






And here I wish I could tell you half the 
things Alice used to say, beginning with her 
favourite phrase “Let’s pretend.” She had 
had quite a long argument with her sister 
only the day before — all because Alice had 
begun with “Let’s pretend we’re kings and 
queens”; and her sister, who liked being 
very exact, had argued that they couldn’t, 
because there were only two of them, and 
Alice had been reduced at last to say “Well, 
you can be one of them, then, and I’ll be all 
the rest.”











“It seems very pretty,” she said when 
she had finished it, “but it’s rather hard 
to understand!” (You see she didn’t like to 
confess, even to herself, that she couldn’t 
make it out at all.) “Somehow it seems 
to fill my head with ideas — only I don’t 
exactly know what they are! However, 
somebody killed something: that’s clear, 
at any rate —”














