
 
 
 

By Kate Heales 

Alice in Wonderland: 
Writing folio 

Object: White Rabbits pocket watch 
 
 
The first time I saw Alice was when I was being swung from side to side by my accomplice. Her 
perfectly beautiful blue eyes fixed on me curiously. My exactly round face staring straight at her 
whilst I was being tapped on loudly. I knew that we had found "the right Alice". I was feeling 
suffocated, my face starting to steam up as I was put away. It was torture not being able to see 
what was going on, feeling out of control as I moved from side to side with every move he made. 
Finally we have stopped. The sunlight blinded me and I am yanked out from where I have been 
kept. Once again my face is being tapped, I really wished he would stop doing that. Now I'm put 
back into my confined place feeling neglected, finally moving swiftly down towards Underland. 

 
I was under pressure, I knew we had to get Alice there on time otherwise Mad Hatter would be 
irritated. However, I had to be patient. Alice asked my accomplice “Where am I? And who are  
you?” She wasn't sure of what was happening and our intentions after the adventure she had just 
experienced. My white furry accomplice was moving around very anxiously so I needed to stay 
calm and keep positive. The dull ticking noise in my head was getting louder as time was running 
out. Although, Alice didn't seem to understand what was happening she knew the importance of 
time and had enough interest to continue following us. 

 
We had made it to the tea party, the weight is lifted off my shoulders. I was finally out in the open, 
my chain dangling freely, I feel content watching everyone enjoy themselves. The ticking in my 
head is now silent. 


