
A Letter from the Author
Hello! My name is FLEB! This is a draft of the first chapter 

of “Escape the Book!”

The book is currently undergoing a Kickstarter to help 
fund the creation of the full book. If you like this chapter, 
check out the project! It won’t happen without your sup-
port!

At this point in the story, five children have become 
trapped in different books. Alice finds (not that she was sur-
prised) that she’s become trapped in “Alice in Puzzleland”. 

Can you solve the puzzles and figure out the passcode for 
the door?

Thank you very much for checking out our book! 

Happy Puzzling!



Then She Fell
Much like the other children, Alice’s world slowly faded to black, leaving her with no 

sight, and no sound. Then she fell.
Either the hole she was falling into was very deep, or she fell very slowly, for she had 

plenty of time as she went down to look about her and to wonder what was going to 
happen next. First, she tried to look down and make out what she was coming to, but it 
was too dark to see anything; then she looked at the sides of the hole, and noticed that 
they were filled with cupboards and book-shelves; here and there she saw maps and pic-
tures hung upon pegs. 

“Well!” thought Alice to herself, “after such a fall as this, I shall think nothing of tum-
bling down stairs! How brave they’ll all think me at home! Why, I wouldn’t say anything 
about it, even if I fell off the top of the house!” Why am I talking like this? she thought to 
herself.

Down, down, down. Would the fall never come to an end? As Alice fell, she noticed that 
another creature was falling with her, but slightly faster. It was a white rabbit with pink 
eyes. 

Although rabbits do not usually talk, Alice had no hesitation in striking up a conversa-
tion.  “White rabbit, what is happening to me?”

The White Rabbit turned towards Alice as he was falling and said “You’re traveling to 
Puzzleland. You’ll have to escape, you know. People like you don’t belong in these places.”

Down, down, down. Alice thought to herself, It figures I’d be stuck in this book! 
She questioned further, “How do I escape?”
The White Rabbit replied, “You’ll have to figure out how to get through the door. You’ll 

know it when you see it. Every question has an answer. Every puzzle has a solution.”
Alice wanted to ask more, but with a sudden thump! thump! down she came upon a 

heap of sticks and dry leaves, and the fall was over.
The White Rabbit, having also just landed, took a watch out of his waist-coat pocket, 

noted the time, and ran off. Alice was left alone.
Her task now was simple. Solve the puzzles, get the answers, and escape “Alice in Puz-

zleland”!
 































Then She Climbed
So there are two of them!, Alice thought, having figured out the puzzle. Alice entered a 

word into the terminal. With an electronic click, the door unlocked. She closed the door, 
and entered a different word. With another click, the door unlocked. 

Well that’s very silly!, Alice thought, as she pulled on the door. It slowly creaked open with 
the sound of straining metal. On the other side of the door was a very large staircase. So 
large, in fact, that Alice couldn’t see the top of it.

Well, I suppose since I fell such a long way, it makes sense I’d have to climb back up, Alice thought 
to herself. And so she began to climb.

From the staircase, she could see the cupboards and bookshelves she had fallen past 
before. She passed the maps and pictures and (with a few breaks here and there) made it 
to the top of the staircase.

Here was another door, in the shape of a book, but with no handle. Alice pushed on it, 
and it immediately opened.

The room on the other side of the door was lovely and strange. It had five large arm-
chairs seated around a fireplace, with four large book covers adorning the walls with odd 
titles: “20,000 Puzzles Under the Sea”, “Dr. Puzzle and Mr. Hyde”, “A Study in Puzzles”, 
and “The Puzzle over Innsmouth.” Any wall space not taken by the book covers was cov-
ered with bookshelves. 

Alice glanced behind her as the door she had just come through swung shut. With no 
handle, there was no way to get back to the other side. But she gasped as she saw the 
front of the door. It was a picture of her, standing under the Cheshire Cat, next to the 
title “Alice in Puzzleland”!

Alice felt dizzy, so she sat down in one of the large armchairs and buried her head in her 
hands. What happened? she asked herself. And where is everyone else?

As she peeked through her fingers, she noticed a neon sign in the corner with letters on 
it: “EXIT”. Underneath was a strong, steel door, much like the one she had just figured 
out the password for. But on the screen of this door’s terminal was a blinking status: “1/5 
COMPLETE. FREE ALL TO PROCEED.”

Alice sat in her chair and thought... and thought... and thought....



To be continued? It’s up to you!


