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Hoporue npy3bs!

Kak m3BecTHO, JYyYLIMi CIOCOO YYUTh MHOCTPaHHBIN
SI3BIK — 9TO YUTATh XyJAOXECTBEHHYIO JuTeparypy. Ho ute-
HUE JOJKHO OBITh HE TOJILKO I10JIE3HBIM, HO 1 YBJIEKATEJIb-
HbIM. [ToaTOMY MBI OTOOpaIN IJIs Bac JIydllre MPOM3Beac-
HUS MUPOBOI JTUTEPATYPHI.

B xHurax cepuu «AHIJIMICKAs KOJJISKIUS: YMTaeM, I1e-
peBOIMM, CIIylllaeM» Bbl HAliIETe alanTUPOBAHHbIE TEKCThI
MPOM3BEACHUI Ha AHIJIMICKOM $I3bIKE C IapajuleJbHbIM
MepPeBOAOM Ha PYCCKUMN.

Bce aHmmmiickue TEKCThI 03BYYeHbI HOCUTEJISIMU $SI3bIKa
1 aOCOTIOTHO OEeCIUIaTHO JOCTYITHBI JISl TTPOCIYIINBAHUS 11O
QR-Komy, pacrnojioxXeHHOMY B Hauyajie Kaxmoi riaBbl. He-
00X0JMMO BCEro JUIIb OTCKaHMpPOBaTh HYXKHbIM QR-kom u
HaxXkaTb Ha KHOTIKY BOCIIPOM3BEICHMSI.

XKemaem ycriexos!



Zlice was bored. 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 conversa-

tions?’

She decided to get up and pick some flowers, when sud-
denly 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?



BHHU3 MO Kpoauybeil Hope

yuca cky4ana. OHa cujiena ¢ cecTpoil Ha Oepery
PEKU U HUYETO He Jesana. Pas wiu gBa oHa IIoCMo-
TpeJia Ha KHUTY, KOTOPYIO €€ cecTpa JAep:kaja B PyKax, HO
TaM He OBUIO HUKAaKUX KapTUHOK.
— Yro TONKY B KHIKKe, — Iozymasna Asnnca, — 6e3
KapTHUHOK WX pa3roBOpPOB?

OHa perwia BCTaTh ¥ cOOpaTh IIBETOB, KOT/IA BAPYT II0-
6su3ocTtu mpoberxkas bebiii Kposink ¢ po30BBIMY IVIa3aMU.
B aTOM He OBUIO HUYEro IMpUMevyaTeabHOro, Ho Kposuk
CKasas:

— O 6oxe! O 6oxe! 4 onmaszaviBaro!

[Torom Kposvk BBIHY/ U3 KapMaHa 4achkl U IOCMOTPe
Ha Hux. Annca Bcrtana. Kak cTtpaHHO! Y Kpojuka ecTb
kapMaHbl 1 4yacel! OHa mobexasna 3a HUM 4epe3 IOoJe.
KpoJIMK NPBITHYJ B GOJIBIITYI0 KPOJTUYbIO HOPY IO/ U3TO-
pPOZBIO.

AJnvca otmipaBWiIack 3a HUM. Kpoannubsa HoOpa moxoguia
Ha TYHHeJIb. AJIFca Havyaja maZiaTh B IIyOOKUH KOJIOZEII.
Kosozer 6bu1 04eHb ITyOOKHUM, ¥ OHA MaZiajia OueHb Mel-
JIeHHO. BHI3, BHI3, BHU3. [ /1e ke KoHel1?
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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.

T'm 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.) Thope they’ll give her milk. Dinah my
dear! Where are you? Why not with me down here? There
are no mice in the air, I'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?’



IJTIABA I. BHU3 no kpoJauubseil Hope ///f}m

[Tagana oHa OJTO, M BO BpeMs MajieHUus y He€ ObUIO
BpeMsA pacCMOTpeTh CTpaHHble Bellld BOKpyr. CHavana
OHa IMOTMBITAIACh CMOTPETh BHU3, HO OBUIO CJIUIITKOM TEM-
HO, U OHa HUYero He yBuzesna. Torza oHa nocmoTpesa o
CTOPOHAM KOJIOZLIA U YBH/Ie/Ia MHOT'O KHVDKHBIX I10JIOK; TYT
¥ TaM OHa yBH/eJla pasjinyHble KapThl. [Iponeraa mumo,
OHa B3slIa C OZHOU U3 MOJIOK OaHKy. Ha Heil ObLIa STUKET-
ka «AllEJIbCMHOBOE BAPEHLE», HO BHYyTpU HUKakKOro
BapeHbs He ObUIO, U Ajica mocTaBwia 6aHKY Ha OZHY U3
TIOJIOK.

— YBepeHa, 4TO HAMpaBJAKCh K IEHTPY 3eMJIU, —
ckasas Anuca Beayx. — J/lyMaro, 3To 4YeThIpe ThICAYU MUIb
BHU3. Ho, MOXXeT OBITH, 51 IIPOJIEYy BCIO 3€MJTI0 HACKBO3b!
Kak 3abasuo! JItogu TaM XOZAT BHU3 T'0JI0BOM! 3HaeTe, g
CIIPOIIY MX, KaK Ha3bIBaeTCA UX cTpaHa. «CKaXKUTe, IMoKa-
nyHcra, MagaM, 3To HoBada 3enanansa win ABCTpanusa?»

Buus, BHU3, BHU3. Jlenats Hedero. Bekope Asuca 3aro-
BOpWJIa CHOBA.

— Jlymaro, yTo /luHa cerofHs Be4epoM OyZieT 1Mo MHe
odeHb cky4arh! ([luHa — 3TO KoIka.) Hazerock, et aa-
AyT mosnoka. Juxa, moa moporad! Ize TeI? Ilouemy ThI
He 37IeCh CO MHOI? Boroch, 4YTO B BO3AyXe HET OOBIYHBIX
MBIIIe}, HO Thl MOXEIIb MONMaTh JeTy4ylo Mblilib. Ho
eZIAT JIA KOIIKM JIETy4uX MbIlIeri? EAAT U KOIIKU JIETy-
YUX MbIlIe? EAAT U KOLIKY JIeTyYuX Mblieii? /lvHa, cka-
KM MHe TIPaBAy: THI €llIb JeTYYUX MbIIIEH?
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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 disap-
peared.

Alice stood in a long, low hall, a row of lamps was hang-
ing 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 ta-
ble; there was a tiny golden key on it. Alice thought that
this was the 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 fit-
ted. 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.
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Bapyr — xpsch! xpsAch! — OHa cBasnIach Ha Ky4y BETOK
U CYXUX JIMCTbEB. AJIica O4YeHb OBICTPO BCKOYMJIAa HAa HOTHU:
ITOCMOTpeJIa HaBepX, HO TaM ObLIO TeMHO. [Tepes Heto 6Lt
ellé ofNH AJUHHBIN KOpUaop, U benbiit Kposuk moiésn mo
HeMy. Ayrica noMmyasach, Kak Betep. Kponnk rosopu:

— O, Mowu ymKH U 6akeHOApAbl, OMa3AbIBAI0, OIa3-
JbIBaro!

U oH ucyes.

Ajuca cTosia B JJIMHHOM, HHU3KOM 3ajie, C MOTOJKa
cBucan psz jgami. [Io cTopoHaM OGbUIO MHOTO JBEPEH,
HO Bce OHU ObuTH 3amepThl. OHa XoAWIa B3aJ-BIEPE] U
mbITazach MPUAyMaTh, KaK OTCIOla BHIATU. BHesamHo
OHa yBH/e/la MaJIeHbKUU CTEKJAHHBIN CTOJMK; Ha HEM
JIe’Kajl KpOIIeYHBIM 30JI0TOM KIIOUMK. AJKca rojgymania,
YTO 3TO KJIOY K OAHOM M3 JABepel 3ana, HO KOrZa oHa
mpUMepwIa KoY K KaXKJoMy 3aMKy, TO OOHapyKuia,
YTO 3aMKM CJIMUIIKOM OOJIBIINE WA K04 CAUIIKOM Ma-
JIEHbKUH.

[ToTrom Anuca 3amMeTwWiaa MajJeHbKYIO ABepb IIpUMep-
HO MATHAZALATh JI0WMOB B BbIcOTy. OHa CcyHyJa KJI0Y B
3aMOK, U K €€ 60JIbIIION paZlocTU OH IoZomIéN. Asrca OT-
KpbLIA /IBEPh U OOHApYKWUJIa MaJeHbKUH KOPUAOP, He
6oJibllle KpICMHOM HOPKU. Ho Kak Tyza momacth? OHa
ObLIa CAUIIKOM OOJBIION Ay 3TOoro Kopuzaopa. OHa
BCTajla Ha KOJIEHU U yBUJesla B KOHIle Kopuzopa caj
LIBETOB.
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Alice went back to the table: this time she found a lit-
tle bottle on it, which was not there before, 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 decid-
ed 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; T 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 beautiful garden. So she decided to en-
ter; but, alas for poor Alice! she forgot the little golden key,
and when she went back to the table for it, she could not

10
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Anvca BepHysach K CTOJNY: Ha 3TOT pa3 OHA Hallla
Ha HEM MaJIEHBKYIO OYTBUIOYKY, KOTOPOUM He OBUIO Tam
MpeX/e, a K TOPJBIIIKY OblIa MpPUKpeIvieHa OyMajkHast
3TUKETKA C HAAMUCbIO OOJbIIMMH OYKBAMM: «BBITIEN
MEHS$».

OueHsb X0OpPOIIO, KOHEYHO, TOBOPUTD «BrINel MeHa», HO
MaJleHbKas MyZpas Ajuca ckasaia:

— Her, s cHayana MocMOTpIO: MoMeudeHa Oy ThUIKA «f7»
WU HeT.

OHa 3HaJja: ecIy BBl TONBETE U3 OYTBUIKY, TOMEYeHHON
«f7», TOo B pe3ysnbrare, KOHEYHO, 3aboeeTe.

OpHako aTa OyThUIKA He ObUTa TOMedeHa «f», T03TO-
My Asrica pelrwia momnpoboBath cozepxkumoe. OHa Ha-
IIUTa €ro o4YeHb BKYCHBIM (y Hero ObUI BKYC BUIITHEBOIO
Ipora, MOpOXeHOr'0, aHaHaca, XKapeHo! WHZEWKU U To-
psAYero TocTa).

— Kakoe cTpaHHOe ollylleHWe, — CKaszaja Au-
ca, — yBepeHa, 4TO 5 y)Xe He Takas Oosblias, KaKou
ObLIA.

U peficTBUTeNTbHO: OHA ObUIA Telephb BCEro JIUIIb Je-
CATH AIOMMOB pocTy. Teriepb e€ pa3Mepsl Kak pas IoJX0Au-
JIV Z/I1 TOT'O, YTOOBI BOUTHU B MaJIEHbKYIO IBEPb U BBIITH B
KpacuBbIi caZil. Takum o6pa3oM, OHa pelnnia BOUTH; HO —
yBbl! GesnHas Asnca! OHa 3abbuta MajeHbKUM 30J0TOH

11
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reach it: she was too little. Poor little Alice sat down and
cried.

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.
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KJIFOYHK, a KOrJZa BEPHYJJIACh 3a HUM K CTOJIy, TO HE MOIJIa
€ro A0CTaTtb: OHa ObLIa CIUIIKOM MaJia. benHaa maneHb-
Kas Ajrica ceja M 3aIiakaia.

Bckope oHa yBuZena MaJeHbKYIO CTEKJIAHHYIO KOPO-
004Ky, KOTOpas Jie)Kasa 1o/ CTOJIOM: OHa OTKpbLIA €€ — U
Halllla B Hell OYeHb MaJIeHbKUU TUPOKOK, HA KOTOPOM 3a-
meTtuaa ciaoBa «CbEIIb MEHA».

— Xopol1lo, 1 CbeM ero, — ckasana Aiuca, — U eciu
s BBIPACTY, TO CMOTY Z00paThCs [0 KJII0Ya; a €C/IU CTaHy
MEeHBbIIIe, TO CMOTY IIPOIIOJI3THU 110/, ABEPHIO!

U ona 6bICTpO Cbejia BECH ITMPOIKOK.



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

14



Mope ciaés

— Kak ctpaHHO! — BckpukHyia Anvca, — Kakasd {1 Bbl-
cokas! Jlo cBuganusa, Horu! O, Mou GeJHbIe MaJIeHbKUE
HOXXKHU, KTO HaJleHeT Tellepb Ha Bac OOTUHKU U YYJIKH,
MOMU loporue?

Korza ona IIOCMOTpé€JIa BHM3 Ha CBOU HOT'Y, OHHN OBLIN
OYEHDb Ja/IEKO.

— Tak, nmocmoTpuM. Byay moceliaTh UM Ha KaxkZoe
PoXXZIeCcTBO 110 HOBOM ape 60THUHOK.

OHa 0CTaHOBW/IACh, YTOOBI IIOAYMAaTh: KaK Ke UX IIOC/IaTh?

— OHU JODKHBI OTIPABUTHCSA MOYTOM, — TOAyMasa
OHa, — Kak 3abaBHO! { Moo 60TUHKY CBOMM COOCTBEH-
HbIM Horam! Kakum ctpaHHbIM OyzeT azpec!

B 3TOT MOMEHT €€ rojioBa yJapuiach 06 KphIIy 3aja,
OHa ZIeVCTBUTEIBHO ObLIA Terephb OoJblle AeBATU GYTOB
pPOCTOM, M OHa Cpa3y B3sila MaJleHbKUH 30JI0TOM KIIIO-
yuK. Ho OHa He MOXXeT OTKPBITh ZBEPhb: OHA CIUIIKOM
6osbinas. beguas Amuca! OHa cesla ¥ CHOBA IIPUHSIACH
ITaKaTh.
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