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Hoporue npy3bs!

Kax w3BecTHO, JydmIMii CIOCOO0 YYUTh WHOCTPAHHBIN
SI3BIK — 3TO YUTATh XYIOXECTBEHHYIO InTepaTypy. Ho urenue
JIOJDKHO OBITh HE TOJIBLKO MOJIE3HBIM, HO U YBJIEKATEIbHBIM.
IToaToMy MbI OTOOpanu I Bac JIydlliMe IIPOM3BEIEHUS
MUpPOBOI auTepaTypbl. B kHurax cepun Bilingua BeI Haitnére
afgarTMPOBAaHHBIE TEKCTHl IIPOM3BENCHMII Ha aHIJIMICKOM
SI3BIKE C ITapaIeJIbHBIM IIEPEBOIOM Ha pycCcKuii. B jomonHenue
K TEKCTaM JAI0TCS YIIPaXKHEHWS Ha IOHUMaHWe IIPOYNTaAHHOTO
C OTBETaMM M aHIJIO-PYCCKUIA CJIOBaph, B KOTOPOM BbI MOXKETE
YTOYHUTb 3HaYeHNEe KOHKPETHOTO CJIOBA.

Bce aHmmiickue TEKCTBI O3BYYE€HBI HOCHUTEISIMU SI3bIKa
1 aOCOJIIOTHO OecnaamHo OOCTYIIHBI Ha cailTe POCCHUMCKOI
nudpoBoii obpazoBatenbHOl 1atrdopmbl LECTA wnm
yepe3 Oecnaamuoe npunoxenne LECTA niust niaaHILeTOB U
KOMMBIOTEPOB Mo ynpaBieHueM Windows, Android n iOS.
YToOBI BOCHOJBL30BaThCS OECIUIATHBIM ayIUONPUIIOKEHUEM
HE00X0aUMO:

*  3aperucTpupoBaThcs Ha caifte https://lecta.ru/lingua
iy B ipunoxeHuu LECTA nist MOOMIBbHBIX YCTPOMCTB,

*  HaWTW ayIMOKYpC B 3JICKTPOHHOI (pOpMe B KaTajiore,

*  100aBUTH €T0 B CBOM MOPT(denb Ha MaTdopme.

Ilocne »TOro BB CMOXETe COBEPIIEHHO OECILIaTHO
HCIIOJIb30BaTh  ayAUOIIPWIOXEHHWE  OMHOBPEMEHHO  Ha
3 ycrpoiicTBax maxe 0e3 mogkiaodeHus K MHTepHeTy.

XKenaem ycnexon!



CHAPTER 1.
Down the Rabbit-Hole

lice was boring. She was sitting 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 remarkable in that; but
the Rabbit said, ‘Oh dear! Oh dear! I am late!
Then 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 Rabbit 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?



I'JIABA 1.

BHH3 IO KPOJHUUYbEN HOPpE

AJ'[I/IC& ckydasa. OHa cuziesia ¢ ceCcTpoil Ha Oepery
PEKM U HHUYEro He Jenana. Pas wiu ABa OHa
IIOCMOTpeJIa Ha KHUTY, KOTOPYIO €€ cecTpa Jep:Kajia
B pyKax, HO TaM He OBUIO HHUKAaKHUX KapPTUHOK.

— YTO TOJKYy B KHWXKe, — IogyMana Anuca, —
6e3 KapTUHOK WIM Pa3rOBOPOB?

OHa penmwia BCTaTh M cOOpaTh 1IBETOB, KOIZlA BAPYT
nobnmsoctu mpobexan Benprii Kposvk ¢ po3oBhIMU
rIazaMu. B 3ToM He ObUIO HUYETO NMpUMeYaTelbHOTO,
Ho Kponuk ckasai:

— O o6oxe! O 6oxe! d omaszawpiBaio!

[Torom Kposuk BBIHYJ U3 KapMaHa dYachl U
rnocMoTpen Ha Hux. Asnuca Bcrana. Kak cTpaHHO!
Y kponuka ectb kapMaHbl U yackl! OHa mobexana
3a HUM dYepe3 Imosie. KpOJIMK TpPBITHYA B OOJBIIYIO
KPOJIMYBIO HOPY IIOJ, U3rOPOABIO.

Anuca oTmpaBwiach 3a HMM. Kpoiauubs Hopa
MOXOZMJia Ha TyHHeNAb. AJiMca Havaja IajaTh B
mybokuii kosozen. Kosozer ObUT OYeHBb TIIIyOOKHM,
M OHa Iajajga O4YeHb MeJJIEHHO. BHM3, BHU3, BHMU3.
I'me xe koHeIr?
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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 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 centre 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?’

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.) 1 hope they’ll
give her milk. Dinah my dear! Where are you? Why
not with me down here? There are no mice in the
air, '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?’
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IJIABA 1. BHuU3 1o Kpoaudbeil Hope

[Tajana oHa Z0AT0, U BO BpeMA NaJieHud y Heé
OBUIO BpeMs pPAacCMOTpPeTh CTPAaHHBIE BEIIW BOKPYT.
CHayasa OHa IONBITAJACh CMOTPETh BHU3, HO OBUIO
CJIUIIKOM TEMHO, M OHAa HUYEro He yBuzena. Torza
OHa IIOCMOTpesia IO CTOPOHAM KOJOALla W YBHZenIa
MHOTO KHIDKHBIX TIOJIOK; TYT M TaM OHa YBHUZeIa
pasnnyHble KapThl. [Iposeras MHUMO, OHa B3saa C
ofHOW w3 ToJoK OaHKy. Ha Hell ObLla 3THUKETKa
«AIIEJIbCMHOBOE BAPEHDBE», HO BHYTpM HUKaKOI'O
BapeHbsl He ObUIO, M AJjmca IOocTaBWwiIa OaHKy Ha
OZIHY W3 TIIOJIOK.

— YBepeHa, UTO HaIpaB/AICh K LIEHTPY 3€MIU, —
ckasan Anuca BciayX. — /Jlymaro, 3TO 4YeThIpe TBICAYU
MWIb BHU3. HO, MOXeT OBITb, s IPOJIEYy BCIO 3eMJIIO
HackBo3b! Kak 3abaBHo! Jlrogzy TaM XOZAT BHU3
rosoBoi! 3HaeTe, A CIPOIIYy HX, KaK Ha3bIBAeTCA WX
cTpaHa. «CkaxuTe, MOXalayucra, mMazam, 3To HoBasa
3emaHguAa Wiu ABCTpaiva?»

Buus, BHu3, BHU3. [lesnaTh Heuero. Bckope Ainca
3aroBopuia CHOBaA.

— Jlymaro, yto JluHA cerofHs BedyepoM OyzAeT
o MHe o4YeHb ckydaTb! (/luHa — 3TO KOIIKA.)
Hageroch, el magyt mosioka. [luHa, Mos goporas!
[ne Te1? TloyeMy ThI He 374ech co MHOW? Boroch, 4TO
B BO3AyXe HET OOBIYHBIX MBIIIENH, HO ThI MOXKEIb
MOMMATh JIETY4yi0 MbIllb. HO eAAT I KOILIKU JIETy4HnX
Mblliei? EAAT M KOIMIKW JIETy4YuX Mbliieit? East jau
KOIIIKU JIeTYyYUX Mblliel? /[uHa, CKaXu MHe IIpaBAy:
TBHl €lllb JIETy4UX MBbIIIei?
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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 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 disappeared.

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 table; there was
a tiny golden key on it. Alice thought that this
was a 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.

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,
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IJIABA 1. BHu3 mo Kposu4dbed HOpe e
Bapyr — xpace! xpace! — oOHa cBajmuiack Ha

Ky4y BETOK W CyXUX JIUCTheB. AJirica O4YeHb OBICTPO
BCKOYMWJIA Ha HOI'M: IIOCMOTpeJia HaBepX, HO TaM
O6bUT0 TeMHO. Ilepes Hero OBLI €Ié OAUH AJTUHHBINA
kopuzop, u benbrii Kposnuk momén mo HeMy. Anmca
rnomyanach, Kak BeTep. Kposuwk roBopwu:

— O, mou ymku u OakeHOapzwl, Oma3zAbIBalo,
oImaszbiBao!

N oH wncues.

Aymca croszia B AJIMHHOM, HM3KOM 3ajie, C ITOTOJIKA
cBucas psz jami. [Io cTopoHam OBUIO MHOTO JBEpPEH,
HO Bce OHM ObumM 3amepThl. OHA XOAWIA B3a/-BIIEPE]N
U TbITajJach MPUAYMaTh, KaK OTCIOlAa BBIATU. BHe3amHo
OHAa YyBHU/EeNA MaJIeHbKUM CTeKJSHHBIA CTOJMUK; Ha
HEM JieXKaJl KpOIIEYHBIM 30JI0TOM KJIIOYHUK. Asnca
nmozymMasa, 4YTo 3TO KJIIOY K OJHOU U3 JABepel 3aia,
HO KOI/la OHA NpHUMepwIa KoY K KaXIOMY 3aMKYy,
TO OOHApy)XWia, YTO 3aMKH CJIHIIKOM OOJbIIE WU
KJIIOY CJIUIIIKOM MaJIeHbKUH.

[Totom Asrica 3aMeTHIa MaJeHbKYIO JBEPh ITPUMEPHO
MATHAAATh AOUMOB B BbICOTy. OHa CyHy/JIa KJIHOY
B 3aMOK, U K €€ OOJIbIION pajoCTH OH IIO/OMUIEN.
Anvica OTKpbUIA [BEpPb U OOHApPY)XWIa MaJeHbKUN
KOpUZOp, He OoJbllle KpBICMHOW HOpKU. Ho Kkak
Tyza momacTtb? OHa ObUIa CIHIITKOM OOJIBIION /JIf
aroro kopuzgopa. OHa BcTaja Ha KOJIEHUW U yBUJela
B KOHIle KOpHZOpa caj, I[BeTOB.

Anuca BepHyJach K CTOJy: Ha O3TOT pa3 OHa
Hamula Ha HEM MaJeHbKYI OYyThUIOYKY, KOTODOU He
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and round the neck of the bottle was a paper label
with the words ‘DRINK ME’ in large letters.

It was all very well to say ‘Drink me,” but the
wise little Alice said, ‘No, I'll look first. Is it marked
“poison” or not?’ She knew: if you drink much from
a bottle marked ‘poison,’ it will certainly make you
sick.

However, this bottle was not marked ‘poison,” so
Alice decided to taste it, and found it very nice (it
had a taste of a cherry-cake, ice-cream, pine-apple,
roast turkey, and hot toast).

‘How strange I feel’ said Alice; ‘I am sure I am
not so large as I was.’

And so it was indeed: she was now only ten
inches high. She was now the right size to go
through the small door and get out to that beauti-
ful garden. So she decided to enter; but, alas for
poor Alice! she forgot the little golden key, and
when she went back to the table for it, she could
not reach it: she was too little. Poor little Alice sat
down and cried.

10
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IJIABA 1. BHuU3 1o Kpoaudbeil Hope

ObUIO TaM IIpeXZe, a K TOpJBIIKY ObUla IpUKpeIUieHa
OyMaKHas STHKETKa C HaJIMChIO OOMbIIMMU OyKBaMHU:
«BbI[TEXN MEHf».

OdyeHb XOPOIIIO, KOHEYHO, TOBOPUTH «BhINEN MeH:»,
HO MaJjieHbKasg Myzpas AJjHca ckasaja:

— Hert, A cHavyajsa IOCMOTPIO: TOMeYeHa JIH
OyTBUIKA «fa» WIN HeT.

OHa 3Haja: eciu BBl TONbETEe U3 OYTHUIKH,
MOMEeYeHHOU «{», TO B pe3yabraTe, KOHEYHO,
3aboseerte.

Opnako 3Ta OyThUIKA He ObUIa TOMeYeHa «fz»,
MO3TOMY AJivica pelluia IOIpoboBaTh COAEPIKUMOE.
OHa HalUla ero OYeHb BKYCHBIM (y Hero ObLI BKYC
BUIITHEBOTO MMPOra, MOPOXXEHOro, aHaHaca, KapeHOo
WHIEWKU U TOPSYEero TOCTa).

— Kakoe cTpaHHOe omyleHHe, — cKa3aja
Anvca, — yBepeHa, 4TO s y)Xe He Takas OoJblias,
Kakou ObUia.

V1 pelicTBUTENBbHO: OHA OBUIA Telepb BCEro JIUIIb
JlecsTh JA0NMOB pocTy. Temepb e€ pasmephbl Kak pas3
MOAXOAWIN [JIi TOTO, YTOOBI BOUTH B MaJeHbKYIO
JBepb U BHIUTH B KpacuBbIA caj. Takum obpasowm,
OHa pemwia BOUTH; HO — YyBBI! OexHas Aswucal
Ona 3abbpl1a MaJ€HbKHUM 30JI0TOM KJIIOYHK, a KOIZJa
BEpHyJIach 32 HUM K CTOJy, TO He MOIVIa €ro JOCTaTb:
oHa ObUTa CoUIIKOM Masa. bexHas MasieHbKas Asmca
cejla U 3arviakana.

11
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Soon she saw a little glass box that was lying
under the table: she opened it, and found in it a
very small cake, on which she noticed the words
‘EAT ME’. ‘Well, I'll eat it,” said Alice, ‘and if I grow
larger, I can reach the key; and if I grow smaller,
I can creep under the door!

She soon ate all the cake.




IJIABA 1. BHU3 1mo KpoJuubell Hope
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BCKOpe OHa YyBHZE€/TIa MAJI€EHbKYIO CTEK/IAHHYIO
KOpO60‘-IKy, KOTOpad JicxKajia I1oZ CTOJIOM: OHA OTKpbLIa

€€ — U HallUla B HeW O4YeHb MaJIEHbKUU IIHUPOXKOK,
Ha KoTopoM 3amerwia cioBa «CbEIb MEHf».
— Xopo1io, 1 CbeM ero, — ckKasaaa Ajnuca, —

¥ eclu A BBIPAcTy, TO CMOTY JobpaTbcA JO KJI0Ya;
a ecJIu CTa”Hy MeHblle, TO CMOI'Y IIOAIION3TU IIOZ
ZABEpPBIO!

N oHa 6I:>ICTpO Cbhb€la BECH IITMPOXKOK.




CHAPTER 11.
The Pool of Tears

CI_IOW strange!” cried Alice; ‘how tall I am! Good-
bye, my feet! Oh, my poor little feet, who
will put on your shoes and stockings for you now,
dears?’

When she looked down at her feet they were
so far off.

‘Let me see. I'll give my feet a new pair of
shoes every Christmas.’

She stopped to think: how to send them?

‘They must go by mail’ she thought; ‘how funny!
I'll send shoes to my own feet! How strange the
address will be!’

Just then her head struck against 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. But she can’t open the door, she is too

14



I'JIABA 1II.

Mope caés

Ka}c CTpaHHO! — BCKpUKHy/Ja Ajnuca, —
Kakag d BbIcokad! Jlo cBuaaHusg, HOTru!
O, Mou OeziHBle MajieHbKHME HOXKH, KTO HaZleHeT
Ternepb Ha Bac OOTMHKU W YYJIKH, MOU Joporue?

Korza ona IIOCMOTp€EIa BHMU3 HAa CBOHU HOI'M, OHH
OBUI OYEHb JaJIEKO.

— Tak, mocMoTpuM. Byzay mockuraTb UM Ha KaXKzoe
Poxx7lecTBO 1O HOBOM mape OOTHHOK.

OHa ocTaHOBWIAaCh, YTOOBI IMOAyMaTh: KakK ke
UX II0CJIaTh?

— OHM JO/DKHBI OTTIPABUTBHCA TIOYTOM, — IIOZyMasa
OHa, — KakK 3a0aBHO! { mouUII0 OGOTMHKHA CBOUM
cobctBeHHbIM Horam! Kakum crpaHHBIM OyZieT agpec!

B 5TOT MOMeHT eé rojoBa yAapwiach 00 KpBIIIY
3aja, OHa /JeHCTBUTeNbHO ObLIA Tenmepb Ooblie
ZieBATH QyTOB POCTOM, M OHA Cpasy B3sla MaJieHbKUi
30JI0TOM KJIIOYMK. HO OHa He MOXeT OTKPBITh /JBEpb:
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