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One





AWHITE DOT FLOATED IN the air. It grew larger until a popping sound deposited Alice and the White Rabbit into a new adventure. 

“Rabbit, this isn’t home. I want to go home.” 

White Rabbit pulled out his pocket watch. Polishing it, he lifted it to his face. “Oh dear, we’re late. We should have been here two minutes ago. I do hope he hasn’t forgotten about us.”

“Who?”

“Chester. My friend, Chester.” White Rabbit ran around Alice in a circle looking for his friend. “He disappears sometimes. Perhaps we just don’t see him.” 

“Rabbit, please! Why are we here?”

“Well, my dear, it seems the Mad Hatter has been making evil robots. They are taking over Wonderland, wreaking havoc. Your job is to stop the Mad Hatter.”

“How am I to do that, Rabbit?”

“You are a smart girl, Alice. You’ll figure it out. I must go. I have another appointment.” The vested Rabbit hopped away, disappearing behind green foliage. Alice called after him, running in the direction the Rabbit had gone. She searched in the bushes but couldn’t find him.

“Are you looking for something?” Alice spun around. A handsome man stood before her with the most engaging smile and purple hair. 

“Ah, yes, I’m looking for the White Rabbit.” 

“I suppose he’s gone to his next engagement. Let me introduce myself properly. I am Chester Shire.”

“Chester, the one who was supposed to be here five minutes ago?” 

He chuckled. “Yes, the very one. If you follow me, I’ll take you to my house where we can talk about what’s going on.” 

Animals fled from the woods in front of them. 

“Duck.” Chester whispered, pulling Alice under a bush.

“What is that?”

“Shhh…” Chester put his finger up to his lips. The ground shook beneath them. A large Mock Turtle with razor-sharp legs struck the ground, digging a path as it moved along. 

For the first time since she arrived, Alice noticed how torn up the ground was. “Is it real?” she asked her new friend after the Mock Turtle disappeared. 

“Sophistobot.”

“What is a sophistobot?”

“The Mad Hatter’s idea of a sophisticated robot. He’s created an army of them and set them loose on us. The White Rabbit says you’re very clever and will help me find a way to stop this madness.”

“Why would the Mad Hatter do this?”

“He’s mad. Who knows how his mind works? But we want to take Wonderland back.” 

“Who is we?” 

“All of us—Caterpillar, the Queen of Hearts…everyone except Dormouse, who remains his only friend. 

A pig-faced man ran ahead of them, muttering as he disappeared into the woods.

“Who was that, and what did he say?” Alice asked. 

“It’s safe now, my brother said.”

“Your b-brother?” Alice looked at her new friend in amazement. How could a pig be Chester’s brother?

“You don’t remember him?” Chester sounded stunned. “I remember you. He was a baby when you were here last.” 

Alice’s mind flashed back to when she was here long ago. The Duchess did have a baby that looked like a pig. Now she surmised it must have been a pig, because he had grown up to be a pig-faced man. 

“I remember your brother, but I don’t remember you.” 

Chester smiled his biggest smile and then disappeared, but the smile remained. 

“Cheshire Cat?” Alice gasped in amazement. “How have you become human?” 

“Something to eat, something to drink. It’s amazing what Wonderland has to offer. Come, let’s go to my house.”

“The Duchess? Is she well?”

“Alas, she passed—killed by the Mock Turtle. He sliced her in two. We made her into stew.”

“You what?” Alice gasped.

“No, we didn’t make her into stew, but I’m awfully fond of rhyme, aren’t you?” Chester smiled again. 

Alice’s shock resolved. There was something very unsettling about this Cat-man, but that smile was irresistible. 

As they walked along the path to his house, a wind rushed through the glade. “Climb!” Chester said, urgently pushing Alice toward a large tree. In fact, the very one where she’d met him so long ago, and they climbed up to the very same branch and hid. A mechanical Dodo flew low to the ground as if it were looking for them. 

“How is this possible? Dodos can’t fly!” Alice exclaimed.

“It is the mind of the Mad Hatter, the ground shakes with the Mock Turtle, and he has made the Dodo fly, pushing wind before him. Flight is a robot extra to that creation. At least we get a warning before they attack.” Chester pulled her further under cover. The Dodo then soared up into the sky before turning and coming back down to take another look before disappearing.
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