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THE FURTHER ADVENTURES

Chapter One Alice being late for tea, Nurse bundles her off to bed without any supper; but along in the
night, the Parrot wakes her up and suggests the Further Adventures. They start.
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YOU remember, after her sister awakened her, Alice got up and set out to run into the house for her
tea, thinking, as she ran, what a wonderful dream she had had.

¶The more Alice thought of all the strange adventures that had befallen her, the more she was
inclined to doubt that they had been a dream, and the more she began to wonder whether, after all,
they hadn't really happened. In fact, she thought so much about it, that the things got to standing
out on her head, like curl papers, and she was starting to sit down under an apple tree, to untwist
them, when it occurred to her she was going to be late for tea. ¶ “Oh! I mustn't be late for tea!” she
admonished herself, and got up and ran on harder than ever, “because that may mean that I'll be
sent to bed without any supper, and then I won't get any toast and marmalade. Oh, dear! Oh, dear!
There's Nurse calling now.” ¶ Nurse was walking up and down the veranda, and calling, “A-lice! Al-
ice!” at the top of her voice, and Alice was so out of breath that she couldn't say “All right!” but had to
keep on running till she tumbled into Nurse's arms. “Oh, Miss Alice!” Nurse cried, “it's long after half
past five, and tea's cleared this half hour! Whatever'll your mother say to you, just, I'd like to guess!”
¶ Alice said, she guessed she didn't want to guess, and please, would Nurse not scold? And Nurse
picked her up under one arm, just as though Alice had been the laundry, or the roast beef for dinner,
and carried her up into her own room, and set her on the bed, and closed the door. ¶ Nurse didn't
say very much, but Alice judged by the way things were happening, that there was little chance of her
getting any supper, so she allowed Nurse to take off her play dress and put her to bed, and didn't
even exclaim when all the shades were pulled down. ¶ “You know perfectly well, Alice,” she told
herself, “that there isn't the slightest use fussing about it. The best thing to do is to go to sleep, and
dream it all over again.” ¶ Along in the night, when the house had grown very quiet and still, except
for the little voices that talk together in every well regulated household, when the last person has
gone to bed, Alice opened her eyes. ¶ All around her the room was as dark as the coal scuttle, except
for one glimmer of moonlight that was peering through the side curtain; and that one glimmer was
shining on a something, sitting on her footboard, a something shaped like an egg, only larger, and
red and black like a rooster. ¶ Alice caught all her courage up in her two hands, and said, “Please,
who are you?” ¶ The thing unravelled itself, bit by bit, and when it had found its legs, and its feet,
and its head, Alice saw it was only the Parrot, and she was turning over to go to sleep again, when he
said, “Well, what seems to be the trouble?” ¶ Alice pretended she wasn't at all surprised. “There isn't
any trouble,” she said, “only I've been sent to bed without any supper, and I'm just the least bit sorry,
because I do like toast and marmalade.” ¶ “And they wouldn't give you any?” asked the Parrot. ¶ “No;
not a bit,” said Alice. The Parrot ruffled his wings, furiously. ¶ “Wha—at? No marmalade! Po—or little
Alice.” Then he edged slowly across the whole length of the footboard, and whispered, “Why don't
you come with me, eh? Why not! Come with me, Meet the Bolydee, In the Land of Nebuchadnar. And
you shall see The Marmalade Tree That grows by The Cracker Jar.” ¶ “I never heard of a Marmalade
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Tree,” said Alice. ¶ “No; of course not!” exclaimed the Parrot, gruffly, “I didn't suppose you had. And
you never Sat in the shade of The Red Marmalade That grows on The Jam- Jam Tree?

No; of course not.” ¶ “I'm sorry,” said Alice, “but I haven't.” ¶ “Of course you haven't,” the Parrot
resumed, “but the question is, do you want to?” ¶ “Oh, could I?” cried Alice, jumping up and down.
The Parrot frowned. ¶ “There is no need of this General Excitement,” he said. ¶ “Who is he?” asked
Alice. ¶ “He's a near relative of a Possible Contingency,” said the Parrot, chuckling to himself. ¶ “Oh,”
said Alice, not in the least understanding. ¶ “However,” continued the Parrot, in a business like tone,
“you can't go as you are. What will you do?” ¶ “Must I be smaller?” asked Alice. “Of course. Let me
see. You might eat three of my bird seed.” ¶ Alice crawled out of bed, and ran over to the Parrot's
cage. “You said three?” ¶ “Yes. And eat them slowly.” ¶ The seeds didn't taste very good, but Alice
could feel herself growing down and down until she wasn't more than two inches high. “I'm glad I
didn't eat wasn't more than two inches high. “I'm glad I didn't eat four,” she said. ¶ “Exactly,” said the
Parrot, flying to her side. “Now I think we'll be starting, if you don't mind. It's rather a long trip.” ¶ He
let fall one of his wings, and Alice found that the feather shafts made the nicest possible ladder. ¶
“Are you all right?” the Parrot cried, as she climbed up on his back, and settled herself. ¶ “Now hold
tight!” He spread his wings, and they flew away out the window.
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