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PROMPT 1:

Imagine that you are Alice and that after waking up you write down your dream(s) in your diary. Include
some of the things that happened to you, the places you went and the people you met. How did you
feel as this was happening?

PROMPT 2:

At the beginning and the end of Wonderland, we see Alice interacting with her sister. Read these
passages from the very beginning and end of the story:

Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her sister on the bank, and of having nothing
to do: once or twice she had peeped into the book her sister was reading, but it had no pictures
or conversations in it, “and what is the use of a book,” thought Alice “without pictures or
conversations?”

So she was considering in her own mind (as well as she could, for the hot day made her feel
very sleepy and stupid), whether the pleasure of making a daisy-chain would be worth the
trouble of getting up and picking the daisies, when suddenly a White Rabbit with pink eyes ran
close by her.

[...]

At this the whole pack rose up into the air, and came flying down upon her: she gave a little
scream, half of fright and half of anger, and tried to beat them off, and found herself lying on the
bank, with her head in the lap of her sister, who was gently brushing away some dead leaves
that had fluttered down from the trees upon her face.

“Wake up, Alice dear!” said her sister; “Why, what a long sleep you’ve had!”

“Oh, I've had such a curious dream!” said Alice, and she told her sister, as well as she could
remember them, all these strange Adventures of hers that you have just been reading about; and
when she had finished, her sister kissed her, and said, “It was a curious dream, dear, certainly:
but now run in to your tea; it’s getting late.” So Alice got up and ran off, thinking while she ran, as
well she might, what a wonderful dream it had been. (Wonderland, chapters 1 and 12)

Now imagine that you are Alice’s sister and write a letter to a friend describing what happened on the
day that Alice had her dream of Wonderland. Describe where you were, what the weather was like and
what you were thinking about while Alice was asleep.
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PROMPT 3:

The Queen of Hearts invites the Duchess to play croquet with her. Can you write the letter she sends?

PROMPT 4:

Write a letter from one character to another describing Alice’s visit.
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PROMPT 5:

Read the following passages and then write a newspaper report where you interview a) Tweedledum about
his broken rattle or b) the White Rabbit about his job. For both, include how the characters feel about Alice.

‘Tweedledum sprang out from under the umbrella and seized her by the wrist.

“Do you see that?” he said, in a voice choking with passion, and his eyes grew large and yellow all in a
moment, as he pointed with a trembling finger at a small white thing lying under the tree.

“It's only a rattle,” Alice said, after a careful examination of the little white thing. “Not a rattle-snake, you
know,” she added hastily, thinking that he was frightened: “only an old rattle—quite old and broken.”

“I knew it was!” cried Tweedledum, beginning to stamp about wildly and tear his hair. “It's spoilt, of
course!” Here he looked at Tweedledee, who immediately sat down on the ground, and tried to hide
himself under the umbrella.

Alice laid her hand upon his arm, and said in a soothing tone, “You needn’t be so angry about an old
rattle.”

“But it isn’t old!” Tweedledum cried, in a greater fury than ever. “It's new, | tell you—I bought it
yesterday—my nice new RATTLE!” and his voice rose to a perfect scream.

All this time Tweedledee was trying his best to fold up the umbrella, with himself in it: which was such
an extraordinary thing to do, that it quite took off Alice’s attention from the angry brother. But he
couldn’t quite succeed, and it ended in his rolling over, bundled up in the umbrella, with only his head
out: and there he lay, opening and shutting his mouth and his large eyes—*looking more like a fish
than anything else,” Alice thought’ (Looking-Glass, chapter 4).

‘Alice was not a bit hurt, and she jumped up on to her feet in a moment: she looked up, but it was all
dark overhead; before her was another long passage, and the White Rabbit was still in sight, hurrying
down it. There was not a moment to be lost: away went Alice like the wind, and was just in time to hear
it say, as it turned a corner, “Oh my ears and whiskers, how late it's getting!” She was close behind it
when she turned the corner, but the Rabbit was no longer to be seen:

[..]

After a time she heard a little pattering of feet in the distance, and she hastily dried her eyes to see
what was coming. It was the White Rabbit returning, splendidly dressed, with a pair of white kid gloves
in one hand and a large fan in the other: he came trotting along in a great hurry, muttering to himself as
he came, “Oh! the Duchess, the Duchess! Oh! won't she be savage if I've kept her waiting!” Alice felt
so desperate that she was ready to ask help of any one; so, when the Rabbit came near her, she
began, in a low, timid voice, “If you please, sir—" The Rabbit started violently, dropped the white kid
gloves and the fan, and skurried away into the darkness as hard as he could go’

(Wonderland, chapter 1).





