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ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND
THE MAD HATTER
May I introduce myself? I’m a Hatter. This hat I’m wearing –
it’s not my own – it’s for sale. All my hats are for sale. But not
my pocket watch. I’d never sell this watch. Oh dear, it’s two
days wrong! I told the March Hare that butter wouldn’t suit the
works. He said that it was the best butter, but some crumbs
must have got in as well. Of course, he put it in with the bread
knife. What a mess!
Alice, have you ever spoken to Time? He’s most obliging. For
instance, suppose it was Nine o’clock in the morning – just time
to begin lessons – you’d only have to whisper a hint to Time,
and the clock would go round in a twinkling and, hey presto,
half past One – time for Dinner! I’m sorry to say we quarrelled
last March, Time and I. Just before the March Hare went mad!
It was at the great Concert, given by the Queen of Hearts, and I
had to sing.
“Twinkle, twinkle, little Bat
How I wonder what you’re at.
Up above the world so high
Like a tea tray in the sky”
Well, I’d hardly finished the first verse, when the Queen jumped
up and bawled out ‘He’s murdering the Time! Off with his
head!” ....Good gracious – she’s coming this way again! I must run (scuttles off)
