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8 From Through the Looking-Class

Written by Liwis CARROLL
Mustrated by Nicora Baviey
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In this sequel to <Alice’s Adventures fn Wanderland, Alice finds herself in
a world where her favourite nursery rhymes are come to life -
Tweedledum and Tweedledee, the Walrus and the Carpenter, and of
course good old Humpty Dumpty! Alice discovers she is a pawn in a
gigantic game of chess, Everything in the story is about games and
mirrors and tricks of the light. Nothing is what it seems.
M&M@-(ﬂmﬂw written more than a hundred vears ago
o - I s o iant today as ever it was, Best of all is Humpry
. .:-__:; ._ ﬂ 3 . K : ﬂ‘,brﬂj: I.il]*h.ll!l‘]'ldll.}" present, (o celebrate all those
= T s in the m@nnﬁrﬁ not our birthday! When [ was little, my
“on e '195&!1 aceasions. After I grew up and had
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Alice made a short caleulation, and said “Seven vears and six months,

‘Wrang!" Humpty Dumpry exclaimed triumphantly. “You never
said a word like i)

‘I thought you meant “How old are you™* Alice cxpluned.

It I'd meant thar, I'd have said it said Humpty Dumpiy.

Alice didn’t want 1o begin another arpument, so she said nothing

‘Seven years and six months!'" Humpty Dumpty repeated
thoughtfully, ‘An uncomforable sort of age. Now if you'd asked my
advice, I'd have said “Leave off at seven™ = but it's too late now”

"I never ask advice about growing,” Alice said indignantly,

“Too proud:’ the other enquired.

Alice felt even more indignant at this suggestion. ‘1 mean,” she said,
‘that one ca’'n't help growing older”

‘One ca'n't, perhaps,’ said Humpty Dumpty, ‘but e can. With
proper assistance, you might have left off ar seven.

What a beautiful belt you've got onl” Alice suddenly remarked.
(They had had quite enough of the subject of age, she thoughr: and
if they were really to take turns in choosing subjects, it was her turn
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In the land of the Flibbertpibbets,

:[nllu: land of the Flibbertigibbers, e e I M pecant ing

The Curlyhirds whir and whiz,
The Googlies gigele, the Rampoaons wrigple
And the Fureles thitter and fizz,
The Furzles flitter and fizz,



In the land of the Flibbertpbbers,
The Dobhlers dibble and dive,

The Clurters clatter, the Chitters chatier,

And the Junkes jigele and jive,

']'|1L'_|L||'||-.1:I.~. fgele and jive,




Young eAvain
From “Peter “Pan in Scarlet

Written by GERALDINE MeCAUGHREAN
Mustrated by MicHagr Forpman

I have chosen this extract from Peter Par in Searfet (the sequel o
[ M. Barrie's famous adventures of the b W= |'|r:|-|||_'l.'rr-pl'ri WA=}
to point out that birthddays are nor eperpbady’s idea of a pood thing,
Mr Barrie hated them, He believed that cach passing
vear brought closer the dreadtul tate of becoming a Grown-Lp.
That is why there are no birthdays allowed in Neverland.

Perer Pan has no intention of ever growing up — thar s why he
ran away from home in the first place. It they are w visie him,
the I):lrl':nj.:s and the Lost Boys (whis have grown up into highly
respectable adulis) must shed rwenty birthdays and become

young again — as young as their own children.,

Creraldine Mol anplrian
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splashing, he slyly picked up some of their clothes from the bathroom
floor and stole out into the nigh.

Time for prayers came in the house next door, and Second Twin
told his identical twin suns, ‘Hands gether; eves closed' - then
pinched a school uniform and sneaked awily on tiptoe,

At the Doctor’s house in Fotherinpdene, Curly reached out 1o steal
his child’s rughy kit . . but the new puppy beat him ta i, grabbing the
hiv . i collar and hanging on grimly. The animal growled and whined, and it
claws seraped loudly on the polished floor. The child roused up -
I he's there” — so there was nothing Curly eould do but pick up both
T shirt and puppy and run,
,rl:,;l‘ﬁﬂ‘-’mﬂ suildenly the sixth Storyume came in Mr John's house, and Mr John read his lietle ones
s 1o climb aboard it and ser off to sleep, took one last look, then erept to the door holding a stolen
ther how it could be done, sailor sui. On the landing, he pave a guilty starr, for there stood
s B , Mrs John, She knew, of course. Mr John had not breathed a word
Landon and icld as Fotheringden i about the Journey, but she knew anyway. Wives do. Now she
| e presented him with a packed lunch, a elean pair of socks, and a

tonthbrush. She even ironed the sailor suit before he put it on. “Fake

care, my love,’ she said, kissed him fondly, and led him to the front
| door. 'Do give my warmest regards to Peter Pan”

Jl;ﬂg& Tootles realized, rather late in the day, that he only had
C e ..Th.rﬂ;pugj:: quite unmanned him. His fingers strayed o
iy Jniwm-:htnnd he stroked it like some dear pet that he must

hﬂ;jnﬁﬁtmn;u of moving house.

s . . M!-“Hihﬁ simply could not do it Ehmlmj.., hr.m.i: the
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