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double sided. The first text page should match the
diagram above. When all the pages are printed,
cut along the dotted line, then fold on the solid
line. Nest the folded sheets in the proper order —
it should match the diagram on the right.

The cover page can be printed on the same
paper as the other pages, cut out and pasted onto
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whatever coveryouchoose, orprinted directlyonto
special paper.

The pages can be bound with a booklet stapler,
or sewn together in a style called saddle stitch.
Saddle stitching is an easy, handsome, and sturdy
way to bind your book. See the reverse of this page
for a simple diagram on saddle stitching. There are
also several great video tutorials online.
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SADDLE STITCH : eginby

punching five small holes along the center
crease of the booklet using a thumb tack. Thread
a length of sturdy thread through a needle,
but do not knot it. Starting with the center
hole - leaving about two inches of thread on the
inside crease — sew through the holes up to the
top, down to the bottom, then ending in the
middle. The thread should be on the back side

of thebooklet now. Make aknotin the place shown
on the diagram to the right. Push the needle
and thread back through the center hole, and pull
the knot to the inside of the crease. To finish it,
knot the two remaining ends of the thread and
cut off most of the remainder. You should end
up with a tightly bound, saddle stitched booklet!

@ ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN
WONDERLAND has become one
of the most famous and influential
stories in the English language. It
is even considered one of the best
example of the “nonsense” genre in
literature. However, it began as
nothing more than silly stories a
London doctor would spin for his
friend’s young daughters.
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‘That’s very curious!” she thought. ‘But every-
thing’s curious today. I think I may as well go
in at once.’ And in she went.

Once more she found herself in the long
hall, and close to the little glass table. ‘Now, I'll
manage better this time,” she said to herself,
and began by taking the little golden key, and
unlocking the door that led into the garden.
Then she went to work nibbling at the mush-
room (she had kept a piece of it in her pocket)
till she was about a foot high: then she walked
down the little passage: and then — she found
herself at last in the beautiful garden, among
the bright flower-beds and the cool fountains.
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HERE WAS A TABLE set
out under a tree in front of the house, and the
March Hare and the Hatter were having tea
at it: 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. ‘Very uncomfortable
for the Dormouse,” thought Alice; ‘only, as it’s
asleep, I suppose it doesn’t mind.’

The table was a large one, but the three
were all crowded together at one corner of it:
‘No room! No room! they cried out when they
saw Alice coming.

‘There’s plenty of room!” said Alice indig-



£p1dnis ‘4o — [[om-3]dea1] B JO INO 3[DBII} MBIP
P[N0> noA Yuryl p[noys [ os, ‘19)3ef] Y3 pres
([[oM-I97EeM B JO JNO I9JBM MEIP UED NOJK,
L u101J 9[oean]
3y} meIp £3Y] PIp 219Y\\ "PUBISIIPUN J UOP
I ng, :A[snonned £1aa uedaq ays os ‘urede
asnour1o(J aY3 Puajjo 03 Ysim j0U PIp DIy
‘aye1d sty ojur Snf-qrwa ay3 39sdn 3sn( pey
aIBH YdIRIN\ 9] SE ‘910J2q UBY] JJO 9SI0M [edp
Po03 & sem 21Ty pue :a8ueyd 93 Woij a3ejuea
-pe Lue 103 oym auo AJuo a3 Sem I1333e}] Y],
"a1e] UYdIe[A 93 Jo 2oe[d 13 qo0] A[SurImun
I913e1 921y pue ‘ade[d s asnourio(] ay3 ojul
paAOW 1B YDIBJA] 93 :WIY PIMO[[0J dSnouL
-10(] 23 pue ‘9ods ay se uo pasow 9
/uo 2oe[d auo sa0UI [[e S 397,

;19138 93 paydnirajur ‘dnd ueap ejuem ],
"Wy ST} [ Je SuLIpIs

-U02 INOYIIM ‘@SNOWIO(J 93 pres 9[oeali],
‘astwoad 19y 3ur3ad

-103 231nb ‘@d17y pres smerp £oy3 pIp 32y M,

€T

2

nantly, and she sat down in a large arm-chair
at one end of the table.

‘Have some wine, the March Hare said in
an encouraging tone.

Alice looked all round the table, but there
was nothing on it but tea. Tdon’t see any wine,
she remarked.

‘There isn’t any, said the March Hare.

‘Then it wasn’t very civil of you to offer it,
said Alice angrily.

‘Tt wasn’t very civil of you to sit down with-
out being invited, said the March Hare.

‘T didn’t know it was your table,’ said Alice;
‘it’s laid for a great many more than three’

‘Your hair wants cutting, said the Hatter. He
had been looking at Alice for some time with
great curiosity, and this was his first speech.

‘You should learn not to make personal
remarks,’ Alice said with some severity; ‘it’s
very rude’

The Hatter opened his eyes very wide on
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and memory, and muchness — you know you
say things are “much of a muchness” - did
you ever see such a thing as a drawing of a
muchness?’

‘Really, now you ask me,” said Alice, very
much confused, ‘I don’t think -’

‘Then you shouldn’t talk, said the Hatter.

This piece of rudeness was more than Alice
could bear: she got up in great disgust, and
walked off; the Dormouse fell asleep instantly,
and neither of the others took the least notice
of her going, though she looked back once or
twice, half hoping that they would call after
her: the last time she saw them, they were
trying to put the Dormouse into the teapot.

‘At any rate I'll never go there again!’ said
Alice as she picked her way through the wood.
‘It’s the stupidest tea-party I ever was at in
all my lifel’

Just as she said this, she noticed that one
of the trees had a door leading right into it.
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Hatter asked triumphantly.

Alice did not quite know what to say to this:
so she helped herself to some tea and bread-
and-butter, and then turned to the Dormouse,
and repeated her question. ‘Why did they live
at the bottom of a well?’

The Dormouse again took a minute or two
to think about it, and then said, ‘It was a trea-
cle-well”

‘There’s no such thing!” Alice was beginning
very angrily, but the Hatter and the March
Hare went ‘Sh! sh!” and the Dormouse sulkily
remarked, ‘If you can’t be civil, you'd better
finish the story for yourself’

‘No, please go on!’ Alice said very humbly;
‘Twon’t interrupt again. I dare say there may
be one’

‘One, indeed!’ said the Dormouse indignant-
ly. However, he consented to go on. ‘And so
these three little sisters — they were learning
to draw, you know -’
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‘Yes, but some crumbs must have got in
as well, the Hatter grumbled: ‘you shouldn’t
have put it in with the bread-knife.

The March Hare took the watch and looked
at it gloomily: then he dipped it into his cup of
tea, and looked at it again: but he could think
of nothing better to say than his first remark,
‘It was the best butter, you know.

Alice had been looking over his shoulder
with some curiosity. ‘What a funny watch!’
she remarked. ‘It tells the day of the month,
and doesn’t tell what o’clock it is!’

‘Why should it? muttered the Hatter. ‘Does
your watch tell you what year it is?’

‘Of course not, Alice replied very readily:
‘but that’s because it stays the same year for
such a long time together.

‘Which is just the case with mine, said the
Hatter.

Alice felt dreadfully puzzled. The Hatter’s
remark seemed to have no sort of meaning
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in it, and yet it was certainly English. T don’t
quite understand you, she said, as politely as
she could.

‘The Dormouse is asleep again,’ said the
Hatter, and he poured a little hot tea upon
its nose.

The Dormouse shook its head impatiently,
and said, without opening its eyes, ‘Of course,
of course; just what I was going to remark
myself’

‘Have you guessed the riddle yet?’ the Hatter
said, turning to Alice again.

‘No, I give it up, Alice replied: ‘what’s the
answer?’

Thaven’t the slightest idea,’ said the Hatter.

‘Nor I, said the March Hare.

Alice sighed wearily. T think you might do
something better with the time, she said, ‘than
waste it in asking riddles that have no answers.

‘If you knew Time as well as I do,’ said the
Hatter, ‘you wouldn’t talk about wasting it.
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and they lived at the bottom of a well -’

‘What did they live on?’ said Alice, who
always took a great interest in questions of
eating and drinking.

‘They lived on treacle,’ said the Dormouse,
after thinking a minute or two.

‘They couldn’t have done that, you know,
Alice gently remarked; ‘they’d have been ill.

‘So they were, said the Dormouse; ‘veryill’

Alice tried to fancy to herself what such
an extraordinary way of living would be like,
but it puzzled her too much, so she went on:
‘But why did they live at the bottom of a well?’

‘Take some more tea, the March Hare said
to Alice, very earnestly.

‘T've had nothing yet,” Alice replied in an
offended tone, ‘so I can’t take more.

‘You mean you can’t take less,’ said the Hat-
ter: ‘it’s very easy to take more than nothing.’
‘Nobody asked your opinion,’ said Alice.

‘Who’s making personal remarks now?’ the
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