back again, and looking a

as it went, as if it had lost so

she heard it muttering to itself The

Duchess! The Duchess! Oh my dear

paws! Oh my fur and w! hn rs! shr.'ll get

me executed, a:

Where CANTh

der?” Alice guessed

was looking for the fa

white kid gloves, and she very good-na-

turedly began hunting about for them,

but they were nowhere to be seen—eve-

rything seemed to hav

swim in the pool, and the great hall, w lh

the glass table and the little door, had

vanished completely. Very soon the Rab-

bit noticed Alice, as she went hunting
to her in an :mgz')I

And Alice was so much
at she ran off at once in the

on the door of
plate with the
She

ed

upeg a nent ttle hous
whiZ | was a bright b
nang ‘W. RABBIT engru\'ed upon

reat fear lest she sho

she came

ouse doesn’t get out” Only I don’t
think,” Alice went on, ‘that they'd let
Dinah stop in the house if it began orde:
ing people about like that!’ By this ti
she had found her way into a tidy little
room with atable in the window, and on it
g had hoped) a I:ln and two or thr{- g
pairs of tinyw
the fan and a pair of the gloves
just goingtoleave the room, when
fell upona little bottle that stood ned
looking-glass. Ther:
time with the words *DRINK ME] but nev-
ertheless she uncorked it and putitto her
lips. ‘I know SOMETHING interesting
is sure to happen,' she said to herself,
‘whenever I eat or drink anything; so I'll
le does. T do hope
for really

] 1l
nd much sooner
than she had expected: before she had
drunk halfthe bottle, she found her head
pressing against the ceiling, and had to
stoop to save her neck from be:ng bro]\en.
She hastily put down the bottle, saying to
herself “That’s quite enough—I hope 1
shan't grow any more—As it is, | can't
get out at the door—1I do wish I hadn't
drunk quite so much!” Alas
to wish that! She went op
o6 had to kneel
of in another minute

the*‘ al Marv Ann, and be g rlec
the £ ouse before she hadgeynd, ta
anda,Joves. ‘How ¢ bf st .

said to herself, ‘to b
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nhappy. ‘It was much pl
thaught poor Alice, %

fet—and yet—
know, this sort
what CAN have
en I used to read
at kind of thing
never happened, and now ‘here T am
in the middle of one! There ought to be a
bool written about me, that there ought!
And when [ grow up, I lI wnte one—but
I'm grown up now,’ s
rowful tone; ‘ay

learn! Oh, I =hould

you foolish Alice!” sk
*How can you learn |
there’s hardly room for ¥
at all for any lesson
wenton, t

ten. ‘Mary Ann! Mary Ann!’ said the
voice. ‘Fetch me my gloves this moment!”

«Approches et terrains comparatistes»

Alice, and, after waiting till she fancied
she heard the Rabbit just under the win-
r hand,

dow 9 le savoir vivant [hine
get hola oranyting, pur sne neard a lictle
a fall, and a crash of broken

from which she concluded that it
possible it had fallen into a cu-

ume, or somethmg of tlu. sort.

yerhonnur" Dlggmgforuppl'. in
said the Rabbit angrily. *Here! Come and
t of THIS! (Sounds of more

yer honour!” (He pronounced it ‘arrum?)
goose! Who ever saw one

for all that! “Well, it's got no bu
t any rate: go and take it away!’
was a long silence after thi .md
ould only hear whispers noy

then; such as, *Sure, [ don t
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