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IlpeauciioBue K yueOHOMY U3IaHUIO

WTak, BBl pemvin MpoYnTaTh «AJIMCY» B OpUTHHAJE, U T1O-
9TOMY CHavaJla HECKOJIbKO (hakToB. Bo-miepBhix, «Asmce» 00Jb-
1Ie CTa MATUIECATH JIET, OHA IOJHA OTCHUIOK K aHITIMHCKOMY
(pombKIIOpY, KOTOPBIN, CKOPEE BCETO, M BaM, U MHE HEM3BECTEH
(Hanpumep, B BUKTOpUAHCKOW AHIVIMM LUISAIIHUKM YaCTEHBKO
ObIBa/IM HE B ce0e, MOTOMY 4TO TPABMJIMCh MApaMH PTYTH Ha pa-
6ote. EcTh naxe Takas MOroBopka «Oe3yMeH Kak IHUISTTHUK» ).
Eme B «Ammce» eCTb HECKOJIBKO CTUXOB, U OHU TaKkKe SABJIAIOT-
sl QJUII03MEN Ha CTUXU aBTOPOB Tex JieT. VX nMeHa ceiyac BaM
HUYETO HE CKAKYT. DTUM £ XO4y IIOAYEPKHYTb, YTO Ta «AJnca»,
KOTOPYIO BbI BUIEJIM B KWHOTEATPE WM YUTAJI B PYCCKOM IEpe-
BOJIE — 3TO COBCEM HE TO, 4TO uMel B BUy JIbtouc Kappost u ve
TO, YTO IIOHUMAJIU €TI0 COBPEMEHHUKMU.

Bo-BTOpBIX, TOUHO TEepeBeCTU «AJIMCY» Ha PYCCKUUN SI3BIK
Heusb34. U neno He B 1uioxux nepeoguukax. [Ipocro «Ammca» —
9TO CIUIOIIHAS WIpa CJIOB, KOTOpas IpU INEPEBOIE MpOoNagaeT
BMECTE C BKJIAABIBAEMBIM B 3Ty UIPy CMBICJIOM. I103TOMY BHOBB
OTMEUY, Ta «AJKca», KOTOPYIO Bbl UATAJIM HA PYCCKOM, 3TO HE
TO, 4yTO Hanmcai JIstouc Kapposwn.

B-tpetbux, JIstouc Kapposn 601 mpoheccopom mareMaTuku
B Okcdopre u ckopee BCero, Kak roBOpsAT MHOTHAE YMHBIE JIIO-
I, B «AJMce» MbITAICS BBIPA3UTh MaTeMaTuyeckue paHTa3uu
MHOKECTBEHHOCTH MUPOB, UCKPUBJIEHUS TPOCTPAHCTBA U «KPO-



TOBBIX HOP», BCEro TOro (MOYTH BCETO), UTO B HA4aJIe IBa/IllaTo-
ro BeKa yOemuTenbHO JoKaxeT AsbOepT DiHiTelH. Biipoyem,
nofipoOHee 00 3TOM BaM pacckaxkeT Bukureaus.

N, Hakonen, Hactosiiee ums Jlblouca Kappomna — Yapnb3
HomxcoH. MHe 3TO KaKeTCsl BaKHBIM, MO0 IICEBJOHUMBI T1CEB-
JOHUMaMH, a TePOEB HYKHO 3HATh B JIUIIO.

TeKcT B 3TOU KHUTE YCTPOEH CIIeAYIOIUM 00pa3oM: )KUPHBIM
pugTOM BbIIEJIEHBI CJIOKHBIE TPAMMATUYECKHUE KOHCTPYKIIUH,
cioBa, Metaopsl (KOTOpPBIE, BOBMOXHO, BaM U HE MOKaXYTCS
CJIO)KHBIMM), U UTPA CJIOB, KOe! B KHuUre nonHo. Cpa3sy 3a xKup-
HBIM TEKCTOM B CKOOKax KypCHBOM OyJIeT MOU IepeBo[I 1, eCiv
HaJo, ero nosicienue. Jla, Moy TEKCT Bcerja B CKOOKax 1 BCeraa
KypcuBoM. MIHOT1a B psAMBIX CKOOKax Bbl yBUIUTE (hpasy «OyK-
BaJIbHO —» U (ppa3zy «JIydille —>» WIN «3[eCh —». ITO 3HAUMT,
YTO sI IPUBOXKY MPSAMOIA, OYKBaJIbHBII MIEPEBOJ] OTPHIBKA, a 3aTEM
TOT, KOTOPBIN 00Jiee yMECTeH B 3TOM KOHKPETHOM KOHTEKCTe.

B xnHure s nepesen TOIBKO TpyaHbIE MecTa TekcTa. Ocrasb-
HOe ke — Bara padora. Bam TouHo morpeOyercs cioBaph U Me-
CTO, Ky/Jia Bbl OyJIeTe 3aIUChiBaTh HOBBIE CJIOBA U 0OOPOTHL. To-
ra ¢ KaXJ0W MPOYMTAHHOM I7IaBOM Balll aHTJIMICKON OyieT cTa-
HOBUTHCSA JTydllie. §I yBepeH, 4To yueOHble KHUTH C TIOHBIM Tie-
PEBOIIOM TeKCTa, Oy/ib OH TIOCTPOYHBIN WIIM KYCKaMU — 3TO TUIO-
xue yuyeOHble KHUTH. Takoke, Kak U ABYSI3bIUHbIE U3JaHK S, Te Ha
OJTHOW CTpPaHUIIE UJIET aHTJIMIACKUIA TEeKCT, a HAa COCEIHEeN — ero
JOCIOBHBIN niepeBo. [Touemy 3T0 1m10xo? D10 cauIKoM odser-
Jaet 3agauy uutaress. Korma Bel He paboTtaere, He UINeTe B CJIO-



Bape HOBBIE CJIOBA, HE JAyMaeTe HaJl MePEeBOJIOM BCEro Mpejiio-
JKEHHsI, a TIPOCTO MOJICMATPUBAETe B TOTOBOE, BbI HE YUUTECh, HE
NPUBBIKAeTe K CTPYKTYPE aHTIIMICKOTO SI3bIKA, a MPOCTO CUMTHI-
Baete. UTeHue Ha aHITIMICKOM JOJIKHO OBITh JIOCTATOYHO CJIOXK-
HBIM, YTOOBI OHO OBLIO TOJIE3HbIM. [10 TO¥ ke MPUYMHE B KOHIIE
KHUTHY HET CJIOBaps, KaK 9TO OOBIYHO ObIBaeT. DTO Baima pado-
Ta, a He MOSI 3aIMChIBaTh HOBBIE CJIOBA, MIEPEBOIUTH UX U 3ar0-
MHUHaTh. [la, BpeMeHH yieT Oosbllie, 3TO CKYYHO, HO, €CJTH BbI
He TOJICHUTECh W C/IeNIaeTe 3TO, BAIllM 3HAHUSI U HABBIKM CTaHYT
Jydire. A cJoBapb B KOHIIE KHATH OyAeT 3a0poIlieH cpasy ke IMo-
cJie IPOYTEHHS.

[pusATHOrO YTEHMS, TJIABHOE, YCTAHOBHUTE Ha BalleM Tesnedo-
HE XOPOIIUH CJI0Baph, 3AMUCHIBANTE HOBBIE CJIOBA M COCTABJISIATE
C HAMHU TPeJIOKEHNsI, KOTOPBIE TOXe JIydIlle 3an1chiBaTh. Toraa
BCE 3alIOMHUTCS. Y/Iauu U CrIacuoo 3a YTEHHUE.

[MpenonaBaTeb aHIIMICKOTO S3bIKA

Poman 3unsep
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Chapter 1. Down the Rabbit-Hole

Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her sister
on the bank |[ra 6epezy pexul, and of having nothing to do: once
or twice she had peeped into [3azasnynal the book her sister
was reading, but it had no pictures or conversations in it, “and
what is the use of a book,” thought Alice “without pictures or
conversations?”

So she was considering Ipazmviuinsinal in her own mind
(as well as |lnacmonvko nackonvrol she could, for the hot day
made her feel very sleepy and stupid), whether the pleasure
of making a daisy-chain would be worth Icmounro au yoo-
801bCMBUe Om naemenus: eenka uz mapzapumoxl the trouble of
getting up and picking the daisies, when suddenly a White Rabbit
with pink eyes ran close by her.

There was nothing so very remarkable in that; nor did Alice
think it so very much out of the way lue mo umoobwi... max
yousumenwvHo Oblrol to hear the Rabbit say to itself, “Oh dear!
Oh dear! I shall be late!” (when she thought it over afterwards,
it occurred to her leii npuwino 6 20106y that she ought to have
wondered leii caedosano ovl yousumwcsl at this, but at the time
it all seemed quite natural); but when the Rabbit actually took a
watch out [BeiTamumi yackll of its waistcoat-pocket, and looked
at it, and then hurried on, Alice started |30ecv — 6cmanal to her
feet, for it flashed across her mind lee ocenunol that she had



never before seen a rabbit with either a waistcoat-pocket, or a
watch to take out of it, and burning with curiosity |czopas om
arwoonvimcmaal, she ran across the field after it, and fortunately
was just in time to see it pop down |kak kpoaux npwienyal a large
rabbit-hole under the hedge.

In another moment down went Alice after it, never once
considering |oasice ne oymasi| how in the world she was to get
out again.

The rabbit-hole went straight on like a tunnel for some way,
and then dipped lueprynal suddenly down, so suddenly that
Alice had not a moment to think about stopping herself before
she found herself falling down a very deep well la well — xono-
Oey, omeepcmiue @ 3emael.

Either the well was very deep, or |[HMau... uaul she fell very
slowly, for she had plenty of time as she went down to look
about leoxpyel her and to wonder what was going to happen
next. First, she tried to look down and make out Ipazoopamuo-
csl what she was coming to, but it was too dark to see anything;
then she looked at the sides of the well, and noticed that they
were filled with cupboards and book-shelves; here and there she
saw maps and pictures hung upon pegs Ikotopsie Bucenu Ha
kproukaxl. She took down a jar from one of the shelves as she
passed; it was labelled “ORANGE MARMALADE?”, but to her
great disappointment it was empty: she did not like to drop Ipo-
namesl the jar for fear of killing somebody underneath lenusyl,
so managed to put it into one of the cupboards as she fell past it.



“Well!” thought Alice to herself, “after such a fall as this,
I shall think nothing of tumbling down stairs |ckamumuscs
co cmyneneii — cyuwasn epynoal! 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 |0adxce ecau s ceantoce ¢ kpvuuu do-
mal!” (Which was very likely true.)

Down, down, down. Would the fall never come to an end? “I
wonder how many miles I've fallen by this time?” she said aloud.
“I must be getting somewhere |0oncro 6vime s npudaudica-
tocel near the centre of the earth. Let me see: that would be four
thousand miles down, I think —” (for, you see, Alice had learnt
lyorce eviyuunal several things of this sort in her lessons in the
schoolroom, and though this was not a very good opportunity
for showing off lumoo6wvi 61ecnymol her knowledge, as there was
no one to listen to her, still it was good practice to say it over
lnosmopumul) “— yes, that’s about the right distance — but then I
wonder what Latitude or Longitude liwupoma u oorzomal I've
got to?” (Alice had no idea what Latitude was, or Longitude
either, but thought they were nice grand lenyuumensrwiel words
to say.)

Presently she began again. “I wonder if I shall fall
right through the earth! How funny it’ll seem to come out |srm0
oyoem| among the people that walk with their heads downward
lesepx noeamul! The Antipathies lanmunamuu. Aauca npeono-
Adzaem, KaxK Obl HA3LIBAUCHL MOOU HA Moti cmopore 3emaul, 1
think —” (she was rather leecoma, crxopeel glad there was no



one listening, this time, as it didn’t sound at all the right word)
“— but I shall have to l6yoy oondcra cnpocumol ask them what
the name of the country is, you know. Please, Ma’am |uauml, is
this New Zealand or Australia?” (and she tried to curtsey Icze-
natb peepancl as she spoke — fancy curtseying Inpeocmaseme
evinonHenue peseparcal as you're falling through the air! Do you
think you could manage it?) “And what an ignorant |nesedrce-
cmeennasl little girl she’ll think me for asking! No, it’ll never
do |ne 6yoem noawv3wil to ask: perhaps I shall see it written up
somewhere.”

Down, down, down. There was nothing else to do, so Alice
soon began talking again. “Dinah’ll miss me very much to-night, I
should think!” (Dinah was the cat.) “I hope they’ll remember her
saucer |muckyl of milk at tea-time. Dinah my dear! I wish you
were down here with me! There are no mice |wouueril in the air,
I’'m afraid, but you might catch a bat, and that’s very like louers
noxoxcal a mouse, you know. But do cats eat bats, I wonder?”
And here Alice began to get rather sleepy, and went on saying
to herself, in a dreamy sort of way, “Do cats eat bats? Do cats
eat bats?” and sometimes, “Do bats eat cats?” for, you see, as she
couldn’t answer either l.1r0601i u3l question, it didn’t much matter
which way she put it lkax 6vt ona smo ne npousnocunal. She
felt that she was dozing off |3acvinanal, and had just begun to
dream that she was walking hand in hand with Dinah, and saying
to her very earnestly Icepvesnol, “Now, Dinah, tell me the truth:
did you ever eat a bat?” when suddenly, thump! thump! Impeckl



down she came upon a heap of sticks lynanra na xyuy semoxl
and dry leaves, and the fall was over.

Alice was not a bit hurt |coscem ne nopanunacel, and she
jumped up on to her feet in a moment: she looked up, but it was
all dark overhead; before her was another long passage, and the
White Rabbit was still in sight lé noae 3penusl, hurrying down
it. There was not a moment to be lost: away went Alice like the
wind, and was just in time léospemsl to hear it say, as it turned a
corner, “Oh my ears and whiskers lycwil, how late it’s getting!”
She was close behind Inpsmo nozaoul it when she turned the
corner, but the Rabbit was no longer to be seen: she found herself
in a long, low hall, which was lit up |nooceeuusancsl by a row
of lamps hanging from the roof.

There were doors all round the hall, but they were all locked;
and when Alice had been all the way down one side and up the
other, trying |lnpobys omxpwvims| every door, she walked sadly
down the middle, wondering how she was ever to get out again.

Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged table, all made
of solid Inpounozol glass; there was nothing on it except a tiny
golden key, and Alice’s first thought was that it might belong to
one of the doors of the hall; but, alas! lyswil either the locks were
too large, or the key was too small, but at any rate lg 11060m
cayuael it would not open any of them. However, on the second
time round Icoenas emopoii kpyel, she came upon a low curtain
she had not noticed before, and behind it was a little door about
fifteen inches loroiimosl high: she tried the little golden key in the



lock, and to her great delight it fitted!

Alice opened the door and found that it led into a small
passage, not much larger than a rat-hole: she knelt down IBcma-
sa Ha konenul and looked along the passage into the loveliest
garden you ever saw. How she longed |Kax orce eii xomenocw| to
get out of that dark hall, and wander Ino6pooums| about among
those beds of bright flowers |kaym6 apxux ueemosl and those
cool Inpoxnaonwix| fountains, but she could not even get her head
through the doorway; “and even if my head would go through,”
thought poor Alice, “it would be of very little use without my
shoulders. Oh, how I wish I could shut up |30eco — ckaadvieameo-
csl like a telescope! I think I could, if I only knew how to begin.”
For, you see, so many out-of-the-way lyousumenvnwix| things
had happened lately, that Alice had begun to think that very few
things indeed louenv mano eeweii oeticmeumensvrol were really
impossible.

There seemed to be no use lnem cmvicaal in waiting by the
little door, so she went back to the table, half hoping |loyxseaivro
—HA0es1Cb HaNOA0BUHY , Ayuuie —cmymuo Haoesicb| she might find
another key on it, or at any rate a book of rules for shutting people
up like telescopes: this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which
certainly was not here before,” said Alice,) and round the neck
leokpye 2opavuukal of the bottle was a paper label, with the words
“DRINK ME,” beautifully printed on it in large letters.

It was all very well to say “Drink me,” but the wise little Alice
was not going to do that in a hurry. “No, I'll look first,” she



said, “and see whether it’s marked ‘poison’ Is0!l or not”; for she
had read several nice little histories about children who had got
burnt, and eaten up Icseder| by wild beasts and other unpleasant
things, all because they would not remember the simple rules
their friends had taught them: such as, that a red-hot poker |xo-
uepeal will burn you if you hold it too long; and that if you cut
your finger very deeply with a knife, it usually bleeds |noiioem
Kkposyl; and she had never forgotten that, if you drink much from
a bottle marked “poison,” it is almost certain to disagree with
you |xe noiidem Ha noaw3yl, sooner or later.

However, this bottle was not marked “poison”, so Alice
ventured locveaunacs! to taste it, and finding it very nice, (it
had, in fact, a sort of mixed flavour of cherry-tart, custard
lkpeml, pine-apple, roast turkey, toffee, and hot buttered toast,)
she very soon finished it off |6vinuna noanocmeiol.

“What a curious feeling!” said Alice; “I must be shutting up
like a telescope.”

And so it was indeed: she was now only ten inches high, and
her face brightened up I3acusnol at the thought that she was
now the right size for going through the little door into that lovely
garden. First, however, she waited for a few minutes to see if
she was going to shrink any further lyvenvuumoca ewe cuno-
neel: she felt a little nervous about this; “for it might end Imax s
Mmoey 6ooouie ucuesnymsl, you know,” said Alice to herself, “in
my going out altogether lucuezny noanocmerol, like a candle. 1
wonder what I should be like then?” And she tried to fancy what



the flame of a candle is like after the candle is blown out loo-
2opeaal, for she could not remember ever having seen |umo ko-
20a-uoo sudenal such a thing.

After a while, finding that nothing more happened, she
decided on going into the garden at once lcpa3y orcel; but, alas for
poor Alice! when she got to the door, she found she had forgotten
the little golden key, and when she went back to the table for it,
she found she could not possibly reach looopamucsl it: she could
see it quite plainly [3anpocmol through the glass, and she tried
her best Icmapanacw uzo écex cual to climb up one of the legs of
the table, but it was too slippery |cxoas3kol; and when she had
tired herself out lymomuna cebsl with trying, the poor little
thing sat down [30ece — manenvkas 6eonas oesouxal and cried.

“Come, there’s no use in crying like that!” said Alice to
herself, rather sharply; “I advise you to leave off Inpexpa-
mumpl this minute!” She generally gave herself very good advice,
(though she very seldom followed it), and sometimes she scolded
|pyeanal herself so severely Icyposol as to bring tears into her
eyes; and once she remembered trying to box her own ears
lommackamwv ceos 3a ywul for having cheated herself in a
game of croquet |3a oswcyrvhuuecmeo 6 uepe 6 kpuxeml she
was playing against herself, for this curious child was very
fond of pretending leii npasunrocy npumeopsimecsl to be two
people. “But it’s no use now,” thought poor Alice, “to pretend
to be two people! Why, there’s hardly enough of me left to
make one respectable |npuiuurozol person!”



Soon her eye fell on a little glass box that was lying under the
table: she opened it, and found in it a very small cake, on which
the words “EAT ME” were beautifully marked in currants
[30ecv — usrtomunamul. “Well, T'll eat it,” said Alice, “and if it
makes me grow larger, I can reach the key; and if it makes me
grow smaller, I can creep under the door; so either way lg .1r060m
cayuael T'll get into the garden, and I don’t care which happens!”

She ate a little bit, and said anxiously |6ecnoxorirol to herself,
“Which way? Which way?”, holding her hand on the top of
her head to feel which way it was growing, and she was quite
surprised to find that she remained the same size: to be sure,
this generally happens when one eats cake, but Alice had got
so much into the way of expecting nothing but out-of-the-
way things to happen lyoice mak npusvixaa umo nuuezo, kpome
Kak HeoObiuHoz0 mym He cayuaemcsil, that it seemed quite dull
lcxyunol and stupid for life to go on in the common way.

So she set to work leepnynrace k padomel, and very soon
finished off the cake.



Chapter II. The Pool of Tears

“Curiouser and curiouser!” |Cmpanvuie u cmpanvuel cried
Alice (she was so much surprised, that for the moment she quite
forgot how to speak good English); “now I'm opening out Ipac-
kpwiearocs| like the largest telescope that ever was! Good-bye,
feet!” (for when she looked down at her feet, they seemed to
be almost out of sight lnoumu ne suonol, they were getting so
far off). “Oh, my poor little feet, I wonder who will put on your
shoes and stockings for you now, dears? I'm sure I shan’t be
able |z ne cmoeyl! 1 shall be a great deal too far off to trouble
myself |4 sice menepv 6yoy max danexo, umobsr becnokoumu-
csl about you: you must manage the best way you can lgu:
O0NIHCHBL CNPABASIMbCSL KaK ModicHo ayuutel; — but I must be kind
to them,” thought Alice, “or perhaps they won’t walk the way I
want to go! Let me see: I'll give them a new pair of boots every
Christmas.”

And she went on planning to herself how she would manage
it. “They must go by the carrier [/looapxu oondcrvl 6yoym oo-
cmaesasimocsi kypvepoml,” she thought; “and how funny it’ll seem,
sending presents to one’s own feet! And how odd the directions
will look!

Alice’s Right Foot, Esq.,

Hearthrug, near the Fender Ixospuk 6031e kamunal,

(with Alice’s love).



Oh dear, what nonsense I'm talking!”

Just then her head struck against lyoapuroce o kpvuuyl 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 and hurried off to
the garden door.

Poor Alice! It was as much as she could do, lying down on
one side lresca na o6oxyl, to look through into the garden with
one eye; but to get through was more hopeless than ever: she sat
down and began to cry again.

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself | 7ede donoicrio Obimo
cmouionol,” said Alice, “a great 130eco — 6onvwasl girl like
you,” (she might well say this lmym ona eeposmno ovina npa-
eal), “to go on crying in this way! Stop this moment, I tell
you!” But she went on all the same lece pasro npoooncunal,
shedding Inpoaueas| 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 a little pattering |muxuii monom! of
feet in the distance, and she hastily Icnewrol dried her eyes to see
what was coming. It was the White Rabbit returning, splendidly
Inpesocxoonol dressed, with a pair of white kid gloves in one hand
and a large fan lgeepl in the other: he came trotting along |na oe-
2yl in a great hurry, muttering loopmoual to himself as he came,
“Oh! the Duchess lzepyoeunsl, the Duchess! Oh! won’t she be
savage |30ecv — ¢ sipocmul if I've kept her waiting!” Alice felt so
desperate that she was ready to ask help of any one; so, when the



Rabbit came near her, she began, in a low, timid |pooxumul voice,
“If you please, sir —” The Rabbit started violently lycmasuacs
6 znesel, dropped the white kid gloves and the fan, and skurried
away |lwemmnyacsl into the darkness as hard as he could go.

Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very
hot, she kept fanning loo6dysanal herself all the time she went on
talking: “Dear, dear! How queer Icmpannol everything is to-day!
And yesterday things went on just as usual. I wonder if I’ve been
changed lwens noomenuaul in the night? Let me think: was I the
same when I got up this morning? I almost think I can remember
feeling a little different. But if I'm not the same, the next question
is, Who in the world am 1? Ah, that’s the great puzzle!” And she
began thinking over loodymwvieamy! all the children she knew
that were of the same age as herself, to see if she could have
been changed lee mozau 661 noomenums| for any of them.

“I'm sure I'm not Ada,” she said, “for her hair goes in such
long ringlets |xoavyamul, and mine doesn’t go in ringlets at all;
and I'm sure I can’t be Mabel, for I know all sorts of things, and
she, oh! she knows such a very little! Besides, she’s she, and I'm I,
and — oh dear, how puzzling it all is! I'll try if I know all the things
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! However, the Multiplication
Table Imabauya ymuooicenusil doesn’t signify luuuezo ewe ne
o3nauaeml: 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! I must have been changed for Mabel! I'll try and say
‘How doth loopoorcuml the little — and she crossed her hands
on her lap Ikonensx| as if she were saying lessons, and began to
repeat it, but her voice sounded hoarse [xpun.iol and strange, and
the words did not come the same as they used to do:

“How doth the little crocodile

Improve his shining tail,

And pour the waters of the Nile

On every golden scale!

“How cheerfully he seems to grin,

How neatly spread his claws,

And welcome little fishes in

With gently smiling jaws!”

“I'm sure those are not the right words,” said poor Alice, and
her eyes filled with tears again as she went on, “I must be Mabel
after all lece-maxul, and I shall have to go and live in that poKy |
yoorowml little house, and have next to no toys lnoumu 6e3 uepy-

wex. Obopom to have next to no/nothing... — noumu He umemv
ue20-1u60| to play with, and oh! ever so many lessons to learn!



No, ’ve made up my mind |z pewwinal about it; if 'm Mabel,
I'll stay down here! It’ll be no use their putting their heads down
and saying ‘Come up again, dear!” I shall only look up and say
‘Who am I then? Tell me that first, and then, if I like being that
person, I'll come up: if not, I'll stay down here till 'm somebody
else’ — but, oh dear!” cried Alice, with a sudden burst of tears
lnomoxom caesl, “I do wish they would put their heads down
|3aeasnyau 6w crooal! I am so very tired of being all alone here!”

As she said this she looked down at her hands, and was
surprised to see that she had put on one of the Rabbit’s little white
kid gloves while she was talking. “How can I have done that
|Kax st mak moena coenamul?” she thought. “I must be growing
small lymenviarocw| again.” She got up and went to the table to
measure luzuepums| herself by it, and found that, as nearly as she
could guess, she was now about two feet high, and was going on
shrinking rapidly Inpoodoascana cmpemumenvro ymenvuiamo-
csil: she soon found out Inownsinal that the cause of this was the
fan she was holding, and she dropped it hastily, just in time to
avoid shrinking away altogether.

“That was a narrow escape!” |oyxseanrvHo — smo oOvin y3-
Kuti nooez. Jlyuwe — eosa cnacaacw!l said Alice, a good deal
frightened |cunvro nanyeana. A good deal — 6onvuoe koauue-
cmeo uezo-auoo! at the sudden change, but very glad to find
herself still in existence lumo do cux nop cywecmeyem!; “and
now for the garden!” and she ran with all speed 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, “and things are worse
than ever,” thought the poor child, “for I never was so small as
this before, never! And I declare it’s too bad, that it is!”

As she said these words her foot slipped Inockonv3nuyaacel,
and in another moment, splash! she was up to her chin Ino noo-
oopodok| in salt water. Her first idea was that she had somehow
fallen into the sea, “and in that case I can go back by railway
leeprycey no scenesznoti dopoeel,” she said to herself. (Alice had
been to the seaside |na mopel once in her life, and had come to
the general conclusion, that wherever you go to on the English
coast you find a number of bathing machines |kynaavrul in
the sea, some children digging in the sand with wooden spades
l2onamxamul, then a row of lodging houses, and behind them a
railway station.) However, she soon made out Inonsaal that she
was in the pool of tears which she had wept |napeseaal when she
was nine feet high.

“I wish I hadn’t cried so much!” said Alice, as she swam about,
trying to find her way out. “I shall be punished for it now, I
suppose, by being drowned Imem, umo ymonyl in my own tears!
That will be a queer thing, to be sure! However, everything is
queer to-day.”

Just then she heard something splashing about in the pool a
little way off |nemroz0 6 cmoporel, and she swam nearer to make
out what it was: at first she thought it must be a walrus Luoporcl
or hippopotamus, but then she remembered how small she was
now, and she soon made out that it was only a mouse that had



slipped in Icockonwsnyna 6 eooyl like herself.

“Would it be of any use, now,” thought Alice, “to speak to this
mouse? Everything is so out-of-the-way |reo6viurol down here,
that I should think very likely it can talk: at any rate, there’s no
harm in trying Ixyorce ne 6ydem|.” So she began: “O Mouse, do
you know the way out of this pool? I am very tired of swimming
about here, O Mouse!” (Alice thought this must be the right way
of speaking to a mouse: she had never done such a thing before,
but she remembered having seen lxax éudenal in her brother’s
Latin Grammar, “A mouse—of a mouse—to a mouse—a mouse
—O mouse!”) The Mouse looked at her rather inquisitively
|lneooymennol, and seemed to her to wink |kax 6yomo noomue-
nyaal with one of its little eyes, but it said nothing.

“Perhaps it doesn’t understand English,” thought Alice; “I
daresay locmenioco ckazamwsl it’s a French mouse, come over
with William the Conqueror.” |Buavzeavmom 3asoesamenem,
nepevim anzautickum npasumenem| (For, with all her knowledge
of history, Alice had no very clear notion |nonumarus| how long
ago anything had happened.) So she began again: “Ou est ma
chatte?” |I'0e mos kowrka?l which was the first sentence in her
French lesson-book. The Mouse gave a sudden leap out lsbi-
npwiznynal of the water, and seemed to quiver all over with
fright IBca 3arpenerana ot crpaxal. “Oh, I beg your pardon!”
cried Alice hastily, afraid that she had hurt the poor animal’s
feelings. “I quite forgot you didn’t like cats.”

“Not like cats!” cried the Mouse, in a shrill, passionate voice.



“Would you like cats if you were me?”

“Well, perhaps not,” said Alice in a soothing tone: “don’t be
angry about it. And yet |[Ho ace drcel 1 wish I could show you our
cat Dinah: I think you’d take a fancy lnoaoouau owil to cats if
you could only see her. She is such a dear quiet thing,” Alice
went on, half to herself [npooonrorcuna 3a0ymuuesol, as she swam
lazily about in the pool, “and she sits purring so nicely by the fire,
licking her paws and washing her face — and she is such a nice
soft thing to nurse |lnorackamel| — and she’s such a capital one
for catching mice lkax ona npesocxoono noeum mwvuueril — oh,
I beg your pardon!” cried Alice again, for this time the Mouse
was bristling all over lscs 83wepownacsl, and she felt certain
it must be really offended lockoponenal. “We won’t talk about
her any more if you’d rather not.”

“We indeed!” cried the Mouse, who was trembling [0po-
acanral down to the end of his tail. “As if I would talk
|Kax 6yomo amo s 3azoeopuaal on such a subject! Our family
always hated cats: nasty, low, vulgar things! Don’t let me hear
the name again!”

“I won’t indeed!” said Alice, in a great hurry to change the
subject of conversation. “Are you — are you fond — of — of dogs?”
The Mouse did not answer, so Alice went on eagerly |nemepne-
aueol: “There is such a nice little dog near our house I should
like to show you! A little bright-eyed |6.recmsuuel terrier, you
know, with oh, such long curly brown hair! And it'll fetch l120-
euml things when you throw them, and it’ll sit up and beg Inpo-



cuml for its dinner, and all sorts of things — I can’t remember
half of them — and it belongs to a farmer, you know, and he says
it’s so useful, it’s worth a hundred pounds |pyrmos cmepaun-
206l! He says it kills all the rats and — oh dear!” cried Alice in a
sorrowful tone, “I'm afraid I've offended it again!” For the Mouse
was swimming away from her as hard as it could go, and making
quite a commotion in the pool as it went |soarenue 6 ayoice om
osuoicerusl.

So she called softly after it, “Mouse dear! Do come back
again, and we won’t talk about cats or dogs either, if you don’t like
them!” When the Mouse heard this, it turned round and swam
slowly back to her: its face was quite pale (with passion lom smo-
yuiil, Alice thought), and it said in a low trembling voice, “Let
us get to the shore, and then I'll tell you my history, and you'll
understand why it is I hate cats and dogs.”

It was high time |6b110 camoe gpemsl to go, for the pool was
getting quite crowded Inepernacenen| with the birds and animals
that had fallen into it: there were a Duck and a Dodo, a Lory and
an Eaglet Inmuua 0ooo, nonyeaii u opaenoxl, and several other
curious creatures. Alice led the way |nonavina enepeol, and the
whole party swam to the shore.



Chapter III. A Caucus-Race |
ber nmo kpyryl and a Long Tale

They were indeed a queer-looking party that assembled on
the bank Icoopaiuce na oepeezyl — the birds with draggled
feathers Ic 63vepowuernvimu nepvsmul, the animals with their fur
clinging Inpuaunwum mexom| close to them, and all dripping
wet, cross | npomoxkuum, cnymarnnviml, and uncomfortable.

The first question of course was, how to get dry again: they
had a consultation about this, and after a few minutes it seemed
quite natural to Alice to find herself talking familiarly |nenpu-
HyoicoerHo oouasicy | with them, as if she had known them all her
life. Indeed, she had quite a long argument with the Lory Icnop
¢ nonyeaem Jlopul, who at last turned sulky IB xonye xonyoe
Haoyacsl, and would only say, “I am older than you, and must
know better;” and this Alice would not allow |6yxeaavro — He
nozeonsna. Jlyuwe — ne npunumana 6 pacuem| without knowing
how old it was, and, as the Lory positively |pewuumensrol refused
to tell its age, there was no more to be said.

At last the Mouse, who seemed to be a person of authority
laemopumemnoii auunocmerol among them, called out, “Sit
down, all of you, and listen to me! I'll soon make you dry
enough!” They all sat down at once, in a large ring, with the
Mouse in the middle. Alice kept her eyes anxiously fixed on it,



for she felt sure she would catch a bad cold if she did not get dry
levicoxnem| very soon.

“Ahem!” lzsyx omrxawausanusl said the Mouse with an
important air, “are you all ready? This is the driest thing I
know. Silence all round, if you please! ‘William the Conqueror,
whose cause was favoured by the pope, was soon submitted
to by the English, who wanted leaders, and had been of late
much accustomed to usurpation and conquest |Buivzenvm
3asoesamensv ¢ onazocnrosenus Ilanvlt 0obuncs noouuHeHUs am-
2UUAH , KOMOPble HYHCOAMC 8 MOepax, U Oblau He NOHACAbIUL-
Ke 3Hakomul ¢ ysypnauueii u 3asoeearusmul. Edwin and Morcar,
the earls lepagwil of Mercia and Northumbria —”

“Ugh!” said the Lory, with a shiver Ic dpoorcorol.

“I beg your pardon!” said the Mouse, frowning |raxuypus-
wiucsl, but very politely: “Did you speak?”

“Not I!” said the Lory hastily.

“I thought you did,” said the Mouse. “~ I proceed Inpodon-
arcyl. ‘Edwin and Morcar, the earls of Mercia and Northumbria,
declared for him: and even Stigand, the patriotic archbishop of
Canterbury, found it advisable |lnawen smo 6aazopazymmviml

29

“Found what?” said the Duck.

“Found it,” the Mouse replied rather crossly: “of course you
know what ‘i’ means.”

“I know what ‘it’ means well enough, when I find a thing,” said
the Duck: “it’s generally a frog or a worm. The question is, what



did the archbishop find?”

The Mouse did not notice this question, but hurriedly |cneu-
Hol went on, ““— found it advisable to go with Edgar Atheling to
meet William and offer him the crown. William’s conduct lnpas-
senuel at first was moderate. But the insolence of his Normans

|Ho nazanocme ezo 6ouros-nopmanrosl — How are you getting
on now |Kax met mam?l, my dear?” it continued, turning to Alice
as it spoke.

“As wet as ever,” |[Ipomoxuas kax Hukoezoal said Alice in a
melancholy tone: “it doesn’t seem to dry me at all.”

“In that case,” said the Dodo solemnly, rising to its feet, “I
move that the meeting adjourn, for the immediate adoption
of more energetic remedies |5 npeonraearo npunsmo pezonto-
UUIO O HEMEONEHHOM POCNYCKe COOPAaHUS 8 c8eme NPUHAMUS HA-
AuuUsl bonee BaNCHLIX...| —

“Speak English!” said the Eaglet. “I don’t know the meaning
of half those long words, and, what’s more, I don’t believe you
do either Imoorcel!” And the Eaglet bent down |rakaonual its
head to hide a smile: some of the other birds tittered audibly
|3axuxurxaau ecayxl.

“What I was going to say,” said the Dodo in an offended tone,
“was, that the best thing to get us dry would be a Caucus-race.”

“What is a Caucus-race?” said Alice; not that she wanted
much to know, but the Dodo had paused as if it thought Ixax
oyomo on nodyman! that somebody ought to speak, and no one
else seemed inclined Icx0men! to say anything.



“Why,” said the Dodo, “the best way to explain it is to do
it.” (And, as you might like to try the thing yourself, some winter
day, I will tell you how the Dodo managed it.)

First it marked out a race-course |Bo-nepsvix on Hapuco-
ean mapwpyml, in a sort of lumo-mo epooel circle, (“the exact
shape doesn’t matter,” it said,) and then all the party were placed
along the course Ino kpyzyl, here and there. There was no “One,
two, three, and away,” but they began running when they liked,
and left off locmanaeausaaucel when they liked, so that it was
not easy to know when the race was over. However, when they
had been running half an hour or so, and were quite dry again,
the Dodo suddenly called out “The race is over!” and they all
crowded round it Icoopaauce eoxpyz nezol, panting |nvixmsl,
and asking, “But who has won?”

This question the Dodo could not answer without a great
deal of thought |6yxeanvro — be3 borviozo Koruuecmsa moic-
au. Jlyuwe — 6e3 mozo, umoosl xopouteHvko nodymamsl, and it
sat for a long time with one finger pressed upon its forehead
Inpunooicus naney ko 20yl (the position in which you usually see
Shakespeare, in the pictures of him), while the rest waited in
silence. At last the Dodo said, “Everybody has won, and all must
have prizes.”

“But who is to give the prizes?” quite a chorus of voices asked.

“Why, she, of course,” said the Dodo, pointing to Alice with
one finger; and the whole party at once Icpasy el crowded
round her, calling out in a confused way |nanepeooiil, “Prizes!



Prizes!”

Alice had no idea what to do, and in despair lé omuasnuul she
put her hand in her pocket, and pulled out a box of comfits Ixon-
¢emamul, (luckily the salt water had not got into it), and handed
them round as prizes. There was exactly one a-piece, all round.

“But she must have a prize herself, you know,” said the
Mouse.

“Of course,” the Dodo replied very gravely |cepvesrol. “What
else have you got in your pocket?” he went on, turning to Alice.

“Only a thimble lnanepcmoxl,” said Alice sadly.

“Hand it over here,” |[lepedaii crooal said the Dodo.

Then they all crowded round her once more, while the Dodo
solemnly |mopowcecmeennol presented the thimble, saying “We
beg your acceptance |Mv: npocum npunsmeul of this elegant
thimble;” and, when it had finished this short speech, they all
cheered.

Alice thought the whole thing very absurd, but they all looked
so grave that she did not dare to laugh; and, as she could not think
of anything to say, she simply bowed Inoxaonuaacel, and took
the thimble, looking as solemn as she could.

The next thing was to eat the comfits: this caused some noise
and confusion, as the large birds complained that they could not
taste theirs, and the small ones choked |nonepxnyauce| and had
to be patted |nado 6v110 noxaonams! on the back. However, it
was over at last, and they sat down again in a ring, and begged
the Mouse to tell them something more.



“You promised to tell me your history, you know,” said Alice,
“and why it is you hate — C and D |Axauca umeem 6 eudy xoutex
u cooaxl,” she added in a whisper, half afraid that it would be
offended again.

“Mine is a long and a sad tale lucmopusl!” said the Mouse,
turning to Alice, and sighing.

“It is a long tail Ixeocm. Hepa cros a tale u a taill, certainly,”
said Alice, looking down with wonder at the Mouse’s tail; “but
why do you call it sad?” And she kept on puzzling |00120 yous-
asaacs| about it while the Mouse was speaking, so that her idea
of the tale was something like this:

“Fury I30ece — nywucmeouil said to a

mouse, That he

met in the

house,

‘Let us

both go to

law |lnocmynum no 3axonyl: 1 will

prosecute |zacyorcyl

you.— Come,

I’ll take no

Denial |51 ne npumy «nem» 3a omeeml; We

must have a

trial: For

really this

morning I've



nothing

to do.’

Said the

mouse to the

cur losopusickel, ‘Such
a trial,

dear sir,

With

no jury |lnpucsocroixl
or judge,

would be

wasting

our

breath.’

Tl be

judge, T'll

be jury,’

Said

cunning |xumpuoil
old Fury:

i

try the

whole

cause |5 nposedy ece deno caml,
and

condemn Inpuzosopiol



you
to

death.”

“You are not attending |30eco — cayumaewn!|!” said the Mouse
to Alice severely. “What are you thinking of ?”

“I beg your pardon,” said Alice very humbly: “you had got to
the fifth bend l6v1 yorce dowinu 0o nssmoezo uzeuva’? Anuca umeem
8 6UOY U32ubbL X60CMA, O KOMOPbIX 1K00bl 2080pum Mouubl, 1
think?”

“I had not!” cried the Mouse, sharply and very angrily.

“A knot!” |Onsmw uepa cnos. I had not — s ne downa — kpu-
uum Moo, a Aauca caviwum: ‘1 had a knot” — y mens ovin
y3eal said Alice, always ready to make herself useful, and looking
anxiously about her. “Oh, do let me help to undo it Ipacnymame
ezol!”

“I shall do nothing of the sort,” said the Mouse, getting up
and walking away. “You insult me by talking such nonsense
lockopbasiewtn. .. uenyxotil!”

“I didn’t mean it!” pleaded poor Alice. “But you're so easily
offended, you know!”

The Mouse only growled I3agopuanal in reply.

“Please come back and finish your story!” Alice called after
it; and the others all joined in chorus, “Yes, please do!” but
the Mouse only shook its head impatiently, and walked a little
quicker.

“What a pity it wouldn’t stay!” sighed the Lory, as soon as it



was quite out of sight; and an old Crab took the opportunity of
saying to her daughter “Ah, my dear! Let this be a lesson to you
never to lose your temper levixooums uz ceosl!” “Hold your
tongue |/Ipuoepoicu s3vixl, Ma!” said the young Crab, a little
snappishly Ipazopaowcennol. “You’re enough to try the patience
lucnvimams mepnenuel of an oyster!”

“I wish I had our Dinah here, I know I do!” said Alice aloud,
addressing nobody in particular. “She’d soon fetch Inoitmana u
npuramuial it back!”

“And who is Dinah, if I might venture lecau s nocmerol to
ask the question?” said the Lory.

Alice replied eagerly Ic zomoernocmuiol, for she was always
ready to talk about her pet: “Dinah’s our cat. And she’s such a
capital one for catching mice you can’t think! And oh, I wish you
could see her after |kax ona noeuml the birds! Why, she’ll eat a
little bird as soon as look at it!”

This speech caused a remarkable sensation among the party.
Some of the birds hurried off at once: one old Magpie |copo-
kal began wrapping itself up |zaxymuoisamocsl very carefully,
remarking, “I really must be getting home; the night-air doesn’t
suit my throat!” and a Canary
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