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Hoporue npy3bs!

Kax w3BecTHO, Jydmmii Croco0 YYUTh WMHOCTPAHHBIN
SI3BIK — 3TO YUTATh XYIOXKECTBEHHYIO JInTepaTypy. Ho ureHue
JIOJDKHO OBITh HE TOJIBLKO IOJIE3HBIM, HO U YBJIEKATEIbHBIM.
[ToaToMy MBI OTOOpanu s Bac JIydlliMe IIPOM3BEIEHUS
MUpOBOI nuTepaTypbl. B kHurax cepun Bilingua BeI Haiinéte
afganTUpPOBaHHBIE TEKCTHl IIPOM3BENCHMII Ha aHIJIMICKOM
sI3BIKE C ITapalJIeJIbHBIM IIEPEBOIOM Ha pyccKuii. B jomonHeHue
K TEKCTaM JAI0TCS YIIPaXKHEHWS Ha TOHUMaHNe IIPOYNTAaHHOTO
C OTBETAaMM M aHIJIO-PYCCKUIA CJIOBaph, B KOTOPOM BbI MOXKETE
YTOYHUTD 3HaYeHME KOHKPETHOTO CJIOBA.

Bce aHrnmmiickue TEeKCThI O3BYUY€HBI HOCUTEISIMU SI3bIKa
1 aOCOJIIOTHO OecnaamHo OOCTYIIHBI Ha cailTe POCCUIMCKOI
mudposBoii obOpa3oBarenbHOll T1aTdopMmbl LECTA wnm
yepe3 decnaamuoe npunoxenne LECTA niusi niaaHIIETOB U
KOMMBIOTEPOB Mo ynpasiaeHueM Windows, Android n iOS.
YToOBl BOCMONBL30BAThCS OECIUIATHBIM ayIUONPUIOKEHUEM
HEO00X0AUMO:

*  3aperucTpupoBaThcs Ha caifte https://lecta.ru/lingua
i B npuioxeHnun LECTA nist MOOMIIBHBIX YCTPOMCTB,

*  HaWTW ayIuOKypC B 3JIEKTPOHHOI (popMe B KaTajiore,

*  100aBUTH €T0 B CBOI MOPT(deb Ha IIaTdopme.

ITocne »TOro BB CMOXETe COBEPIIEHHO OECILIaTHO
HCIIOJIb30BaTh  ayAMOIIPWIOXEHHWE  OJHOBPEMEHHO  Ha
3 ycTporicTBax maxe 0e3 moakiaodeHus K MHTepHeTy.

Kenaem ycriexosn!



CHAPTER 1.
Down the Rabbit-Hole

lice was boring. She was sitting by her sister on

the bank of the river, and doing nothing. Once
or twice she looked at the book that her sister
held in her hands, but there were no pictures in it.
‘What is the use of a book, thought Alice ‘without
pictures or conversations?’

She decided to get up and pick some flowers,
when suddenly a White Rabbit with pink eyes ran
nearby. There was nothing remarkable in that; but
the Rabbit said, ‘Oh dear! Oh dear! I am late!’
Then the Rabbit took a watch out of its pocket,
and looked at it. Alice stood up. How strange! A
rabbit has pockets, and a watch! She ran across
the field after it. The Rabbit jumped into a large
rabbit-hole under the hedge.

Alice went after it. The rabbit-hole was like a
tunnel. Alice began to fall down a deep well. The
well was very deep, and she was falling very slowly.
Down, down, down. Where is the end?



IJIABA 1.

BHH3 IO KPOJIUUbEN HOPE

AJ'[I/IC& ckydyasa. OHa cuziesia ¢ cecTpoil Ha Oepery
PEKM U HHUYEro He Jenana. Pas win ABa OHa
[IOCMOTpeJIa Ha KHUTY, KOTOPYIO €€ cecTpa Jep:Kajia
B pyKax, HO TaM He OBUIO HHUKAaKHUX KapTHHOK.

— YTO TOJIKYy B KHWXKe, — IogyMana Asiuca, —
6e3 KapTUHOK WIX Pa3rOBOPOB?

OHa penmwia BCTaTh M cOOpaTh 1IBETOB, KOIZlA BAPYT
nobiusoctu mpobexan Benprii Kposvk ¢ po3oBbIMU
1azaMu. B 3ToM He OBUIO HUYEro NMpUMeYaTelbHOTO,
Ho Kponuk ckasai:

— O 6oxe! O 6oxe! d omaszawsiBaro!

[Torom Kposuk BBIHYJ U3 KapMaHa dYachl U
rnocMoTpen Ha Hux. Asnuca Bcrana. Kak cTpaHHO!
Y kponuka ecTb kapMaHbl U yackl! OHa mobGexarna
3a HUM dYepe3 Tmosie. KpOJIMK TpPBITHYJA B OOJBIIYIO
KPOJIMYBIO HOPY II0J, U3rOPOABIO.

Anuca oTmpaBwiach 3a HUM. Kpoiauubs Hopa
MOXOZMJia Ha TyHHeNAb. AJiMca Havaja MajaTh B
rybokuii kosozen. Kosozen ObUT OYeHBb TIITyOOKHM,
M OHa Iajajga O4YeHb MeJJIeHHO. BHM3, BHU3, BHU3.
I'ne xe koHeI?
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It took her a long time to go down, and as
she went she had time to look at the strange
things around her. First she tried to look down,
but it was too dark to see. Then she looked at the
sides of the well and saw many book-shelves; here
and there she saw different maps. She took a jar
from one of the shelves as she passed. On it was
a label ‘ORANGE MARMALADE’, but there was no
marmalade in it, so she put it back on one of the
shelves.

Tm sure I am going to the centre of the earth,
Alice said aloud. ‘It is four thousand miles down,
I think. But maybe I am falling right through the
earth! How funny! The people there walk with their
heads downward! I shall ask them what the name
of the country is, you know. Please, Ma’am, is this
New Zealand or Australia?’

Down, down, down. Nothing to do. Alice soon
began to talk again. ‘Dinah will miss me very much
tonight, I think!” (Dinah was the cat.) T hope they’ll
give her milk. Dinah my dear! Where are you? Why
not with me down here? There are no mice in the
air, 'm afraid, but you can catch a bat. But do
cats eat bats? Do cats eat bats? Do cats eat bats?
Dinah, tell me the truth: do you eat bats?’
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IJIABA 1. BHU3 mo KpoJjauubel Hope

[Tajana oHa Z0AT0, U BO BpeMA NaJieHud y Heé
OBUIO BpeMs PacCMOTPETh CTPAHHBIE BEIIW BOKPYT.
CHauasa OHa IONBITAJAaCh CMOTPETh BHU3, HO OBUIO
CJIUITKOM TEMHO, M OHAa HHWYero He yBuzena. Torza
OHa IIOCMOTpesia IO CTOPOHAM KOJIOALlAa W YBHZenIa
MHOTO KHIDKHBIX TIOJIOK; TYT M TaM OHa YBHUZeIa
pasnuyHble KapTel. [Iposeras MHUMO, OHa B3sia C
ofHOW w3 ToJoK OaHkKy. Ha Hell ObUla 3THUKETKa
«AIIEJIbCMHOBOE BAPEHDBE», HO BHYTpM HUKaKOI'O
BapeHbsl He ObUIO, M AJjmca IOcTaBWwIa OaHKy Ha
OZIHY U3 TIOJIOK.

— YBepeHa, 4TO HaIpaB/AIOCh K LEHTPY 3€MIU, —
ckasan Anuca BcayX. — /Jlymaro, 3TO 4YeThIpe TBICAYU
MWIb BHU3. HO, MOXeT OBITb, s IPOJIEYy BCIO 3eMJIIO
HackBo3b! Kak 3abasHo! Jlrogy TaM XOZAT BHU3
rosoBoil! 3HaeTe, A CIPOIIYy HX, KaK Ha3bIBAETCA UX
cTpaHa. «CkaxuTe, MOXalayucra, mMazam, 3To HoBasa
3emaHguAa Wi ABCTpaiva?»

Buus, BHu3, BHU3. [lenaTth Heuero. Bckope Asmca
3aroBopuia CHOBaA.

— Jlymar, yto JluHA cerofHs BedyepoM OyzAeT
o MHe o4YeHb ckydaTh! (/luHa — 3TO KoOIIKa.)
Hageroch, el magyt mosioka. [luHa, Mos goporas!
Cne Te1? TloyeMy ThI He 374ech co MHOU? Boroch, 4TO
B BO3AyXe HET OOBIYHBIX MBIIIENH, HO ThI MOXKEIb
MOMMATh JIETY4yl0 MbIllb. HO eAAT /I KOILIKU JIETy4nX
Mblliei? EAAT M KOIIKW JIETy4YuX Mbliieit? Easat au
KOIIIKU JIeTYyYUX Mblliel? /[uHa, CKaXu MHe IIpaBAy:
Tl €lllb JIETyYUX MBbIIIei?
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Suddenly, thump! thump! she came upon a heap
of sticks and dry leaves. Alice jumped up on to her
feet very fast: she looked up, but it was dark there.
Before her was another long passage, and the White
Rabbit went down it. Alice went like the wind. The
Rabbit was saying, ‘Oh my ears and whiskers, how
late, how late!’” And he disappeared.

Alice stood in a long, low hall, a row of lamps
was hanging from the roof. There were many doors
on all sides, but they were all locked. She walked
back and forth and tried to think how to get out.
Suddenly she saw a little glass table; there was
a tiny golden key on it. Alice thought that this
was a key to one of the doors of the hall, but
when she tried the key in each lock, she found
that the locks were too large or the key was too
small.

Then Alice noticed a little door about fifteen
inches high. She tried the key in the lock, and to
her great joy it fitted. Alice opened the door and
found a small passage, not larger than a rat-hole.
But how to get there? She was too big for that
passage. She knelt down and looked through it into
a garden of flowers.

Alice went back to the table: this time she found
a little bottle on it, which was not there before,
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IJIABA 1. BHuU3 1o Kpoam4ybeu HoOpe S
Bapyr — xpace! xpace! — oOHa cBajmuiack Ha

Ky4y BETOK M CyXUX JIUCTheB. AJirica O4YeHb OBICTPO
BCKOYMWJIA Ha HOI'M: IIOCMOTpeJa HaBepX, HO TaM
O6bUT0 TeMHO. Ilepes Hero OBLI €Ié OAWH AJTUHHBINA
kopuzop, u benbrii Kposnuk nomén mo Hemy. Anmca
rnomyanach, Kak BeTep. Kposuk roBOpwi:

— O, mou ymku u OakeHOApAwl, Oma3zAbIBalo,
oma3zbiBao!

N oH wncues.

Anuca crosiia B UTMHHOM, HM3KOM 3ajie, C IIOTOJIKa
cBucas psz jami. [Io cTopoHam OBUIO MHOTO JBEpPEH,
HO Bce OHM ObuTM 3amepThl. OHA XOAWIA B3a/-BIIEPE]
U TbITajJach MPUAYMaTh, KaK OTCIOla BBIUTU. BHe3amHo
OHa yBHJEe/Na MaJleHbKUW CTeKJSHHBIM CTOJMK; Ha
HEM JieXKaJl KpOILIEYHBIM 30JI0TOM KJIOYHUK. Ajsnca
nmozymasna, 4YTo 3TO KJIOY K OJHOU U3 JBepel 3aia,
HO KOI/la OHA NpUMepwIa KoY K KaXAOMY 3aMKy,
TO OOHApy)XW1a, YTO 3aMKH CJIHIIKOM OOJbIIE WIN
KJIIOY CJIUIIIKOM MaJIeHbKUH.

[Totom Asrica 3aMeTHIa MaJeHbKYIO JBEPh ITPUMEPHO
MATHAAIATh AOUMOB B BbICOTy. OHa CyHy/JIa KJIHOY
B 3aMOK, U K €€ OOJIbIION pajoCTH OH IIO/OUIEN.
Asmica OTKpbUIA [Bepb U OOHApY)XWIa MaJeHbKUN
KOpUZOp, He OoOJbllle KpPBICMHOW HOpKU. Ho Kak
Tyza momactb? OHa ObUIa CTMIITKOM OOJIBIION /JIf
atoro kopuzgopa. OHa BcTaja Ha KOJI€HU U yBuUJeIa
B KOHIle KOpHZOpa caj, IIBeTOB.

Anuca BepHyJach K CTOJy: Ha O3TOT pa3 OHa
Hamula Ha HEM MaJeHbKYI OYyThUIOYKY, KOTODOU He
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and round the neck of the bottle was a paper label
with the words ‘DRINK ME’ in large letters.

It was all very well to say ‘Drink me,” but the
wise little Alice said, ‘No, I'll look first. Is it marked
“poison” or not?’ She knew: if you drink much from
a bottle marked ‘poison,’ it will certainly make you
sick.

However, this bottle was not marked ‘poison,” so
Alice decided to taste it, and found it very nice (it
had a taste of a cherry-cake, ice-cream, pine-apple,
roast turkey, and hot toast).

‘How strange I feel’ said Alice; ‘I am sure I am
not so large as I was.’

And so it was indeed: she was now only ten
inches high. She was now the right size to go
through the small door and get out to that beauti-
ful garden. So she decided to enter; but, alas for
poor Alice! she forgot the little golden key, and
when she went back to the table for it, she could
not reach it: she was too little. Poor little Alice sat
down and cried.

10
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IJIABA 1. BHuU3 1o Kpoaudbeil HOpe

ObUIO TaM IIpeXZe, a K TOpJBIIKY ObUla IpUKpeIUieHa
OyMaKHas STMKETKa C HaJIMChIO OOMbIIMMU OyKBaMHU:
«BbI[TEXN MEHf».

OdeHb XOPOIIIO, KOHEYHO, TOBOPUTH «BhINel MeH:»,
HO MaJieHbKasg Myzpas AJjmca ckasaja:

— Her, A cHavyajsa TOCMOTPIO: ITOMeYeHa JIH
OyTBUIKA «fa» WU HeT.

OHa 3Haja: eciu BBl MONbETE U3 OYTHUIKH,
MOMEeYeHHOU «{», TO B pe3yabraTe, KOHEYHO,
3aboseerte.

Opnako 3Ta OyThbUIKA He ObUTa TOMeYeHa «fz»,
MO3TOMY AJiHica pellnia IOIpoboBaTh COAEPIKUMOE.
OHa Hamula ero OYeHb BKYCHBIM (y Hero ObLT BKYC
BUIITHEBOTO TMPOra, MOPOXXEHOro, aHaHaca, yKapeHO
WHJIEWKU U TOPSYEro TOCTa).

— Kakoe cTpaHHOe omylnieHHe, — cKasaja
Anvca, — yBepeHa, 4TO s y)Xe He Takas OoJbIias,
Kakou ObUia.

V1 pelicTBUTENBbHO: OHA OBUIA Telepb BCEro JIMUIIb
JlecsTh JA0NMOB pocTy. Temepb e€ pasmephbl Kak pas
MOAXOAWIN [JIi TOTO, YTOOBI BOUTH B MaJeHbKYIO
JBepb U BHIUTH B KpacuBbBIA caz. Takum obpasowm,
OHa pemwia BOWTHM; HO — YyBeI! OexHas Aswucal
Ona 3abbl1a MaJ€HbKHUM 30JI0TOM KJIIOYHK, a KOIZJa
BEpHyJIach 32 HUM K CTOJy, TO He MOIVIa €ro JOCTaTb:
OoHa ObUTa CIUIIKOM Masa. bexHas MaseHbKass Asmca
cejla U 3arviakasna.

11
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Soon she saw a little glass box that was lying
under the table: she opened it, and found in it a
very small cake, on which she noticed the words
‘EAT ME’. ‘Well, I'll eat it,” said Alice, ‘and if I grow
larger, I can reach the key; and if I grow smaller,
I can creep under the door!

She soon ate all the cake.




IJIABA 1. BHU3 1mo KpoJjauubeid Hope
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BCKOpe OHa YyBHZE/TIa MaJ€EHbKYIO CTEK/IAHHYIO
KOpO60‘-IKy, KOTOpad JiexKajia IoZ CTOJIOM: OHa OTKpPbLIa

€€ — U HallUla B HeW O4YeHb MAaJIEHbKUU IIHUPOXKOK,
Ha KoTtopoM 3amerwina cioBa «CbhEIb MEHA».
— Xopo1io, 1 cbeM ero, — ckKasana Ajnuca, —

¥ eclu A BBIPAcTy, TO CMOTY JAobpaTbcad ZO KJIOYa;
a eclIu CTa”Hy MeHblle, TO CMOI'Y IIOAIION3TU IIOZ
ZABEpPBIO!

N oHa 6I:>ICTpO Cb€/la BEChb IIMPOXKOK.




CHAPTER 11.
The Pool of Tears

CI_IOW strange!” cried Alice; ‘how tall I am! Good-
bye, my feet! Oh, my poor little feet, who
will put on your shoes and stockings for you now,
dears?’

When she looked down at her feet they were
so far off.

‘Let me see. I'll give my feet a new pair of
shoes every Christmas.’

She stopped to think: how to send them?

‘They must go by mail’ she thought; ‘how funny!
I'll send shoes to my own feet! How strange the
address will be!’

Just then her head struck against the roof of
the hall: in fact she was now more than nine feet
high, and she at once took up the little golden
key. But she can’t open the door, she is too

14



I'JIABA 1II.

Mope cnés

Ka}c CTPaHHO! — BCKpUKHyJa Ajnuca, —
Kakas a BbIcokad! Jlo cBuaaHusg, HOru!
O, Mou OeznHBle MajieHbKHE HOXKH, KTO HaZleHeT
Ternepb Ha Bac OOTMHKU W YYJIKH, MOU Joporue?

Korza ona IIOCMOTpE/Ia BHM3 HAa CBOM HOI'M, OHHU
OBUIM OYEeHb JaJIEKO.

— Tak, mocMoTpuM. Byzy mochkuraTb UM Ha KaXKzoe
PoxxzlecTBO 1O HOBOM mape OOTHHOK.

OHa ocTaHOBWIAaCh, YTOOBI IMOAyMaTh: KakK Ke
UX II0CJIaTh?

— OHM JO/DKHBI OTTIPABUTBHCA TIOYTOM, — TIOZyMasa
OHa, — Kak 3a0aBHO! { moOUUII0 GOTMHKUA CBOUM
cobctBeHHBIM Horam! Kakum crpaHHBIM OyzeT agpec!

B a5TOT MOMeHT eé rojoBa yAapwiach 00 KpBIIIY
3aja, OHa /JeHCTBUTeNbHO ObLIA Temepb OoblIe
ZieBATH QyTOB POCTOM, M OHA Cpasy B3sla MaJieHbKU
30JI0TOM KJIIOYMK. HO OHa He MOXeT OTKPBITh /JBEpb:

15
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big. Poor Alice! She sat down and began to cry
again.

‘Shame on you,” said Alice, ‘a big girl like you!
Don’t cry! Stop at once, I tell you!

She was shedding gallons!' of tears, until there
was a large pool all round her, about four inches
deep and reaching half down the hall.

After a time she heard some noise. She hast-
ily dried her eyes to see what was coming. It was
the White Rabbit. He was returning, with a pair of
white gloves in one hand and a large fan in the
other. He was muttering to himself, ‘Oh! the Duch-
ess, the Duchess! She will be angry. Oh! I can’t be
late!’

Alice began, in a low, timid voice, ‘If you please,
sir—’

The Rabbit dropped the white gloves and the
fan, and ran away into the darkness.

Alice took up the fan and gloves. ‘Dear, dear!

How queer everything is today! And yesterday eve-
rything was as usual. Was I changed in the night?

! gallon — rammoH (Mepa 0oOBEMA), AaHIIUNUCKUN TaUIOH =
4,5461 nutpa

16
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OHa cauIIKoM Oosbmiasa. Beguasa Anwmca! Oua cena u
CHOBA NpUHAJAChH IUIAKaTh.

— Kaxko# cTei! — ckasana Anmca, — Takas
Oosbinasg geBouka, kak Tel! He maaus! HemezmsieHHO
mpekpaTH, roBopio Tebe!

OHa mnposuBaja ra/ulOHBl CJIE3, IIOKAa BOKPYT HeE
He obpasoBanach OoJbInas Jy:ka, MPUOIU3UTENHHO B
YyeThIpe [OWiMa [IyOWHOM, 3aHMMAaBIIas IOJOBUHY
3aja.

Yepe3 HEKOTOpPOe BpeMsA OHa YCablliaza IIyM.
OHa TOCIEeNHO BBITEpJA IJa3a, YTOOBI ITOCMOTPETh,
YTO K Hell mpubmwkaerca. OTo Obul Benbiii Kposuk.
OH BO3BpamaiIcsA C Mapoil OesbIX IMepYaToOK B OJHOM
pyke u OonpmuM BeepoM B Apyroii. OH 6GopmoTai
cam cebe:

— O! Tepuoruns, I'epunoruna! OHa paccepauTcA.
O! A He Mmory omnaszabBaThb!

Anuca 3aroBopwia HU3KUM, POOKMM TI'OJIOCOM:
— TIloxanyiicra, cap...

Kposuk ypoHun Oejble TepyaTKU U Beep U
ybexxas B TEMHOTY.

Anvica TofHANA Beep U IMepyaTKu.

— O 6oxe, o 6oke! Kak Bcé ceromfs crpaHHo! A
BYepa BCE€ ObUIO KakK OObIYHO. HOUbIO s M3MEHWIach?
Jlail-ka A nogymaro, KTO A? 3HA0 JiM A Bellll, KOTOphIE
3Hasa? Jlaii-ka MOCMOTPIO: YeTBIPeX/Jbl MATh —
ABEHAAaTh, YEeTBIPEX/Jbl IIeCTb — TPUHAALATD,

17
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Let me think, who am I? Do I know the things
that I used to know? Let me see: four times five
is twelve, and four times six is thirteen, and four
times seven is—oh dear! I shall never get to twenty
at that rate!. Let’s try Geography. London is the
capital of Paris, and Paris is the capital of Rome,
and Rome—no, that’s all wrong, I'm certain! Who
am I then?’ cried Alice with tears, 1 am so tired!

As she said this she looked down at her hands,
and was surprised. She put on one of the Rab-
bit’s little white gloves. ‘How could I do that?’ she
thought. 1 am growing small again.’

She got up and went to the table. She was
now about two feet high. The cause of this was
the fan that she was holding, and she dropped it
hastily.

And she ran back to the little door: but, alas!
the little door was shut again, and the little golden
key was lying on the glass table as before. Her
foot slipped, and in another moment, splash! she
was in salt water. She was in the pool of her own
tears!

1T shall never get to twenty at that rate. — Tak a HuKorza
He gpouxay zmo 20. (8 auenuiickux yuebHukax apudmemuxu
mabauya ymMHoxceHus: 06bIUHO 3akaHuueaemcsi Ha 12; mo ecmv,
ecau cuumams no memody Aaucbl, mo nosyuumcs: 4x5=12,
4x6=13... 4x12=19)

18
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YeTHIpeXJbl ceMb — ... 0 Ooke! Tak s HUKOTZA He
pounay mo aBaanatu. [Tompobyem jydine reorpaduto.
Jlongon — cromuna Ilapmxka, a Ilapwx — cronuua
Puma, a Pum — .... HeT, A4 yBepeHa, UTO 3TO BCE
HenpaBwibHO! KTO e A Torza? — 3akpuuana Asuca
CO cle3aMu Ha maszax. — f Tak ycrasa!

Korza oHa ckasasna 3TO, TO IIOCMOTpesa BHU3 Ha
CBOU pyKM — U yauBwiacb. OHa Hazena OAHY WU3
MaJieHbKUX OesbIx mepuyaTtok Kposumka.

— Kak a cmorna ato czaemats? — mnogymaia
OHa. — fI CHOBa CTAHOBIIOCH MaJICHbKOM.

OnHa BCcTajla ¥ MOAOILIA K CTONy. Temeph OHa
ObUIa BBICOTOM NPUMEPHO zABa ¢yra. [IpUIMHON 3TOTO
ObLT Beep, KOTOPHIN OHA Jepkaja, U OHa TOPOIUIMBO
ero orbpocua.

M oHa mobexana K MajeHbKOW JBeple, HO —
yBel! MasneHbkad JBeplia Oblia CHOBa 3aKphITa, a
MaJIeHbKUM 30JI0TOU KJIIOYMK, KaK U Ipexze, Jexasl
Ha CTeKJAHHOM crose. E€ Hora IOCKOJIB3HY/Iach, U
OHa TYT )Xe — IUIIOX! — OKasajach B COJIEHOW BOJeE.
Ona 6pUTAa B MOpe CBOUX COOCTBEHHBIX CJIE3!
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‘1 am drowning in my own tears!’ said Alice,
‘everything is queer today.’

Just then she heard a splash: at first she thought
it was a walrus or hippopotamus, but then she re-
membered how small she was now, and she soon
understood that it was only a mouse.

‘Shall I’ thought Alice, ‘speak to this mouse?
I'll try” So she began: ‘O Mouse, do you know
the way out of this pool? I am very tired,
O Mouse!

The Mouse looked at her, but it said nothing.
‘Perhaps it doesn’t understand English,” thought
Alice; ‘Maybe it’'s a French mouse.” So she began
again: ‘Ou est ma chatte?” It was the first sen-

tence in her French lesson-book. The Mouse was in
terror.

‘Oh, I beg your pardon! cried Alice hastily. ‘I
quite forgot you didn’t like cats.

‘Didn’t like cats!” cried the Mouse, in a shrill,
passionate voice. 1 am a mouse, can’t you see?’

1 Ou est ma chatte? — [me mos komka? (ppauy.)
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IJIABA II. Mope ciué€3 S
— ¢ motoHy B cobOCTBeHHBIX cie3ax! — ckasaia

Anvca, — cerozgHsa BCE CTPaHHO.

M B 3TOT MMI' OHa ydiabelasaa BCIVIECK; CHa4dajaa
OHa AyMajia, 494TO OSTO MOPX WIMX THUIIIOIIOTaM, HO
IIOTOM OHa BCIIOMHWJIA, KaKoOM MaJIeHbKOH OHa TEIEPb
6]:1]13., N CKOpPO IIOHAJIA, YTO 3TO ObLIa BCEro JIHIIb
MBIIIb.

— 3aroBopuTh JH, — noaymana Anmuca, — C
3TOM MBIIBIO? I TOIpOOYIO.

M ona nHauana:

— O MBeimib, BBl 3HaeTe, Kak BBIOpaTbCA U3 ITOU
nyxu? f odens ycrama, o Mpeimb!

MBIIIb MOCMOTpeia Ha Heé, HO HUYero He CKasala.

— Bo03MOXXHO, OHa He IOHMMAaeT AHTIUHUCKUN
A3bIK, — IMojgyMana Anuca, — BEpPOATHO, 3TO
dpaHIly3cKas MBIIIb.

M ona Torza Hadajga CHOBA:

— Ou est ma chatte?

Orto 6BUIO TIepBOe TpeIoXKeHre B e€ (paHIy3CKOM
yueOHMKe. MpbIlIb ObLIa B y)Kace.

— O, mpoury mnpoleHusa! — TOPOIUIMBO 3aKpuUdasa
Amuca. — £ coBceM 3abbLia, YTO BaM He HPaBATCS
KOIIIKU.

— He HpaBATCA Komku! — BCKpH4YaJja MBIIIb

IMPOH3UTE/IbHBIM, B3BOJIHOBAHHBIM I'OJOCOM. — a1 —
MBIIIb, pa3B€ ThbI HE BU/UIIID?
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‘Yes, yes,” said Alice: ‘don’t be angry. But there
are good cats, for example, our cat Dinah. She is
very clever and beautiful. And she likes to catch
mice...—oh, I beg your pardon!’ cried Alice again.
‘We won’t talk about Dinah anymore.’

‘We indeed!’ cried the Mouse. ‘Our family always
hated cats: nasty, low, vulgar animals! Don’t talk
about cats again!’

T won’t!’ said Alice. ‘Do you—do you—Ilike—dogs?’
The Mouse did not answer.

‘There is such a nice little dog near our house!
A little bright-eyed terrier, you know, with oh, such
long curly brown hair! It can do everything—and
it belongs to a farmer, you know, and he says it’s
so useful, it’'s worth a hundred pounds! He says it
kills all the rats and... oh dear! cried Alice in a
sorrowful tone, T'm sorry!

The Mouse was swimming away from her very
fast. Alice called softly after it, ‘Mouse dear! Come
back again, and we won’t talk about cats or dogs,
if you don’t like them!
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— /Jla, na, — ckasana Anmnca, — He CEpJAUTECH.

Ho ObIBatoT xopoliive KOIIKW, HAallpyuMep, Hallla KOIIKA
Juna. OHa oueHb YMHA U KpacuBa. !l eil HpaBUTCA

JIOBUTb MBIIIEH... — O, IPOLIy MPOLIeHusA! — CHOBA
3akpuuana Asmca. — Mel He OyzieM OoJibIlle TOBOPUTH
o /JluHe.

— Jla yX, JelCTBUTeNbHO! — KpUKHy/Ia MBbIlb. —

Hama cempa Bcerza HeHaBuesna KOLIEK: IIPOTUBHEIE,
HU3KHe, ByJbrapHble >XUBOTHBIe! He roBopu cHOBa
IIpO Kollek!

— He Oymy! — ckazama Ammca. — A Bam —
Bam — wHpaBaTcsi — cobaku?
MpbIlllb He OTBeTWIIA.

— PAzom ¢ HamIMM JOMOM €CTb TaKas MIIeHbKas
cobauka! MayleHbKUI CBET/IOIVIa3blli Tephep, 3HAETE, C
TaKOM JJIMHHOU BBIOILENCA KalITAaHOBOU IepcThio! OH
MOXeT JejiaThb BCE, ero xo3siuH — ¢depmep. 3HaeTe,
OH TOBOPUT, YTO OTOT Tepbep TaK II0Je3eH, YTO
croutr cto ¢yHTOB! ['OBOPHUT, YTO OH yOHBAaeT BceX
KpBIC U... 0 Ooke! — 3akpuyana Ajmca MedajbHBIM
TOHOM, — l3BuHUTE!

MbIb OYeHb OBICTPO OTIUIBIBAJNIA OT He€. Ajmca
MATKO €€ IIo3Baja:

— Jloporasgs Mubib! BepHuTech, 1 MbI He OyaeM
TOBOPUTh O KOIIKax WM cobakax, ecau Bam oHuU
He HpasATcAa!
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When the Mouse heard this, it turned round
and swam slowly back to her: its face was quite
pale, and it said in a low voice, ‘Let us get to the
shore, and then Tll tell you my story, and you’ll
understand why it is I hate cats and dogs.

The pool was overcrowded with the birds and
animals. Everybody swam to the shore.

A
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IJIABA II. Mope cié3s
P .séa&v%%\

Korza Mpeis 3TO yciblliazia, OHa pasBepHyIach U
MeJJIEHHO IOIUThIIa oOpaTHO: eé Mopzaa ObUla OYeHb
6meaHa. MbIb CKa3aja HU3KUM T'OJIOCOM:

— JlaBaii gobepémcs g0 Oepera, u TOorza £
pacckaxxy Tebe CBOIO HCTOPHUIO, WM Thl TOWMEIID,
ImoyeMy 5 HEHaBWDKY KOIIEK U COOax.

Jly)ka mnepenosHWIach NTULAMM U >KUBOTHBIMMU.
Bce mommsuin K Oepery.
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