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Chapter 1
THE WRONG DOOR

This is a story about something that happened long ago
when your grandfather was a child. It is a very important story
because it shows how all the comings and goings between our
own world and the land of Narnia first began.

In those days Mr Sherlock Holmes was still living in
Baker Street and the Bastables were looking for treasure in
the Lewisham Road. In those days, if you were a boy you
had to wear a stiff Eton collar every day, and schools were
usually nastier than now. But meals were nicer; and as for
sweets, I won't tell you how cheap and good they were,
because it would only make your mouth water in vain.
And in those days there lived in London a girl called Polly
Plummer.

She lived in one of a long row of houses which were all
joined together. One morning she was out in the back garden
when a boy scrambled up from the garden next door and
put his face over the wall. Polly was very surprised because
up till now there had never been any children in that house,
but only Mr Ketterley and Miss Ketterley, a brother and sister,
old bachelor and old maid, living together. So she looked up,
full of curiosity. The face of the strange boy was very grubby.
It could hardly have been grubbier if he had first rubbed his
hands in the earth, and then had a good cry, and then dried
his face with his hands. As a matter of fact, this was very nearly
what he had been doing.

‘Hullo, said Polly.

‘Hullo, said the boy. “‘What’s your name?’

‘Polly; said Polly. “What's yours?’

‘Digory; said the boy.

T say, what a funny name!” said Polly.



I'maBa 1

KAK JETU
OUINBIVNCH IBEPHIO

IToBecTpb 3Ta O TOM, YTO CIYYMIOCH, KOIZIa TBOM Je/yIl-
Ka 6bU1 MasieHbKVM. OHa O4YeHb BaXkKHa, IIOTOMY 4TO Oe3 Heé
He ITOMMENID, KaK YCTaHOBU/IACH CBA3h MEX/Y HAIIMM MUPOM
n Haphueri.

B re puun Hlepnok Xonmc emé >xun Ha Belikep-cTpur, a na-
Tep bpayH He paccnefosan npectyniennit. B e gHu, ecnu ThI
ObIT MaJIbBYVKOM, TeOe IPUXOAWIOCh HOCUTD KaXKIBII IeHb
TBEPADIL OBl BOPOTHNYOK, @ LIKOJIBI OOJIbILIC YacTbIO
6brm emé xyxe, 4eM rerepb. Ho ema 6bUia ymydire, a 4To
IO CIacTell, A ¥ TOBOPUTD He CTaHY, KaK OHM OBbUIN JIEIIeBbI
U BKYCHBI, — 3aueM Te0s 3psi My4uuTb. VI B Te caMmble THU JXIIa
B Jlonpone geBouka Ilommm ITnammep.

JKnma oHa B OfHOM 13 TOMOB, CTOABILINX TECHBIM PATOM.
Kax-To yTpoM OHa BbIIIIIa B KPOLIEYHBII CafiuK II03aY JOMa,
U MaJIbYVK U3 COCEJHETO CafyKa ITOMOIIEN K CaMOil MSTOPOZML.
Moy ypuBuIach: 4O CUX IOP B TOM JIOMe JieTell He ObLIO,
TaM KV MUCC 1 MUCTep KeTTepnm, cTapas fieBa 1 cTapblit
xonocTak. VI ot Ilonmm ynuBi€HHO ocMoTpena Ha Majbyu-
Ka. JINIo y Hero ObIO IPsI3HOE, CJIOBHO OH KOIIAJICS B 3€MIIE,
IOTOM IIaKasl, MOToM yTépcsa pykoii. IlpumepHO aT0, Hamo
CKa3aTb, OH M JleTTaJl.

— 3[paBCTBYIL, Ma/lIbuMK, — cKazana [lommm.

— 37apaBCTBYIL, — cKazan Manbunk. — Kak Tebs 30ByT?
— IMommn. A Teb6s?

— Jluropm.

— Ot xak cmenrHo! — BockaukHysna [lommn.
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It isn’t half so funny as Polly; said Digory.

“Yes it is, said Polly.

‘No, it isn’t, said Digory.

‘At any rate I do wash my face, said Polly, ‘Which is what
you need to do; especially after—’ and then she stopped. She
had been going to say ‘After you've been blubbing, but she
thought that wouldn’t be polite.

‘Alright, I have then, said Digory in a much louder voice,
like a boy who was so miserable that he didn’t care who knew
he had been crying. ‘And so would you, he went on, ‘if youd
lived all your life in the country and had a pony, and a river at
the bottom of the garden, and then been brought to live in a
beastly Hole like this’

‘London isn’'t a Hole, said Polly indignantly. But the boy
was too wound up to take any notice of her, and he went on —

‘And if your father was away in India — and you had to
come and live with an Aunt and an Uncle who's mad (who
would like that?) — and if the reason was that they were
looking after your Mother — and if your Mother was ill and
was going to — going to — die’ Then his face went the wrong
sort of shape as it does if you're trying to keep back your tears.

T didn’t know. I'm sorry; said Polly humbly. And then,
because she hardly knew what to say, and also to turn Digory’s
mind to cheerful subjects, she asked:

‘Is Mr Ketterley really mad?’

‘Well either he’s mad, said Digory, ‘or there’s some other
mystery. He has a study on the top floor and Aunt Letty says
I must never go up there. Well, that looks fishy to begin with.
And then there’s another thing. Whenever he tries to say
anything to me at meal times — he never even tries to talk to
her — she always shuts him up. She says, “Don’t worry the boy,
Andrew” or “I'm sure Digory doesn’t want to hear about that”
or else “Now, Digory, wouldn't you like to go out and play in
the garden?”

‘What sort of things does he try to say?’

‘T don’t know. He never gets far enough. But there’s more
than that. One night — it was last night in fact — as I was
going past the foot of the attic-stairs on my way to bed (and
I don’t much care for going past them either) I'm sure I heard
ayell?
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— Hwudero cmemHoro He BIIDKY, — O6I/I,II€IICH MaJIb4MK.

— A g Buxy.

— A aner!

— 1 X0oTb yMBIBarOCh, — 3aMeTmna ITowmm. — A Tebe BOT
HaJI0 YMBITbCS, 0COO€HHO. .. — V] 0Ha 3aMorTyasa, MOTOMY 4TO

XOTela CKa3aTh: «...II0C/Ie TOTO KaK ThI I/IAKa/I», HO PeIlnIa,
YTO 3TO HEBEXIINBO.

— Hy n uto0, HY U peBen! — Bcnbumn [luropu, KOTOpo-
My OBIIO TaK XYHO, YTO Uy>KOe MHEHUe y>Ke He TPOrajo. —
W cama 651 peBerta, ecu Obl >KIIa BCIO )KU3HD B Cafy, U y TeOs
ObUT IIOHY, ¥ THI OBl KYIIaJIach B pedKe, a IOTOM Te0s IpuTa-

VI B 3TY JABIPY...

— JloupoH He gbIpa, — Bo3MyTuack Ilomnu, Ho Juropu
TaK CTpafal, 4To He 3aMeTUI €€ CJIOB:

— ..M ecyu ObI TBOII ITamna yexas B VIHAMIO, ¥ TbI ObI IpK-
exaja K T€Te U JiAfie, a OH CyMacIIe[Ilni, 1a, CaMblll YTO HI
Ha eCTb, M BCE IIOTOMY, YTO 32 MaMOJ HaJI0 YXaKIBaTh, OHA
OYeHb OONbHA... ... ...

JIno ero mepeKocunIoCh, Kak ObIBaeT BCErnia, e/ IIbITa-
€IlIbCs He 3aIlIaKaTh.

— IIpocTu, A He 3Hama, — cMUpeHHO ckasana [lomnu
I IIOMOJYaja HEMHOIO, HO el XOTe/loch OTBIeYb uropu,
u oHa cinpocuna: — Heyxenu mucrep Kerrepnu cymacuief-
Imin?

— JHa, — xuBHyn Juropu, — mmm emé xyxxe. OH 4TO-
TO fleflaeT B MaHcapfe, T€TA JleTTu MeHA Ty#a He ITYCKaeT.
CrpanHo, a? Ho 3T0 emé uro! Korpa on obparaercs Ko MHe
3a 00eloM — K Hell OH I He IIpo0OyeT, — OHa FOBOPUT: «IDH-
Ipio, He 6ecrokoit pe6éHKar, nn: «JIuropm sTo HU K IYeMY»,
wn: «JIuropu, a He IOUTPaTh u Tebe B CafiMKe?».

— Yro Xe OH XOTeJI CKa3aTh?

— He 3nar. On Hu pasy He forosopui. Ho 1 aTo He BCE.
OpnuH pas, To eCTb Buepa Be4epoM, s IPOXOAV MUMO JTeCTHMI-
Obl — OX I HpOTI/IBHO! — M} C/IbpllIajt, 9TO B MaHCapae KTO-TO
KpU4NT.
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‘Perhaps he keeps a mad wife shut up there’

“Yes, I've thought of that’

‘Or perhaps he’s a coiner’

‘Or he might have been a pirate, like the man at the
beginning of Treasure Island, and be always hiding from his
old shipmates’

‘How exciting!” said Polly, ‘T never knew your house was
so interesting’

‘You may think it interesting, said Digory. ‘But you
wouldn't like it if you had to sleep there. How would you like to
lie awake listening for Uncle Andrew’s step to come creeping
along the passage to your room? And he has such awful eyes’

That was how Polly and Digory got to know one another:
and as it was just the beginning of the summer holidays and
neither of them was going to the sea that year, they met nearly
every day.
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— MosxeT ObITb, OH TaM JIep>KUT CYMaCIIeILIYI0 KeHY?

— [la, 1 ToXXe mofyMalt.

— A MOXeT, ImeyaTaeT JIeHbImU?

— A MoxeT, OoH nmupar, Kak B «OCTpoBe COKpOBUIIL»,
U IPAYETCA OT NPEXKHUX PY3EIL. ..

— O kak nnTepecHo! — BockmukHyna Ilommm. — Bor
He 3HaJIa, YTO y BaC TAaKOil 3aMeJaTe/IbHBIIl JOM.

— Tebe unrepecuo, — 6ypkuyn [Juropu, — a MHe B 3TOM
noMe cnathb. JIeXXuib, a OH Kpafl€Tcs K TBOEH KOMHATe. ..
W rnasa y Hero xXyTkue.

Tax mosnakoMmmmucy Ilommm m JIuropu, n IOCKONBKY
ObUIV KaHMKYJIBL, @ K MOPIO B TOT I'OJ] HUKTO U3 HMX He eXall,
OHM CTaJIV BUJIETHCA MOYTY KA XKTbIN JIEHb.
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Their adventures began chiefly because it was one of the
wettest and coldest summers there had been for years. That drove
them to do indoor things: you might say, indoor exploration. It is
wonderful how much exploring you can do with a stump of candle
in a big house, or in a row of houses. Polly had discovered long ago
that if you opened a certain little door in the box-room attic of her
house you would find the cistern and a dark place behind it which
you could get into by a little careful climbing. The dark place was
like a long tunnel with brick wall on one side and sloping roof
on the other. In the roof there were little chunks of light between
the slates. There was no floor in this tunnel: you had to step from
rafter to rafter, and between them there was only plaster. If you
stepped on this you would find yourself falling through the ceiling
of the room below. Polly had used the bit of the tunnel just beside
the cistern as a smugglers’ cave. She had brought up bits of old
packing cases and the seats of broken kitchen chairs, and things
of that sort, and spread them across from rafter to rafter so as to
make a bit of floor. Here she kept a cash-box containing various
treasures, and a story she was writing and usually a few apples.
She had often drunk a quiet bottle of ginger-beer in there: the old
bottles made it look more like a smugglers’ cave.

Digory quite liked the cave (she wouldn’t let him see the
story) but he was more interested in exploring.

‘Look here; he said. ‘How long does this tunnel go on for?
I mean, does it stop where your house ends?’

‘No, said Polly. “The walls don’t go out to the roof. It goes
on. I don’t know how far’

“Then we could get the length of the whole row of houses!’

‘So we could, said Polly, And oh, I say!’

‘What?’

‘We could get into the other houses’

“Yes, and get taken up for burglars! No thanks’

‘Don't be so jolly clever. I was thinking of the house
beyond yours’

‘What about it?’

‘Why, it’s the empty one. Daddy says it’s always been empty
since we came here’

‘T suppose we ought to have a look at it then, said Digory.
He was a good deal more excited than youd have thought from
the way he spoke. For of course he was thinking, just as you



Knaits C. JIptonc. Xporuku Hapuun. [IneManHuk qapopes 15

[NpuxiroyeHns UX Ha4a/luch IIOTOMY, Y4TO JIeTO OBUIO Ha
PenKocTb JOXImMBOe. IIpuxommnoch cupeTb HoMa, a 3Ha-
YUT — MCCIEROBATh oM. IIpocTo YaMBUTEIbHO, CKOIBKO BCETO
MO>KHO HalIT! B JJOMe YIM B IBYX COCEIHUX JOMAX, eC/IN Y Te0s
ecTb cBeuka. Ilo/mmm 3HaIa JaBHO, YTO C €€ Yyepfiaka UAET Ipo-
XOJ BpOJie TYHHEJIA: C OHON CTOPOHBI — KUPIMYHAs CTEHKA,
C apyroit — nokaras Kppia. CBeT IIPOHUKAJ TyfIa Yepe3 IIpo-
CBETBI YE€pENNIbl, I10/Ia HE 6I)UIO, CTyIIaTb IPpUXOANIOCH IIO
6ankam. [Tog HMMU Gerena IITYKATYpKa, a €CIM CTAHENIb Ha
Heé, MPOBAMIIbLCA IPsIMO B KOMHary. Jlo Konua TynHens [lon-
JIM He XO[IWIa, @ B Ha4aJle, CPasy 3a BepLeil, yCTpOouIa 9TO-TO
BpoJe Iellepbl KoHTpadanaycra. OHa HaTacKasa Tyha KapTOH-
HbIX KOpO6OK n CI/IHCHI/HU/I OT C/IOMaHHBIX CTY/IbEB U ITOIOKWIA
Mexny 6ankamu, Kak Obl HacT/IajIa ojL. TaM OHa XpaHWIa IIKa-
TYJIKY C COKPOBMILAMI 11 IIOBECTH, KOTOPYIO IICaJIa, HECKOIBKO
s6710K; TaM /T00NIa BBIIUTb NMOMPHOTO TMMOHAala — KakKas
Ke Treniepa 6e3 MyCcThIX Oy ThITOK?

Juropu newepa nonpasunack (mosects [lonm He moka-
3aj1a), HO XOTe/IOCh 3aJIe3Th HOfaIbIIIe, Y OH CIIPOCHIL:

— lHTepecHo, foKyna MoXHO poittu? [laibliie TBOero
JlOMa VTU HeT?

— [Hanbure, — ckasana [lomnmm, — a fokyza, He 3Halo.

— 3HA4YUT, MbI IPOJ/IEM BCe OMa HACKBO3b.

— JHla, — orBeTwna [lommm u BApyT oiiKHYIA.

— Yto Takoe?

— MBI B HIX 3a/I€3€eM.

— MW Hac cxBaraT kak BopoB. Her yx, 6maronapio.

— Ox kakoit ymHbII1! Mbl 3a71€3€M B IIyCTOI IOM, Cpa3y
3a TBOMM.

— A 4910 TaM Takoe?

— [la oH mycTOJl — Iama roBOpUT, TaM AaBHO HUKOIO
HET.

— TIlocmotperts Hago, — ckasan [luropn.

Ha camowm piene 6osiicst oH ropasfio 60Jblile, 4eM MOXKHO
ObUIO IIPEAIONIOKNTD, CYAA 10 ero ToHy. KoHeuHo, oH mopy-



