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CHAPTER 1
Down the Rabbit-Hole

lice was boring. She was sit-

ting by her sister on the bank
of the river, and doing nothing.
Once or twice she looked at the
book that her sister held in her
hands, but there were no pictures
in it. ‘What is the use of a book,’
thought Alice ‘without pictures or
conversations?’

She decided to get up and pick
some flowers, when suddenly a
White Rabbit with pink eyes ran
nearby. There was nothing remark-
able in that; but the Rabbit said,
‘Oh dear! Oh dear! I am late!” Then
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I'VIABA 1
BHH3 IO KpoJInMUbEN HOpe

AJIHca ckyuyana. OHa cuzgena c
cecTpoli Ha Oepery peku U HU-

yero He Jenana. Pa3 wiu gsa oHa
IIOCMOTpeJia Ha KHUT'Y, KOTOPYIO e€
cecTpa Jepxkajla B pyKax, HO TaM
He OBUIO HUKAKUX KapTUHOK.

— YTO TOJNKY B KHWXKE, — IIO-
aymana Anmca, — 6e3 KapTHHOK
WIA PasroBOpPOB?

OnHa pemwra BCTaTb W coOpaTh
I[BETOB, KOTZa BAPYI MOOJIHU30CTU
npobexan Benbrti Kponmk ¢ poso-
BBIMH IJIa3aMU. B 3TOM He OBLIO
HUYero InpumMedaTtesbHOro, Ho Kpo-
JIUK CKa3ai:
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the Rabbit took a watch out of
its pocket, and looked at it. Alice
stood up. How strange! A rabbit
has pockets, and a watch! She ran
across the field after it. The Rab-
bit jumped into a large rabbit-hole
under the hedge.

Alice went after it. The rabbit-
hole was like a tunnel. Alice began
to fall down a deep well. The well
was very deep, and she was falling
very slowly. Down, down, down.
Where is the end?

It took her a long time to go
down, and as she went she had
time to look at the strange things
around her. First she tried to look
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— O Ooxe! O 6oxe! { oma3s-
AbIBaro!

[Torom Kponwk BBIHYIT M3 KapMaHa
Yacel M IOCMOTpeNn Ha HuX. Aiuca
BcTanma. Kak crpanHHO! Y Kpoauka
ecTb KapMaHbl W 4acekl! OHa mobe-
’Kajia 3a HUM 4Yepe3 mose. Kponuk
MPBITHYJT B OOJBIIYI0O KPOJHUUYBIO
HOPY TI0J] W3TOPOJBIO.

Anuca otnpaBwiack 3a HUM. Kpo-
JINYbs HOpa TOXOAWIAa Ha TYyHHEIb.
Anvica Havaja TajaTbh B IIyOOKWH
kosoziell. Kosozelr; ObUT O4YeHb IJIy-
OOKMM, M OHa IajZajia O4eHb MeJ-
JleHHO. BHu3, BHM3, BHU3. [7e xe
KOHeIl?

[Tagana oHa JOaro, U BO BpeMA
mazieHus y Heé€ OBUIO BpeMsl pac-
CMOTpEeTb CTPaHHBIE BeIId BOKPYT.
CHauana OHa MOMBITAJaCh CMOTPETh
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down, but it was too dark to see.
Then she looked at the sides of the
well and saw many book-shelves;
here and there she saw different
maps. She took a jar from one of
the shelves as she passed. On it
was a label ‘ORANGE MARMALADE’,
but there was no marmalade in it,
so she put it back on one of the
shelves.

Tm sure I am going to the cen-
tre of the earth,” Alice said aloud.
‘It is four thousand miles down, I
think. But maybe I am falling right
through the earth! How funny! The
people there walk with their heads
downward! I shall ask them what
the name of the country is, you
know. Please, Ma’am, is this New
Zealand or Australia?’
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BHU3, HO OBUIO CJIWIIKOM TEMHO,
Y OHA HUYEro He yBuzesna. Torza oHa
IIOCMOTpeJia [0 CTOPOHAM KOJIOALA
Y yYBUZEJIa MHOTO KHIXHBIX IIOJIOK;
TYyT U TaM OHa YyBUJeJa pasjuyHbIe
KapThl. [Iposerasgs MMMO, OHa B3daa
C ofHOW W3 TOJIOK OaHKy. Ha HeWl
opta oTuKeTKa <«AIIEJIbCMHOBOE
BAPEHDbBE», HO BHYTpU HHKAaKOIO
BapeHbd He OBUIO, W AJsmca TIO-
cTaBWia 0aHKy Ha OAHY W3 TIOJIOK.

— YBepeHa, YTO HAaIlpaBJAIOCH
K LIeHTpy 3eMJu, — CKasaa Ajuca
BCJIyX. — Jlymaro, 3TO 4YeThIpe ThI-
cIYXM MWIb BHHM3. HO, MOXeT OBITb,
A TIpoJiedyy BCIO 3€MJII0 HaCKBO3b!
Kak 3a6aBHO! Jlroau TaMm XOZAT
BHM3 TroJioBol! 3HaeTe, s CIIPOIILY
WX, KakK Ha3blBaeTcA UX CTpaHa.
«CKakuTe, MOXKAIYUCTa, MajaM, 3TO
Hosaa 3enaHaua win ABCTpanuda?»
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Down, down, down. Nothing to
do. Alice soon began to talk again.
‘Dinah will miss me very much
tonight, I think!” (Dinah was the
cat.) ‘I hope theyll give her milk.
Dinah my dear! Where are you?
Why not with me down here? There
are no mice in the air, I'm afraid,
but you can catch a bat. But do
cats eat bats? Do cats eat bats?
Do cats eat bats? Dinah, tell me
the truth: do you eat bats?’

Suddenly, thump! thump! she
came upon a heap of sticks and
dry leaves. Alice jumped up on to
her feet very fast: she looked up,
but it was dark there. Before her
was another long passage, and the
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BHu3, BHM3, BHU3. /leslaTh Hedyero.
Bckope Aurca 3aroBopusia CHOBa.

— /Jymar, uyto /luHa ceromHsa
BeyepoM OyZeT 1O MHeE OYeHb
ckyyaTtb! ([JluHa — D5TO KOIIKA.)
Hazetoch, el gagyT MoJsioka. JluMHa,
Moa goporada! I'me Twei? Iloyemy ThI
He 37ech cO MHOUN? boioch, 4TO
B BO3AyXe HET OOBIYHBIX MBIIIEH,
HO Thl MOXeEIIb MNOMMAaTh JETy4yIO
MbIlIb. Ho eAT /1 KOIIKU JIETy4rX
Mbimie? EAAT JU KOIIKU JIEeTYy-
YuX MbIlen? EgaT Jau KOIIKU Je-
TYy4UX Mbllmen? JluHa, CKaXu MHe
MpaBy: Thl €llb JIETYYUX MBbIIIEN?

Bapyr — xpdacb! xpsace! — oOHa
cBaJWJach Ha Ky4y BETOK U CYXHX
JIUCTbEB. Asrica O4eHb OBICTPO BCKO-
Yujia Ha HOTU: IOCMOTpesia HaBepX,
HO TaM OBbUIO TeMHO. Ilepes Helo
ObLT emé OAWH JJTUHHBIA KOPHUZAOD,
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White Rabbit went down it. Alice
went like the wind. The Rabbit was
saying, ‘Oh my ears and whiskers,
how late, how late!” And he disap-
peared.

Alice stood in a long, low hall,
a row of lamps was hanging from
the roof. There were many doors
on all sides, but they were all
locked. She walked back and forth
and tried to think how to get out.
Suddenly she saw a little glass ta-
ble; there was a tiny golden key
on it. Alice thought that this was
the key to one of the doors of the
hall, but when she tried the key in
each lock, she found that the locks
were too large or the key was too
small.
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u benplii Kponuk momeén mo Hewmy.
Asruca moMmyaznach, Kak Berep. Kpo-
JIUK TOBOPWJI:

— O, Mou ymKu U GakeHOap/wI,
omnasZbIBal0, oOIa3abIBaio!

1N oH wucues.

Anrca crosiia B JJIMHHOM, HHU3KOM
3ajie, ¢ TIOTOJIKA CBUCAJ PSJ, JIAMII.
[lo cTopoHaM OBLIO MHOTO JBEpEW,
HO Bce OHM ObUTM 3amepThl. OHa
XoAWja B3aZ-BOEpPEN UM IbITajdach
NpUAyMaTh, KaK OTCIOZla BBIUTH.
BHe3anmHO OHa yBHe/Na MajJleHbKUU
CTEKJITHHBIM CTOJNMK; Ha HEM Jie-
’)KaJl KPOILEYHBIM 30JI0TOM KJIIOYMK.
Anuca mofymana, 4TO 3TO KJIOY K
OZHOM W3 JBepeu 3ana, HO KOrzaa
OHa MpUMepwIa K4 K KaXAOMY
3aMKy, TO OOHapyXuaa, 4YTO 3aM-
KU CJIUIIKOM OOJbIINE WJIN KITIOY
CJIUIIKOM MaJieHbKUU.
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Then Alice noticed a little door
about fifteen inches high. She tried
the key in the lock, and to her
great joy it fitted. Alice opened the
door and found a small passage,
not larger than a rat-hole. But how
to get there? She was too big for
that passage. She knelt down and
looked through it into a garden
of flowers.

Alice went back to the table:
this time she found a little bottle
on it, which was not there before,
and round the neck of the bottle
was a paper label with the words
‘DRINK ME’ in large letters.
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[Totom Asvca 3aMmeTwia MajleHb-
KYI0 JABepb IIPUMEPHO IATHA/IIATh
IONMOB B BbICOTY. OHa CyHy/Ia KJIIOY
B 3aMOK, U K €€ OOJBbIINON pajo-
CTM OH MoZoLIEN. AjyMca OTKpBLIa
IBepb U OOHapyXwia MaJleHbKUH
KOpHUZOp, He O00JbIllle KPBICUHOU
HOpkUu. Ho kak Tyza momacts? OHa
ObLIa CIUIIKOM OOJIBINON /I 3TOTO
kopuziopa. OHa BcTasa Ha KOJIeHU
U yBUJeNa B KOHIle Kopuzopa caj
IIBETOB.

Anvca BepHyJIacb K CTOJNY: Ha
OTOT pa3 OHA Hallla Ha HEM Ma-
JIEHbKYIO OYTBUIOYKY, KOTOPOH He
OBLIO TaM TIpeXkZe, a K TOPJIBIII-
Ky ObUIa TNpUKpervieHa OyMakHas
3TUKETKAa C HAJAMUCHIO OOJBIINMU
6ykBamu: «BBITIEMT MEH».
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