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CHAPTER ONE
Down the Rabbit Hole

Alice had nothing to do. She and her big sister were sitting on a riverbank. Her sister was reading a book with no pictures. It looked very boring.

Alice was thinking about making a daisy chain when a white rabbit ran by.

“Oh dear! Oh dear! I shall be too late!” the rabbit said. Then the rabbit took a watch out of his vest pocket. He looked at it and hurried on.

Alice jumped up and ran across the field after the rabbit. The rabbit popped down a large rabbit hole under a hedge. Alice popped down after him.

The rabbit hole went along like a tunnel for some time. Then suddenly it dipped. Alice didn’t have a moment to stop before she was falling down what seemed to be a well.

Either the well was very deep or Alice fell very slowly, for she had plenty of time to look around. Along the walls were bookshelves and cupboards. Maps and pictures hung on pegs.

Down, down, down. Would the fall never end? “I wonder how many miles I’ve fallen,” Alice said. She tried to figure it out based on what she had learned in school about the size of the earth. Finally Alice gave up. The numbers were too big.

Down, down, down. There was nothing else to do, so Alice began talking out loud. She pretended she was talking to her cat, Dinah. Then she just started to make up silly things.

“Do cats eat bats? Do bats eat cats?” she said. “Dinah, did you ever eat a bat?”

Suddenly, thump, thump! Alice landed on a heap of sticks and dry leaves. She was not a bit hurt.

She jumped up and looked around. She saw the White Rabbit, running down another long tunnel. He was quite far away. Alice ran like the wind to catch up with him.

“Oh my ears and whiskers, it’s getting late!” he said. Then he dashed around a corner.

When Alice turned the corner, there was no sign of him. She was in a long, low hall. It was lit by a row of lamps hanging from the ceiling.

There were doors all around the hall. Alice went up and down, trying all the doors. Every one was locked. Finally she stood in the middle of the hall. How was she ever going to get out again?

She noticed a three-legged table. It was made of solid glass. On top of it was a tiny golden key. Maybe the key belonged to one of the doors!
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Alice tried the key in each of the doors. But either the locks were too large or the key was too small, for the key wouldn’t open any of them.

However, Alice didn’t give up and went past the doors again. This time she found a low curtain she hadn’t seen before. Behind the curtain was a little door, only fifteen inches high. She tried the golden key in the lock. It fit!

Alice opened the door. It led to a small passage not much larger than a rat hole. She knelt down and looked along the passage. There at the end was the loveliest garden she’d ever seen! It had pretty fountains and rows of bright flowers.

Alice longed to go out of the dark hall and into the garden. But she could not get even her head through the door.

And even if I could get my head through, then what about my shoulders? Alice thought. Oh, if only I could make myself close up like a telescope. I wonder how I could do it.

You see, so many strange things had happened to Alice now that she thought anything was possible.

Alice wandered back to the table. She hoped she would find another tiny key … or a book about closing up like a telescope.

This time a little bottle stood on the table. A label was tied around the bottle’s neck. On it were the words “DRINK ME” in large letters.

Well, Alice was not going to do that in a hurry.

“No, I’ll look and see if it is marked ‘poison,’” Alice said to herself. She knew terrible things happened to children who did not follow simple rules. She was sure that if you drank from a bottle marked “poison,” sooner or later it was going to make you sick.
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The bottle was not marked “poison.” So Alice tasted it. It tasted very nice, like a mix of cherry tart, custard, pineapple, roast turkey, toffee, and buttered toast. Alice quickly finished it off.

“What a curious feeling,” said Alice. “I must be closing up like a telescope.”

And so she was. Alice was now only ten inches tall—just the right size for the door to the garden! She ran to the door, but it was locked.

The golden key was back on the table. Alice could plainly see it through the glass top, now far above her. Alice tried to climb a table leg, but it was too slippery. She tried and tried, until she was too tired to try anymore.

Then she sat down and cried.

When she stopped crying, she looked around again. A little glass box lay under the table. Alice opened the box. Inside was a very small cake. The words “EAT ME” were written in raisins on the top.

“I’ll eat it,” said Alice. “If it makes me grow larger, I can reach the key. If it makes me grow smaller, I can creep under the door. Either way, I’ll get into the garden. And I don’t care which happens.”

She ate a little bit. Then she held her hand over her head and said, “Which way? Which way?” To her surprise, she stayed the same size.

So she ate up the rest of the cake.
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