Through the Looking-Glass

monsters, too! | never saw one alive before.”

“Well, we have now met and spoken, so we can believe in
each other, yes?” The Unicorn turned to the King. ‘Fetch out
the plum-cake, old man. I'm tired of brown bread!”’

‘Certainly, certainly,” said the King, sounding a little
frightened. ‘Quick, Haigha, open the bag.’

Haigha was carrying a big bag round his neck, and now he
took out of it a very large cake, a plate and a knife. He gave
them to Alice to hold.

The Lion had joined them while this was going on. He
looked very tired and sleepy, and his eyes were half shut.
“What’s this?” he said, looking at Alice.

‘Ah, what s it, then?” the Unicorn cried. *You'll never
guess! [ couldn’t.

The Lion looked at Alice without interest. ‘Are you a
vegetable or an animal?” he asked tiredly.

‘It’s a fantastic monster!” the Unicorn cried, before Alice
could reply.

“Then pass round the plum-cake, Monster,” the Lion said,
lying down on the ground. ‘And you two sitdown,’ he said to
the King and the Unicorn.

The King looked very uncomfortable when he had to sit
between the Lion and the Unicorn, but there was no other
place for him. His crown nearly fell off because he was
shaking so much. The Unicorn looked amused, and then
tried to argue with the Lion about who was winning the fight.

‘I beat you all round the town,” said the Lion angrily. ‘And
why 1s the Monster taking so long to cut up the cake?’
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The Lion and the Unicorn

It’s very difficult,” said Alice. ‘T've cut off several pieces
already, but then they join up again immediately!’

“You don’t know how to manage looking-glass cakes,’
said the Unicorn. ‘Passit round first,and cutitup afterwards.”

This sounded nonsense, but Alice got up and carried the
plate round. At once the cake cut itself into three pieces, and
then Alice returned to her place with the empty plate.

‘Look atmy piece of cake!’ cried the Unicorn. ‘The Monster
has given the Lion twice as much as me!”

*She hasn’tkeptany for herself,” said the Lion. ‘Do you like
plum-cake, Monster?’

But before Alice could answer, the drums began. The air

seemed full of the noise, and it rang and rang through her

“What's this?" the Lion said, looking at Alice.
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