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‘You’d better not talk!’ said 

five. ‘I heard the Queen say 
only yesterday you deserved 
to be beheaded!’

‘What for?’ said the one who had 
spoken first.

‘That’s none of your 
business, Two!’ said seven.

‘Yes, it IS his business!’ said 

five, ‘and I’ll tell him—it 
was for bringing the cook 
tulip-roots instead of on-
ions.’

seven flung down his brush, and 

had just begun ‘Well, of all the 
unjust things—’ when his eye 
chanced to fall upon alice, as 
she stood watching them, and he 
checked himself suddenly: the 
others looked round also, and all 
of them bowed low.

‘Would you tell me,’ said 

alice, a little timidly, ‘why you 
are painting those roses?’

five and seven said nothing, 
but looked at two. two began 

in a low voice, ‘Why the fact 
is, you see, Miss, this here 
ought to have been a RED 
rose-tree, and we put a white 
one in by mistake; and if the 
Queen was to find it out, we 
should all have our heads cut 
off, you know. So you see, 
Miss, we’re doing our best, 
afore she comes, to—’ At this 
moment five, who had been 
anxiously looking across the garden, 

called out ‘The Queen! The 
Queen!’ and the three gardeners 
instantly threw themselves flat upon 
their faces. There was a sound of 
many footsteps, and alice looked 
round, eager to see the queen.

First came ten soldiers carrying 
clubs; these were all shaped like 
the three gardeners, oblong and 
flat, with their hands and feet at 
the corners: next the ten courtiers; 
these were ornamented all over 
with diamonds, and walked two 
and two, as the soldiers did. After 
these came the royal children; there 
were ten of them, and the little 
dears came jumping merrily along 
hand in hand, in couples: they were 
all ornamented with hearts. Next 
came the guests, mostly Kings and 
Queens, and among them alice 
recognised the white rabbit: 
it was talking in a hurried nervous 
manner, smiling at everything that 
was said, and went by without notic-
ing her. Then followed the Knave of 
Hearts, carrying the King’s crown on 
a crimson velvet cushion; and, last 
of all this grand procession, came 
the king and queen of 
hearts.

alice was rather doubtful wheth-
er she ought not to lie down on her 
face like the three gardeners, but 
she could not remember ever having 
heard of such a rule at processions; 

‘and besides, what would be the use 
of a procession,’ thought she, `if 
people had all to lie down upon their 
faces, so that they couldn’t see it?’ So 
she stood still where she was, and 
waited.

When the procession came opposite 
to alice, they all stopped and 
looked at her, and the Queen said 

severely ‘Who is this?’ She said 
it to the Knave of Hearts, who only 
bowed and smiled in reply.

‘Idiot!’ said the queen, tossing 
her head impatiently; and, turning 

to alice, she went on, ‘What’s 
your name, child?’

A large rose-tree stood near the 
entrance of the garden: the roses 
growing on it were white, but there 
were three gardeners at it, bus-
ily painting them red.   alice 
thought this a very curious thing, 
and she went nearer to watch them, 
and just as she came up to them 
she heard one of them say, 

‘Look out now, Five! Don’t 
go splashing paint over me 
like that!’

‘I couldn’t help it,’ said five, 

in a sulky tone; ‘Seven jogged 
my elbow.’

On which seven looked up and 

said, ‘That’s right, Five! 
Always lay the blame on 
others!’
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characters

themes

alice     two, five, and seven     queen of hearts      king of hearts       white rabbit         cheshire cat

adulthood     size change     death      games       rules       language       logic       childhood     math

rules : Every new encounter is something of a game for Alice; there are 
rules to learn, and consequences for learning or not learning those rules. Games are a con-
stant part of life in Wonderland, from the Caucus race to the strange croquet match to the 
fact that the royal court is a living deck of cards. And every new social encounter is like a 
game, in that there are bizarre, apparently arbitrary rules that Alice has to master. Learn-
ing the rules is a metaphor for the adaptations to new social situations that every child 
makes as she grows older. Mastering each challenge, Alice grows wiser and more

two, five, and seven : These three unfortunate gar-
deners are struggling to repaint the Queen’s roses, as they planted white roses by mistake 
and now fear for their lives. Like the other people working for the queen, they are shaped 
like playing cards. When the Queen orders their beheading, Alice hides them.

Alice clicked on the Queen of Hearts and waited, her heart pounding. The screen rippled, then revealed the Queen of 
æăô÷øĆÁ ×ôĀāÁ ÙüĉøÀčøąĂ ùĂą ćûø öĂĀăĈćøą´ Ôúôüā´ æûø öÿøāöûø÷ ûøą ćøøćû ôā÷ úąüăăø÷ ćûø ĀĂĈĆø ĆĂ ûôą÷ ćûôć ûøą Űā-
gers hurt. She would win, she would, at least one game. Even if it were to take the whole afternoon.
 
ìAlice? Are you coming to tea?î she heard her fatherís voice.
 
ìTea?î she repeated absent-mindedly. Her whole being was concentrating on the game. It was impossible that a one-
kilogram machine could outsmart her every time. ìDad, do you think computers are intelligent? As in, can they re-
ally think, the way you and I do?î
 
ìNo, Alice, of course not,î her father appeared in the doorway. ìThey are just a mass of cables with electronic im-
pulses, a string of ëoní and ëoffí signals.î
 
ìBut they can do incredible things! They beat us in chess and in Hearts, they schedule aeroplanes, they control 
product quality in large factories -î
 
ìTrue, in a matter of seconds they can perform arithmetic calculations that we would take hours to complete. But we 
can catch a ball without much trouble, while it takes years to explain to a computer how to play ball or recognised
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     chapter viii: the queen’s croquet-ground

Alice: The heroine of the story. Her adventures begin with her 
fateful jump down the rabbit hole, and the tale is an extend-
ed metaphor for the challenges she will face as she grows into 
an adult. She possesses unusual composure for a child, and she 
seems bright but makes many charming mistakes. She grows more 
confident as the book progresses.

two, five, and seven: these three unfortunate gardeners are 
struggling to repaint the queen’s roses, as they planted white 
roses by mistake and now fear for their lives. like the oth-
er people working for the queen, they are shaped like playing 
cards. when the queen orders their beheading, alice hides them.

summary: alice enters the garden and finds three gardeners, shaped like playing cards, hurriedly painting the white roses of a rose tree. alice asks why they are painting the 
roses red, and one of the gardeners (the two) admits to her that the tree was supposed to be a red rose tree. if the queen learned about the error, she would cut off their heads.

the procession of the queen arrives. there are a good many soldiers shaped like cards, like the gardeners; there are also the royal children, various guests, and the white rab-
bit. last come the knave of hearts and the king and queen. the procession stops opposite of alice, and the queen demands to know alice’s identity. alice politely introduces her-
self, but she thinks boldly that she has nothing to fear: they are only a pack of cards. her replies to the queen are sassy, and she refuses to be intimidated by the queen’s 
bluster. the queen demands to know the identities of the three gardeners, who have thrown themselves, facedown, onto the ground. she has the unfortunate gardeners turned over, so 
that their numbers and suits are revealed, and when she sees the roses she orders their beheading. the soldiers come forward, and the gardeners run to alice for protection. alice 
secretly hides them in a large flowerpot.

the soldiers report that the gardeners are gone, and the queen seems to forget about them. she invites alice to play croquet. alice follows the queen and talks to the white rab-
bit: from him, she learns that the duchess is under a sentence of execution. alice soon learns that croquet in wonderland is quite difficult. the balls are live hedgehogs, the 
mallets are live flamingoes, and the hoops are the card-people, bent over so that their bodies make arches. no one is waiting their turn, and the queen is soon in a fury. alice 
begins to worry that the queen’s fury will be turned against her.

the head of the cheshire cat appears, to alice’s relief. finally, she has someone civil to talk to. she complains to him about the quarrelsome players and the difficult game. 
when the cat asks how she likes the queen, alice admits she doesn’t like her much at all. when alice notices that the queen is eavesdropping, she smoothly makes a save and 
the queen walks away, satisfied. the king asks whom alice is talking to, and from the start the king and cheshire cat don’t get along. the king demands its execution and goes 
to fetch the executioner himself. alice tries to play croquet some more, but finds it hopeless; she returns to find the executioner, the king, and the queen arguing, with the 
cheshire cat calmly watching. the executioner argues that since the cat is only a head, he cannot be beheaded. the king argues that anything that has a head can be beheaded. the 
queen threatens to behead everyone if they don’t find a solution. they ask alice to mediate, and alice recommends that they fetch the duchess; it’s her cat, after all. by the 
time the duchess is brought forth, the cat has vanished.
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     chapter viii: the queen’s croquet-ground

two, five, and seven: these three unfortunate gardeners are 
struggling to repaint the queen’s roses, as they planted white 
roses by mistake and now fear for their lives. like the oth-
er people working for the queen, they are shaped like playing 
cards. when the queen orders their beheading, alice hides them.

alice: a little girl, probably 7 years old. she has an amaz-
ing dream about changing size and meeting various strange crea-
tures underground in wonderland. alice is curious, intelligent, 
trusting, and ready to accept the impossible. she can be quite 
bold; additionally, she tends to take herself seriously and 
sometimes has a rather quick temper.

summary: alice enters the garden and finds three gardeners, shaped like playing cards, hurriedly painting the white roses of a rose tree. alice asks why they are painting the 
roses red, and one of the gardeners (the two) admits to her that the tree was supposed to be a red rose tree. if the queen learned about the error, she would cut off their heads.

the procession of the queen arrives. there are a good many soldiers shaped like cards, like the gardeners; there are also the royal children, various guests, and the white rab-
bit. last come the knave of hearts and the king and queen. the procession stops opposite of alice, and the queen demands to know alice’s identity. alice politely introduces her-
self, but she thinks boldly that she has nothing to fear: they are only a pack of cards. her replies to the queen are sassy, and she refuses to be intimidated by the queen’s 
bluster. the queen demands to know the identities of the three gardeners, who have thrown themselves, facedown, onto the ground. she has the unfortunate gardeners turned over, so 
that their numbers and suits are revealed, and when she sees the roses she orders their beheading. the soldiers come forward, and the gardeners run to alice for protection. alice 
secretly hides them in a large flowerpot.

the soldiers report that the gardeners are gone, and the queen seems to forget about them. she invites alice to play croquet. alice follows the queen and talks to the white rab-
bit: from him, she learns that the duchess is under a sentence of execution. alice soon learns that croquet in wonderland is quite difficult. the balls are live hedgehogs, the 
mallets are live flamingoes, and the hoops are the card-people, bent over so that their bodies make arches. no one is waiting their turn, and the queen is soon in a fury. alice 
begins to worry that the queen’s fury will be turned against her.

the head of the cheshire cat appears, to alice’s relief. finally, she has someone civil to talk to. she complains to him about the quarrelsome players and the difficult game. 
when the cat asks how she likes the queen, alice admits she doesn’t like her much at all. when alice notices that the queen is eavesdropping, she smoothly makes a save and 
the queen walks away, satisfied. the king asks whom alice is talking to, and from the start the king and cheshire cat don’t get along. the king demands its execution and goes 
to fetch the executioner himself. alice tries to play croquet some more, but finds it hopeless; she returns to find the executioner, the king, and the queen arguing, with the 
cheshire cat calmly watching. the executioner argues that since the cat is only a head, he cannot be beheaded. the king argues that anything that has a head can be beheaded. the 
queen threatens to behead everyone if they don’t find a solution. they ask alice to mediate, and alice recommends that they fetch the duchess; it’s her cat, after all. by the 
time the duchess is brought forth, the cat has vanished.

‘You’d better not talk!’ said 

five. ‘I heard the Queen say 
only yesterday you deserved 
to be beheaded!’

‘What for?’ said the one who had 
spoken first.

‘That’s none of your 
business, Two!’ said seven.

‘Yes, it IS his business!’ said 

five, ‘and I’ll tell him—it 
was for bringing the cook 
tulip-roots instead of on-
ions.’

seven flung down his brush, and 

had just begun ‘Well, of all the 
unjust things—’ when his eye 
chanced to fall upon alice, as 
she stood watching them, and he 
checked himself suddenly: the 
others looked round also, and all 
of them bowed low.

‘Would you tell me,’ said 

alice, a little timidly, ‘why you 
are painting those roses?’

five and seven said nothing, 
but looked at two. two began 

in a low voice, ‘Why the fact 
is, you see, Miss, this here 
ought to have been a RED 
rose-tree, and we put a white 
one in by mistake; and if the 
Queen was to find it out, we 
should all have our heads cut 
off, you know. So you see, 
Miss, we’re doing our best, 
afore she comes, to—’ At this 
moment five, who had been 
anxiously looking across the garden, 

called out ‘The Queen! The 
Queen!’ and the three gardeners 
instantly threw themselves flat upon 
their faces. There was a sound of 
many footsteps, and alice looked 
round, eager to see the queen.

First came ten soldiers carrying 
clubs; these were all shaped like 
the three gardeners, oblong and 
flat, with their hands and feet at 
the corners: next the ten courtiers; 
these were ornamented all over 
with diamonds, and walked two 
and two, as the soldiers did. After 
these came the royal children; there 
were ten of them, and the little 
dears came jumping merrily along 
hand in hand, in couples: they were 
all ornamented with hearts. Next 
came the guests, mostly Kings and 
Queens, and among them alice 
recognised the white rabbit: 
it was talking in a hurried nervous 
manner, smiling at everything that 
was said, and went by without notic-
ing her. Then followed the Knave of 
Hearts, carrying the King’s crown on 
a crimson velvet cushion; and, last 
of all this grand procession, came 
the king and queen of 
hearts.

‘My name is Alice, so please 
your Majesty,’ said alice 
very politely; but she added, to 

herself, `Why, they’re only 
a pack of cards, after all. I 
needn’t be afraid of them!’

‘And who are THESE?’ said 
the queen, pointing to the three 
gardeners who were lying round the 
rosetree; for, you see, as they were 
lying on their faces, and the pattern 
on their backs was the same as the 
rest of the pack, she could not tell 
whether they were gardeners, or 
soldiers, or courtiers, or three of her 
own children.

‘How should I know?’ said 
alice, surprised at her own 

courage. `It’s no business of 
MINE.’

The queen turned crimson with 
fury, and, after glaring at her for a 
moment like a wild beast, screamed 

‘Off with her head! Off--’

alice was rather doubtful wheth-
er she ought not to lie down on her 
face like the three gardeners, but 
she could not remember ever having 
heard of such a rule at processions; 

‘and besides, what would be the use 
of a procession,’ thought she, `if 
people had all to lie down upon their 
faces, so that they couldn’t see it?’ So 
she stood still where she was, and 
waited.

When the procession came opposite 
to alice, they all stopped and 
looked at her, and the Queen said 

severely ‘Who is this?’ She said 
it to the Knave of Hearts, who only 
bowed and smiled in reply.

‘Idiot!’ said the queen, tossing 
her head impatiently; and, turning 

to alice, she went on, ‘What’s 
your name, child?’

‘Nonsense!’ said alice, very 
loudly and decidedly, and the 
queen was silent.

The king laid his hand upon her 

arm, and timidly said ‘Consider, 
my dear: she is only a child!’

Thequeen turned angrily away 
from him, and said to the Knave 

‘Turn them over!’

The Knave did so, very carefully, 
with one foot.

‘Get up!’ said the queen, in 
a shrill, loud voice, and the three 
gardeners instantly jumped up, and 
began bowing to the king, the 
queen,, the royal children, and 
everybody else.

‘Leave off that!’ screamed the 

queen. ‘You make me giddy.’ 
And then, turning to the rose-tree, 

she went on, ‘What HAVE you 
been doing here?’

‘May it please your Majesty,’ 
said two, in a very humble tone, 
going down on one knee as he 

spoke, ‘we were trying--’

‘I see!’ said the queen, who had 
meanwhile been examining the 

roses. ‘Off with their heads!’ 
and the procession moved on, three 
of the soldiers remaining behind to 
execute the unfortunate gardeners, 
who ran to alice for protection.

‘You shan’t be beheaded!’ 
said alice, and she put them 
into a large flower-pot that stood 
near. The three soldiers wandered 
about for a minute or two, looking 
for them, and then quietly marched 
off after the others.

‘Are their heads off?’ shouted 
the queen.

‘Their heads are gone, if it 
please your Majesty!’ the sol-
diers shouted in reply.

‘That’s right!’ shouted the 

queen. `Can you play 
croquet?’

The soldiers were silent, and looked 
at alice, as the question was 
evidently meant for her.

‘Yes!’ shouted alice.

‘Come on, then!’ roared the 
queen, and alice joined the 
procession, wondering very much 
what would happen next.

`It’s--it’s a very fine day!’ 
said a timid voice at her side. 
She was walking by the white 
rabbit, who was peeping 
anxiously into her face.

‘Very,’ said  alice: `—where’s 
the Duchess?’

‘Hush! Hush!’ said the rabbit 
in a low, hurried tone. He looked 
anxiously over his shoulder as he 
spoke, and then raised himself upon 
tiptoe, put his mouth close to her 

ear, and whispered ‘She’s under 
sentence of execution.’

‘What for?’ said Alice.

‘Did you say “What a pity!”?’ 
the rabbit asked.

`No, I didn’t,’ said Alice: `I 
don’t think it’s at all a pity. I 
said “What for?”’

‘She boxed the Queen’s 
ears—’ the rabbitbegan. 
alice.gave a little scream of 

laughter. ‘Oh, hush!’ the 
rabbit whispered in a fright-

ened tone. ‘The Queen will 
hear you! You see, she came 
rather late, and the Queen 
said—’

A large rose-tree stood near the 
entrance of the garden: the roses 
growing on it were white, but there 
were three gardeners at it, bus-
ily painting them red.   alice 
thought this a very curious thing, 
and she went nearer to watch them, 
and just as she came up to them 
she heard one of them say, 

‘Look out now, Five! Don’t 
go splashing paint over me 
like that!’

‘I couldn’t help it,’ said five, 

in a sulky tone; ‘Seven jogged 
my elbow.’

On which seven looked up and 

said, ‘That’s right, Five! 
Always lay the blame on 
others!’

identity 7: the three gardeners who try to hide their mistake of planting the wrong kind of rose trees 
also try to hide who they are when the queen of hearts appears. the queen demands to know who alice is, 
so alice introduces herself. then she demands to know who the cards are; alice tells the queen that it 
is not her business to know who they are.


