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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a
small passage, not much

larger than a rat-hole: she knelt
down and looked along the pas-
sage into the loveliest garden you

you ever saw. How she longed to get
out of that dark hall, and wander about
among those beds of bright flowers and

those cool fountains, but she could not even
get her head through the doorway; “and even
if my head would go through,” thought poor

Alice, "it would be of very little use without my
shoulders. Oh, how | wish | could shut up like a tele-
scope! | think | could, if | only know how to begin."

For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things had happened
lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few things
indeed were really impossible. There seemed to be no use
in waiting by the little door, so she went back to the table,

half hoping she might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules

for shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it,
("which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the
bottle was a paperlabel, with the words "DRINK ME" beautifully printed on it in
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old
carpet-bag, tucked it under my arm, and
started for Cape Horn and the Pacific. Quit-
ting the good city of old Manhatto, | duly
arrived in New Bedford. It was a Saturday
night in December. Much was | disappointed

upon learning that the little packet for Nan-
tucket had already sailed, and that no way

of reaching that place would offer, till the
following Monday. As most young candidates
for the pains and penalties of whaling stop at
this same New Bedford, thence to embark on

their voyage, it may as well be related that
|, for one, had no idea of so doing. For my
mind was made up to sail in no other than a
Nantucket craft, because there was a fine,
boisterous something about everything con-
nected with that famous old island, which
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow up, and the way
Wendy knew was this. One day when she was
two years old she was playing in a garden,
and she plucked another flower and ran with
it to her mother. | suppose she must have

looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling

put her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh,
why can't you remain like this for ever!" This
was all that passed between them on the
subject, but henceforth Wendy knew that
she must grow up. You always know after you

are two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of
course they lived at 14 (their house number
on their street), and until Wendy came her
mother was the chief one. She was a lovely
lady, with a romantic mind and such a sweet
mocking mouth. Her romantic mind was like
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Alice opened the door and found
that it led into a small passage,
not much larger than a rat-hole:

she knelt down and looked along the pas-
sage into the loveliest garden you ever
saw. How she longed to get out of that

dark hall, and wander about among those beds
of bright flowers and those cool fountains,
but she could not even get her head through

the doorway; “and even if my head would go through,”
thought poor Alice, “it would be of very little use without
my shoulders. Oh, how | wish | could shut up like a tele-

scope! | think | could, if | only know how to begin." For, you see,
so many out-of-the-way things had happened lately, that Alice
had begun to think that very few things indeed were really

impossible. There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door,
so she went back to the table, half hoping she might find another
key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for shutting people up like
telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which certainly

was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a paperlabel, with the
words “DRINK ME" beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very well to say “Drink
me,” but the wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I'll look first,” she said,
“and see whether it's marked ‘poison’ or not”; for she had read several nice little histories
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-bag,
tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape Horn
and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of old Manhatto,
| duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a Saturday night
in December. Much was | disappointed upon learning
that the little packet for Nantucket had already sailed,

and that no way of reaching that place would offer, till
the following Monday. As most young candidates for
the pains and penalties of whaling stop at this same
New Bedford, thence to embark on their voyage, it
may as well be related that I, for one, had no idea of
so doing. For my mind was made up to sail in no other

than a Nantucket craft, because there was a fine, bois-
terous something about everything connected with
that famous old island, which amazingly pleased me.
Besides though New Bedford has of late been gradu-
ally monopolising the business of whaling, and though
in this matter poor old Nantucket is now much behind
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew was
this. One day when she was two years old she was
playing in a garden, and she plucked another flower
and ran with it to her mother. | suppose she must have
looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put her hand

to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can't you remain
like this for ever!” This was all that passed between
them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew
that she must grow up. You always know after you
are two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of course
they lived at 14 (their house number on their street)

and until Wendy came her mother was the chief one.
She was a lovely lady, with a romantic mind and such
a sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic mind was

like the tiny boxes, one within the other, that come
from the puzzling East, however many you discover
there is always one more; and her sweet mocking
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger

than a rat-hole: she knelt down and
looked along the passage into the
loveliest garden you ever saw. How

she longed to get out of that dark hall, and
wander about among those beds of bright
flowers and those cool fountains, but she

could not even get her head through the doorway;
“and even if my head would go through,” thought
poor Alice, “it would be of very little use without

my shoulders. Oh, how I wish | could shut up like a tele-
scope! | think I could, if I only know how to begin.” For,
you see, so many out-of-the-way things had happened

lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few things indeed
were really impossible. There seemed to be no use in waiting
by the little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping she
might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for

shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which
certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a
paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was
all very well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-
bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for
Cape Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city
of old Manhatto, | duly arrived in New Bedford.
It was a Saturday night in December. Much was |
disappointed upon learning that the little packet

for Nantucket had already sailed, and that no
way of reaching that place would offer, till the
following Monday. As most young candidates for
the pains and penalties of whaling stop at this
same New Bedford, thence to embark on their
voyage, it may as well be related that |, for one,

had no idea of so doing. For my mind was made
up to sail in no other than a Nantucket craft,
because there was a fine, boisterous something
about everything connected with that famous
old island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides
though New Bedford has of late been gradu-
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow up, and the way
Wendy knew was this. One day when she was
two years old she was playing in a garden, and
she plucked another flower and ran with it to her
mother. | suppose she must have looked rather

delightful, for Mrs. Darling put her hand to her
heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t you remain like
this for ever!” This was all that passed between
them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew
that she must grow up. You always know after
you are two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of

course they lived at 14 (their house number on
their street), and until Wendy came her mother
was the chief one. She was a lovely lady, with a
romantic mind and such a sweet mocking mouth.
Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one
within the other, that come from the puzzling
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Alice opened the door and found
that it led into a small passage,
not much larger than a rat-hole:

she knelt down and looked along the
passage into the loveliest garden you ever
saw. How she longed to get out of that

dark hall, and wander about among those beds
of bright flowers and those cool fountains,
but she could not even get her head through

the doorway; “and even if my head would go through,”
thought poor Alice, “it would be of very little use
without my shoulders. Oh, how | wish | could shut up

like a telescope! I think I could, if I only know how to begin.”
For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things had happened la-
tely, that Alice had begun to think that very few things indeed

were really impossible. There seemed to be no use in waiting by the
little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping she might find
another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for shutting people up
like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which certain-

ly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a paperlabel,

with the words “DRINK ME"” beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very well to
say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I'll look
first,” she said, “and see whether it's marked ‘poison’ or not”; for she had read several nice
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-

bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of old
Manhatto, | duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a
Saturday night in December. Much was | disappoin-
ted upon learning that the little packet for Nantucket

had already sailed, and that no way of reaching that
place would offer, till the following Monday. As
most young candidates for the pains and penalties
of whaling stop at this same New Bedford, thence
to embark on their voyage, it may as well be related
that |, for one, had no idea of so doing. For my mind

was made up to sail in no other than a Nantucket
craft, because there was a fine, boisterous something
about everything connected with that famous old
island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides though
New Bedford has of late been gradually monopo-
lising the business of whaling, and though in this
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew was
this. One day when she was two years old she was
playing in a garden, and she plucked another flower
and ran with it to her mother. | suppose she must
have looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put her

hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t you remain
like this for ever!” This was all that passed between
them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew

that she must grow up. You always know after you are
two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of course they
lived at 14 (their house number on their street), and

until Wendy came her mother was the chief one. She
was a lovely lady, with a romantic mind and such a
sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic mind was like
the tiny boxes, one within the other, that come from
the puzzling East, however many you discover there
is always one more; and her sweet mocking mouth
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger than

a rat-hole: she knelt down and looked
along the passage into the loveliest gar-
den you ever saw. How she longed to get

out of that dark hall, and wander about among
those beds of bright flowers and those cool
fountains, but she could not even get her head

through the doorway; “and even if my head would go
through,” thought poor Alice, “it would be of very little
use without my shoulders. Oh, how | wish | could shut

up like a telescope! I think I could, if | only know how to
begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things had
happened lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few

things indeed were really impossible. There seemed to be no use in
waiting by the little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping
she might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for

shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle

(“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a pa-
perlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very
well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I'll
look first,” she said, “and see whether it’s marked ‘poison’ or not”; for she had read several
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-

bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of old
Manhatto, | duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a
Saturday night in December. Much was | disappoin-
ted upon learning that the little packet for Nantucket

had already sailed, and that no way of reaching

that place would offer, till the following Monday. As
most young candidates for the pains and penalties
of whaling stop at this same New Bedford, thence
to embark on their voyage, it may as well be related
that I, for one, had no idea of so doing. For my mind

was made up to sail in no other than a Nantucket
craft, because there was a fine, boisterous something
about everything connected with that famous old
island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides though
New Bedford has of late been gradually monopoli-
sing the business of whaling, and though in this mat-
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew was
this. One day when she was two years old she was
playing in a garden, and she plucked another flower
and ran with it to her mother. | suppose she must have
looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put her hand

to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t you remain like
this for ever!” This was all that passed between them
on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew that she
must grow up. You always know after you are two. Two
is the beginning of the end. Of course they lived at 14
(their house number on their street), and until Wendy

came her mother was the chief one. She was a lovely
lady, with a romantic mind and such a sweet mocking
mouth. Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one
within the other, that come from the puzzling East,
however many you discover there is always one more;
and her sweet mocking mouth had one kiss on it that
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger

than a rat-hole: she knelt down and
looked along the passage into the
loveliest garden you ever saw. How

she longed to get out of that dark hall, and
wander about among those beds of bright
flowers and those cool fountains, but she

could not even get her head through the doorway;
“and even if my head would go through,” thought
poor Alice, “it would be of very little use without

my shoulders. Oh, how I wish I could shut up like a tele-
scope! I think I could, if I only know how to begin.” For,
you see, so many out-of-the-way things had happened

lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few things indeed
were really impossible. There seemed to be no use in waiting
by the little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping

she might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules

for shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it,
(“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle
was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME" beautifully printed on it in large
letters. It was all very well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not going
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Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-
bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of
old Manhatto, I duly arrived in New Bedford. It
was a Saturday night in December. Much was I
disappointed upon learning that the little packet

for Nantucket had already sailed, and that no
way of reaching that place would offer, till the
following Monday. As most young candidates for
the pains and penalties of whaling stop at this
same New Bedford, thence to embark on their
voyage, it may as well be related that I, for one,

had no idea of so doing. For my mind was made
up to sail in no other than a Nantucket craft,
because there was a fine, boisterous something
about everything connected with that famous
old island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides
though New Bedford has of late been gradu-
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow up, and the way Wendy
knew was this. One day when she was two years
old she was playing in a garden, and she plucked
another flower and ran with it to her mother. I
suppose she must have looked rather delightful,

for Mrs. Darling put her hand to her heart and
cried, “Oh, why can’t you remain like this for ever!”
This was all that passed between them on the
subject, but henceforth Wendy knew that she must
grow up. You always know after you are two. Two
is the beginning of the end. Of course they lived

at 14 (their house number on their street), and
until Wendy came her mother was the chief one.
She was a lovely lady, with a romantic mind and
such a sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic mind
was like the tiny boxes, one within the other, that
come from the puzzling East, however many you
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger than

a rat-hole: she knelt down and looked
along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she longed

to get out of that dark hall, and wander about
among those beds of bright flowers and those
cool fountains, but she could not even get

her head through the doorway; “and even if my head
would go through,” thought poor Alice, “it would be of
very little use without my shoulders. Oh, how I wish I

could shut up like a telescope! I think I could, if I only know
how to begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things
had happened lately, that Alice had begun to think that very

few things indeed were really impossible. There seemed to be no
use in waiting by the little door, so she went back to the table, half
hoping she might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of
rules for shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a

little bottle on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck
of the bottle was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed on it in
large letters. It was all very well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not going
to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I’ll look first,” she said, “and see whether it’s marked ‘poison’
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Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-

bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of old
Manhatto, I duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a
Saturday night in December. Much was I disappoin-
ted upon learning that the little packet for Nantucket

had already sailed, and that no way of reaching that
place would offer, till the following Monday. As
most young candidates for the pains and penalties
of whaling stop at this same New Bedford, thence

to embark on their voyage, it may as well be related
that I, for one, had no idea of so doing. For my mind

was made up to sail in no other than a Nantucket
craft, because there was a fine, boisterous something
about everything connected with that famous old
island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides though
New Bedford has of late been gradually monopo-
lising the business of whaling, and though in this
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew
was this. One day when she was two years old she
was playing in a garden, and she plucked another
flower and ran with it to her mother. I suppose she
must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling

put her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t
you remain like this for ever!” This was all that passed
between them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy
knew that she must grow up. You always know after
you are two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of
course they lived at 14 (their house number on their

street), and until Wendy came her mother was the
chief one. She was a lovely lady, with a romantic
mind and such a sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic
mind was like the tiny boxes, one within the other,
that come from the puzzling East, however many

you discover there is always one more; and her sweet
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger than

a rat-hole: she knelt down and looked
along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she longed

to get out of that dark hall, and wander
about among those beds of bright flowers
and those cool fountains, but she could not

even get her head through the doorway; “and even if
my head would go through,” thought poor Alice, “it
would be of very little use without my shoulders. Oh,

how I wish I could shut up like a telescope! I think I could,
if T only know how to begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-
the-way things had happened lately, that Alice had begun to

think that very few things indeed were really impossible. There
seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door, so she went
back to the table, half hoping she might find another key on it, or
at any rate a book of rules for shutting people up like telescopes:

this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said
Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME”
beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very well to say “Drink me,” but the
wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I'll ook first,” she said, “and
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Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-
bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of
old Manhatto, I duly arrived in New Bedford. It
was a Saturday night in December. Much was I

disappointed upon learning that the little packet for

Nantucket had already sailed, and that no way of
reaching that place would offer, till the following
Monday. As most young candidates for the pains
and penalties of whaling stop at this same New
Bedford, thence to embark on their voyage, it may
as well be related that I, for one, had no idea of so

doing. For my mind was made up to sail in no other
than a Nantucket craft, because there was a fine,
boisterous something about everything connec-

ted with that famous old island, which amazingly
pleased me. Besides though New Bedford has of late
been gradually monopolising the business of wha-
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew
was this. One day when she was two years old she
was playing in a garden, and she plucked another
flower and ran with it to her mother. I suppose she
must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling

put her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t
you remain like this for ever!” This was all that
passed between them on the subject, but henceforth
Wendy knew that she must grow up. You always
know after you are two. Two is the beginning of the
end. Of course they lived at 14 (their house number

on their street), and until Wendy came her mother
was the chief one. She was a lovely lady, with a
romantic mind and such a sweet mocking mouth.
Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one
within the other, that come from the puzzling East,
however many you discover there is always one
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger than

a rat-hole: she knelt down and looked
along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she longed

to get out of that dark hall, and wander about
among those beds of bright flowers and
those cool fountains, but she could not even

get her head through the doorway; “and even if my
head would go through,” thought poor Alice, “it would
be of very little use without my shoulders. Oh, how I

wish I could shut up like a telescope! I think I could, if I
only know how to begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-the-
way things had happened lately, that Alice had begun to

think that very few things indeed were really impossible. There
seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door, so she went back
to the table, half hoping she might find another key on it, or at any
rate a book of rules for shutting people up like telescopes: this time

she found a little bottle on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round
the neck of the bottle was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed
on it in large letters. It was all very well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice was not
going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, I'll look first,” she said, “and see whether it's marked
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Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-

bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for Cape
Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good city of old
Manhatto, I duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a

Saturday night in December. Much was I disap-
pointed upon learning that the little packet for

Nantucket had already sailed, and that no way of
reaching that place would offer, till the following
Monday. As most young candidates for the pains
and penalties of whaling stop at this same New
Bedford, thence to embark on their voyage, it may
as well be related that I, for one, had no idea of so

doing. For my mind was made up to sail in no other
than a Nantucket craft, because there was a fine,
boisterous something about everything connec-

ted with that famous old island, which amazingly
pleased me. Besides though New Bedford has of late
been gradually monopolising the business of wha-
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know
that they will grow up, and the way Wendy knew
was this. One day when she was two years old she
was playing in a garden, and she plucked another
flower and ran with it to her mother. I suppose she
must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling

put her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t
you remain like this for ever!” This was all that passed
between them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy
knew that she must grow up. You always know after
you are two. Two is the beginning of the end. Of
course they lived at 14 (their house number on their

street), and until Wendy came her mother was the
chief one. She was a lovely lady, with a romantic
mind and such a sweet mocking mouth. Her roman-
tic mind was like the tiny boxes, one within the other,
that come from the puzzling East, however many

you discover there is always one more; and her sweet
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger

than a rat-hole: she knelt down
and looked along the passage
into the loveliest garden you ever

saw. How she longed to get out of that
dark hall, and wander about among
those beds of bright flowers and

those cool fountains, but she could not even
get her head through the doorway; “and even
if my head would go through,” thought poor

Alice, “it would be of very little use without my
shoulders. Oh, how I wish I could shut up like a tele-
scope! I think I could, if I only know how to begin.”

For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things had happened
lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few things
indeed were really impossible. There seemed to be no use
in waiting by the little door, so she went back to the table,

half hoping she might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules
for shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on
it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of
the bottle was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed



R 000
G000
B 000

RO51
G051
B051

R 102
G102
B 102

R 153
G153
B 153

Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old
carpet-bag, tucked it under my arm, and star-
ted for Cape Horn and the Pacific. Quitting

the good city of old Manhatto, I duly arrived
in New Bedford. It was a Saturday night in
December. Much was I disappointed upon lear-

ning that the little packet for Nantucket had
already sailed, and that no way of reaching
that place would offer, till the following
Monday. As most young candidates for the
pains and penalties of whaling stop at this
same New Bedford, thence to embark on their

voyage, it may as well be related that I, for
one, had no idea of so doing. For my mind was
made up to sail in no other than a Nantucket
craft, because there was a fine, boisterous
something about everything connected with
that famous old island, which amazingly
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow up, and the way
Wendy knew was this. One day when she was
two years old she was playing in a garden,
and she plucked another flower and ran with
it to her mother. I suppose she must have

looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put
her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t
you remain like this for ever!” This was all

that passed between them on the subject, but
henceforth Wendy knew that she must grow up.
You always know after you are two. Two is the

beginning of the end. Of course they lived at 14
(their house number on their street), and until
Wendy came her mother was the chief one. She
was a lovely lady, with a romantic mind and
such a sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic
mind was like the tiny boxes, one within the
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Alice opened the door and found
that it led into a small passage, not
much larger than a rat-hole: she

knelt down and looked along the passage
into the loveliest garden you ever saw. How
she longed to get out of that dark hall, and

wander about among those beds of bright flowers
and those cool fountains, but she could not even
get her head through the doorway; “and even

if my head would go through,” thought poor Alice, “it would
be of very little use without my shoulders. Oh, how I wish |
could shut up like a telescope! I think I could, if 1 only know

how to begin? For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things had
happened lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few
things indeed were really impossible. There seemed to be no use

in waiting by the little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping she
might find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for shutting
people up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which
certainly was not here before;” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle

on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a
paperiabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very well to
say “Drink me;” but the wise little Alice was not going to do THAT in a hurry. “No, Ill ook first,” she
said, “and see whether it’s marked ‘poison’ or not”; for she had read several nice little histories about
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-bag, tucked
it under my arm, and started for Cape Horn and the Pacific.
Quitting the good city of old Manhatto, | duly arrived in
New Bedford. It was a Saturday night in December. Much
was | disappointed upon learning that the little packet for
Nantucket had already sailed, and that no way of reaching

that place would offer, till the following Monday. As most
young candidates for the pains and penalties of whaling
stop at this same New Bedford, thence to embark on their
voyage, it may as well be related that |, for one, had no idea
of so doing. For my mind was made up to sail in no other
than a Nantucket craft, because there was a fine, boisterous

something about everything connected with that famous
old island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides though
New Bedford has of late been gradually monopolising the
business of whaling, and though in this matter poor old
Nantucket is now much behind her, yet Nantucket was her
great original - the Tyre of this Carthage - the place where
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon know that they
will grow up, and the way Wendy knew was this. One day
when she was two years old she was playing in a garden, and
she plucked another flower and ran with it to her mother.

| suppose she must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs.
Darling put her hand to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t

you remain like this for ever!” This was all that passed
between them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew
that she must grow up. You always know after you are two.
Two is the beginning of the end. Of course they lived at

14 (their house number on their street), and until Wendy
came her mother was the chief one. She was a lovely lady,

with a romantic mind and such a sweet mocking mouth.
Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one within the
other, that come from the puzzling East, however many you
discover there is always one more; and her sweet mocking
mouth had one kiss on it that Wendy could never get,
though there it was, perfectly conspicuous in the right-hand
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Alice opened the door and found that it led
into a mall paszage, not wmch larger than a
rat-hole: she knelt down and |ooked along the

the pagmge into the loveliest garden you ever saw. How
she longed to get out of that dark hall, and wander
about among thoe beds of bright flowers and thoye cool

fountaing, but the could not even get her head through the
doorway; “and even if my head would go throwugh,” thought
poor Aliee, “it would be of very little wge without wy shoulders.

O, how | wigh | could ghut up like o telescope! | think | cowld, if | only know how
to begin.” for, you see, 0 many out-of-the-wwy things had happened lately, that
Alice had begun to think that very few things indeed were really impogible. There

seewred to be no e in writing by the little door, o she went back to the table, half
hoping she wiight find another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for shutting
people up like telescopes: this time the fownd a little bottle on it, (“which crtainly wag

not here before,” gid Alice,) and rownd the neck of the bottle wig a paperlabel, with the words
“DRINK ME™ beautifully printed on it in large letters. [t wag all very well to say “Prink we,” but the
wige little Alice wag not going to do THAT in @ hurry. “No, "Wl look first,” she srid, “and see whether
it’s warked ‘poison” or not™; for she had read several nice little kigtories about children who had got

burnt, and eattn vp by wild beagts and other wpleagant thingg, all becawe they WOULD nat rewember the siweple rules their friends
had taught them: such ag, that a red-haot poker will burn you if you hold it tov long; and that if you ait yowr finger VERY deeply
with & keife, it wwally bleeds; and she had vever forgotten that, if you drink wauch frows a botte wiarked ‘poigom,” it is alwogt
ertain to digagree with you, sooner or later.
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Alice spened the dor and found that
led ity a small passage, nat much larger
than a rat-hie: she knelt down and

lked almg the passage intv the lveligst, garden, yon
ever saw. How she lmged v get ot of that dark
hall, and wander about ammnyg those beds of bright

Flowers and thase col frwneains, bue she codd ot even
et her head through the dwrway; “and. even if my head
wonld, g thregh,” theughe por Alice, “it wodld be of very

little wse withoat my shodlders. Oh, haw ( wish 1 codld shue wp like a tele-
seape! | think 1 condd, if 1 omly know haw tv a@m," For,_yow see, v many
wat-of-the-way things had happened. lacgly, that Alice had begun v

think. that very few things indeed. were really imposible. There seemed. tv be na
wse tnwaiting by the lietle dovr, v she went back v che table, half hoping she
might find ansther key o it o at any ratg a bok of rles for shucting pesple

up like teleseopes: chis time she Frund a litle bottle o it (“which certainly was nat here
before)" said Alice,) and. rovwnd the neck of the bottle was a paperlatel, with the words
“DRINK. ME” beanttfully prineed m i i lapge letters. 1€ was all very well tv say “Orink
me," but the wise lietle Alice was not going tv de THAT th 2 by "N, Ol look first”

she said, “and: see whether s marked ‘paswl or nat”; for she had read. several nice lutle histrries afont children whe
had, got- burnt; and eaten vp by wild beasts and sther wnpleasane things, all becanse they WOULD nat remember the
simple rules their Frinds had cagghe them.: such as, thae a red-hat pober will buen you if you hald it cuw g, and
that if you cut_ your finger VERY deeply with a knife, it wsually bleeds; and she had never furgutten that, of you
drink. much from a futtle marked 'poison, it is almast- cerenin v disagree with you, sner or later.
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into wy old carpet-bag, tucked it wunder my
arm, and started for Cape Horn and the Paific. Quitting the goud dty of old
Manhatto, | duly arrived in New Bedford. It was a Satwrday night in Decewber.
Much was | digappointed upow learning that the little packet for Nantucket had
already gailed, and that no way of reaching that plac wowld offer, till the
Following Monday. As wogt young candidates for the paing and penalties of
whaling stop at this sawe New Bedford, thence to embark on their voyage, it
way as well be related that |, for one, had no idea of o doing. For my wind
was wiade up to gwil in no other than a Nantucket aaft, because there was a
fine, boigterous sowething about everything connected with that famous old
island, which amazingly pleased we. Besides though New Bedford hag of late
been gradually wionopolising the businy of whaling, and though in this wat-

ter poor old Namtucket is now windh behind her, yet Namtucket wag her great
original — the Tyre of this Carthage — the place where the firgt dead American
whale wag stranded. Where el but from Nantucket did thoge aboriginal
whalewien, the Red-Mew, firgt sally out in canoes to give chage to the Levia-
than? And where but from Nantudket, too, did that firt adventurovs little
sloop put forth, partly laden with imported cobblestones — so goes the story
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Next | stuffed a shirt or twr intr my old carpet-bag, tveked. it vnder
my arm, and started for Cape Horn and, the Pacific. Quitting the
g city of old Manhatty, | diuly anived in New Bedford. 1t was a
Satwday night in Decomber. Much wag | disappointed wpmn. learning
that the little packer for Nanewcket had already salled, and that no
way of reaching that place would offer, tll the following Momday. As

mast yoang candidates for the pains and penalties of whaling stp
at this same New Bedfurd, thence v embark o their viyage, i
may as well b related that 1, for me, had ny idea of 5o dotng. For
my imind was made wp tv sall in no other than a Nantwcker craft
Gecanse there was a fine, bosterons simething aboat everything
conested with that fames dd. island, which amazigly pleased me.

Besides r%my/u New Bedfvrd, has of late been gradually meyolwg
the busings of whaling, and though in this matter porr ot Nangu-
chet i now mwch Gehind, her, yee Nancucket was her great original
— the Tyre of this Carthage - the place where the first dead
American whale was stranded. Where dlse bue From Nanancker did
thase abwriginal whalemen, the Red-Men, first sally ot in canes
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Al children, except one, grow p. They soom kinow that they will grow up,
and the way Wendy knew was thig. One day when she wag two gears old she
was plaging in a garden, and she plucked another flower and ran with it to
her wiother. | suppore she wingt have looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling
put her hand to her heart and aried, “Oh., why can’t you remain like this for
ever!”™ This wig all that paged between thew on the subject, but henceforth

Wendy knew that she wingt grow wp. You always know after you are two. Two
i the beginning of the end. 0f course they lived at 14- (their howse mumber on
their gtreet), and until Wendy cume her weother was the chief one. She was a
lovely lady, with a romantic wind and such a sweet wmodking wmouth. Her
rowantic wind wag like the ting boxes, one within the other, that cowe from
the puzzling Eagt, however many you digover there is always one wiore; and

her sweet wiotking wiouth had ove Kisy on it that Wendy could never get,
though. there it wa, perfectly conspicovs in the right-hand corver. The way
Mr. Darling won her wag this: the many gentlemen who had been boys when
she wns a girl digovered ivaultancowsly that they loved her, and they all ran
to her house to propose to her except Mr. Darling, who took a cab and nipped
in firgt, and o he got her. He got all of her,e xcept the innerwogt box and
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All children., except me, grow wp. They som. knaw that they will
grow wp, and the way Wendy knew was this. Ong day when, she was
vy years od she was playing in a_garden, and she placked ansther
Flower and ran with i tv her mather. ( sappuse she must have looked
rather delightfl, for nrs. Darling pat her hand tv her heare and,

crigd, “Oh, why cant you remain like this for ever” This was all

that passed beeween them m the sufject; bue henceforth Wendy knew
that she must_groiv wp. ow always kaw after yon are twe. Toe i
the Geginning of the end. Of cowrse they lived at 14 (ther howse
number o their streer), and vt Wendy came her mather wag the
chigf me. She was a lovely lady, With 4 remantic mind, and such a
sweet making month. Her rmantic mind wag like the tiny o, me

within the other, that come from the pazeling East, hawever many
o duscover there s always me mare; and her sweet macking month
had one kiss o i that Wendy codld never. gee; thoagh there i way,
perfectly consplonons in the C\W’/W‘ hand. corner. The way Mr. Darling
won, her was this: the many gentlemen whi had Geen. frys when, she
was a_gul discovered )’th[mmm{[y that W/Lgy lwed her, and thgy
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Alice opened the doow
anc found that it lead
into a small passage,

not nmuch larger than a rat-
hole: she knelt down and
looked along the passage into

the loveliest garden you ever
saw. How she longed to get out of
that dark hall, and wander about

among those beds of bright flowexrs and
those cool fountains, but she could not
even get hexr head through the dooxway;

“and even if my head would go th:ough,"
thought pooxr Alice, “it would be of very
little use without my shoulders. Oh, how I
wish I could shut up like a telescope! I tThink I
could, if I only know how to bogLn.” For, you see,
50 many out=of=-the-way things had happened lately,
that aAlice had begun to think that very few things

ally impossible. There seemed 1o be no use in waitling

by the e door, s0 she went back to e table, half hoping she

might find

ey on it, oxr at any rate a book of zules fox

shutting people up like telescopes: this time she found a littile
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ext I stuffed a shixt oxr two into my

old carpet=bag, tucked it undexr my azm,

and started for Cape Horn and the Paci-
fic. Quititing the good city of old lMan-
ha ¢

tto, I duly arrived in Iew Bedfoxd.
a

Saturday night in Decenber.

Much was I disappointed upon learning
that the 1ittle packet foxr Fantucket
had already sailed, and that no way of

'

reaching that place would offexr, ©till

-

the following lMonday. As most young
n

1éicdates foxr the pains and penalties

of whaling stop at this same I'ew Bed-
ford, thence to embark on their voyage,
it may as well be zrelated that I, fozx

one, had no id

of so doing. Foxr my
mind was made up to salil in no other

than a Fantucketv craft, because thexre



All children, excepl one, grow up.
They soon know that they will grow up,
and the way Wendy knew was this. One
day when she was two years old she was
playing in a garden, and she plucked
another flowexr and ran with it to hex
mother. I suppose she must have looked
rather delightful, foxr Mrs. Darling

' 5

put her hand to her heart and ciied,

“ ( . ’ L - T oo 17, T > -
Oh, why can t you wemain like this fox
»” s ia et N 4 - ] N

evexr! This was all that passed bet-

ween them on the subject, but henceforth

Wendy knew that she must grow up. fou
always know aflexr you are two. Two 15
the beginning of the end. O0f course
they lived at 14 (theixr house numbexr
on their street), and until Wendy cane

her mother was the chief one. She was a
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Alice opened the door and
found that it led into a small
Passage, not much larger

than a rat-hole: she knelt down
and looked along the passage into
the loveliest garden you ever saw.

How she longed to get out of that dark
hall, and wander about among those
beds of bright flowers and those cool

fountains, but she could not even get her head
through the doorway; “and even if my head
would go through,” thought poor Alice, “it would

be of very little use without my shoulders. Oh, how |
wish | could shut up like a telescope! | think | could,
if l only know how to begin.” For, you see, so many

out-of-the-way things had happened lately, that Alice had
begun to think that very few things indeed were really
impossible. There seemed to be no use in waiting by the
little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping she

might find another key on it, or at any rate a3 book of rules for shutting people
up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which certainly
was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck of the bottle was a
paperlabel, with the words “DRINK ME” beautifully printed on it in large letters.
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old carpet-
bag, tucked it under my arm, and started for
Cape Horn and the Pacific. Quitting the good
city of old Manhatto, | duly arrived in New
Bedford. It was a Saturday night in December.
Much was | disappointed upon learning that

the little packet for Nantucket had already
sailed, and that no way of reaching that place
would offer, till the following Monday. As most
young candidates for the pains and penalties
of whaling stop at this same New Bedford,
thence to embark on their voyage, it may as

well be related that |, for one, had no idea of
so doing. For my mind was made up to sail

in no other than a Nantucket craft, because
there was a fine, boisterous something about
everything connected with that famous old
island, which amazingly pleased me. Besides
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow up, and the way
Wendy knew was this. One day when she was
two years old she was playing in a garden, and
she plucked another flower and ran with it to
her mother. | suppose she must have looked

rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put her hand
to her heart and cried, “Oh, why can’t you remain
Llike this for ever!” This was all that passed
between them on the subject, but henceforth
Wendy knew that she must grow up. You always
know after you are two. Two is the beginning

of the end. Of course they lived at 14 (their
house number on their street), and until Wendy
came her mother was the chief one. She was a
lovely lady, with a romantic mind and such a
sweet mocking mouth. Her romantic mind was
like the tiny boxes, one within the other, that
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Alice opehed the doot and
found that it led into =
smal] passage, hot much

]a’r‘gel‘ thah =2 rat-hole: she khell
dowh ahd Jooked aIOhg the pas-
sage into the Joveliest gar‘den you

you ever saw. How she IOhged to ge’c
out of that dark hall, anhd wander
about among those keds of Iorigh’c flo-

wet's ahd those cool fountains, but she c¢ould not
eveh get her head through the doorway; “and
even if my head would go through,” thought

poot Alice, “it would ke of very little use without
my shoulders. Oh, how I wish I ¢ould shut up like
o telescope! I think I could, if I only khow how

to begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-the-way things
had happened lately, that Alice had begun to think that
vetry few things indeed wete Yeally impossible. Thete see-
med to ke ho use in waiting by the little doot, so she went

back to the takle, half hoping she might find ahother key on i, or at any rate
a book of rules for shuﬂmg people up like telescopes: this time she found a
little bottle on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and
round the heck of the kottle was a paperlabel, with the words “DRINEk

ME” beautifully printed on it in large letters. It was all very well to say
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Alice opened the door and
found that it Jed into a
Small passage, nhot much

larper than a rat-hole: she knelt
down and |ooked along the pas-
sage into the Joveliest garden

you ever saw. How she longed to gef
ovt of that dark hall, and wander
about among those beds of brighf flo-

wers and those cool fountains, but she could not
even gef her head through the doorway; “and
even if my head would go through,” thought

pootr Alice, “it would be of very |ittle vse without
my shoulders. Oh, how | wish [ covld shut vp like
a felescope! | think | could, if | only know how

to begin.” For, you see, so many ovt-of-the-way things
had happened [ately, that Alice had begun to think that
very few things indeed were really impossible. There
seemed fo be no use in WL:iTing by the |ittle door, 5o she

went back to the table, half hoping she might find another key on it, or at
any rate a book of rules for shutting people vp like telescopes: this time
she found a |ittle bottle on it, (“which certainly was not here before,” said
Alice,) and round the neck of the bott/e was a paperfabel, with the words
“DRINK ME™ beavtifully printed on it in large |etters. It was all very well fo
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Next | stuffed a shirt or two into my old
carpef-bag, tucked it under my arm, and star-
ted for Cape Horn and the Pacific. Quiﬁ‘ing
the good city of old Manhatto, | duly arri-
ved in New Bedford. [t was a Saturday nigh‘!’
in December. Much was | disappointed vpon

learning that the [ittle packet for Nantu-
cket had already sailed, and that no way of
reoching that place would offer, till the fol-
Iowing Monday. As most young candidates
for the pains and penalties of whqling stop
at this same New Bedford, thence to embark

on their voyage, it may as well be related
that I, for one, had no idea of so doing. For
my mind was made vp fo sail in no other than
a Nantucket craft, because there was a fine,
boisterous somefhing about everyfhing con-
nected with that famous old island, which
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Next I stuffed a shirt or two into my old
carpet-bag, tucked it under my arm, and
started for Cape Horh and the Pacific. Quit-
ting the good city of old Manhatto, I duly
arrived ih New Bedford. It was a Saturday
highi in December. Much was I disappointed

upoh leatrning that the little packet for Nan-
tucket had already sailed, ahd that no way
of reaching that place would offer, till the
following Monday. As most young ¢andidates
for the pains and pehalties of whaling stop
at this same New Bedfotd, thehce to embark

oh their voyage, it may as well ke related
that I, for onhe, had ho idea of so doing. For
my mind was made up to sai]l ih ho other
than a Nahtucket ¢craft, because thete was a
fine, boisterous something aboul everything
conhected with that famous old islahd, which
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All children, except one, grow up. They soon
know that they will grow vp, and the way
Wendy knew was this. One day when she was
two years old she was playing in a garden,
and she plucked another flower and ran with
it to her mother. | suppose she must have

looked rather delightful, for Mrs. Darling put
her hand fo her heart and cried, “Oh, why
can’t you remain [ike this for ever!” This was
all that passed between them on the subject,
but henceforth Wendy knew that she must
grow vp. You always know after you are two.

Two is the \oeginning of the end. Of course
they lived at 14 (their house number on their
street), and unti| Wendy came her mother
was the chief one. She was a [ovely lady, with
a romantic mind and such a sweet mocking
mouth. Her romantic mind was |like the tiny
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All childten, eXcept ohe, grow up. They

soon know that they will grow up, ahd the
way Wehdy khew was this. Ohe day when
she was two years old she was P]ayihg in

a garden, ahd she plucked another flower
and ran with it to her mother. I suppose she

must have looked rather delightful, for Mrs.
Darling put hetr hahd to her heart and cried,
“Oh, why ¢an’t you remain like this for ever!”
This was all that passed between them on the
subject, but henceforth wendy khew that she
must grow up. You always khow after you

afe two. Two is the beginhing of the end. Of
coutrse they lived at 14 (their house humbker
oh their street), and unti]l wendy came her
mother was the chief ohe. She was a Jovely
Iady, with a romantic mind and such a sweet
mockihg mouth. Het romantic mind was like
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