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ALICE AT THE MAD TEA PARTY 

Humorous Reading 

 

Lewis Carroll 

 

From “Alice in Wonderland.”  ISBN  1-60045-095-4 

 

 Alice, after many exciting adventures in Wonderland, found herself in a thick wood.  Looking up 

into a tree, she was a bit startled to see, sitting on a bough, the Cheshire Cat, whom she had last seen in the 

house of the Duchess.  The Cat only grinned when it saw Alice.  It looked good-natured, she thought; still it 

had very long claws and a great many teeth, so she felt that it ought to be treated with respect. 

 “Cheshire Puss,” she said, “what sort of people live about here?” 

 “In that direction,” the Cat said, waving its right paw round, “lives a Hatter; and in that direction”--

waving the other paw--“lives a March Hare.  Visit either you like; they’re both mad.” 

 Alice had not gone very far before she came in sight of the house of the March Hare.  She thought it 

must be the right house, because the chimneys were shaped like ears and the roof was thatched with fur.  

She walked up towards it rather timidly, saying to herself, “Suppose it should be raving mad after all.  I 

almost wish I’d gone to see the Hatter instead.” 

 There was a table set out under a tree in front of the house, where the March Hare and the Hatter 

were having tea.  A Dormouse was sitting between them fast asleep, and the other two were using it as a 

cushion, resting their elbows on it, and talking over its head. 

 The table was a large one, but the three were all crowded together at one corner. 

 “No room!  No room!” they cried out when they saw Alice coming. 

 “There’s plenty of room!” said Alice indignantly.  And she sat down in a large armchair at one end 

of the table. 
  

--- END OF FREE PREVIEW --- 


