Had got no business to- he there
aﬁtwmdag,m&dmw—
“It's very rude of him,” she said,
“To come and. spoil the funt”

The sea wus wet as wet could be,
The sands were dry as dry.
You could not see a cloud, hecause
Ncrdmuiwa&mth@skig«

No hirds were flying overhead—
There were no birds to .

The Walrus and the C
close at hand:

Tmewa

Thmé,smd, Itwmudb@glund'

“Iﬂw»emnwbd&mmgwemrmp&
wept it for half a year,
Dgggu,suppmsp, the Walrus said,
“That they, could get it clear?”
“T doubt it,” said the Carpenter,
And, shed, a bitter tear.

“O Ouysters, come and walk with us!”

The Walrus did heseech.

“A plza/santwulk a pleasant talk,
Along the briny heach:
W@wmotdﬁwmmmdm}our
To give a hand, to each.”

The eldest Oyster looked at him,
But nemver a word he said:
The eldest O winked, his eye,
Andshochhwhwwhwd—
Meaning to say he not choose
To leave the oyster-hed.

But @) huwrried,
e e o P

Their couts were brushed, their
wushed, Juces

Their shoes were clean and neat —

And this was odd, because, you know,

They hadn't any feet.

Four other O followed them,
o AM@@%W

And. thick and, fast they, came at last,

And, more, and more, and more —

All hopping through the m

And scrambling to

The Walrus and, the Carpenter
Walked, on @ mile or so;
Andt?mth@g,res&dm@roth
Corweniently low:

And all the little Oysters stood,
And waited i a row.

The time has come,’ the Walrus said,

TUM@WWUJ/W

o;m and ships — MW@W—

AJ% U&W%_

pigs have wings.'

But wuit a hit,” the O cried,
B@m@mhuwm%

For some of us are out of breath,
And, all of us are

the Carpenter.
%Pummm}orthm
A loaf of bread,” the Walrus said,

Is what we need;
Pwmwm

Nowggm%madg 0
We can hegin to jﬁg
But not on usl The O cried,
T  little
Afrer such ki , that would, be
A dA/snthJrung/tUdU'
The night is fine,” the Walrus said.
Do you admire the view?

Itmmwlemd@goutacom'
And you are very nicel’

Iwwhgﬂumnotwmwdw}_
I've had to ask you twicel'

It seems a shame,” the Walrus said,
them suchw av trick,
After weve tmmouLsGJZar
Ahngmadz%tmtw%
The Carpenter
Th@buﬁersspmod%!'

Iweep}argm the Walrus said:
thsob&wtheamhzsortedom

Those of the
Hddughgpg@mu@
Before his streaming eyes.

O Oysters,” said the Carpenter,
Ymvehadapiwwntm'
Shall we he trotting home again?’
But answer came there none —



