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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!'
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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 conversation?"

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.




image2.png
Hanging Indents
John Nguyen, 1/22/17

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 conversation?"

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.




image3.png
Hanging Indents
John Nguyen, 1/22/17

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 conversation?"

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.




image4.png
Text Outline
Glow
Intense Glow





image5.png
John Nguyen, 1/22/17
Text Outline
Glow

Intense Glow





image6.png
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!'

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!"

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!"

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!"

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!"

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!"




