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'Snas brilliq, and the ofithy, Loves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:

@WWWWWM,
@2 the mome waths oulgrabe.

'Bosare the fabbovwack, my son!

The jaro thal Bile, the clars thal cateh!
Poare the Gubjub bicd, and shun

The fuumiows Bandernaleh!

HCe took bis sorpal snond in hand:
Song time the mansom fos he sought
Do reated he by the Fumlbum bree,

@2, as in uffich thought ke otood,
Fhe Gobbowiock, with eyes of flame,
Came whiffling theough the tulgey so0d,

@nd burbled as it came!

One, tio! One, twa! @nd thiough and through
She s0spal Yade went anicker-onack!

He Left it dead, and with ito. head

'%Wmmmgmm&?

O frabjous day! Calfooh! Colloy!

'Sas buiflig, and the ofithy toses
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
QU mimoy were the borogoves,
@1 the mome raths oulqrabe.



