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Dear Reader; 

 

Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland is a timeless children’s story told by Lewis 

Carroll (real name:  Charles Lutwidge Dodgson).  On the 4th of July in 1865 
Reverend Dodgson and Reverend Duckworth took 3 little girls (Edith, Alice 

and Lorina Lidell) on a boating trip up the Thames River.  While on the 

boating trip, Charles told the three girls a story about a bored little girl 

named Alice.  Alice Lidell enjoyed the story so much, she asked Reverend 

Dodgson to write it down for her.  The original story was titled “Alice’s 

Adventures Underground.”  Charles Dodgson gave the unfinished manuscript 

to a friend who shared it with his children.  His friend encouraged him to 

have the story published and Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland became a big 

hit.   

 

Although I had watched the Disney version of Alice in Wonderland, I did not 

read the original story until I was in middle school or high school.  I enjoyed 
the story immensely as Lewis Carroll has a delightful way of playing with 

words.  The story is full of allusions, lyrics and poetry.  I loved the way the 

characters would say things that made me think, the argumentative 

caterpillar, the wacky mad hatter who always takes thinks literally, the 

Cheshire cat and all the other fun characters.  A few years ago, they made 

another movie version of the book that is said to follow the book exactly.  I 

was watching it one night and decided that to be a better judge of the new 

movie I had better read the book again.    

 

 

Since reading the book, I still enjoy the story.  The writing is so descriptive 

and the language so inviting it makes you feel as if you were on the journey 

with Alice every step of the way.  This is the only way to read the book.  You 
cannot partake in the journey unless you follow Alice down the rabbit hole. 

You are about to embark on a wonderful adventure, that is, if you choose to 

follow the white rabbit. 

 

Oh Dear, Oh Dear!  We shall be very late!   

 

 



 

 

It is a warm and mild summer day.  The breeze tickles your face as you pluck a blade of 

grass from the yard.  Your sister drones on and on, reading from a book which you 

have no interest in.  “What’s the use of a book without pictures or conversations?” you 

say to yourself as you twist the blade of grass around the stem of a dandelion.  Perhaps 

once you are finished you will have a nice flower crown to wear.  Your imagination 

drifts off and your eyelids flutter.  You can’t take much more of your sister’s dreary 

storytelling skills and yet you try to stay awake, for it is quite rude to fall asleep in the 

middle of a story.   

 

You gaze around the garden, admiring the primroses that have managed to remain in 

bloom and you nibble on a croissant for you are out on a picnic.  As your eyes roam the 

garden a white ball of fur in a red waistcoat rushes past you.  The rabbit with pink 

beady eyes stops suddenly and pulls out a pocket watch.  His eyes become large round 

golf balls and he mutters to himself, “Oh dear! Oh dear! I shall be late!”  You blink 

rapidly, feeling quite startled by what you see. A rabbit in a waistcoat with a pocket 

watch?  This perplexes you more than the notion of a talking rabbit.  The rabbit quickly 

disappears down a little burrow.  What should you do? 

 

A) You choose to stay at the picnic because you do not want to seem rude.  Perhaps 

your sister’s story gets better near the end. [STOP] 

 

B) You chase after the rabbit, for it’s not every day that you see a rabbit pull a 

watch out of his waistcoat pocket! [TURN THE PAGE] 

 



 

 

Down, down 
The rabbit hole 

It appears I’m falling 
Slowly, slowly 

Silly rabbit 
Where did  

you go? 
This hole is dark 

I cannot see 
A single thing 

In front of me 
But what is this? 

My eyes declare 
An empty jar  

of marmalade 
I am so hungry 

And yet it’s bare 
Shelves & cupboards 

Line the wall 
   Of this hole in which 

   I’m falling, falling 
Just where am I headed? 

How long will I fall? 

How many miles 

Traveled in all? 

Down, down 
Way down below 

Down, down 

The rabbit hole 



 

How doth the little 

Lorikeet 

Improve her shining wings, 

She baths in tearful water 

sweet, 

And trembles as she sings. 

 

How skillfully she seems to fly, 

And as deftly does she swim; 

She passes all the others by 

And turns her nose at them!  



LO * RY (noun) 

 
A brightly colored parrot found in Australia and 
Southeast Asia 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Oh dear!== oh my! == oh me! 

I’m taller than a Welch Fir tree 

And to compound my fears 

I’ve shed gallons of tears 

Because I can’t even touch my knees! 

 

Oh me! == oh my! == oh dear! 

What is this cake doing way down here? 

Thought I’d try just a bit 

Though I ate all of it 

Now I’ve shrunk to the size of an ear! 
 

 



 

GIRL CHARGED WITH VANDALISM AND THEFT 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

July 14
th

, 1865—Alice Lidell was found 

guilty of trespassing, theft, & vandalism 

last week Friday.  The jury was quick to 

reach a verdict.  One juror stated, “Kids 

these days have no respect for other 

people’s property.  I don’t care that the 

house belonged to a rabbit; we need to 

start teaching our kids that they can’t 

get away with this sort of behavior.” 

 

On May 4th, W. Rabbit had come home 

to find an extremely large young girl 

demolishing his house.   The total 

damage included walls that had been 

punched through, broken windows, and 

a collapsed roof.  The young girl 

bursting through his house was later 

identified as Alice Peasance Lidell.  

 

Apparently she had drunk a bottle of 

some experimental concoction Mr. 

Rabbit had been working on for the 

Department of Defense.  Mr. W. Rabbit 

had been working for several years on 

devising a method of shrinking and 

enlarging objects for use in combat.   

 

Ms. Lidell had pleaded not guilty by 

reason of temporary insanity.  Alice’s 

lawyers had argued that the theft of the 

rare potion, which resulted in the 

damage to the house, was unintentional 

and that Ms. Lidell had been in a state 

of shock after having fallen down a well 

and interacting with talking animals.   

 

 
Although Ms. Lidell is a minor, she will 

receive the maximum sentence of 25 

years of community service painting 

roses for the Queen of Hearts.   

 

Some critics have argued that the prior 

case against Goldilocks, who was found 

guilty on similar charges, played an 

eminent role in the judge’s decision to 

give Ms. Lidell the maximum sentence. 



DO * DO (noun) 

 
A clumsy, flightless bird that is now extinct.  It 
used to make its home on the island of Mauritius in 
the Indian Ocean. 
 

 



“You are old, Mother Sherwin,” the young man said, 

“And your bones have become very frail; 

And yet you incessantly jump on the bed-- 

Don’t you think, at your age, you’d grow pale?' 

 

`In my youth,' Mother Sherwin replied to her son 

`I feared it might cause me great pain; 

But, now that I’ve tried it, it’s awfully fun 

Why, I do it again and again.' 

 

`You are old,' said the boy, `as I mentioned before, 

And have grown most uncommonly thin; 

Yet you threw a two hundred pound man out the door -- 

Pray, what kind of shape are you in?' 

 

In my youth,' said the sage, as she tapped her white 

plaits, 

“I ran thirty miles a day 

and tied to my ankles were 30 pound weights 

Leaving pure muscle, the fat melted away” 

 

“You are old,” said the youth, “and your teeth are all 

gone 

you can’t chew anything other than Gris; 

Yet you have finished a whole buck and its fawn-- 

Pray how did you manage to do this?' 

 

`”In my youth,” said his mother, “I loved chewy sweets, 

I’d chew gum, candied apples and taffy; 

And though it is true that it has rotten my teeth, 

The strength of my jaw is quite snappy.” 

 

“You are old,” said the boy, “one would suppose 

When you walk you wobble and sway; 

Yet you balanced yourself on the tip of your toes-- 

What made you so nimble today?' 

 

“I have answered three questions and that is enough,” 

Said his mother; “you’re a critic, my dear! 

Do you think I can listen all day to such stuff? 

Things aren’t always what they seem to appear.” 
 

 

 



 

I don’t like the way you smile 

I don’t like the funny things you do 

I don’t like the way you wear your hair 

I don’t like the way you stare at me 

So listen carefully 

To what I have to say to you… 

 

OFF WITH YOUR HEAD 

OFF WITH YOU HEAD! 

 

Don’t make me say it twice 

I don’t have to be nice 

I’m the Queen of mean 

I’m royalty to be precise 

So… 

 

OFF WITH YOUR HEAD! 

 

I don’t like the sky when it rains 

I don’t like the sun when it shines 

I don’t like the wind when he blows  

I don’t like this nose of mine 

When it comes to things I don’t approve 

There’s just one thing I’ll have removed…. 

 

OFF WITH YOUR HEAD 

OFF WITH YOUR EAD! 

 

Don’t make me say it twice 

I don’t have to be nice 

I’m the Queen of mean 

I’m royalty to be precise 

So… 

 

OFF WITH YOUR HEAD! 

 

 



EA * GLET (noun) 

 
A baby Eagle 
 
 
 

 
 
 



Mock Turtle’s Grade Report 
 

French -- A 

Music -- A 

Washing -- B+ 

Ambition -- C 

Distraction -- A 

Uglification – A 

Derision – A- 

Ancient Mystery – B- 

Modern Mystery -- B 

Seaography -- A 

Drawling -- D 

Stretching -- C 

Fainting with Coils – C+ 

Laughing and Grief – B+ 
 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 



TEA PARTY! 
Appetizer: 
 

 vegetable croquettes 

 stuffed mushrooms 
 

Main Course: 
 

 apple stuffed pork chops 

 braised rabbit 

 buttered toast 

 mock turtle soup 
 

Refreshments: 
 

 tea 

 shrinking juice 

 

Dessert: 
 

 Cherry Tort 
 

May 4th, 1865 

             



 As you are walking along the woods, you whistle the mock turtle’s song 

“Beautiful Soup.”  It brings a smile to your face and you close your eyes, thinking of all 

your adventures.  How wonderfully queer the whole day has been.  Never in your 

entire life have you been ordered around so much, and wore off by a bunch of talking 

animals.  As you come to a clearing you see a group gathered, arguing and murmuring 

amongst themselves.  Twelve cards sitting in what appears to be a jury box and the 

Knave of Hearts is sobbing at the head of all the commotion.  The King of Hearts 

shouts, “Let’s hear the verdict!”  The Queen corrects him, “No, sentence first, verdict 

afterwards!”  You suddenly feel you must intervene for surely the Queen will behead 

the poor knave.   

 

You storm up to the Queen and demand to know why the young man is on trial.  The 

King orders the cart reported to read back the evidence: 

“The Queen of Hearts, she made some tarts all on a summer’s day 

The Knave of hearts, he stole the tarts and took them clean away 

The King of Hearts called for the tarts and beat the Knave full sore 

The Knave of Hearts brought back the tarts and vowed he’d steal no more.” 

 

The Queen yells, “OFF WITH HIS HEAD!!”  You are unsure of what to do.  The White 

Rabbit rushes up and produces more evidence.  The following letter is read: 

 
`They told me you had been to her, 
 And mentioned me to him: 
She gave me a good character, 
But said I could not swim. 
 
He sent them word I had not gone 
(We know it to be true): 
If she should push the matter on, 
What would become of you? 
 
I 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 affair, 
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. 
 
Don't let him know she liked them best, 
For this must ever be 
 A secret, kept from all the rest, 
 Between yourself and me.' 

 

What should the verdict be? 

 

A) GUILTY—The evidence proves that the Knave had stolen the tarts. [STOP] 

 

B) NOT GUILTY – The evidence is insufficient to prove the Knave had stolen the 

tarts. [STOP] 

 
 


