Lewis Carroll

ALICE'S ADVENTURES
IN WONDERLAND




CHAPTER 1.

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 conversations in it, “and what is
B
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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 be-
fore, and be-
hind it was
a little door
about fifteen
inches  high:
she tried the
o= 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
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in a hurry: “no, I’'ll look first,” she said,
“and see whether
it’s marked ‘poison’
or not:” for she had
read several nice
little stories about |
children who had Z=
got burnt, and eaten
up by wild beasts,
and other unpleasant
things, all because
they would not re-

member the simple

rules their friends
had taught them, such as, that a red-hot poker
will burn you if you hold it too long; and
that if you cut your finger wery deeply with
a knife, it usually bleeds; and she had never
forgotten that, if you drink much from a bottle
marked “poison,” it is almost certain to dis-
agree with you, sooner or later.

However, this bottle was not marked “poison,”
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that case I can go back by railway,” she said
to herself. (Alice had been to the seaside once
in her life, and had come to the general con-
clusion, that wherever you go to on the English
coast you find a number of 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.

“I] wish I hadn’t cried so much!” said Alice,
as she swam about, trying to find her way out.
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I wish I could show you our cat Dinah: I
think you’d take a fancy to cats if you could
only see her. She is such a dear quiet thing,”
Alice went on, half to herself, as she swam lazily
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about in the pool, “and she sits purring so
nicely by the fire, licking her paws and wash-
ing her face—and she is such a nice soft thing

to nurse—and she’s such a capital one for catch-

ing mice oh, I beg your pardon!” cried Alice
again, for this time the Mouse was bristling

all over, and she felt certain it must be really



CHAPTER III.

A CAUCUS-RACE AND A LONG TALE.

THEY were indeed a queer-looking party that
assembled on the bank—the birds with draggled
feathers, the animals with their fur clinging close
to them, and all dripping wet, cross, and un-
comfortable.

The first question of course was, how to get
dry again: they had a consultation about this,
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Then they all crowded round her once more,
while the Dodo solemnly presented the thimble,
saying, “We beg your acceptance of this elegant
thimble;” and, when it had finished this short
speech, they all cheered.

D 2
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so that her idea of the tale was something like

this:——“Fury said to
a mouse, That
he met
in the
house,
‘Let us
both go
to law:
1 will
prosecute
you.—
Come, I'll
take no
denial ;
We must
have a

trial;
For
really
this
morning
I've
nothing
to do.’
Baid the
mouse to
the cur,
‘Such a
trial,
dear sir,
~ With no
jury or
judge,
would be
wasting
our breath.’
‘Il be
judge.
Il be
jury,’
Said
eunning
old Fury:
171 try
the whale
cause,
and
condemn
you

to
leath.'”
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elbow against the door, and the other arm

curled round her head. Still she went on grow-
ing, and, as a last resource, she put one arm
out of the window, and one foot up the chimney,
and said to herself, “Now I can do no more,
whatever happens. What will become of me ?”
Luckily for Alice, the little magic bottle had
now had its full effect, and she grew no larger:
still it was very uncomfortable, and, as there

seemed to be no sort of chance of her ever



48 THE RABBIT SENDS

“That you won’t!” thought Alice, and, after
waiting till she fancied she heard the Rabbit
just under the window, she suddenly spread
out her hand, and
made a snatch in the
air. She did not get
hold of anything, but
she heard a little
M. shriek and a fall,
and a crash of bro-
ken 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 voice—the Rabbit’s—
“Pat! Pat! Where are you?” And then a
voice she had never heard before, “Sure then
I'm here! Digging for apples, yer honour!”
“Digging for apples, indeed!” said the
Rabbit angrily. “Here! Come and help me
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this fireplace is narrow,
to be sure, but 1 think
I can kick a little!”

She drew her foot as
far down the chimney as
she could, and waited till
she heard a little animal
(she couldn’t guess of
what sort it was) scratch-
ing and scrambling about
in the chimney close above
her: then, saying to her-
self, “This is Bill,” she
gave one sharp kick, and
waited to see what would
happen next.

The first thing she
heard was a general
chorus of “There goes
Bill!” then the Rabbit’s
voice alone—* Catch him,

you by the hedge!” then

E 2
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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



CHAPTER V.

ADVICE FROM A CATERPILLAR.

TaeE Caterpillar and Alice looked at each
other for some time in silence: at last the
Caterpillar took the hookah out of its mouth,
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“You are old, father William,” the young man said,
“And your hair has become very white;
And yet you incessantly stand on your head—

Do you think, at your age, it 18 right?”

“In my youth,” father William replied to his son,
“I feared it might injure the brain;
But now that I'm perfectly sure I have mone,

Why, I do it again and again.”
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“You are old,” said the youth, “as I mentioned before, f “You are old,” said the youth, “and your jaws are too weak
And have grown most uncommonly fal ; For anything tougher than suet;

Yet you turned a back-somersoult in ab the door— Yet you finished the goose, with the bones and the beak—
Pray, what is the reason of that?’ Pray, how did you manage to do 1t2”

“In my youth,” said the sage, as he shook his grey locks, “In my youth,” said his father, “I took to the law,
“I kept all my limbs very supple @ And argued each case with my wife;

By the use of this ointment—one shilling the box— And the muscular strength, which it gave fo my jow,
Allow me to sell you a couple.” Haus lasted the rest of my life.”

F
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“You are old,” sard the youth; “one would hardly suppose
That your eye was as steady as ever;
Yet you balanced an eel on the end of your nose—

What made you so awfully clever?”

»

“1 have answered three questions, and that is emough,
Said his father; “don’t give yourself airs!

Do you think I can listen all day to such stuff?
Be off, or I'll kick you down stairs!”
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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 large
as himself, and this he handed over to the
other, saying In a solemn tone, “For the

Duchess. An invitation from the Queen to play
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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 three-
legged 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.

“There’s certainly too much pepper in that

')?

soup Alice said to herself, as well as she

could for sneezing.
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Alice was just beginning to think to herself,
“Now, what am I to do with this creature
when I get it home?” when 1t grunted again,
so violently, that she
looked down into its
face in some alarm.
This time there could
be no mistake about
it: it was neither
more nor less than
a plg, and she felt
that it would be

quite absurd for her
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to carry it any fur-
ther.
So she set the

little creature down, and felt quite relieved to

Jn-n

see it trot away quietly into the wood. «If
it had grown up,” she said to herself, “it would
have made a dreadfully ugly child: but it makes
rather a handsome pig, I think.” And she be-
gan thinking over other children she knew, who
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“Well, then,” the Cat
went on, “you see a dog
| growls when it’s angry,
| and wags its tail when it’s
' pleased. Now [Igrowl when
y I’'m pleased, and wag my
% tail when I'm angry. There-

Z4
e fore I'm mad.”

s

T

“I call it purring, not

. growling,” said Alice.
“Call it what you like,”

said the Cat. “Do you
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The Hatter opened his eyes very wide on
hearing this; but all he said was, “Why is a
raven like a writing-desk ?”

“Come, we shall have some fun now!”
thought Alice. “I’'m glad they’ve begun ask-
ing riddles—I believe I can guess that,” she
added aloud.

“Do you mean that you think you can find
out the answer to it?” said the March Hare.

“Exactly so,” said Alice.

“Then you should say what you mean,” the

H
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‘Twinkle, twinkle, little bat!

How I wonder what you're at!’

You know the song, perhaps?”
“I’ve heard something like it,” said Alice.
“It goes on, you know,” the Hatter continued,

“in this way:—

‘Up above the world you fly,
Like a teatray in the sky.

am

Twinkle, twinkle
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“Really, now you ask me,” said Alice, very
much confused, “I don’t think——"
“Then you shouldn’t talk,” said the Hatter.
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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.



THE QUEEN’S CROQUET-GROUND.

“You’d better not talk!” said Five. “I
heard the Queen say only yesterday you deserved
to be beheaded!”

“What for?”
said the one who
had spoken first.

“That’s none
of your business,
Two!” said Seven.

“Yes, it ¢s his
business!”  said
Five, “and I’ll
tell him—it was
for bringing the
cook tulip-roots

mstead of onions.”

Seven  flung
down his brush, and had just begun, “Well, of
all the unjust things—” when his eye chanced
to fall upon Alice, as she stood watching them,
and he checked himself suddenly: the others
looked round also, and all of them bowed low.

I
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The Queen turned crimson with fury, and,
after glaring at her for a moment like a wild
beast, began screaming, “Off with her head!
Off_)’
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Alice thought she had never seen such a
curious croquet-ground 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 to stand on their
hands and feet, to
make the arches.
The chief diffi-
culty Alice found at
" first was in managing
her flamingo: she
- succeeded in 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 look
up into her face, with such a puzzled expres-
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The King’s argument was, that anything
that had a head could be beheaded, and that
you weren’t to talk nonsense.

The Queen’s argument was, that if some-
thing wasn’t done about it in less than no time,
she’d have everybody executed, all round. (It
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“How the creatures
order one about, and
make one repeat les-
sons!” thought Alice,
“1 might just as well
be at school at once.”
However, she got up,
and began to repeat
it, but her head was
so full of the Lob-
: ‘ ster-Quadrille, that
% ‘ | she hardly knew what
¥ she was saying, and

F the words came very

queer indeed :—

“’T4s the voice of the lobster; I heard him declare,
‘You have baked me too brown, I must sugar my hair.’
As a duck with its eyelids, so he with his nose

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

“That’s different from what I used to say
when 1 was a child,” said the Gryphon.
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“The Queen of Hearts, she made some tarts,
All on a summer day:

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

“Consider your verdict,” the King said

the jury.

to
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dent 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.

N



186 AvLicE’s EVIDENCE

“Why, there they
.E are!” sald the King

triumphantly, pointing
to the tarts on the
table. “Nothing can be
# clearer than that. Then
£ again—before she had
{ this fit—" you never
had fits, my dear, I
think ?” he said to the
§ Queen.

“Never!” said the

ing an inkstand at the Lizard as she spoke.
(The unfortunate little Bill had left off writing
on his slate with one finger, as he found it made
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At this the whole pack rose up into the air,
and came flying down upon her; she gave a
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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.

“Wake up, Alice dear!” said her sister;
“Why, what a long sleep you’ve had!”

“(Oh, I've had such a curious dream!” said
Alice, and she told her sister, as well as she
could remember them, all these strange Ad-
ventures of hers that you have just been read-
ing about; and when she had finished, her sis-
ter kissed her, and said, “It was a curious
dream, dear, certainly: but now run in to your
tea; it’s getting late.” 8o Alice got up and
ran off, thinking while she ran, as well she
might, what a wonderful dream it had been.

CLIC HERE FOR THE WHOLE TEXT !
https://www.adobe.com/be_en/active-use/pdf/Alice in Wonderland.pdf



