
        Story   time    

        with Jill Haywood 

    

         
 waistcoat - armilla 

    deep - profund 

 hole - forat 

 gloves - guants 

 caterpillar - eruga 

 drip - degoteig 

 stump - soca 
	  
Avui a  l‘Story Time escoltem una versiò d’Alicia en el pais de les maravelles que es diu 
Alice meets the white rabbit.


Alice meets the white rabbit

Once upon a time there was a little girl called Alice. Alice was having a picnic 
with her sister and some friends. They were in the park by the river. It was a 
warm sunny day. Alice’s sister was sleeping under a tree and Alice was 
bored so she went for a walk. She saw a white rabbit running through the 
grass. The young girl opened her eyes wide - the rabbit was wearing a 
waistcoat!  Suddenly the rabbit disappeared into the ground. Alice ran to see 
where he had gone and saw a big hole. Alice took a deep breath… and 
jumped.

She fell, and fell and fell. As she fell she passed many strange things like 
teacups and clocks. Alice could see the rabbit below her, looking at his 
watch and saying, “Oh no, I’m late. I’m late!”

The rabbit landed and ran down the tunnel. Alice landed five seconds later 
with a bump and ran after the rabbit, calling “Wait, Wait!”

The tunnel turned a corner and there was no rabbit but Alice could see a 
glass table with a tiny key in the centre. Alice looked round and saw a small 



door. The door was only as high as her knee! She put the key in the lock and 
opened the door. She had to lie on her stomach to crawl through. 

Alice stood up. On the other side of the door was the most beautiful garden 
she had ever seen. There were pretty flowers, tall trees and elegant 
fountains. The sky was a brilliant blue. Alice did not understand how there 
was a sky when she was underground! It was all so strange!

The girl walked slowly through the garden, looking for the white rabbit and 
admiring the tall trees and colourful flowers.  There were purple flowers with 
yellow spots, pink flowers with white stars and incredible blue and white 
trees. Alice was very happy. It was all so beautiful. She came to a fountain 
with rainbow coloured water and the white rabbit was there drinking. 

“Hello,” said Alice timidly, “Can you tell me where I am?”

The rabbit jumped in fright, dropped his gloves and started to run away.

“Stop, stop. Please!” asked Alice.

The white rabbit turned round slowly.

“Where am I?” asked Alice again. 

“Wonderland! Wonderland!” replied the white rabbit and ran away again, 
leaving his white gloves on the ground.

Alice picked up the gloves and put them on. She couldn’t see the the rabbit 
so she walked down the path. By the side of the path there was a huge 
mushroom. It was taller than Alice’s head. On top the mushroom sat a pretty 
caterpillar. The caterpillar was reading a book. 

“Hi,” said Alice. “Have you seen a white rabbit? Did he go this way?”

“Yes,” replied the caterpillar. “He is going to the palace to see the Queen. Be 
careful if you go there.”

“The rabbit is going to see the queen? Thank you sir,” said Alice and 
continued down the path.


She soon came to a lake. Alice walked into the water and swam across to 
the other side. She passed a mouse swimming in the other direction. The 
mouse was talking to itself, saying, “I hate cats, I hate cats.” Alice loved 
cats. She had a very pretty cat called Dinah who slept on Alice’s bed every 
night.

Alice sighed and swam to the path. She looked down at the water dripping 
from her dress and sighed. An owl sitting on a low tree branch looked at 
Alice and said, “You are wet young lady! Dry your clothes!”

Alice decided that the owl was correct and took off her dress and put it on a 
branch to dry. Meanwhile the owl introduced her to its friend, the Cheshire 



Cat. The Cheshire cat had a very big smile. Sometimes his body disappeared 
and the only thing Alice could see was the smile. 

Alice sat on a tree stump and explained about following the white rabbit. She 
wanted to return the rabbit’s gloves.

Soon her dress was dry  and Alice was ready to go. 

Que pasará ? On acabará Alice. Trobará el conill blanc? Quines coses veurá 
per el camí? Escolteu la setmana vinent i ho sabreu. 


