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Alice was beginning to get tired of 

sitting on the bank of the river with her 

sister. 

There was nothing to do; once or twice, 

Alice had peeped at the book that her 

sister was reading but, without any 

pictures to look at, she had quickly 

become bored of it.



As Alice considered making a daisy chain 

to pass the time, a White Rabbit with 

pink eyes suddenly ran by.

the Rabbit 

declared, taking a watch from its 

waistcoat pocket and hurrying down a 

rabbit hole beneath a nearby hedge.

“Oh dear!

I shall be 

late!”

Oh dear!



Not considering the consequences of her 

actions, Alice ran straight after the 

Rabbit and fell down what seemed like a 

very deep well.



Falling slowly for what seemed like 

eternity, Alice had plenty of time to 

observe the strange world around her –

the well was lined with cupboards, 

bookshelves, maps and pictures.

“After a fall such as this, I shall 

think nothing of tumbling down the 

stairs!” thought Alice. “I wonder how 

many miles I’ve fallen now. I must 

surely be near the centre of the earth!”



Suddenly, Alice landed with a thump in a 

heap of sticks and dry leaves. Unhurt by 

the landing, she jumped to her feet and 

saw the Rabbit scurrying down a long 

passage.

With not a moment to lose, Alice ran 

quickly after him.

“Oh, my ears and whiskers, how late it 

is getting!” she heard the Rabbit say, 

watching as he disappeared around a 

corner.


