
For a minute or two she stood looking
at the house,
‘I’m sure I’m not Ada,’ she said, ‘for her hair goes in such long ringlets, and mine
doesn’t go in ringlets at all; and I’m sure I can’t be Mabel, for I know all sorts of
things, and she, oh! she knows such a very little! Besides, SHE’S she, and I’m I,
and—oh dear, how puzzling it all is! I’ll try if I know all the things I used to know. Let
me see: four times five is twelve, and four times six is thirteen, and four times
seven is—oh dear! I shall never get to twenty at that rate! However, the
Multiplication Table doesn’t signify: let’s try Geography. London is the capital of
Paris, and Paris is the capital of Rome, and Rome—no, THAT’S all wrong, I’m certain!
I must have been changed for Mabel! I’ll try and say “How doth the little—”‘ and she
crossed her hands on her lap as if she were saying lessons, and began to repeat it,
but her voice sounded hoarse and strange, and the words did not come the same as
they used to do
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I believe I have broken a finger here against his cursed jaw ain’t those mincing
knives down in the forecastle there, men? look to those handspikes, my hearties.
Captain, by God, look to yourself say the word don’t be a fool; forget it all; we are
ready to turn to treat us decently, and we’re your men; but we won’t be flogged.

Leatherhead

We can’t possibly stay here, I said; and as I spoke the firing reopened for a moment
upon the common. “But where are we to go?” said my wife in terror. I thought
perplexed. Then I remembered her cousins at Leatherhead.
Leatherhead! I shouted above the sudden noise. She looked away from me
downhill. The people were coming out of their houses, astonished. “How are we to
get to Leatherhead?” she said.
Stop here,” said
You are safe here! I shouted above the sudden noise. She looked away from me
downhill. The people were coming out of their houses, astonished.
Me, Myself and I

and I started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse
and dog cart. I ran, for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the
hill would be moving. I found him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on
behind his house. A man stood with his back to me, talking to him.

Some lists

Down the hill I saw a bevy of hussars ride under the railway bridge; three galloped
through the open gates of the Oriental College;

two others dismounted, and began running from house to house.
the sun, shining through the smoke that drove up from the tops of the trees,

http://capethemes.com/demo/columns/newspaper/wp-content/uploads/sites/4/2012/08/25fdb7d7-80e1-4374-9383-79729a17aae1-original.jpg


seemed blood red, and threw an unfamiliar lurid light upon everything.
I started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse and
dog cart. I ran, for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the hill
would be moving. I found him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on behind
his house. A man stood with his back to me, talking to him.
1. Down the hill I saw a bevy of hussars ride under the railway bridge; three
galloped through the open gates of the Oriental College;
2. two others dismounted, and began running from house to house.
3. the sun, shining through the smoke that drove up from the tops of the trees,
4. seemed blood red, and threw an unfamiliar lurid light upon everything.
I and my wife stood amazed. Then I realised that the crest of Maybury Hill must be
within range of the Martians’ Heat-Ray now that the college was cleared out of the
way. At that I gripped my wife’s arm, and without ceremony ran her out into the
road. Then I fetched out the servant, telling her I would go upstairs myself for the
box she was clamouring for.
Started off at once for the Spotted Dog, for I knew the landlord had a horse and dog
cart. I ran, for I perceived that in a moment everyone upon this side of the hill would
be moving. I found him in his bar, quite unaware of what was going on behind his
house. A man stood with his back to me, talking to him.
‘I’m sure those are not the right words,’ said poor Alice, and her eyes filled with
tears again as she went on, ‘I must be Mabel after all, and I shall have to go and live
in that poky little house, and have next to no toys to play with, and oh! ever so
many lessons to learn! No, I’ve made up my mind about it; if I’m Mabel, I’ll stay
down here! It’ll be no use their putting their heads down and saying “Come up
again, dear!” I shall only look up and say “Who am I then? Tell me that first, and
then, if I like being that person, I’ll come up: if not, I’ll stay down here till I’m
somebody else”—but, oh dear!’ cried Alice, with a sudden burst of tears, ‘I do wish
they WOULD put their heads down! I am so VERY tired of being all alone here!’
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