Alice fell down and down, but she fell slowly.
"What will happen next?" she wondered.

She looked around. There were cupboards full
of books in the walls of the rabbit hole. There

were also pictures.

Down and down she fell. "When will this ho.le
end?" she wondered. "Perhaps, I'll come out in
China or New Zealand."

Alice thought about her cat. "What's Dinah
doing?" she wondered. "Will anyone remember

her milk?"

Finally, Alice was at the bottom of the hole.
"That didn't hurt," said Alice, and sat up.

She saw the White Rabbit and ran after .it
again. "I'm late! I'm late!" cried the White Rabbit,
and disappeared into another hole.

Alice followed him and found herself in a long
room. She could not see the White Rabbit.
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There were many small doors in the room.
Alice tried to open each door, but she could

not do it. "Where did the White Rabbit go?" she
wondered. "How am I going to get out?"

Alice looked around. There was a small table
with a key on it. "Perhaps it opens one of the
doors," thought Alice. She tried each door, but the
key was too small. "This key opens something,"
she thought, "but what?"

Alice looked around the room again. Finally,
she found a very small door behind a curtain.
Alice bent down and looked through it into a
garden.

"Oh, what a beautiful garden," said Alice, "but
I'm too big to get in." She closed the small door
and put the key back on the table.

"Why can't I be a smaller?" said Alice.
"Perhaps I can be!" She began to look around.

A blue bottle was on the table near the key. "That
bottle wasn't there before," thought Alice.
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