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Theicehouse was every hit as cold asits name, and Alice shivered as she walked amid the boxes,
straw, and ice blocks, lighting the way with her candle and using her hand mirror to reflect the dark
corners where monsters might lurk. "One can't be too careful,” shetold herself, scuffling through sawdust
to make certain nothing horrible lay deeping beneath it. "Of course, if amonster dept there, then | would
have awakened it and | would much rather share an icehouse with adegping monster than awide-awake
one." Alice moved more cautioudy now to the big wooden crate that held the eggs. Shereached inside to
brush straw aside when suddenly one egg legpt from the others and stood staring at her, tiny hands on the
roundness where a human would have hips. But an egg could not have hips, you know.

"Oh, dear," Alice sad, unable to think of anything more clever in her startlement.

"Itisvery insulting,” said thetiny egglike creature, "to be caled a deer when you look nothing like
one. Very inaulting indeed.”

Another jumped up beside thefirgt. "Contrariwise, if you were adeer, it would not be insulting at
al”

Alice looked around nervoudy, quite expecting more to join these two, an egg army with eyes,
noses, mouths, legs, ams, shoes, and cravats—certainly not the sort of thing one usualy expectsin an
icehouse. "l wasn't calling you adeer, | just said, 'Oh, dear,’ because you frightened me.”

"Some people,” said thefirgt, tipping back his head to look at her over his nose. Since he stood so
much smadller than she did, thisrequired him to turn his eyes crosswise and to stare only at her shoes.
"Some people call others names when they get frightened.”

"Contrariwise," said the second, "she could just as easily have caled you acow.”

"And sounded just as Supid,” said thefirdt.

Alice somped her foot indignantly, forgetting about the monsters she might awaken in the straw.

"Y ou sound dmogt just like these two boys | know called Tweedledum and Tweedledee.” (Truly, she
had only met them once—during her adventures through the Looking-Glass). "Only ruder. And you look
like Humpty Dumpty himsdf."

"Almost or just like," said the second egg. ™Y ou can't have it both ways."

"Our mentors and our father,” replied thefirgt, without giving Alice achanceto explan.

"Contrariwise," said the second, "our fathers and our mentor. But that wouldn't be right, of course.”

At that, thefirst gave the second akick that knocked him onto his bottom in the crate. Alice
cringed, concerned that he might break, but he rocked back and forth afew beats, then picked himsdlf
up without so much asaglare a hiscompanion, asif they did just thison aregular basis.

"l am Hum, and heisDum," said thefirgt with nary alook a his companion.

Alice thought the second name particularly apt, but she wastoo polite to say so. "Well, | would say
Tweedledee trained Hum and Tweedledum trained Dum.”

"Then you would say wrong,” said Hum. "And that would little surprise me. What more could you
expect from agirl who chattersto hersdf about monsters?*

Aliceignored the insults, not wishing to drag out the conversation. The coldness of the icehouse was
creeping into her fingers, toes, and nose.

"If Dum trained me," said Dum, "we would forever be calling ourselves by each other's name. That
would get too confusing. | might wind up raising him, and that just wouldn't do.”

Alice didn't see how anyone could make such a mistake. Besides, Dum had the sameirritating habit
as Tweedledee of shouting "contrariwise” dl thetime.

"Our father waskilled, you see.”

""'Someone pushed him off awall."



"Theking sent al hishorsesand dl hismen, ashe promised.”

"But they couldn't put him back together.”

Alicelooked at each asthey spoke in turn, though it made her quite dizzy. She remembered the
incident both from the poem and from the single time she met the giant egglike being who had been their
fether.

"They said he was too scrambled.”

"Besaten.”

"Fate played him acrue yolk."

Not to be left out, Alice added apun of her own. "At least it brought him out of his shell.”

Angry stares met this proclamation. Hum's tone went asicy as the house, and he spoke directly to
his brother asif Alice no longer existed. " Spiteful, isn't she?'

"| bet she isthe onewho did it."

"Did what?" Alice enquired, hating to beleft out of anything.

But the egg brothers did not answer, only looked sadly at one another. "Comewith us" Dum finaly
said. Heleapt for Alice's hand mirror with a suddenness that made her drop the candle and nearly the
mirror aswell. She cringed, expecting him to shatter himsalf on the surface, but he passed right on
through it. The candleswick fizzled out, trailing athin plume of smoke.

"Goon," Hum sad.

Alicelooked at the mirror. Her face reflected back, a perfect opposite.

"You areadow littlegirl,” Hum remarked. "Hurry up, now. Go on through."

Alice was not sure she could go through the mirror, even if she wanted to do so. (She had had such
fun the last time she entered the L ooking-Glass, but she had met some very strange cregtures, too.) She
touched the mirror with afinger, and it had the same smooth fed asaways.

"Go on through. Go on through," Hum badgered her.

Alice pushed harder, but it was no use. The mirror remained too solid for her to enter it. I cant,”
she lamented, just as Dum regppeared from the egg crate.

"| said to comeaong.”

"l can't,”" Alice repested.

"Well, certainly not with that attitude," Hum said.

"Here, eat this." Dum handed Alice awedge of cheese.

Dutifully, Alice nibbled &t it, recaling how foods had dtered her szethe day shefell downthe
Rabbit's hole.

"Ddicious, ign't it?" Dum asked.

"Yes" Alice agreed as she waited for the world to grow around her. But nothing changed.

"Go through. Go through,” Hum said, shoving at Alice's shoe, awasted motion as he was so much
smaller she scarcely noticed.

Alicetried again, till without success. "Why aren't | changing?'

"I don't know," Dum replied. "Do you usudly?'

"Not from moment to moment,” Alice admitted. "But | do grow over time."

"Well don't be growing here," Dum shot back. "That certainly isn't going to help.”

Alice stared at the second egg brother, who seemed lessintelligent but not nearly so nasty. "l
thought that cheese might help me go through.”

"Does cheese usudly make you go through things?' Dum stared back at Alice, and Hum shook his
head asif hefound her too slly for comment.

"No," Alicesad.

"But you haveto admit, it was ddlicious,” Dum finished.

"l don't have to admit anything." The cold had begun to make Aliceirritable, and the odd



conversation was not helping her mood.

"Contrariwise," saild Dum, "not admitting something doesn't makeit any less 0."

"Come on." Hum jumped onto abox and placed onetiny hand on Alice's huge fingers. Dum
followed, pinching the thumb of her other hand into his gloved palm.

Theicehouse disappeared around Alice, replaced by aroom filled with crestures of myriad shapes
and sizes. Some were animals, some cards, and some chess pieces. Either she had grown smaller or
Hum and Dum bigger, for they stood at her either hand aslarge as she. Larger, for their shape made
them the size of very round people indeed.

Alice recognized many of the creatures she saw. On acluster of thrones were seated the red and
black kings and queens she had met when she followed the White Rabbit down hishole, aswell asthe
black and white royaty she had gotten to know on her adventures through the L ooking-Glass. The
Gryphon sat on achair, wearing amonocle and awhite wig. "Thejudge," Alice guessed aoud, and
severd of the animals glanced toward her as she spoke. The kings and queens numbered twelvein al.
"Thejury," Alice guessed, proud of her understanding.

The white king's Messengers, Haigha and Hatta, stood stiffly by adoor. As Alice and the egg
brothers had appeared in the middle of the room without actudly entering, the M essengers seemed quite
agitated. They whispered back and forth al thewhile. At lesst, their voices had the hissng quality of
whispers, though they spoke quite loudly; and some of their sentences reached Alice's ears over the
chattering of the crowd. "Redly, how rude. How do they expect us to announce them when they won't
use the door like well-bred people?’

The conversation nearest to Alice and her escorts died, the ring widening as more of the guests
noticed her. Soon, the only sound was that of the Queen of Hearts pacing wildly before the other pairs of
royaty shouting, "Off with her head! Off with her head!"

"Not yet, my dear,” the King of Hearts soothed softly, though, as he was the only one spesking, his
words reached the assemblage quite plainly. " She must get afair trid first."

"Very wdl," agreed the Queen. "A fair trid. Then off with her head!"

Alicewinced, glancing around, fegling very sorry for the victim of the Queen'sverbd attack. What
usewasafair trid if the punishment remained the same?

Dressed in atabard and aregd air, the White Rabbit blew a shrill blast on his trumpet. It sounded
more like a scream than music, but it drew the attention of dl in the room, including the Queen of Hearts,
who finaly went quiet and took her place among the others.

The creaturesfiled to various corners, leaving Alice and her eggy escort in the center.

"Begin!" hollered the Gryphon judge.

The Rabhit cleared histhroat, searching frantically about his person. Finally, he looked at the judge
and confessed, "'l cannot find my paper.”

"Here, use mine." The Mad Hatter stepped from among the assemblage and plucked a piece of
parchment from his hat band.

The Rabbit raised his head and read loudly, " Style 28. Four pounds. Eight shillings."

Alice glanced about, bewildered. She had not seen so many creatures assembled since the day she
had become a queen in the Looking-Glassland.

"That's not right!" shouted the Queen of Spades.

"Itis, too," returned the Hatter. "'l set the price mysdlf.”

"W, un-set it," shouted the King of Spades, "and get adifferent paper.”

"My turn! My turn!" shouted Tweedledee, whom Alice now noticed standing amid the others. He
handed a crumpled bit of paper to the Rabbit. "I do so love poetry. 1'd give you something longer, buit |
don't know how to write."

"Then how could he put even a short poem on paper?’ Alice whispered, truly interested.



"Sssh," said Hum.
"Contrariwise, ssh," Dum added.
Alice went quiet asthe Rabbit read:

My girl, Charlotte, is always there

A smile on her beautiful face.
Wherever | am, that'swhere sheis

In along dress bedecked with fine lace.

Charlotte's favorite dinner is steak;

She won't settle for anything less.

She takes my arm when we walk the street.
It makes me fedl strange, | confess.

Charlotte is sweet, with impeccable taste.
Her wardrobeisreally quite pretty.

What | can't understand, in my human haste:
Why can't Char be a regular kitty?

The Queen of Hearts sporang from her throne again. "Why that has nothing to do with anything! Off
with hishead."

To Alice the poem made as much sense as anything esein this place. But, before she could say as
much, guards started racing from al directions. The White Rabbit covered hiseyeswith hisears, asif this
might hide him. But, before the guards could carry out the Queen's awful decree, the Gryphon banged his
gavel so hard hiswig dipped over hisbeak. He shoved it back into place too hard, and it flopped
backward onto one wing. Apparently, he did not notice thisas hel€eft it in place, shouting, "Order! I'll
have order in my court!"

Obediently, the guards ran about, damming into each other repeatedly and knocking one another
down on aregular basis. Eventudly, they separated themselves out and lined up numericaly, from two to
ten. By that time, the other queens and kings had coaxed the Queen of Hearts back into her proper
position, her command quite forgotten.

"Very well now," said the Gryphon. He looked over at the White Rabbit, who still stood in place
with his eyes covered. "What our court announcer wastrying to say isthat we have dl gathered to try this
girl Alice..." Hewaved awing in her direction, which sent the wig flying. It landed on apig, who cocked
his head thisway and that trying to see. "... for the murder of Humpty Dumpty.”

Well, Alice was more than alittle frightened and surprised by this. "But | didn't kill anyone!”

"Contrariwise," said Dum, " ‘anyone wasn't murdered. Our father was."

"Silencein the court!" the Gryphon bellowed, so loudly he sent the lined-up cardstoppling like
dominoes. Everyone obeyed, even the kings and queens, though they looked ruffled and unused to
having others order them about. "Asthefirst witness, | would liketo cal the Hatter."

The Mad Hatter strode to the center of the floor, snatching back his paper from the White Rabbit
and replacing it in his hatband. The Rabbit had finaly peeked from benegth one ear, the Hatter's sudden
movement gartling him into hiding again. The Hatter cleared histhroat, then looked directly at Alice.

"Do you know thisgirl?' the Gryphon asked.

"I know her pourly,” said the Hatter. "We had tea. She poured. It was six o'clock.” He shook his
watch, which had stopped years ago and, Alice remembered, only showed the day of the month
anymore.

"That watch doesn't tdll him thetime," Alicefdt obliged to remark.

"No," the Hatter admitted sadly. "It doesn't tell me. | haveto look &t it."



"Go on," the Gryphon encouraged.

"Well." The Hatter scratched at his head, only, sincethe hat got in the way, he scratched at it
ingtead. " She couldn't tell me how aravenislike awriting desk.”

"But, itwasariddlie" Alicesad. "And | didn't know the right answer."

"See" said the Hatter. "Insults. She called me'butt,’ you heard. It seemsto methat agirl who can't
tell araven from awriting desk could prove very dangerous. Very dangerous indeed.”

"I didn't insult anyonel" Alice defended. "1 said 'but,’ with only onet'."

"Yes," the Hatter acknowledged. "We had only one tea. More with amurderer would have been
the pity.”

"I'm not amurderer. And the question wasn't about the differences—"

"Off with her head!" shouted the Queen of Hearts again, and by the time al the others had shushed
her, the Gryphon had dismissed the Hatter and coaxed Tweedledum and Tweedledee to the stand.

The two stood perfectly still beside one another, each with an arm across the other's back. Though
Alice had met them previoudy, she could not tell them apart now except that Tweedledee had "DEE"
embroidered across his collar while Tweedledum had "DUM" on his. "I told her the poem about the
'Walrus and the Carpenter,” Tweedledee explained. "Shall | recite it here again for the court?'

"No!" everyone shouted at once so that it sounded ear-splitting, like thunder.

"Well," Tweedledee said among the echoes, clearly put off by the forcefulness of their answer.
"Then you'l just have to remember that the two tricked hundreds of innocent oystersto the shore, then
ate them every one."

"Crud creatures," said aplaintive voice from the corner. Before Alice could identify the spesker,
another said, "Sick creatures.” Thislast seemed to come from aclam perched near the jury.

"She said she liked the Walrus." Tweedledee pointed an accusing finger at Alice with hisfree hand.

"Contrariwise," added Tweedledum, "she said she liked the Carpenter best aswell.”

Alice had to think back to remember exactly what she had said. It was not until the judge dismissed
the brothers that she remembered calling both of the characters unpleasant, favoring the Walrus only
because he seemed to fed alittle remorse, then favoring the Carpenter because Tweedledee told her he
had eaten fewer of the oysters.

Alice had no timeto sort out these details before the court erupted into shouted hisses and boos, dll
directed at her!

The Gryphon spoke over the crowd with aquestion for Alice. "Y oung girl, how old did you say you
were?'

Humpty Dumpty had once tricked her with that same inquiry. Not to be fooled twice, Alice
answered, "'l didn't say. But I'm eight—"

"She ate too!" Tweedledee shouted. "No wonder she liked the Walrus and the Carpenter best.”

"No! No!" Alice said. "Stop interrupting! 1t's rude.”

"Soismurder,” saidd Hum. "And we haven't yelled a you for that."

"But | didn't kill anyonel™ Alice shouted.

"Order! Order!" demanded the Gryphon, and quiet returned to the courtroom. "I would like to cal
the White King asawitness.”

"Then do s0," the White King returned.

"Very wdl." The Gryphon looked at the Rabbit, who had findly returned his earsto their proper
position.

"Cdling the White King asawitness!" bellowed the Rabbit rather more loudly than was necessary.

The White King wove through the jury grouping and into the center of the room. Alice knew enough
about courtsto fed certain it was not proper for ajuror to serve as awitness, too. But, she liked the
White King and hoped he would provefairer in his judgments of her than those who came before him.

The Gryphon addressed the King. "1 understand you were nearby when Humpty Dumpty fell from



thewall.”

"Pushed by thismurderer,” Hum added loudly.

"Alleged murderer,” Alice said, proud of her knowledge of such along word, though still abit
frightened by the proceedings.

"Ah ha" shouted Hum. " A-ledged she was. She admits she was up there with him."

"Silence!" shouted the Gryphon with such intensity that al sound disgppeared completely. "Except
you, Your Mgesty." The Gryphon bowed, waving ataon at the White King. "Y ou may answer, Sire."

"Yes" TheKing responded asif none of the interruptions had occurred. Even Alice had dready
forgotten the Gryphon's question. "'l was near. And | sent al my horses and men, as| promised. Exactly
four thousand two hundred and seven.” He paused amoment in thought. "Well, sincel amin acourt of
law, | should say that actualy two of the horses didn't go because the Queen needed them for the games
and my two Messengers went to town. But otherwise al my horses and men went."

"And you saw this girl there?" the Gryphon persisted, refusing to be sidetracked.

The White King peered at Alice, asif noticing her in the courtroom for thefirst time. "Y es, oh yes.
Hello! She came by just after the Great Fall, you know. Very pleasant company.”

The Gryphon glanced about the courtroom, asif chalenging al those assembled to cause a
commotion again. But, thistime, no one spoke. "Was there anyone € se nearby? Anyone €lse who might
have been responsible for Humpty Dumpty'sfal?’

"No," theKing said sadly. "No others abouit..." He paused, facelost in apile of thoughtful wrinkles.
Then his eyes and nose reemerged from the creases. | did ask her to look for my Messenger on the
road, and she said she saw Nobody on theroad.” The King sighed. "I remember envying her vision, that
she could see Nobody when | had ahard enough time seeing redl peoplein thetwilight." He glanced at
his Messengers near the door. Haigha nodded thoughtfully, and Hatta studied his shoes asif he planned
to do apainting of them.

The Gryphon winked at Alice, then leaned forward to question the White King further. "Which
direction was this Nobody person going?’

"Well." The King laced hisfingersthrough hisbeard. "Wéll, sncel didn't actualy seehim, | had
assumed him to be coming toward us. But, then, Haigha said he had passed Nobody on hisway to us.
And Nobody never arrived, so I'd now have to guess that Nobody was actually going away from us.”

"And away from Humpty Dumpty," the Gryphon finished.

"Yes, quite 0," said the King. "And he didn't stop to pay his respects, which isimpoliteif not illegd,
S0 he must have been avoiding us.”

"Which means,” finished the Gryphon as every creature in the courtroom stared in fascination, "that
he must have had something to hide.”

"So Nobody killed Humpty Dumpty!" the White King hollered, voice deafening in the quiet room.

"Nobody?*

"Nobody!"

"Nobody?*

"NOBODY'!" The word was whispered, shouted, squeaked, barked, quacked, and screamed
around the courtroom until it dl became a painful clamor that ached through Alicés ears.

"Therefore," the Gryphon cdled over the others, "if Nobody killed Humpty Dumpty, then | haveto
rule his death asuicide. Case dismissed.” The bang of the gavel disappeared beneath the hubbub.

The courtroom doors banged open as creatures of every description poured outside. The noise
grew softer as more and more hopped, waked, or dithered from the courtroom, leaving Alicedoneina
slencethat felt comfortablein her ears. She had just turned to leave herself when she heard agentle,
familiar voice. "Hello." Aliceturned to face ahuge, pointy-toothed grin hovering over the judgestable.
This, shefdt certain, belonged to the Cheshire Cat she had met during her visit down the Rabbit's hole.
She knew of no one else who could perform this trick; but, then again, she had known of no one et al



who could until she met this Cheshire Cat.

Now, Alice bresthed asigh of rdlief. She had dways found the Cheshire Cat more sensible than the
others here, though it named itsdf mad. At least, it acknowledged its strangenesswhile dl the other
creatures seemed to assume themselves norma. She waited patiently while the Cat's other features
appeared in gppropriate positions around the smile: first the eyes, then the nose and whiskers, the head,
and findly the body and tail. "Oh!" said Alice, impressed with the Cheshire Cat's grooming. "Y our coat
shinestoday."

"There are things one can eat to put a sheen to one'sfur,” the Cat said, winking. "In away, you
might say Humpty Dumpty bequeathed me my good grooming.”

The only outfit of Humpty Dumpty'sthat Alice recaled was a cravet that his strange build had
caused her to mistake for abelt. Nevertheess, it seemed respectful to speak kindly of the dead,
especidly after having been found innocent of hismurder. "He had good taste.”

"I would say," said the Cheshire Cat, grin widening and voice rumbling likeapurr, "hewasa
cresture of egg-ceptionaly good taste. Egg-ceptionaly good, indeed.”

Not wishing to contradict, Alice Smply nodded.

"For fur, thereis nothing like a hefty medl of raw egg.”

"I should think," Alice said, "that abath and agood grooming would be better.”

"I didn't say there was nothing better. Only that there was nothing likeit." The Cat started to fade.

Only then understanding dawned. "Wait! You ate Humpty Dumpty?* Before Alice could question
the Cat further, it melted into the background, teeth lingering the longest. " Come back! Come back!"
yelled Aliceto the empty air. Sheflailed wildly at the place where the cat had hovered.

And found hersdlf shaking two eggsin theicehouse. The very eggs she had goneto fetch. Alice
looked from oneto the other. "Hum and Dum," she whispered, then placed them back in the box and
chose different onesin their places. After al, she would not be responsible for murder.



