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IIpenucaoBue K yaeOHOMY U3aHIIO

Wrtak, Bl peluniy NpoynTaTh «AJIMCY» B OPUTHHAJIE, U TIO3TOMY CHavajla HECKOJIbKO (DaKTOB.
Bo-niepBbix, «AJrce» Oombllie CTa MITUAECATH JIET, OHA MOJTHA OTCHUIOK K aHITTMHACKOMY (DOJIBKIIOPY,
KOTOPBII1, CKOpee BCEro, U BaM, U MHe HersBecTeH (Harpumep, B BUKTOpUaHCKON AHIVIMU HIUTAITHUKH
YacTeHbKO ObIBAIM HE B ceOe, TIOTOMY UTO TPABWJIMCh Mapamu pTyTH Ha padote. EcTh naxe Takas
MOrOBOPKA «0e3yMeH Kak MUISAMHUK» ). Ellle B «Ance» ecTh HECKOIbKO CTUXOB, U OHU TaK:Ke SIBJISI-
I0TCA AJUTIO3UEN Ha CTUXU aBTOPOB Tex JieT. MIX uMeHa ceityac BaM HAYEro He CKaXyT. DTUM 51 XO4y
MOAYEPKHYTh, UTO Ta «AJIMCa», KOTOPYIO Bbl BUJIEIN B KUHOTEATPE WA YUTAIIM B PYCCKOM NEPEBOLE
— 3TO COBCEM He TO, YTO uMell B BUy JIbtoric Kapposit v He To, 4T0 MOHMMAJI €ro COBPEMEHHUKH.

Bo-BTOpBIX, TOYHO MEPEBECTH «AJIMCY» HA PYCCKUI fA3bIK HENb3s. M €10 He B IJI0XUX mepe-
Bonumkax. [Ipocto «Annca» — 3T0 CIUIONIHAS Urpa CJI0B, KOTOpasi P NEepeBOJIE MPONajaeT BMeCTe
C BKJIQIBIBAEMBIM B 3Ty Urpy cMbICJIOM. [103TOMY BHOBb OTMeEUy, Ta «AJCa», KOTOPYIO Bbl UATAIIN
Ha PyCCKOM, 3TO He TO, 4To Hanucal JIptiouc Kappos.

B-tpetbux, JIbtoric Kappost 61 npogeccopom matematrku B Okcdopre 1 ckopee BCero, Kak
TOBOPAT MHOTHE YMHBIE JIIOAU, B «AJIHCE» MBITAICSA BBIPA3UTh MaTeMaThiecKkue (paHTa3uu MHOKe-
CTBEHHOCTH MUPOB, UCKPUBJIEHUSI TPOCTPAHCTBA U «KPOTOBBIX HOP», BCETO TOTO (ITOYTH BCETO), YTO
B Havajie JBaIIaToro BeKa YOeauTelIbHO JOoKaxeT AybOept DiHITeiH. BripoyeM, mogpodHee 00
9TOM BaM pacckaxer Bukunenusi.

W, nakoneu, Hacrosiniee ums Jlptouca Kspposna — Yapis3 donxcod. MHe 3T0 KaxeTcs Bak-
HBIM, MO0 TICEBJIOHUMBI IICEBIOHUMAMH, a TEPOEB HYKHO 3HATh B JIUILIO.

TekcT B 3TOM KHUTE YCTPOEH CIEAYIOIIUM 00pa3oM: KUPHBIM IIPUGTOM BbIAEIEHBI CIOXKHbIE
rpaMMaTHYeCKe KOHCTPYKIUU, CJIOBa, MeTa(popsl (KOTOPbIE, BO3MOXKHO, BaM U HE MIOKAXKYTCS CJIOK-
HBIMH), U UTPa CJIOB, KOell B KHUre noyiHO. Cpa3y 3a )KMPHBIM TEKCTOM B CKOOKaX KypcUBOM OyneT
MO TIepeBoJl U, eCIM HaJo, ero nosicHenue. Jla, Mol TeKCT Bceria B CKOOKaxX M BCErja KypCUBOM.
WHornma B psiMbIX CKOOKaX Bl yBUAMTE (hpasy «OyKBAILHO —» U (ppasy «Iydlle —» WA «37eCh
—>». DTO 3HAYUT, YTO 5 MPUBOXKY MPSIMOU, OYKBaIbHBIN IEPEBOJ OTPHIBKA, & 3aTEM TOT, KOTOPHIH
OoJiee yMecTeH B 9TOM KOHKPETHOM KOHTEKCTe.

B kHure s nepeen TONbKO TPyaHbIe MecTa TekcTa. OcTanbHoe ke — Baia padota. Bam TouHo
noTpedyeTcs cJIoBapbh U MECTO, Ky/ia BbI Oy/IeTe 3alUChiBaTh HOBbIE CJI0Ba M 000pOTHI. Toraa ¢ Kaxaoit
MIPOYNTAHHOW TJIABOW BaIll aHIJIMACKOW OyJeT CTaHOBUThC Jiyuinie. S yBepeH, uTo yueOHble KHUTH
C MOJIHBIM MEPEBOJOM TeKCTa, Oy/lb OH MOCTPOYHBIA MM KyCKAMH — 3TO IJIOXUE Y4eOHble KHUTU.
Takxke, Kak ¥ IBYsA3bIYHbIC U3JJAHUS, [JIE HA OIHOM CTPAHUIIEC UET AHIJTIMICKUI TEKCT, a HA COCETHEN
— ero JocioBHeIM niepeBo. [Touemy 31o mioxo? 1o cauinkoM odseryaer 3agady unratess. Koraa Bl
He paOoTaeTe, He MITIETE B CJIOBape HOBBIE CJIOBA, HE lyMaeTe HaJl IePeBOJIOM BCETO MPEIOKEHHUS,
a MPOCTO MOJCMATPUBAETE B TOTOBOE, Bbl HE YUMTECh, HE MPUBBIKAETE K CTPYKTYpE AHIVIMMCKOrO
sI3bIKa, a MPOCTO CUMTHIBaeTe. UTeHNE Ha aHIJIMHACKOM JIOJKHO OBITh JOCTATOYHO CJIOKHBIM, YTOOBI
OHO ObLIO TosIe3HBIM. [10 TO¥ ke MpUYKHE B KOHIE KHUTH HET CJIOBAps, KaK 3TO 0OBIYHO ObIBaeT. TO
Balla padoTa, a He MOsI 3aITUChIBAaTh HOBBIE CJIOBA, IIEPEBOIUTH VX U 3alIOMHHATh. [la, BpeMeHH yijiet
OoJIbllle, 9TO CKYYHO, HO, €C/IM Bbl HE TIOJIEHUTECh U CHIENIAaeTe ITO, BAIllM 3HAHUS U HABBIKM CTaHYT
Jydiiie. A cloBapb B KOHIIE KHUTH OylieT 3a0poIlieH cpa3y ke MOoclie TPOUTEeHHUS.

[IpusATHOrO UTEHUs, MIAaBHOE, YCTAHOBUTE Ha BallleM Tese(pOHE XOPOIIUKA CIOBApPb, 3alUCHI-
BaliTE HOBBIE CJIOBA U COCTABJISIUTE C HUMU NPEJIOKEHU 1, KOTOPBIE TOKE JIyUllle 3alMChiBaTh. Torga
BCE 3alIOMHHUTCA. YIauu U cracu0o 3a YTEHHUE.

[IpenonaBaTenb aHITIMIICKOTO SI3bIKA

Poman 3un3ep

zinzer-studio.com

@romanzinzer
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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 |na 6epezy pexul,
and of having nothing to do: once or twice she had peeped into |3azas1ynal 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 |pazusiunsinal in her own mind (as well as lnacmoavko nackonwviol
she could, for the hot day made her feel very sleepy and stupid), whether the pleasure of making
a daisy-chain would be worth Icrmouno au yoosonecmeue om naemenus éenxa uz mapeapumoxl| 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 |ne mo umoobui... max yousumenwro Ovinol 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 npuuino 6 20106yl that she
ought to have wondered leii credosano 61 yousumocsl at this, but at the time it all seemed quite
natural); but when the Rabbit actually took a watch out IBbrtarr yacell of its waistcoat-pocket, and
looked at it, and then hurried on, Alice started [30ece — ecmanal 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 aobonvimcemeal, she ran across the
field after it, and fortunately was just in time to see it pop down lxax kpoaux npwvienyal a large rabbit-
hole under the hedge.

In another moment down went Alice after it, never once considering loasce He dymasl 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 |nbipryaal
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 — konro0eu, omeepcmue 6 3emael.

Either the well was very deep, or |[Hau... uaul she fell very slowly, for she had plenty of time
as she went down to look about léoxpyel her and to wonder what was going to happen next. First, she
tried to look down and make out Ipazoopamwscsl 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 |[kotopsie 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 Iporsameul the
jar for fear of killing somebody underneath |snu3yl, 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 Ickamumuscsi co cmyneneii — cywas 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 l0adxce ecau s céanrocw
¢ kpouuu domal!” (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 |0o1icHo 6bims 51 npubaudicarocs | near
the centre of the earth. Let me see: that would be four thousand miles down, I think —” (for, you
see, Alice had learnt |yorce sviyuunal several things of this sort in her lessons in the schoolroom, and
though this was not a very good opportunity for showing off lumooe: 6recnymul her knowledge, as
there was no one to listen to her, still it was good practice to say it over lnosmopumsl) “— yes, that’s
about the right distance — but then I wonder what Latitude or Longitude lwupoma u donzomal T've
got to?” (Alice had no idea what Latitude was, or Longitude either, but thought they were nice grand
lenyuwmmenwvhwiel words to say.)
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Presently she began again. “I wonder if I shall fall right through the earth! How funny it’ll seem
to come out |smo o6yoem| among the people that walk with their heads downward lesepx Hozamul!
The Antipathies lanmunamuu. Aauca npeononrazaem, kaxk Obl HA36IBAUCH NHOOU HA MO CIMOPOHE
3emaul, 1 think —” (she was rather leecoma, cxopeel glad there was no one listening, this time, as
it didn’t sound at all the right word) “~ but I shall have to |6yoy donscna cnpocumel ask them what
the name of the country is, you know. Please, Ma’am |uanul, is this New Zealand or Australia?” (and
she tried to curtsey Icnenats peBepancl as she spoke — fancy curtseying Inpeocmasvme evinonne-
Hue peseparcal as you're falling through the air! Do you think you could manage it?) “And what an
ignorant |nesexcecmeennasl little girl she’ll think me for asking! No, it’ll never do Ixe 6yoem noav3ull
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 |uuckyl of milk at tea-time. Dinah my dear! I wish you were down here with me! There
are no mice luouueril in the air, I'm afraid, but you might catch a bat, and that’s very like louens
noxooical 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 l1r060ii u3l question,
it didn’t much matter which way she put it lxax 661 ona smo ne npousrnocunal. 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! lmpeckl down she came upon a heap of sticks lynaira na xkyuy
séemok!| and dry leaves, and the fall was over.

Alice was not a bit hurt Icoscem ne nopanunacsl, 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 l¢ none 3penusl, hurrying down it. There was not a moment to be lost: away
went Alice like the wind, and was just in time lgogpemsl to hear it say, as it turned a corner, “Oh
my ears and whiskers lycwil, how late it’s getting!” She was close behind Inpsyo 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 lnoocseuusancsl 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 Inpooys omxpvimsl 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 Inpourozol 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! lyswl either the locks were too large, or the key was too small, but
at any rate |g n1r000m cayuael it would not open any of them. However, on the second time round
lcoenas emopoii kpyel, she came upon a low curtain she had not noticed before, and behind it was a
little door about fifteen inches |oroiimosl 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 |Bcmana na konenul and looked along the passage into the loveliest garden you
ever saw. How she longed |Kaxk orce eii xomenocs! to get out of that dark hall, and wander |noopo-
oumsl| about among those beds of bright flowers |xaymo6 apxux ueemosl and those cool Inpoxaraonwixl
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 I30ecv — cknaodvieamecsl like a telescope! I think I could, if T only knew how
to begin.” For, you see, so many out-of-the-way |lyousumenvnoixl things had happened lately, that
Alice had begun to think that very few things indeed louenv mano sewseii deticmeumenvrol were
really impossible.
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There seemed to be no use lnem cuwicaal in waiting by the little door, so she went back to
the table, half hoping |6yxearvro —nadesico Hanonrosuny , ayuue — cmymmno Haodesicol 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
leoxpye eopavuuxal 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’ |s0! or not”; for she had
read several nice little histories about children who had got burnt, and eaten up Iczeder| 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 lxouepzal will burn you if you hold it too long; and that
if you cut your finger very deeply with a knife, it usually bleeds Inoiidem xposvl; and she had never
forgotten that, if you drink much from a bottle marked “poison,” it is almost certain to disagree with
you lue notioem na noaw3yl, sooner or later.

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

“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 I3acusiiol
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 lymers-
wumscs eute cunvreel: she felt a little nervous about this; “for it might end Imak s moey eoobue
ucueznymol, you know,” said Alice to herself, “in my going out altogether lucuesny noanocmerol,
like a candle. I 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 loozopeaal, for she could not remember ever having seen |umo
Ko2da-aubo eudenal such a thing.

After a while, finding that nothing more happened, she decided on going into the garden at
once |cpasy 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
looopamwcsl it: she could see it quite plainly I3anpocmol through the glass, and she tried her best
lcmapanace uzo ecex cual to climb up one of the legs of the table, but it was too slippery Ickoas3kol;
and when she had tired herself out lymomuna ceosl with trying, the poor little thing sat down
I30ece — manenvkas 6eonas desouxal and cried.

“Come, there’s no use in crying like that!” said Alice to herself, rather sharply; “I advise you to
leave off Inpexpamumeyl this minute!” She generally gave herself very good advice, (though she very
seldom followed it), and sometimes she scolded Ipyza.ial herself so severely lcyposol as to bring tears
into her eyes; and once she remembered trying to box her own ears lommackxams ceos 3a yuul for
having cheated herself in a game of croquet |3a scyrvruuecmeo 6 uzpe 6 kpuxeml she was playing
against herself, for this curious child was very fond of pretending leii npasuroce npumeopsimucsl 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 I30eco
— ustomunamul. “Well, I'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 | 1r060m cayuael T'1l get
into the garden, and I don’t care which happens!”

She ate a little bit, and said anxiously |oecnokoiinol 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
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Alice had got so much into the way of expecting nothing but out-of-the-way things to happen
lyotce mak npusvikaa umo Huuezo, Kkpome Kax HeobbluHO20 mym He cayuaemcsl, that it seemed quite
dull Icxyurol and stupid for life to go on in the common way.

So she set to work leepryrace k pabomel, and very soon finished off the cake.
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Chapter II. The Pool of Tears

“Curiouser and curiouser!” |Cmpanvue 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
Ipackpuisarocel 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 s ne cmoeyl! 1 shall be a great deal too far off to trouble myself |4 sce
menepv 6yoy mak danexo, umobwvl becnokoumscs| about you: you must manage the best way you
can |6b! 0odicHbL cnpasasimucest Kak ModcHo ayqutel; — 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 docmaenrsimocsi 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 lxospux 6o3ne kamunal,

(with Alice’s love).

Oh dear, what nonsense I'm talking!”

Just then her head struck against lydapusoce 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 lrexca na 6oxyl, 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 |7eoe dorwcro 6vims cmwuionol,” said Alice, “a great
I30ecy — 6oavwasl girl like you,” (she might well say this lmym ona eeposmno 6vina npasal), “to
go on crying in this way! Stop this moment, I tell you!” But she went on all the same lece pasro
npooonxcunal, shedding Inpoausas| 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 monoml of feet in the distance, and she hastily
lcnewnriol dried her eyes to see what was coming. It was the White Rabbit returning, splendidly |npe-
gocxoonol dressed, with a pair of white kid gloves in one hand and a large fan lgeepl in the other: he
came trotting along lna Oezyl in a great hurry, muttering l6opmoual to himself as he came, “Oh!
the Duchess lzepyozunsl, the Duchess! Oh! won’t she be savage |30ece — ¢ apocmul 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 Ipooxuml| voice, “If you please, sir —” The Rabbit started
violently lycmasuncs 6 enesel, dropped the white kid gloves and the fan, and skurried away lvem-
nyacsl 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 lo60ysaal
herself all the time she went on talking: “Dear, dear! How queer |cmpannol everything is to-day! And
yesterday things went on just as usual. I wonder if I’ve been changed |lvens 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 lo6dymsieams| all the children she knew that were of the same
age as herself, to see if she could have been changed lee mozau 61 noomenumy| for any of them.

“I'm sure I'm not Ada,” she said, “for her hair goes in such long ringlets lxoasyamul, 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,
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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 lmaoauya ymnoorcenus| doesn’t signify |nuuezo ewie ne oznauaeml: 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 loopoowcuml the
little —™ and she crossed her hands on her lap lxoaensx| as if she were saying lessons, and began to
repeat it, but her voice sounded hoarse |xpun.ol 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
ly6oroml little house, and have next to no toys lnoumu 6e3 uzpyuex. Obopom to have next to no/
nothing... —noumu He umems uezo-auool to play with, and oh! ever so many lessons to learn! No, I’ve
made up my mind |s pewnal 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 lnomokom caesl, “I do wish
they would put their heads down |3azasHyau 6v1 crodal! T 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 s max
mozna coenamowl?” she thought. “I must be growing small lyyenviarocs| again.” She got up and went
to the table to measure luzuepumol 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 Inpooonscana cmpemumensvro
ymernvutamocsil: she soon found out lnonsnal 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!” |6yxeaibHo — 3mo ObLn y3xuli nodez. Jlyuwe — edsa cnacaacy ||
said Alice, a good deal frightened |cuivro Hanyzana. A good deal — 6orvuoe Koruuecmeo uezo-1u60\
at the sudden change, but very glad to find herself still in existence lumo do cux nop cywecmesyeml,
“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 Inockoav3nyaacsel, and in another moment, splash! she
was up to her chin |no noooopooox! in salt water. Her first idea was that she had somehow fallen
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into the sea, “and in that case I can go back by railway leepryce no osrcenesnoii dopozel,” 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
lkynanwvnul in the sea, some children digging in the sand with wooden spades lronamxamul, then a
row of lodging houses, and behind them a railway station.) However, she soon made out lnons.aal
that she was in the pool of tears which she had wept |napesenal 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 lmem, 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 |neyro20 6 cmoponel,
and she swam nearer to make out what it was: at first she thought it must be a walrus lmoporcl 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 Icockonwv3uyna 6 ooyl like herself.

“Would it be of any use, now,” thought Alice, “to speak to this mouse? Everything is so out-
of-the-way |neobbiurol down here, that I should think very likely it can talk: at any rate, there’s
no harm in trying Ixyorce He 6yoem|.” 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
|kax eudenal 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 lnedoymenrol, and seemed to her to wink
lkax 6yomo noomuznynal with one of its little eyes, but it said nothing.

“Perhaps it doesn’t understand English,” thought Alice; “I daresay locumenrocsy cxazamwl it’s a
French mouse, come over with William the Conqueror.” |Buavzeavmom 3asoesamenem, nepevim
areautickum npasumenem! (For, with all her knowledge of history, Alice had no very clear notion
lnonumanusl how long ago anything had happened.) So she began again: “Ou est ma chatte?” |0e
mos kowka?l which was the first sentence in her French lesson-book. The Mouse gave a sudden
leap out lsvinpwiznynal of the water, and seemed to quiver all over with fright IBcs 3aTpenerana
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 sce
arcel 1 wish I could show you our cat Dinah: I think you’d take a fancy Inoaroouau 6wl to cats if you
could only see her. She is such a dear quiet thing,” Alice went on, half to herself |npooorscuna
3adymuusol, 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 lnorackams| — and she’s such a
capital one for catching mice |kax ona npesocxooro aosum mwuueiil — oh, I beg your pardon!” cried
Alice again, for this time the Mouse was bristling all over leécs 63vepowunacsl, 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 |0poscanal down to the end of his tail.
“As if I would talk |Kak 6yomo smo s 3azosopunal 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 |lnemepneausol:
“There is such a nice little dog near our house I should like to show you! A little bright-eyed |6.2ecmsi-
wuel terrier, you know, with oh, such long curly brown hair! And it’ll fetch l.206uml things when you
throw them, and it’ll sit up and beg Inpocuml 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 |gpyrmoes cmepaunzosl! He says it kills all the rats and — oh dear!” cried Alice in a sorrowful
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"’

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 |eoanerue 6 ayoce om dsudrcerusl.

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 smoyuiil, 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 |6b1.10 camoe epemsl to go, for the pool was getting quite crowded |nepena-
cenenl with the birds and animals that had fallen into it: there were a Duck and a Dodo, a Lory and
an Eaglet Inmuya 0ooo, nonyzaii u opaenoxl, and several other curious creatures. Alice led the way
lnonavina enepedl, and the whole party swam to the shore.
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Chapter III. A Caucus-Race Iber o kpyryl and a Long Tale

They were indeed a queer-looking party that assembled on the bank |co6panuce na bepezyl —
the birds with draggled feathers Ic 63vepowernvinu neposmul, the animals with their fur clinging
Inpusunuwum mexom! close to them, and all dripping wet, cross | npomoxuwum, cnymannviul, 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 lnenpu-
HyotcoenHo oobwasicol with them, as if she had known them all her life. Indeed, she had quite a
long argument with the Lory Icnop ¢ nonyzaem Jlopul, who at last turned sulky |B xorue xonyoe
Haoyacsl, and would only say, “I am older than you, and must know better;” and this Alice would
not allow |oyxeanvro — ne nozeonsina. Jlyuwe — ne npunumana é pacuem| without knowing how old
it was, and, as the Lory positively Ipeiuumensrol refused to tell its age, there was no more to be said.

At last the Mouse, who seemed to be a person of authority lasmopumemmnoii auurnocmoiol
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 lgvicoxrem! very soon.

“Ahem!” I136yx omrxawinueanus| 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 3asoesamens
¢ bnazocnosenus Ilanvl 000UNCS NOOUUHEHUS AH2AUMAH, KOMOPbIE HYHCOANUCHL 8 AUOepax, U Oblau
He NoHacAvluike 3HaKomul ¢ y3ypnauueii u 3aeoesanusmul. Edwin and Morcar, the earls lzpagpwil of
Mercia and Northumbria —

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

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

“Not I!” said the Lory hastily.

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

“Found what?” said the Duck.

“Found it,” the Mouse replied rather crossly: “of course you know what ‘it’ 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 |Icnewrol went on, ““~ found it advisable
to go with Edgar Atheling to meet William and offer him the crown. William’s conduct Inpagaenuel
at first was moderate. But the insolence of his Normans |Ho nazaocms ezo éourios-nopmarnogl —
How are you getting on now |Kax mwvt mam?l, my dear?” it continued, turning to Alice as it spoke.

“As wet as ever,” |[[Iponoxwas kax Hukoeoal 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 |.9 npeonrazaro npunsme pezonroyuro o
HEeMEONEHHOM POCNYCKe COOPAHUsL 8 céeme NPUHAMUS HAAUUUsL onee 8adCHbIX...| —

“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 lmoorcel!” And the Eaglet bent down |naxaonual its head
to hide a smile: some of the other birds tittered audibly [3axuxuxaau ecayxl.
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“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 lxax o6yomo on nooymanl that somebody ought to speak, and no one else
seemed inclined |ckaonen! 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-nepesvix on Hapucosan mapuipym|, in a sort of lumo-mo
apooel circle, (“the exact shape doesn’t matter,” it said,) and then all the party were placed along the
course Ino kpyeyl, here and there. There was no “One, two, three, and away,” but they began running
when they liked, and left off locmarnasrusarucsv! 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
60kpye Hezol, panting Invixmsl, and asking, “But who has won?”

This question the Dodo could not answer without a great deal of thought I16yxearvro — Oe3
O0NbUL020 KoAUUeCmBa mblcau . Jlyuue — 6e3 moezo, umoodbl xopouieHvko nooymamol, and it sat for a
long time with one finger pressed upon its forehead |npuiooscus nansey ko 16yl (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 Icpa3y orcel crowded round her, calling out in a confused way [ranepeboiil, “Prizes! Prizes!”

Alice had no idea what to do, and in despair l¢ omuasnuul she put her hand in her pocket, and
pulled out a box of comfits |kongpemanul, (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 Icepvesrol. “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,” |[lepeodaii crooal said the Dodo.

Then they all crowded round her once more, while the Dodo solemnly |moporxcecmeernol
presented the thimble, saying “We beg your acceptance |IMwvi npocum npunsmel 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 Inoxaonunracel, 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 |naodo 6viro noxaonamul 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 |Aauca umeem 6 eudy kouwex u covaxl,” 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 |xeocm. Hzpa croé 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 youens-
sacsl about it while the Mouse was speaking, so that her idea of the tale was something like this:

“Fury I30eco — nyuwucmouil said to a

mouse, That he
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met in the

house,

‘Let us

both go to

law |lnocmynum no 3axonyl: 1 will

prosecute Izacyorcyl

you.— Come,

I’ll take no

Denial 15 re npumy «nem» 3a omeeml; We

must have a

trial: For

really this

morning 've

nothing

to do.’

Said the

mouse to the

cur |losoprsickel, ‘Such

a trial,

dear sir,

With

no jury Inpucsorcroixl

or judge,

would be

wasting

our

breath.’

Tl be

judge, T'll

be jury,’

Said

cunning Ixumpuwiil

old Fury:

i

try the

whole

cause |4 nposedy ece deno caml,

and

condemn Inpuzosoprol

you

to

death.”

“You are not attending |30ecy — cayuaewn|!” 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 lss yorce dournu oo
nsimoeo uzzuoda’? Aauca umeem 8 8udy Uz2uUObL X60CMaA, 0 KOMOPvIX sK00bL 2060pum Muuuwl, I think?”

“I had not!” cried the Mouse, sharply and very angrily.
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“A knot!” |Onsmw uepa caos. I had not — s ne dowina — kpuuum Mouuw, a Aauca caviwum: “1
had a knot” — y menst 6b1n y3enl said Alice, always ready to make herself useful, and looking anxiously
about her. “Oh, do let me help to undo it |pacnymames ezol!”

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

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

The Mouse only growled |3asopuanal 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 lsvixooumo uz ceosl!” “Hold your tongue |/Ipudeporcu s3vixl, Ma!” said
the young Crab, a little snappishly |pazopaoicennol. “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 Inoiimana u npurammnal it back!”

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

Alice replied eagerly |c 2comosrnocmuiol, 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 |copokal began wrapping itself up |3axymwvieamuocsl very carefully, remarking,
“I really must be getting home; the night-air doesn’t suit my throat!” and a Canary
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