tree.

olt® only a rattle,6 Alice said, after a careful examination of the little white
thing. ONot a rattle-snake you know, 6 she added hastily, thinking that he was
frightened: oonly an old rattle i quite old and broken. 6

ol knew it was! 6 cried Tweedledum, beginning to stamp about wildly and tear
his hair. 0lt& spoilt, of course!é Here he looked at Tweedledee, who immediately sat
down on the ground, and tried to hide himself under the umbrella.

Alice laid her hand upon his arm and said, in a soothing tone, 0You neednd be
S0 angry about an old rattle.6

oBut it isnd old! 6 Tweedledum cried, in a greater fury than ever. olt& new, | tell
youfi | bought it yesterday i my nice NEW RATTLE!G and his voice rose to a perfect
scream.

All this time Tweedledee was trying his best to fold up the umbrella, with
himself in it: which was such an extraordinary thing to do, that it quite took off Alice &
attention from the angry brother. But he couldn @ quite succeed, and it ended in his
rolling over, bundling up in the umbrella, with only his head out: and there he lay,
opening and shutting his mouth and his large eyesi olooking more like a fish than
anything else,6 Alice thought.

00f course you agree to have a battle® Tweedledum said in a calmer tone.

ol suppose sop the other sulkily replied, as he crawled out of the umbrella:
oonly shemust help us to dress up, you know. 6

So the two brothers went off hand-in-hand into the wood, and returned in a
minute with their arms full of things fi such as bolsters, blankets, hearthrugs, table-
cloths, dish-covers, and coalscuttles. 0l hope youde a good hand at pinning and tying
strings?6 Tweedledum remarked. OEvery one of these things has got to go on,
somehow or other.0
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Alice said afterwards she had never seen such a fuss made about anything in
all her lifei the way those two bustled aboutfi and the quantity of things they put
onfi and the trouble they gave her in tying strings and fastening buttons fi oReally
theydl be more like bundles of old clothes than anything else, by the time they de
ready!0 she said to herself, as she arranged a bolster rond the neck of Tweedledee,
oto keep his head from being cut off,6 as he said.

oYou know, 6 he added very gravely, 0it& one of the most serious things that
can possibly happen to one in a battleii to get one® head cut off.6

Alice laughed aloud: but she managed to turn it into a cough, for fear of hurting
his feelings.

oDo | look very pale?6 said Tweedledum, coming up to have his helmet tied
on. (He calledit a helmet, though it certainly looked much more like a saucepan.)

oWellii yesi alittle,6 Alice replied ge ntly.

olan very brave, generally,6 he went on in a low voice: oonly to-day | happen
to have a headached

0ANnd ldregot a toothache!6 said Tweedledee, who had overheard the remark.
oldn far worse than you! 6

0Then youd better not fight to -day,6 said Alice, thinking it a good opportunity
to make peace.

OWe must have a bit of a fight, but | don @ care about going on long,6 said
Tweedledum. 0Whatd the time now?6

Tweedledee looked at his watch, and said oHalf -past four.6

oLet® fight till six, and then have dinner,6 said Tweedledum.

oVery well, 6 the other said, rather sadly: dand shecan watch usfi only you @
better not come very close 6 he added: ol generally hit every thing | can seefi when |
get really excited.6

0ANnd | hit everything within reach, 6 cried Tweedledum, owhether | can see it
or not!6

Alice laughed. 0You must hit the treespretty often, | should think, 6 she said.

Tweedledum looked round him with a satisfied smile. 0l dond suppose,0 he
said, otheredl be a tree left standing, for ever sofar round, by the time we &e finished! 0

0ANd all about a rattle! 6 said Alice, still hoping to make them a little ashamed
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of fighting for such a trifle.

ol shouldn @ have minded it so much, 6 said Tweedledum, ¢if it hadn @ been a
new one.o

ol wish the monstrous crow would come! 6 thought Alice.

oThere® only one sword, you know, 6 Tweedledum said to his brother: obut
you can have the umbrellai it& quite as sharp. Only we must begin quick. 1t& getting
as dark as it cano

0ANd darker, 6 said Tweedledee.

It was getting dark so suddenly that Alice thought there must be a
thunderstorm coming on. 0What a thick black cloud that is! 6 she said.0And how fast
it comes! Why, | do believe it& got wings!6

olt& the crow!6 Tweedledum cried out in a shrill voice of alarm; an d the two
brothers took to their heels and were out of sight in a moment.

Alice ran a little way into the wood, and stopped under a large tree. olt can
never get at me hered she thought: 0it& far too large to squeeze itself in among the
trees. But | wish it wouldn @ flap its wings sof it makes quite a hurricane in the
wood fi here® somebody® shawl being blown away! 6
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CHAPTER V
Wool and Water

She caught the shawl as she spoke, and looked about for the owner: in another
moment the White Queen came running wildly through the wood, with both arms
stretched out wide, as if she were flying, and Alice very civilly went to meet her with
the shawl.

olan very glad | happened to be in the way, 6 Alice said, as she helped her to
put on her shawl again.

The White Queen only looked at her in a helpless frightened sort of way, and
kept repeating something in a whisper to herself that sounded like 6 Bead-and-butter,
bread-and-butter,6 and Alice felt that if there was to be any conversation at all, she
must manage it herself. So she began rather timidly: 6Am | addressing the White
Queen?®

OoWell, yes, if you call that a-dressing,0 The Queen said. oIt isnd my notion of
the thing, at all.6

Alice thought it would never do to have an argument at the very beginning of
their conversation, so she smiled and said olf your Majesty will only tell me the right
way to begin, 138l do it as well as | can.6

oBut | dond want it don e at all'é groaned the poor Queen. 0lde been adressing
myself for the last two hours. 6

It would have been all the better, as it seemed to Alice, if she had got some one
else to dress her, she was so dreadfully untidy. 0Every single thing & crooked,6 Alic e
thought to herself, dand she® all over pins!fi May | put your shawl straight for you? 6
she added aloud.

ol dond@ know what & the matter with it! 6the Queen said, in a melancholy voice.
olt& out of temper, | think. | &e pinned it here, and |&/e pinned it there, but there® no
pleasing it!0

olt can@ go straight, you know, if you pin it all on one side, 0 Alice said, as she
gently put it right for her; 6and dear me, what a state your hair is in!6

0The brush has got entangled in it!6 the Queen said with a sigh. 6And | lost the
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comb yesterday.6

Alice carefully released the brush, and did her best to get the hair into order.
oCome, you look rather better now! 6 she said, after altering most of the pins. 0But
really you should have a lady &-maid! 6

oldn sure 13l take youwith pleasure! 6 the Queen said.0Two pence a week, and
jam every other day.6

Alice couldn @ help laughing, as she said ol dond want you to hire mei and |
dond care for jam.o6

olt& very good jam,6 said the Queen.

oWell, | don @ want any to-day, at any rate.0

oYou couldnd have it if you did want it, 6 the Queen said.oThe rule is, jam to-
morrow and jam yesterday i but never jam to-day o

olt mustcome sometimes togam to-day,@Alice objected.

ONo, it cadn@, 6 said the Queen. 0lt& jam every otherday: to-day isn@ any other
day, you know. 6

ol dond understand you, 6 said Alice. olt& dreadfully confusing! 6

oThat® the effect of living backwards,6 the Queen said kindly: oit always
makes one a little giddy at first A 6

oLiving backwards! 6 Alice repeated in great astonishment. ol never heard of
such a thing!o

oA but there® one great advantage in it, that one® memory works both ways. 6

oldn sure mineonly works one way, 6 Alice remarked. ol cathd remember things
before they happen.6

olt& apoor sort of memory that only works backwards, 6 the Queen remarked.

OWhat sort of things do youremember best® Alice ventured to ask.

00h, things that happened the week after next,6 the Queen replied in a careless
tone. oFor instance, now,0 she went on, gicking a large piece of plaster on her finger
as she spoke pthere® the King® Messenger. Hés in prison now, being punished: and
the trial doesn@ even begin till next Wednesday: and of course the crime comes last of
all.o

oSuppose he never commits thecrime?6 said Alice.

oThat would be all the better, wouldn @ it?6 the Queen said, as she bound the
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plaster round her finger with a bit of ribbon.

Alice felt there was no denying that. 0Of course it would be all the better, 6 she
said: obut it wouldn @ be all the better his being punished.6

oYoude wrong there at any rate 0 said the Queen.0 V¥ére youever punished?6

0O0nly for faults, 6 said Alice.

0ANnd you were all the better for it, | know! 6the Queen said triumphantly.

oYes, but then Ihaddone the things | was punished for,6 said Alice: othat makes
all the difference.0

oBut if you hadri done them,6 the Queen said, othat would have been better
still; better, and better, and better!é Her voice went higher with each obetter,é till it got
quite to a squeak at last.

Alice was just beginning to say 0There® a mistake somewherdi ,6 when the
Queen began screaming, so loud that she had to leave the sentence unfinishedoOh,
oh, oh!6 shouted the Queen, shaking her hand about as if she wanted to shake it off.
oMy finger & bleeding! Oh, oh, oh, oh!6

Her screams were so exactly like the whistle of a steamengine, that Alice had
to hold both her hands over her ears.

OWhat is the matter?6 she said, as soon as there was a chance of making herself
heard. 0Have you pricked your finger?6

ol havend pricked it yet,6 the Queen said,obut | soon shallfi oh, oh, oh!6

oWhen do you expect to do it?6 Alice said, feeling very much inclined to laugh.

oWhen | fasten my shawl again,é the poor Queen groaned out: 6the brooch will
come undone directly. Oh, oh!6 As she said the words the brooch flew open, and the
Queen clutched wildly at it, and tried to clasp it again.

oTake careb cried Alice. oYoude holding it all crooked! 6 And she caught at the
brooch; but it was too late: the pin had slipped, and the Queen had pricked her finger.

oThat accounts for the bleeding, you see¢ she said to Alice with a smile. dNow
you understand the way things happen here. 6

oBut why don @ you scream now?6 Alice asked, holding her hands ready to put
over her ears agan.

oWhy, I &ve done all the screaming already,0 said the Queen. 6What would be
the good of having it all over again?6
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By this time it was getting light. 0The crow must have flown away, | think, 0
said Alice: olan so glad it& gone. | thought it was the night coming on. 6

ol wish | could manage to be glad!é the Queen said. 0Only | never can
remember the rule. You must be very happy, living in this wood, and being glad
whenever you like! 6

0O0nly it is so very lonely here!é Alice said in a melancholy voice; and at the
thought of her loneliness, two large tears came rolling down her cheeks.

00h, dond go on like that!6 cried the poor Queen, wringing her hands in
despair. 6Consider what a great girl you are. Consider what a long way you &/e come
to-day. Consider what o&lock it is. Consider anything, only don @ cry!6

Alice could not help laughing at this, even in the midst of her tears. 0Can you
keep from crying by considering things? 6 she asked.

oThaté the way it& done 0 the Queen said with great decision: onobody can do
two things at once, you know. Let & consider your age to begin withfi how old are
you?6

0 @n seven and a half, exactlyo

oYou neednd say Gexactly,® the Queen remarked. 0l can believe it without that.
Now | @l give yousomething to believe. 1an just one hundred and one, five months and
a day.6

ol catd believe that!6 said Alice.

0Cathd you?dthe Queen said in a pitying tone. 0Try again: draw a long breath,
and shut your eyes.0

Alice laughed. 6There® no use trying,6 she said:0one cahd believe impossible
things.o6

ol daresay you havend had much practice,06 said the Queen.oWhen | was your
age, | always did it for half -an-hour a day. Why, sometimes I&/e believed as many as
six impossible things before breakfast. There goes the shawl againd

The brooch had come undone as she spoke, and a sudden gust of wind blew
the Queen& shawl across a little brook. The Queen spread out her arms again and
went flying after it, and this time she succeeded in catching it for herself. oldve got it!0
she cried in triumphant tone. oNow you shall see me pin it on again, all by myself! 6

oThen | hope your finger is better now? é Alice said very politely, as she crossed
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00h, much better!6 cried the Queen, her voice rising into a squeak as she went
on. oMuch be-etter! Be-etter! Be-e-e-etter! Be-e-ehh!6 The last word ended in a long
bleat, so like a sheep that Alice quite started.

She looked at the Queen, who seemed to have suddenly wrapped herself up in
wool. Alice rubbed her eyes, and looked again. She couldnd@ make out what had
happened at all. Was she in a shop? And was that reallyfi was it really a sheephat was
sitting on the other side of the counter? Rub as she would, she could make nothing
more of it: she was in a little dark shop, leaning with her elbows on the counter, and
opposite to her was an old Sheep, sitting in an arm-chair, knitting, and every now and
then leaving off to look at her through a great pair of spectacles.

OWhat is it you want to buy? 6 the Sheep said at last, looking up for a moment
from her knitting.

ol dond quiteknow yet, 6 Alice said, very gently. ol should like to look all round
me first, if | might. 6

oYou may look in front of you, and on both sides, if you like, 6 said the Sheep;
obut you cadd look all round you fi unless you&e got eyes at the back of your heado

But these, as it happened, Alice had not got: so she contented herself with
turning round, looking at the shelves as she came to them.

The shop seemed to be full of all manner of curious thingsfi but the oddest part
of it all was that, whenever she looked hard at any shelf, to make out exactly what it
had on it, that particular shelf was always quite empt y, though the others round it
were crowded as full as they could hold.

0Things flow about so here!6 she said at last in a plaintive tone, after she had
spent a minute or so in vainly pursuing a large bright thing that looked sometimes
like a doll and sometimes like a work -box, and was always in the shelf next above the
one she was looking at. 0And this one is the most provoking of all i but 1dl tell you
whatfl 0 she added, as a sudden thought struck her.oldl follow it up to the very top
shelf of all. 1tdl puzzle it to go through the ceiling, | expect! 6
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But even this plan failed: the Ghing dwent through the ceiling as quietly as
possible, as if it were quite used to it.

OAre you a child or a teetotum? 6 the Sheep said, as she took up another pair of
needles.oYoudl make me giddy soon, if you go on turning round like that. 6 She was
now working with fourteen pairs at once, and Alice couldn & help looking at her in
great astonishment.

oHow canshe knit with so many? 6 the puzzled child thought to herself. 6She
gets more and more like a porcupine every minute! 6

0oCan you row?0 the Sheep asked, handing her a pair of knitting-needles as she
spoke.

oYes, a littlefi but not on land fi and not with needlesfi 6 Alice was beginning
to say, when suddenly the needles turned into oars in her hands, and she found they
were in a little boat, gliding along between banks: so there was nothing for it but to do
her best.

oFeather!6 cried the Sheep, as she took up anotheipair of needles.

This didn @ sound like a remark that needed any answer: so Alice said nothing,
but pulled away. There was something very queer about the water, she thought, as
every now and then the oars got fast in it, and would hardly come out again.

OFeather! Featherb the Sheep cried again, taking more needles.dvoudl be
catching a crab directly.6

0A dear little crab! 6 thought Alice. ol should like that. 6

oDidn @ you hear me say d-eather®6 the Sheep cried angrily, taking up quite a
bunch of needles.

olndeed 1 did, 6 said Alice: dyoudre said it very oftenfi and very loud. Please
where arethe crabs?®

oln the water, of course!6 said the Sheep, sticking some of the needles into her
hair, as her hands were full. 0Feather, | sayb

oWhy do you say G-eatherdso often? Alice asked at last, rather vexed. 0lGn not
a bird!6

oYou are,0 said the Sheep:0oyoude a little goose .6

This offended Alice a little, so there was no more conversation for a minute or
two, while the boat glided gently on, sometimes among beds of weeds (which made
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the oars stick fast in the water, worse then ever), and sometimes under trees, but
always with the same tall river -banks frowning over their heads.

00h, please! There are some scented rusheé!Alice cried in a sudden transport
of delig ht. 0There really arefi and suchbeauties!o

OoYou neednd say (pleasedto meabout @&m,0 the Sheep said, without looking up
from her knitting: 0l didn @ put &m there, and Iam not going to take &m away.0

ONo, but | meantfi please, may we wait and pick some? Alice pleaded. oIf you
dond mind stopping the boat for a minute. 6

oHow am | to stop it?6 said the Sheep.olf you leave off rowing, it @l stop of
itself.0

So the boat was left to drift down the stream as it would, till it glided gently in
among the waving rushes. And then the little sleeves were carefully rolled up, and the
little arms were plunged in elbow -deep, to get hold of the rushes a good long way
down before breaking them off i and for a while Alice forgot all about the Sheep and
the knitting, as she bent over the side of the boat, with just the ends of her tangled hair
dipping into the water i while with bright eager eyes she caught at one bunch after
another of the darling scented rushes.

ol only hope the boat won & tipple over! 6 she said to herself.00h, whata lovely
one! Only | couldn @ quite reach it.0 And it certainly did seem a little provoking
(6éalmost as if it happened on purpose,6 she thought) that, though she managed to pick
plenty of beautiful rushes as the boat glided by, there was always a more lovely one
that she couldnd reach.

0The prettiest are always further! 6 she said at last with a sigh at the obstinacy
of the rushes in growing so far off, as, with flushed cheeks and dripping hair and
hands, she scrambled back into her place, and begn to arrange her new-found
treasures.

What mattered it to her just then that the rushes had begun to fade, and to lose
all their scent and beauty, from the very moment that she picked them? Even real
scented rushes, you know, last only a very little while i and these, being dream
rushes, melted away almost like snow, as they lay in heaps at her feefi but Alice
hardly noticed this, there were so many other curious things to think about.

They hadnd gone much farther before the blade of one of the oars got fastin
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the water and wouldnd come out again (so Alice explained it afterwards), and the
consequence was that the handle of it caught her under the chin, and, in spite of a
series of little shrieks of 0Oh, oh, oh!6 from poor Alice, it swept her straight off t he
seat, and down among the heap of rushes.

However, she wasnd a bit hurt, and was soon up again: the Sheep went on with
her knitting all the while, just as if nothing had happened. 0That was a nice crab you
caught!6é she remarked, as Alice got back into her place, very much relieved to find
herself still in the boat.

OWas it? | didnd see it,6 said Alice, peeping cautiously over the side of the boat
into the dark water. ol wish it hadn @ let gofi | should so like a little crab to take home
with me! 6 But the Sheep only laughed scornfully, and went on with her knitting.

OAre there many crabs here? said Alice.

0Crabs, and all sorts of things,0 said the Sheep:0plenty of choice, only make up
your mind. Now, what doyou want to buy? 6

0To buy!6 Alice echoed in a tone that was half astonished and half frightened i
for the oars, and the boat, and the river, had vanished all in a moment, and she was
back again in the little dark shop.

ol should like to buy an egg, please,6 she said timidly. 6How do you sell the m?6

oFivepence farthing for onefi twopence for two, 6 the Sheep replied.

oThen two are cheaper than oned Alice said in a surprised tone, taking out her
purse.

00nly you musteat them both, if you buy two, 6 said the Sheep.

oThen |8l have oneg pleasef said Alice, as she put the money down on the
counter. For she thought to herself, They mightn @ be at all nice, you know. 6

The Sheep took the money, and put it away in a box: then she saidol never put
things into people & handsi that would never do fi you must get it for yourself. 6 And
so saying, she went off to the other end of the shop, and set the egg upright on a shelf.

ol wonder why it wouldn @ do?6 thought Alice, as she groped her way among
the tables and chairs, for the shop was very dark towards the end.

oThe egg seems to get further away the more | walk towards it. Let me see, is
this a chair? Why, it& got branches, | declare! How very odd to find trees growing
here! And actually here & a little brook! Well, this is the very queerest shop | ever saw!é
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So she went on, wondering more and more at every step, as everything turned
into a tree the moment she came up to it, and she quite expected the egg tado the
same.
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