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Editing Challenge
Spot 12 grammar mistakes, circle them, and write the correct version above
the mistakes. (Hint: There are 3 mistakes per page)

Alice’s Adventures Under Ground
Part 4
By Lewis Carroll
1

It was the white rabbit, trotting slowly back again, and looking

2

anxiously about it as it went, as if it had loses something, and she

3

heard it muttering to itself “The Marchioness! The Marchioness! Oh

4

my dear paws! Oh my fur and whiskers! She’ll have me executed,

5

as sure as ferrets are ferrets! Where can I have dropped them, I

6

wonder?” Alice guessed in a moment that it was looking for the

7

nosegay and the pair of white kid gloves, and she began hunting

8

for them, but they was now nowhere to be seen–everything

9

seemed to have changed since her swim in the pool, and her walk

10

along the river-bank with its fringe of rushes and forget-me-nots,

11

and the glass table and the little door had vanished.

12

Soon the rabbit noticed Alice, as she stood looking curious about

13

her; and at once said in a quick angry tone, “Why, Mary Ann!

14

What are you doing out here? Go home this moment, and look on

15

my dressing-table for my gloves and nosegay, and fetch them

16

here, as quick as you can run, do you hear?” Alice was so much

17

frightened that she ran off at once, without saying a word, in the

18

direction which the rabbit had pointed out.

19

She soon found herself in front of a neat little house, on the door of

20

which was a bright brass plate with the name. She went in, and

21

hurried upstairs, for fear she should meet the real Mary Ann and

22

be turned out of the house after she had found the gloves: she

23

knew that one pair had been lost in the hall, “But of course,”

24

thought Alice, “it has plenty more of them in its house. How queer

25

it seems to be going messages for a rabbit! I suppose Dinah’ll be

26

sending me messages next!” And she began fancying the sort of

27

things that would happen. “Miss Alice! come here direct and get

28

ready for your walk!” “Coming in a minute, nurse! but I’ve got to

29

watch this mousehole till Dinah comes back, and see that the

30

mouse doesn’t get out–” “only I don’t think,” Alice went on, “that

31

they’d let Dinah stop in the house, if it began ordering people

32

about like that!”

33

By this time she had found her way onto a tidy little room, with a

34

table in the window on which was a looking-glass and, (as Alice

35

had hoped,) two or three pairs of tiny white kid gloves: she took up

36

a pair of gloves, and was just going to leave the room, when her

37

eye fell upon a little bottle that stood near the looking-glass: there

38

was no label on it this time with the words “drink me”, but

39

nevertheless she uncorked it and put it to her lips. “I know

40

something interesting is sure to happen,” she said to herself,

41

“whenever I eat or drink anything, so I’ll see what this bottle does. I

42

do hope it’ll make me grow larger, for I’m quite tired of being such

43

a tiny little thing!”

44

It did so indeed, and much sooner than she expected: before she

45

had drunk half the bottle, she found her head pressing against the

46

ceiling, and she stooped to save her neck from be broken, and

47

hastily put down the bottle, saying to herself “that’s quite enough–I

48

hope I shan’t grow any more–I wish I hadn’t drunk so much!”

49

Alas! it was too late: she went on growing and growing, and very

50

soon had to knelt down: in another minute there was not room

51

even for this, and she tried the effect of lying down, with one elbow

52

against the door, and the other arm curled round her head. Still

53

she went on growing, and as a last resource she put one arm out

54

of the window, and one foot up the chimney, and said to herself,

55

“Now I can do no more–what will become of me?”

56

Luckily for Alice, the little magic bottle had now had its full effect,

57

and she grew no larger: still it was very uncomfortable, and as

58

there seemed to be no sort of chance of ever getting out of the

59

room again, no wonder she feels unhappy. “It was much

60

pleasanter at home,” thought poor Alice, “when one wasn’t always

61

growing larger and smaller, and being ordered about by mice and

62

rabbits–I almost wish I hadn’t gone down that rabbit-hole, and yet,

63

and yet–it’s rather curious, you know, this sort of life. I do wonder

64

what can have happened to me! When I used to read fairy-tales, I

65

fancied that sort of thing never happened, and now here I am in

66

the middle of one! There ought to be a book written of me, that

67

there ought! And when I grow up I’ll write one–but I’m grown up

68

now” said she in a sorrow tone, “at least there’s no room to grow

69

up any more here.”

70

“But then,” thought Alice, “shall I never get any older than I am

71

now? That’ll be a comfort, one way–never to be an old woman–but

72

then–always to have lessons to learn! Oh, I shouldn’t like that!”

73

“Oh, you foolish Alice!” she said again, “How can you learn lessons

74

in here? Why, there’s hardly room for you, and no room at all for

75

any lesson-books!”

76

And so she went on, taking first one side, and then the other, and

77

making quite a conversation of it altogether, but after a few

78

minutes she heard a voice outside, which made her stopped to

79

listen.

To be continued…

