To Lucy Barfield

My Dear Lucy,

I wrote this story for you, but when I began it I had
not realized that girls grow quicker than books. As a result
you are already too old for fairy tales, and by the time it is
printed and bound you will be older still. But some day you
will be old enough to start reading fairy tales again. You
can then take it down from some upper shelf, dust it, and
tell me what you think of it. I shall probably be too deaf to
hear, and too old to understand, a word you say, but I shall
still be your affectionate Godfather.

C.S. Lewis



Iocssuiaemcs
Jlocu bapgpuno

Munas JTrocu!

A Hanucan smy ucmopuio 0ns mebs, HO K020a s NPu-
HUMAZCA 30 HeE, S eué He NOHUMAT, 4O 0e604KU pa-
cmym 6bvicmpee, uem NUULYMCA KHUZU.

W som menepv mul yie cruuikom 6016UAs 0N cKa-
30K, A K oMy épemMeHU, K020a IMYy CKA3Ky Hanewamarom
u evinycmam 6 ceem, cmarewv ewsé cmapue. Ho koe-
da-HubyovL molL dopacméuib 00 MaKoeo OHs, K020a 8HO8b
HauHéwb yumamo ckasku. Toe0a muvl cHumewb IMy KHU-
JHeUuKy ¢ eepxuetl NOAKU, CMPAXHEUDL C HEE Nblib, A No-
MOoM cKaxeuivb MHe, 41mo mol 0 Heil Oymaeusv. BosmosHo,
K MOMYy 8pemMeHU S max cOCapiocy, 4mo He YCIvbluLy U He
notimy Hu c11084a, HO U Mozda s no-npexcHemy 6yoy n00s-
UWLUM MeOsT KPECMHBIM.

Knaiie C. JIvrouc
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Charter 1

LUCY LOOKS
INTO A WARDROBE

Once there were four children whose names were
Peter, Susan, Edmund and Lucy. This story is about
something that happened to them when they were sent
away from London during the war because of the air-
raids. They were sent to the house of an old Professor
who lived in the heart of the country, ten miles from the
nearest railway station and two miles from the nearest
post office. He had no wife and he lived in a very large
house with a housekeeper called Mrs Macready and three
servants. (Their names were Ivy, Margaret and Betty, but
they do not come into the story much.) He himself was
a very old man with shaggy white hair which grew over
most of his face as well as on his head, and they liked him
almost at once; but on the first evening when he came
out to meet them at the front door he was so odd-looking
that Lucy (who was the youngest) was a little afraid of
him, and Edmund (who was the next youngest) wanted
to laugh and had to keep on pretending he was blowing
his nose to hide it.

As soon as they had said good night to the Professor
and gone upstairs on the first night, the boys came into
the girls’ room and they all talked it over.



I'maBa 1

JIIOCU 3ATTTAIBIBAET
B IVTATSSHOM HIKA®

JKnnu-6p11m Ha cBeTe yeTBepo pebsT, ux 3Banu [u-
Tep, CbroseH, IaMyH/ u JIrocu. B 9T01 KHIDKKe paccKa-
3bIBAETCS O TOM, YTO IPUKIIIOYMIOCH C HUMY BO BpeMs
BOJIHBI, KOT7Ia UX BbIBe3nu 13 JIOHJOHA, YTOOBI OHU He
HOCTpafia/n 13-3a BO3AYIIHBIX HAMETOB. VIX oTnipaBuim
K CTapuKy Ipodeccopy, KOTOPBIN )KIJI B CAMOM IIeHTpe
AHrIUY, B lecATH MUIAX OT O/MyDKariieit HOYThL. Y Hero
HUKOT/]a He OBIIO >KEHBI, I OH KW B OY€Hb OOJIHIIOM
JOMe C 3KOHOMKOI 110 MMEHM MICCUC MaKpupu 1 TpeMs
cny>xaHKamy — AviBu, Maprapet u bertn (HO oHM TOY-
TV COBCEM He NPVHMMAJIM YYacTUs B HAIlleil UCTOPUN).
ITpodeccop ObII cTaphIii-TIpecTapblii, ¢ B3I0XMadyeHHbI-
MM Ce[IbIMU BOJIOCAMM 1 B3JIOXMaueHHOI1 cefioi 60poyioit
9yTh He JJO CaMbIX I71a3. Bckope pebsrta ero nmomwobuny,
HO B IIePBBIII Bedyep, KOIJia OH BBIIIEN MM HaBCTPedy K
HapajiHbIM JIBEPAM, OH ITOKAa3a/ICs M OYeHb UYAHBIM.
JTtocu (camas mmagmas) faxke HEMHOTO €TO YICITyTasIach,
a OuMyHZ (crmenyronuii 3a JIIocy 1o BO3pacTy) € TPYAOM
yAep>Kajcs OT cMeXa — eMY IPUIIIOCH CAe/IaTh BU, 9TO
OH CMOPKaeTCsl.

Korza oHu B TOT Beuep nosxenanu mpogeccopy cro-
KOJTHOJ HOYM ¥ MOJHSINCh HaBepX, B CIIAJIbHM, Majlb-
YMKI 3AIUTM B KOMHATY JIeBOY€eK, YTOOBI T0601TaTh 000
BCEM, 4YTO OHV YBUJE/N 3a JEHb.
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‘We've fallen on our feet and no mistake, said Peter.
“This is going to be perfectly splendid. That old chap will
let us do anything we like’

‘I think he’s an old dear; said Susan.

‘Oh, come off it!" said Edmund, who was tired and
pretending not to be tired, which always made him bad-
tempered. ‘Don’t go on talking like that’

‘Like what?’ said Susan; ‘and anyway, it’s time you
were in bed’

“Trying to talk like Mother, said Edmund. ‘And
who are you to say when I'm to go to bed? Go to bed
yourself’

‘Hadn't we all better go to bed?’ said Lucy. “There’s
sure to be a row if we're heard talking here’

‘No there won't; said Peter. ‘I tell you this is the sort of
house where no one’s going to mind what we do. Anyway;,
they won't hear us. It's about ten minutes’ walk from here
down to that dining-room, and any amount of stairs and
passages in between’

‘What's that noise?’ said Lucy suddenly. It was a far
larger house than she had ever been in before and the
thought of all those long passages and rows of doors
leading into empty rooms was beginning to make her feel
a little creepy.

‘It’s only a bird, silly, said Edmund.

‘It's an owl, said Peter. “This is going to be a wonderful
place for birds. I shall go to bed now. I say, let’s go and
explore tomorrow. You might find anything in a place
like this. Did you see those mountains as we came along?
And the woods? There might be eagles. There might be
stags. There’ll be hawks’

‘Badgers!’ said Lucy.
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— Hawm 3popoBo moBesno, ato dakt, — ckaszan [Iu-
tep. — Hy n 3axxuBém Mbl 3gech! CMoXeM fenaTb BCE,
YTO Jylle YTOHO. DTOT JeA Y/ U CI0OBa HaM He CKaXKeT.

— Ilo-moeMy, OH IpOCTO IpenecTb, — cKasana Cbro-
3€H.

— 3amomun! — ckasan Oamynj. OH ycTal, XoTA Je-
JTaJl BUJ, YTO HMCKOJIEUKO, a KOT/Ja OH YCTaBaJI, OH BCeTzia
6bU1 He B fyxe. — [lepecTaHb Tak TOBOPUTb.

— Kax — tak? — cnpocnna CprozeH. — V Boobue,
Tebe mopa Carh.

— Boob6paxkaemwb, yTo THI Mama, — ckKasan Of-
MyHJ. — Kro ThI Takas, 4ToOBI yka3biBaTh MHe? Tebe
CaMoIi Iopa cIiaTh.

— Jly4ime HaM BceM JIedb, — cKasasa Jlrocu. — Ecimu
HaC yC/IbIIIAT, HaM TIOMAZET.

— He nonagpét, — ckasan Ilutep. — ToBopio Bawm,
3TO TAKOII JOM, I7ie HUKTO He CTAaHEeT CMOTPETh, YeM MbI
3aHATHL [la Hac u He ycnpimat. OTCI0fa 10 CTOIOBOI He
MeHblIIe JeCATU MUHYT XO[y IO BCAKMM JIECTHULIAM U
KOPUZOPaM.

— YT0 370 32 MyM?— cripocuina BApyr Jlrocn.

Ona emé HUKOIZA He ObIBajza B TAKOM IPOMAJHOM
TOMe, ¥ IIPY MBIC/IU O JJIMHHIOIMX KOPUIOPaxX C psAgaMu
IBepeil B yCTble KOMHATBI €l CTaIo He 1o cebe.

— IlpocTo nTuna, rrymnas, — ckasan OMyH],.

— 9rto0 coBa, — pobasun Ilutep. — Tyt momxHO
BOJIUTbCA BUAVMIMO-HEBUAUMO BCAKuX nrutl. Hy, s mo-
Xycob. Ilocnynraiire, faBaiiTe 3aBTpa MOWIEM Ha pas-
BeIKy. B Takux Mecrax, Kak 3/1eCb, MOXXHO MHOTO Y€ro
HalTu. Bbl Bujienu ropsl, Korjga Mbl exanu cropa? A nec?
TyT, BepHO, 1 oprbl Bogarcs. VI onenn! A yx AcTpe6bt
TOYHO.

— U 6apcyku, — ckasana Jloocu.
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‘Foxes!” said Edmund.

‘Rabbits!” said Susan.

But when next morning came there was a steady rain
falling, so thick that when you looked out of the window
you could see neither the mountains nor the woods nor
even the stream in the garden.

‘Of course it would be raining!” said Edmund. They
had just finished their breakfast with the Professor and
were upstairs in the room he had set apart for them —
a long, low room with two windows looking out in one
direction and two in another.

‘Do stop grumbling, Ed, said Susan. “Ten to one it’ll
clear up in an hour or so. And in the meantime were
pretty well off. There’s a wireless and lots of books.

‘Not for me’ said Peter; T'm going to explore in the
house’

Everyone agreed to this and that was how the
adventures began. It was the sort of house that you never
seem to come to the end of, and it was full of unexpected
places. The first few doors they tried led only into spare
bedrooms, as everyone had expected that they would;
but soon they came to a very long room full of pictures
and there they found a suit of armour; and after that was
a room all hung with green, with a harp in one corner;
and then came three steps down and five steps up, and
then a kind of little upstairs hall and a door that led out
on to a balcony, and then a whole series of rooms that
led into each other and were lined with books — most
of them very old books and some bigger than a Bible
in a church. And shortly after that they looked into a
room that was quite empty except for one big wardrobe;
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— W nmuenupl, — ckasan OEMYH],

— W kponmmku, — ckasana CproseH.

Ho xorpga HacTynmio yTpo, 0Ka3anaocCh, 4TO MJET
IOXIb, A TAKOJ Y4aCThII, 4YTO M3 OKHA He OBbIIO BUTHO
HU TOp, HN JIeca, Jake pydbs B Cafly, M TOrO He OBIIO
BIJIHO.

— SdcHoe meno, 6e3 Ko HaM He 060iTuCh! — cKa-
3a71 OAMYHJ,.

OHU TONMBKO YTO MO3aBTpaKamu BMecTe ¢ mpodec-
COpPOM ¥ NOJHANNCH HaBepX, B KOMHAaTy, KOTOPYIO OH
VM BBbIIEIVI i1 UTP, — JJIMHHYIO HU3KYI0 KOMHATy C
ABYMsA OKHaMU B O[JHOJ CT€He U IBYMA — B JPYyTOii, Ha-
IPOTUB.

— Ilepectanp BopuaTh, If, — cKaszana Cpro3eH. —
Crnopro Ha 4TO XO4Yelllb, 4yepe3 Yyac MpOsACHUTCA. A IoKa
TYT €CTb IPUEMHUK U Ky4a KHUTL. YeM 1moxo?

— Hy nert, — ckasan [Iutep, — 310 3aHATHE HE 1A
MeHs. ] mojifly Ha pa3BefKy IO OMY.

Bce cormacunuce, 4To ydilne Urpbl He IPULyMaellb.
Tax BOT 1 Hava/mICh UX NpUKIOYeHMs. [loM ObUT OrpoM-
HBIl — Ka3aJI0Ch, eMy He OyeT KOHIa, — ¥ B HEM ObIIO
IIOJIHO CaMBbIX YAVIBUTE/NIbHBIX YTONKOB. BHavyane fBepy,
KOTOpble OHV NPUOTKPBIBAIN, BEIM, KaK U CIIE€OBAJIO
OXMJaTh, B IyCTble cnanbHM A rocreii. Ho Bckope
pebsiTa monamyu B AIMHHYIO-TIPEIVHHYIO, YBELIAHHYIO
KapTMHaMM KOMHATY, Ifie CTOS/IM PbILAPCKMe HOCHeXU;
3a Hell 1I/Ia KOMHATa C 3€/IEHbIMM NIOPTbepaMy, B YITIY
KoTopoit oy yBupenu apdy. IToroM, cnycTuBmInch Ha
TPU CTYIEHbKU ¥ MOJHABUINCH HA IATb, OHU OYYTUINAChH
B HeOOJIBIIIOM 3aJie C [BepbI0 Ha Oa/IKOH; 3a 3aJIOM IIa
aHumIaza KOMHAT, BCe CTeHbI KOTOPBIX OB YCTaB/IEHBI
mkadaMy ¢ KHUraMy — 3TO OBUIM OYEHb CTapble KHU-
T B TSDKEIBIX KOXKaHBIX IlepeIUIéTax. A IoToM pebsTa
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the sort that has a looking-glass in the door. There was
nothing else in the room at all except a dead blue-bottle
on the window-sill.

‘Nothing there!” said Peter, and they all trooped out
again — all except Lucy. She stayed behind because she
thought it would be worth while trying the door of the
wardrobe, even though she felt almost sure that it would
be locked. To her surprise it opened quite easily, and two
moth-balls dropped out.

Looking into the inside, she saw several coats hanging
up — mostly long fur coats. There was nothing Lucy liked
so much as the smell and feel of fur. She immediately
stepped into the wardrobe and got in among the coats
and rubbed her face against them, leaving the door open,
of course, because she knew that it is very foolish to shut
oneself into any wardrobe. Soon she went further in and
found that there was a second row of coats hanging up
behind the first one. It was almost quite dark in there
and she kept her arms stretched out in front of her so as
not to bump her face into the back of the wardrobe. She
took a step further in — then two or three steps always
expecting to feel woodwork against the tips of her fingers.
But she could not feel it.

“This must be a simply enormous wardrobe!’
thought Lucy, going still further in and pushing the
soft folds of the coats aside to make room for her.
Then she noticed that there was something crunching
under her feet. T wonder is that more mothballs?” she
thought, stooping down to feel it with her hand. But
instead of feeling the hard, smooth wood of the floor of
the wardrobe, she felt something soft and powdery and
extremely cold. “This is very queer, she said, and went
on a step or two further.
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3aI/IIHYIM B KOMHATY, IZie CTOSUI OOJIBIION IUIATSHON
mkad. Bel, KOHeYHO, BUjeny Takue IJIaTsHble MKagbl C
3epKa/JIbHBIMU ABepLaMi. bosblile B KOMHaTe HUYETO He
ObII0, KpOMe BBICOXIIIEN CYHell MyXY Ha TIOJOKOHHMKE.

— Ilycro, — ckasan Ilutep, u OHM IpyT 3a Pyrom
BBIIIIM M3 KOMHATHL.. Bce, kpoMe JItocu. OHa pemmia
nonpo6oBaTh, He OTKPOETCs M fiBepua Iukada, XoTs
ObITa yBepeHa, 4To oH 3aneprT. K e€ yqusnenuto, asepua
Cpasy >Ke paclaXHy/Iach, ¥ OTTY/a BbIIa/IN JABa LIapuKa
HadTanMHa.

JItocn 3arnAHyma BHYTpb. TaM BMCeTO HECKOIBKO
IIVHHBIX MeXOBBIX I1y6. bosbie Bcero Ha cete JItocu
nobuna rmaguth Mex. OHa TYT e Bjes3na B mKad u
IPUHAIACH TEPEThCA O MeX INLIOM; ABEPIy OHA, KOHed-
HO, OCTaBI/Ia OTKPBITOIl — Beb OHA 3HaJIa: HET HUYe-
ro I7IyIIelt, 4eM 3amepeTh camoro ceb6s B mkady. JTlrocu
3abpasach IOry0Ke 1 YBUENA, YTO 3 IEPBBIM PSAJOM
my6 BucUT BTOpOil. B mkady 6s110 TEMHO, U, 605ChH
YEApUTbCA O YTO-HUOYAb HOCOM, OHA BBITSHY/IA TIE€Per
coboit pyku. [leBouka cpenana Imar, emé oauH U eeé.
Oma x/jazia, YTO BOT-BOT YIPETCSA KOHUYMKAMIU ITa/IblieB
B 3a/JHIOI0 CTE€HKY, HO IIaJIbI[bl NTO-TIPEKHEMY YXOIVIN
B IIyCTOTY.

«Hy n orpomubiii mkaduie! — nogymana Jlrocy,
paspBuras IMymmcThle IyObl U MpoOMpasach BCE Hajblie
u panbue. TyT mop HOTOM y Hee 4TO-TO XPYCTHYNIO. —
MHTepecHo, 4TO 3TO Takoe? — mopymana oHa. — Emé
OfiMH HapTAIMHOBBIN MapuK?» JIfocu HarHyIach U Ipu-
HsAJIach IIApUTh pyKoit. Ho BMecTo I11ajikoro iepeBaHHO-
ro I10J1a €€ pyKa KOCHY/IaCh Y€r0-TO MATKOTO, PACChINA0-
IIErOCs ¥ 04€Hb-0Y€Hb XOIOJHOTO.

— Kak cTpanHO, — cKasaja oHa 1 ciefana elé nBa
11ara BIepe].
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Next moment she found that what was rubbing
against her face and hands was no longer soft fur but
something hard and rough and even prickly. “Why, it is
just like branches of trees!” exclaimed Lucy. And then she
saw that there was a light ahead of her; not a few inches
away where the back of the wardrobe ought to have been,
but a long way off. Something cold and soft was falling on
her. A moment later she found that she was standing in
the middle of a wood at night-time with snow under her
feet and snowflakes falling through the air.

Lucy felt a little frightened, but she felt very
inquisitive and excited as well. She looked back over her
shoulder and there, between the dark tree trunks; she
could still see the open doorway of the wardrobe and
even catch a glimpse of the empty room from which
she had set out. (She had, of course, left the door open,
for she knew that it is a very silly thing to shut oneself
into a wardrobe.) It seemed to be still daylight there.
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B cnepyomyo ceKyH[y OHa IOYYBCTBOBAJIA, 4TO €€
ULO U PYKM YOMPAIOTCA He B MATKME CKIAJKU MeXa,
a BO 4TO-TO TBEpHOe, IIeplIaBoe U lake KOIyee.

— IIpsamo xak BeTku fepeBal — BocknmkHyna JIrocu.

M TyT oHa 3aMeTuIa BIIepeyU CBET, HO He TaM, Ifie
IO/DKHA OBITH CTeHKa 1Kada, a faneko-ganeko. CBepxy
IIaflaJIo YTO-TO MATKOE U X0/IofHoe. Emé yepes MrHoBe-
HI€ OHa YBI/JI€/IA, 9YTO CTOUT IOCPEeNN jieca, IO, HoraMu
y Heé CHerT, C HOYHOTo He0a IMaJaoT CHeXKHbIE XTIOIIbSI.

JItocu HEMHOTO VICITyTaIach, HO TIOOOMBITCTBO OKa-
3a/710Cb culbHee, 4eM cTpax. OHa OINIAHyNIach 4depes
IJIeYO: MO3aV, MEeXIy TEMHBIMU CTBOIAMU [€PEBHEB,
BUZIHA ObI/Ia pacKpbITas ABepla mKada 1 CKBO3b Heé —
KOMHATa, /13 KOTOPOJl OHa IoMaia cioaa (Bbl, KOHEYHO,
HOMHUTE, 4TO JIFocu ocTaBuiIa ABEpIy OTKPHITON). Tam,
3a mKadoM, IO-TIPeXKHEMY ObLI JIeHb.



