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To LEWIS CARROLL.

A pursery magician took
All little children by the hand,

And led them laughing through the Look,
Where Alice walks in Wonderland.

——

QOurs is the tasl, with elfin dance
And song, to give to childhood's gaze
That Wonderland ; and should it ehiance
To win a smile Le thine the praise.
H. 8. C.

Christmas, 1886,



ALICE IN WONDERLAND.

ACT 1.

SceNe.—d Forest in Autumn,  Alice aslesp at foot of tree
and Fairies dancing round her,

CHORUS OF FAIRIES.

Sleep, maiden, sleep ! as we circle around thee,
Lulled by the musie of bird and of bee,

Safe in the forest since fairies have found thee
Here where we come to keep tryst by the tree.

Sleep, Alice, sleep ! these are magical numbers,

Songs tbat we learnt from the mount and the
stream.

Ours be the task to keep watch o'er thy slumbers,

Wale, Alice, wake to the Wonderland dream.

[ Fairies troop off at each side, the Chorus dying
softly away in the distance. Scene changes to
Wonderland, Garden set. The CATERPILLAR dis-
covered smoking on gigantic mushroom at side.
ALICE wakes up, and goes up and down stage in
great bewilderment, The white RABBIT crosses the
stage hurriedly.

Raserr. Oh! the Duchess, the Duchess! Oh, won't
she be savage if I've kept her waiting !

Avice. Ifyou please, Sir—(Rassrrstarts and exit dropping
white kid gloves and fan.) Dear! Dear! How queer
everything is to-day. And yesterday things went on just
as usual. I wonder if I've been changed in the night.
Let me think, was I the same when I got up this morn-
ing. But if I'm not thesame whoam I? Al that's the
puzzle. T'll try if Iknow all the things I used to know.



(6)

Let me see. Four times five is twelve, and four times six
is thirteen, and four times seven—Oh dear, I shall never
get to twenty at that rate. I'll try * How doth the little
busy bee.”

SONG.—* HOW DOTH THE LITTLE CROCODILE."”

Avice,

How doth the little crocodile
Improve his shining tail,

And pour the water of the Nile
On every golden scale.

How cheerfully he seems to grin,
How neatly spreads his claws,

And welcomes little fishes in
With gently smiling jaws.

Ar. Oh! dear I'm sure those are not the right words,
and I'm so very tired of being all alone here !

[Comes opposite CaTER.

Carer, Who are you?

Ar. I—I bardly know, Sir, just at present. At least I
knew who I was when I got up this morning, but I think
I must have been changed several times since then.

Carer. What do you mean by that ? Explain yourself.

Ar. I can't explain myself, I'm afraid, Sir, because I'm
not myself, you see.

Cater. I don't see.

Av. I'm afraid I can’t put it more clearly, for I can’t
understand it myself to begin with,

Cater. You. Who are you?

Avr. I think you ought to tell me who you are first.
Cater. Why? (Avice tosses her head and is going off
Come back! I've something important to say. (AL,

returns to him) Keep your temper. '

Av. (indignantly) Is that all ?

Caizr. No. 8o you think you're changed, do you ?

- Av. I'm afraid I am, Sir. I can't remember things as
I used.

Cater. Can't remember what things ?

Ar. Well T've tried ** How doth the little busy bee,”
but it all came different,.



