I .|_. ., .|
1.:.q_. F

0

=

ACKAA Ky

NHFA

h TIYWMOW O T s
= AR P aY
e = B e

._,.m_.ﬁﬁu.ﬁ.uﬂtfvm_wwfx JLEE 4 BIHLY SR
3 ] g % Rl o A T J =

T TSI punog sony JEIA e SSER-Sup{00 o)

[T

n
fi!-u‘,{t

E

i

BRI

Nnn nnﬁﬁ_nilﬁﬁlﬁ’ﬂ_

Elementary

Beginner

3

9785811 27




Intermediate

f\HrnMﬂCKMﬂ Kny©

% Jistonc Kappoa

> AJMCA

B 3A3EPKAJIBE

v

Adanmauus mexkcma, KoMMeRmapui,
ynpaxcuenusn, caosape E. I. Boponosoi

Dommu., Y

Mockea

é:%‘ AHPHC IPECC
2008



Scanned by Shokoladnitsa. Kyiv. Ukraine. 2012

YAK 811.111(075)
BbBK 81.2Anrn-93
K98

Cepusn «Aneauiickui Kay6> BKIIOYAET KHUTH U yyeOHbIe
Mocodus, pACCYMTAHHBIE Ha ISTH 3TANOB U3YYeHUs] aHr- .
nuiickoro sa3bika; Elementary (s HaumHaiowmx), Pre- Thf Ough the LOOklng*GlﬂSS
Intermediate (118 MPOTOIKAIOUIMX [IEPBOrO YPOBHS), - =l
Intermediate (anst NMpoOOMXAIOUIMX BTOPOTO YPOBHS),
Upper Intermediate (mjsi mpoooXawLiMX TPETLETO
ypoBHs1) 1 Advanced (ans coBeplUeHCTBYIOUIMXCSH),

et i 3 E L]

Cepuitnoe obopmnenue A. M. Apacoeoeo

Kapponn, JI.

K98 Anuca B 3azepkanse / Jlstouc Kapponn; aganrtanus Tek-
cTa, KOMMEHT., yIlipaxHeHus, cioBapb E.I. BopoHoBoil. —
M.. Aitipuc-nipecc, 2008. — 144 ¢.: w1 — (AHMMACKUA K1yB). —
(JlomaniHee yTeHue).

ISBN 978-5-8112-3073-0

KHHra 3HAKOMMT YHTATENA C TBOPYECTBOM M3BECTHOIO AHITHMCKOIO MH-
carenn Jlsionca Kopponta. Ero 6eccmeprHas ckaska «Anuca B 3a3epKaabes
sianAeTcA npoaotkcHueM «[Ipukniovenuit Amicer B Crpane Yynecs. [lepouka
AJiMca, Nonas no Ty CTOPOHY 3ePKANa, OKA3BIBALTCS B CKA30YHOM CTpaHe, rie
€ XKAET MHOTO WHTEPECHLIX, 3a0aBHBIX, A NOPOH M onacHbix BeTped. Teker
KHHIM a1ANTHPOBaH, CHA0XeH NOCTPAHUYHBIM KOMMEHTAPHEM, YIIPAKHEHM -
SIMH M aHII0-pyccKiM cnoeapem. [locobue moxer ObiTh MCNOMB30BAHO KaK Ha
VPOKAX daHMAMHCKOTO A3hIKA, TAK M B KAUeCTEE YRIEKATEIbHOIO YTEHHE,

BBK 81.2Anrn-93
YIK 811.111(075)

® 000 «M3natenverso «<AHPUC-
npecce, oopMIEHHE, AJANITALLAs,
KOMMEHTAPHH, YNpaKHeHMs,
ISBN 978-5-8112-3073-0 cnoBaph, 2007



Chapter One

ey & i @ o E—

Looking-Glass House

The way Dinah washed her children’s faces was this: first she
held the poor thing down by its ear with one paw. Then with the other
paw she rubbed its face all over beginning at the nose. And just now
she was hard at work on' the white Kitten.

But the black kitten was washed earlier in the afternoon, and so
it was playing with the ball of yarn next to Alice. The girl was sitting
in the great arm-chair and talking to herself. At last the ball came
undone®.

‘Oh, you wicked little thing!*" cried Alice. She caught the
kitten and gave it a little kiss. “‘Really, Dinah should teach you
better manners!” she said. Then the girl took the kitten and the
yarn and began winding up the ball again. But she didn’t do it
very fast, because she was talking all the time, sometimes to the
kitten, and sometimes to herself. Kitty sat quiet on her knee,
pretending to watch the ball.

‘Do you know, | was so angry with you, Kitty,” Alice said, "when
| saw what you did with the ball. I was very nearly opening the win-

' was hard at work on — Tpyauiaace Han

* the ball came undone — kayOoK pasMoTaics

7 Oh, you wicked little thing! — 20. Ax Tbl, WANYH!
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* Chapter One -+

dow', and putting you out into the snow! What have you got to say for
yourself? Now don’t interrupt me!” she went on, holding up one fin-
ger. "I'm going to tell you all your faults. Number one: you squeaked
twice while Dinah was washing your face this morning. | heard you!
What do you say?’ (pretending that the kitten was speaking.) ‘Her
paw went into your eye? Well, that’s your fault, for keeping your eyes
open. Now don’t make any more excuses, but listen! Number two:
you pulled Snowdrop away by the tail when | had put down the milk
betore her! What, vou were thirsty, were you? How do you know she
wasn’t thirsty too? Now for number three: you unwound the ball of
yarn when | wasn’t looking!

‘That’s three faults, Kitty... Well, can you play chess? Now, don’t
smile, my dear, I’'m asking vou seriously. Because, when we were play-
ing just now, you watched it and when 1 said “Check!” you purred!
Kitty, dear, let’s pretend...” You know, ‘Let’s pretend’ was her favour-
ite phrase. Alice liked to pretend being two or even more people at
once. And sometimes she really frightened her old nurse by shouting
suddenly in her ear, ‘Nurse! Do let’s pretend that I'm a hungry hy-
ena, and you’re a bone.’

But this is taking us away from Alice’s speech to the kitten. ‘Let’s
pretend that you're the Red Queen, Kitty! Do you know you’d look
exactly like her.” And Alice got the Red Queen off the table, and set
it up before the kitten as a model. But the kitten couldn’t sit up as the
Red Queen, so to punish it, Alice held it up to the Looking-Glass
and said: * It you’re not good, I'll put you through into Looking-Glass
House. How would you like that?’

‘Now, if you listen to me, I'll tell you all my ideas about Looking-
Glass House. First, there’s the room you can see through the glass...
that’s just the same as our drawing room, only the things go the other
way. | can see all of it when | get upon a chair... all but? the bit behind
the fireplace. Oh! I do so wish I could see that bit! 1 want so much to
know whether they’ve a fire in the winter. Well then, the books are
like our books, only the words go the wrong way. | know that, because
I've held up one of our books to the glass, and then they hold up one
in the other room.

" I'was very nearly opening the window — # uyTh OGbUI0 HE OTKPBLIA OKOLIKO
¢ all but — Bce, Kpome
5



« Through the Looking-Glass +

* Chapter One

‘How would you like to live in Looking-Glass House, Kitty?
I wonder if they’'d give you milk in there? Perhaps Looking-Glass
milk isn’t good to drink... But oh, Kitty! How nice it would be to get
through into Looking-Glass House!

‘Let’s pretend there’s a way of getting through into it, Kitty. Let’s
pretend the glass has got all soft, so that we can get through. Why, it’s
turning into a sort of mist now! It’ll be easy enough to get through...’
She was up on the chimney-piece and certainly the glass was begin-
ning to melt away, just like a bright silvery mist.

In another moment Alice was through the glass, and jumped
down into the Looking-Glass room. The very first thing she did was
to look if there was a fire in the fireplace. She was quite pleased to
find that there was a real one. ‘So | shall be as warm here as | was in
the old room,’ thought Alice: “‘Oh, what fun it’ll be, when they see
me through the glass in here!”

Then she began looking about, and noticed that what could be
seen from the old room wasn’t interesting at all. But the rest of the
room was different. For example, the pictures on the wall next the fire
seemed to be all alive. The clock on the chimney-piece (you know
you can only see the back of it in the Looking-Glass) had got the face
of a little old man, and grinned at her.

‘They don’t keep this room tidy,” Alice thought to herself, as she
noticed some of the chessmen on the carpet. But in another moment,
with a little *Oh!” of surprise, she was down on her hands and knees
watching them. The chessmen were walking about, two and two!

‘Here are the Red King and the Red Queen,’ Alice said in a
whisper, because she didn’t want to frighten them, ‘and there are the
White King and the White Queen... and here are two castles walking
armin arm'... | don’t think they can hear me,’ she went on, as she put
her head closer down, ‘and I'm nearly sure they can’t see me.’

Here something began squeaking on the table behind Alice, and
she turned her head just in time to see one of the White Pawns fell
down.

"It is the voice of my child!” the White Queen cried out. ‘“My dear
Lily!”

' walking arm in arm — rnoa pyuky
6

Alice wanted to help the White Pawns. She picked up the Queen
and set her on the table next to her noisy little daughter.

The quick journey through the air frightened the Queen and fora
minute or two she could do nothing but hug the little Lily in silence.
Then she called out to the White King, ‘Mind the volcano!”

‘What volcano?’ said the King and looked into the fire. He
thought that it was the place to find one.

‘It blew me up,’ said the Queen, who was still a little out of
breath. ‘Come up the regular way. Don’t get blown up?

Alice watched the White King coming up very slowly. At last she
said, “Well, it will take you hours and hours to get to the top of the
table. I’ll help you.” But the King took no notice of her voice. It was
quite clear that he could neither hear nor see her.

So Alice picked him up very gently, and lifted him very slowly.
But, before she put him on the table, she decided to dust him a little,
because he was covered with ashes.

She said afterwards that she had never seen in all her life such a
face as the King made, when he found himself held in the air, and be-
ing dusted. He was far too much surprised to cry out. His eyes and his
mouth went on getting larger and larger, and rounder and rounder,
till her hand shook so with laughing that she nearly let him drop upon
the floor.

‘Oh! Please don’t make such faces', my dear!” she cried out,
quite forgetting that the King couldn’t hear her. *You make me laugh
so that 1 can hardly hold you! And don’t keep your mouth so wide
open! All the ashes will get into it... there, now I think you're clean
enough!’ she added, and set him on the table near the Queen.

The King fell down on his back, and lay still. Alice was a little
worried at what she had done. She went round the room to see if
she could find any water to throw over him. However, she could find
nothing but a bottle of ink, and when she got back with it she found
he had recovered, and he and the Queen were talking together... so
low, that Alice could hardly hear what they said.

The King was saying, ‘I turned cold to the ends of my whiskers!”

The Queen replied, ‘You haven’t got any whiskers.’

' don’t make such faces — He cTpoii TakHe poXKH
7



* Through the Looking-Glass ¢

‘The horror of that moment,” the King went on, ‘I shall never.
never forget!’

“You will,” the Queen said, ‘if you don’t make a note of it'.’

Alice looked on with great interest as the King took a great note-
book out of his pocket, and began writing. A sudden thought struck
her, and she took hold of the end of the pencil, which came some way
over his shoulder, and began writing for him.

The poor King look puzzled and unhappy, and at last he said,
‘My dear! I really must get another pencil. This one writes the things
that I don’t want to write...’

The Queen looked into the book and read: ‘The White Knight
is sliding down the poker. He balances very badly.’ ‘But you are not
thinking about that!” she said.

There was a book lying near Alice on the table. While Alice sat
watching the White King, she turned over the pages, to find some
part that she could read, *...for it’s all in some language I don’t know,’
she said to herself.

It was like this.

YKCOWREBBAJ

sevot yhtils eht dna ,gillirb sawT’
ebaw eht ni elbmig dna eryg diD
,sevogorob eht erew ysmim l[A
.ebargtuo shtar emom eht dnA

She was puzzled for some time, but at last a bright thought struck
her. “Why, it’s a Looking-Glass book, of course! And if I hold it up to
a glass, the words will all go the right way again.’

This was the poem that Alice read.

e

' make a note of it = write it down

» Chapter One *

JABBERWOCKY

"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.’

‘Beware the Jabberwock, my son!

The jaws that bite, the claws that catch!
Beware the Jujub bird, and shun

The frumious Bandersnatch’!’

He took his vorpal’ sword in hand:

Long time the manxome foe® he sought —
So rested he by the Tumtum free,

And stood awhile in thought.

' Hexomopuie cio6a 6ai1adb He UMEIOm APUEHIMHOCO SHAYEHUA, HO ePDAMMAMUec-
Kasg CIMPYKIYpa RO360A8EM HumamesiM mouHo onpedeitims Hacmu pevu Heno-
nsmnbix caos. K momy xee ¢ 21a6e Humpty Dumpty oduousertbiit 2epoti o0wsic-
Hstem Aduce 3HAHEHUA HEROHSMHbIX CA08 Nepeolt cmpodbl, t JocrosHbill hepeeod
Moe Obt 6bleasdems npumepno max.: Yerbipe vaca nononyaHu. CKoIb3KHe 1
rMbKHeE DapCyKu, MOXOXKUME Ha SILLECPHLL M HA LITOMOPLI, KPYXKWIUCH B BUXPE W
OYpaBUITH TPABY BOXIE NECOMHbBIX YACOB — Iepeil HUMM, COOKY H C3aI1. Xy/ible
M OKATKHE, HATIOMHHAIOIIWE XKUBYIO LWBAOPY ITTHULLI W MOTEPSBILINC JOPOTY
JEJIeHBIE CBUHBLM HE TO MBLIYAITH, HE TO CBUCTCIIH, MPEPLIBas 3TH 3BYKH YHXa-
HueM. Herxomopbie KIppor1o6eKue HeoaoumMsl U3 3Moco CRILXOMEOPEHLLst GOl
6 caosapu ¢ ROMemKoli: CloBo courHeHo JIbloncom Kopposiom. Jabberwocky
CELAO 8 COBPEMEHHOM AHEAHCKOM A3bIKE CVIIECBUMETbHBIM HAPUUAIEABHBIM U
astaqaent DECCMBICIEHHAs wan DeccoepxaTeIbLHas dbecera.

Sfrumious Bandersnatch — boavuiuncmeo neoaoeusmos oopasoeano npi Ho-

MOl cospemeritbix cyghpurcoe om anetocakconckux ocnos. Frumious oopa-

308GHO OM OCHOGHI AHEAOCAKCOHCKO20 cywecmeumenonoeo frumetlmg — je-

TEHBILI, 3BEPEHBIL & cypduKca npuiaeamensHoco -ous, maKum 00pasom,

frumious Bandersnatch snauum Monon0i baniaepcHaTy.

3 vorpal sword — Caoso vorpal oOpasoeano om 0CHOEH AH2AVCAKCOHCKO20
21a204a WeOTpan — yHuumoxcams u cyhpurca -al. Caedosameinsio, vorpal
sword osznayaem pazsiniyvin Me.

* manxome foe — Manxome oOpazosarno om 0CHOGHL AHEAOCAKCOHCKOO
npuAdeamenbHo20 maene — NpPe3peHHbI U cydipukca npulazametbibix
-some. Takum obpaszom, manxome foe o3nauaem Npe3peHHbIA BPAr,

9
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» Through the Looking-Glass *

And as in uffish thought' he stood,

The Jabberwock, with eyes of flame,
Came whiffling through the tulgey wood?,
And burbled as it came!

One, two! One, two! And through and through
The vorpal blade went snicker-snack’!

He left it dead, and with its head

Off shoulders, down his back.

‘And has thou slain the Jabberwock ?
Come to my arms, my beamish boy!
O frabjous day*! Calloh! Callay!

He chortled in his joy.

"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.

‘It seems very pretty,” she said when she had finished it, ‘but it’s
rather hard to understand! But it seems to fill my head with ideas...

' uffish thought — Croso Uffish o6pazosano om ocroest anznocaxconckoeo

eaaeona uferian — BO3BBIIIATH, NMOBLILIATL U cy@urca -ish, Caedosa-
meavno, uffish thought we wmo unoe, xax Bo3BbILIEHHAS Wil BBICOKAA
ayma.
tulgey wood — Tulgey obpazoeano om 0CHOBHI GH2AOCAKCOHCKOZ0 HAPEHUA
tulge — kpenko u cygpurca -y. Hmar, tulgey wood o3nauaem kpenkui
WA NPpeMy4uH Jec,
snicker-snack — Cywecmeyem eaaeon snicker-snee — ApaThCs HA HOXAaX,
HO OH ycmapen u ynompebasnemca peoko. Cyuiecmayem u npuiaeamenbHoe
snack womaandckozo npoucxoxcdenus, oznanarouiee 6uicTpuiil. Credoea-
measHo, the vorpal blade went snicker-snack osunguaem pazguiee ne3sue
BOH3WI0CE MOJTHHEHOCHO.
 frabjous day — Frabjous o6pazosane om ocroebt anerocakconckozo npuia-
eameabro2o frea-beorht — cnasHblil ¥ cyghpurca -ous. Taxum obpazom,
swpaxcenue frabjous day oznawaem cnasubiii neHs. Caoso frabjous, xax
Heonoeusm Kapponaa, 0003Ha4eH0 6 CORPEMEHHBIX AHSARTCKUX CA0BAPAX.
10

~ Chapter One *

only 1 don’t exactly know what they are! However, somebody killed
something: that’s clear...’

‘But oh!’ thought Alice, suddenly jumping up; ‘I should see the
rest of the house! Let’s have a look at the garden first!” She was out
of the room in a moment, and ran down stairs... or it wasn’t exactly
running, but a new way for getting down stairs quickly and easily. She
just kept her fingers on the hand-rail, and floated down without even
touching the stairs with her feet. She didn’t feel well after such a float
in the air, so she was rather glad to find herself walking again in the

natural way.



Chapter Two

e et X L XY

The Garden of Live Flowers

‘I'll see the garden better,” said Alice to herself, “if | get to the top
of that hill. Here’s a path that leads straight to it...” Alice went a few
yards along the path, turning some sharp corners, ‘but I think it will
at last. But how strange it twists'! Well, this turn goes to the hill, I am
sure... no, it doesn’t! This goes straight back to the house! Well then,
[’ try it the other way.’

And so she did. She was walking on and on, trying turn after
turn, but always coming back to the house. At last, she decided to
keep straight on till she got to the hill. For a few minutes all went on
well, and she was just saying, ‘I really shall do it this time...” when
the path gave a sudden twist and shook itself. The next moment she
found herself actually walking in at the door.

*Oh, it’s too bad!” she cried. ‘I have never seen such a house!
Never!”

However, there was nothing to be done but start again®. This time
she came upon a large flower-bed with daisies, and a willow-tree
growing in the middle.

' twists = turns again and again
* there was nothing to be done but start again — jenarb ObLIO Heuero, u

Anuca OTIPABHIACE B INYTE CHOBA
12
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» Chapter Two *

‘O Tiger-lily,” said Alice, ‘1 wish you could talk!"

‘We can talk,’ said the Tiger-lily; ‘when there’s anybody worth
talking to?.’

Alice was so surprised that she could not speak for a minute.
Then she asked:

‘And can ALL the flowers talk?’

‘As well as you can,’ said the Tiger-lily. ‘And even louder.”

‘It isn’t manners for us® to begin, you know,’ said the Rose, ‘and
| really was wondering when you would speak! I said to myself, “Her
face has got some sense in it, thought it’s not a clever one!” Still,
you’re the right colour.”

‘] don’t care about the colour,” the Tiger-lily said. ‘If only her
petals curled up a little more, she’d be all right.’

Alice didn’t like being criticized*, so she began asking questions.
‘Aren’t you sometimes frightened here? There is nobody to take care
of you...’

‘There’s the tree in the middle,” said the Rose; ‘what else is it
good for?’

‘But what could it do, if any danger came?’ Alice asked.

‘It could bark®,” said the Rose.

‘It says “Bough-wough!®” cried a Daisy: ‘that’s why its branches
are called boughs!’

‘Didn’t you know rhar?’ cried another Daisy, and here they all
began shouting together. ‘Silence, every one of you!” cried the Tiger-
lily.

‘Never mind!” Alice said to the Tiger-lily and turning to the dai-
sies, she whispered, ‘If you don’t hold your tongues’, I'll pick you!’

' 1 wish you could talk! — Kak XaJKo, 4TO Bbl HC YMEETE TOBOPUTD)!
there’s anybody worth talking to — ecTh KTO-TO JJOCTOHHBIH 1151 pa3roso-
pa

It isn’t manners for us = We don’t think it is polite

* Alice didn’t like being criticized — Anuce He HPABUIOCH, KOrla ¢¢ KPHTH-
KYIOT

bark — Kaiambyp ocnoean Ha pasmbix sHaveHusx caoea bark — nasath u
KopA.

* Bough-wough! — las-ras! (zeyxonodpancarue)

" hold your tongues = stop talking

[ 3]
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» Through the Looking-Glass *

There was silence in a moment, and some pink daisies turned
white.

“That’s right!’ said the Tiger-lily.

‘How can you all talk so nicely?’ Alice said, ‘I’ve been in many
gardens before, but none of the flowers could talk.’

‘Put your hand down, and feel the ground,’ said the Tiger-lily.
“Then you’ll know why.

Alice did so. ‘It's very hard,’ she said, ‘but what does that have
to do with it'?’

‘In most gardens,’ the Tiger-lily said, ‘they make the beds’ too
soft... so that the flowers are always asleep.’

This sounded a very good reason, and Alice was quite pleased to
know it. ‘I have never thought of that before!” she said.

‘I think that you never think at af/,” the Rose said.

‘I never saw anybody that looked stupider,’ a Violet said, so sud-
denly, that Alice quite jumped.

"Hold your tongue!’ cried the Tiger-lily. ‘As if you ever saw any-
body! You keep vour head under the leaves, and know nothing what’s
going on in the world!’

‘Are there any more people in the garden besides me?’ Alice
changed the subject.

‘There’s one other flower in the garden that can move about like
you,’ said the Rose.

‘Is she like me?’ Alice asked and thought, ‘There’s another little
girl in the garden!’

“Well, she has the same strange shape® as you,’ the Rose said, “but
she’s redder... and her petals are shorter, | think.’

‘Does she ever come out here?’ Alice asked

‘I think vou’ll see her soon,” said the Rose. ‘She has some
thorns.’

I what does that have to do with it — ToJIbKO NTpH YeM TVT 310

* bed — Karambyp ocrosean Ha pasnsix swavenusx cioea bed — KpoBaTh u
KJ1IymMOa.

* As if you ever saw anybody! — MoxH0 noaymarthb, 4TO Thl XOTb YTO-HH-
Oyab BHJIENA B XKU3HM!

* shape = form

* Chaprer Two *

‘Where does she wear the thorns?’ Alice asked with some cu-
riosity.

‘All round her head, of course,” the Rose replied. ‘1 was won-
dering you didn’t have some too. Oh, she’s coming! | hear her
footstep!’

Alice looked round, and found that it was the Red Queen. *She’s
grown up!’ was her first idea. She had indeed: when Alice first found
her in the ashes, she had been only three inches high... and here she
was, half a head taller than Alice herself!

‘It’s the fresh air that does it,” said the Rose; ‘wonderfully fine
air it is, out here.’

‘I think I'll go and meet her,” said Alice. She felt that it would be
far grander' to have a talk with a real Queen.

“You can’t possibly do that,’ said the Rose; ‘f should advise you
to walk the other way?.’

This sounded nonsense to Alice, so she said nothing, but set off
at once towards the Red Queen. To her surprise, she lost sight of her*
in a moment, and found herself walking in at the front-door again.

She was surprised and went back in the opposite direction. In a
minute she found herself face to face with the Red Queen.

“Where do you come from?’ said the Red Queen. ‘And where are
you going? Look up, speak nicely, and don’t twiddle your fingers all
the time.’

Alice did what she was told to and explained, as well as she could,
that she had lost her way.

‘1 don’t know what you mean by your way,” said the Queen: *all
the ways about here belong to me... but why did you come out here at
all?’ she added in a kinder tone. *Curtsey while you’re thinking what
to say, it saves time.’

‘I’ll try it when | go home,’ she thought to herself. ‘the next time
I’m a little late for dinner.’

' far grander = much more important
> I should advise you to walk the other way — B smiux cioeax codepxcumcs
SAGHBIE HAMEK HA MO, 4o <6neped» i «HaA3at» 6 3epKale MeHSIMeca Mecma-
mu. Hdume k 3epxary — uzobpaxcenue deunemca Hascmpe4y eam, m.e. 8
0Opamuom HanpaeIeHui.
' lost sight of her — norepsina ee u3 Buay
| 5
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» Chapter Two *

‘It’s time for you to answer now,” the Queen said, looking at her
watch: ‘open your mouth a /ittle wider when you speak, and always
say “your Majesty”.’

‘I only wanted to see what the garden was like, your Majesty...”

‘That’s right,” said the Queen, ‘though, when you say “garden”,
...I've seen gardens, compared with which' this would be a wilder-
ness.’

Alice didn’t want to argue and went on: ‘...and 1 thought I'd try
and find my way to the top of that hill...’

‘“When you say “hill”,” the Queen interrupted, ‘1 could show you
hills, in comparison with which you’d call that a valley.’

‘No, I shouldn’t,” said Alice, ‘a hill can’f be a valley, you know.
That would be nonsense...’

The Red Queen shook her head, ‘You may call it “nonsense” if
vou like,” she said, ‘but /'ve heard nonsense, compared with which
that would be as sensible as a dictionary!’

Alice curtseyed again, because she was afraid from the Queen’s
tone that she was a LITTLE offended. They walked on in silence till
they got to the top of the little hill.

For some minutes Alice stood without speaking, looking out in
all directions over the country... and a most curious country it was.
There were a number of tiny little brooks running straight across it
from side to side. The ground between was divided up into squares by
a number of little green hedges, that reached from brook to brook.

‘It’s marked out just like a large chessboard!” Alice said at last.
‘There should be some men moving about somewhere... and so there
are! It’s a great game of chess all over the world... if this is the world
at all, you know. Oh, what fun it is! How | wish 1 was one of them! |
wouldn’t mind being a Pawn... though of course | should /ike to be a
Queen, best.’

She looked rather shyly at the real Queen, but the Queen only
smiled, and said, ‘That’s easy. You can be the White Queen’s Pawn,
if you like, because Lily’s too young to play. You’re in the Second
Square to began with. When you get to the Eighth Square you’ll be a
Queen...” Just at this moment they began to run.

Alice never could understand (thinking it over afterwards) how

' compared with which — o cpaBHEHUIO ¢ KOTOPBIMH
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it was that they began. All she remembers is, that they were running
hand in hand, and the Queen went so fast that it was all she could do
to keep up with her'. And still the Queen kept crying: ‘Faster! Faster!’
but Alice felt she could not go faster.

The most curious part of the thing was, that the trees and the
other things round them never changed their places at all. ‘1 wonder
if all the things move along with us?’ thought poor puzzled Alice. And
the Queen seemed to guess her thoughts and cried, ‘Faster! Don’t try
to talk!’

Alice had no idea of doing that because she was getting so much
out of breath. But the Queen cried, ‘Faster! Faster!’

‘Are we nearly there?’ Alice asked at last.

‘Nearly there!” the Queen repeated. “Why, we passed it ten min-
utes ago! Faster!” And they ran on for a time in silence, with the wind
almost blowing her hair off her head.

‘Now! Now!” cried the Queen. ‘Faster! Faster!” And they went so
fast that at last they seemed to flying through the air, hardly touch-
ing the ground with their feet. Suddenly they stopped, and she found
herself sitting on the ground.

The Queen said kindly, ‘You may rest a little now.’

Alice looked round her in great surprise. “Why, I do believe we’ve
been under this tree the whole time! Everything’s just as it was!’

“Of course it is,” said the Queen.

‘Well, in our country,” said Alice, ‘vou’d generally get to some-
where else... if you ran very fast for a long time, as we've been do-
ng.’

‘A slow sort of country!” said the Queen. ‘Now, here, you see, it
takes all the running you can do, to keep in the same place’. If you
want to get somewhere else, you must run at least twice as fast as
that!’

‘I"d rather not try, please!’ said Alice. ‘I'm quite glad to stay
here... only | am so hot and thirsty!’

‘I know what you’d like!” the Queen said good-naturedly, taking
a little box out of her pocket. *Have a biscuit?’

to keep up with her = to move as fast as she does
it takes all the running you can do, to keep in the same place = if you want
to stay at the same place, you should run as fast as you can
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Alice thought it would not be polite to say ‘No.” So she took it,
and ate it as well as she could. It was very dry!

‘While you’re refreshing yourself',’ said the Queen, ‘I'll just take
the measurements.” And she took a ribbon out of her pocket, marked
in inches, and began measuring the ground.

‘At the end of two yards,’ she said, ‘I shall give you your direc-
tions... have another biscuit?”

‘No, thank you,’ said Alice, ‘one’s guite enough!’

“You are not thirsty anymore, | hope?’ said the Queen,

Alice did not know what to say to this, but luckily the Queen did
not wait for an answer, but went on. ‘At the end of rhree yards 1 shall
repeat them. At then end of four, 1 shall say good-bye. And at then
end of five, I shall go! | hope you know that a pawn goes two squares
in its first move. So you’ll go very quickly through the Third Square...
by railway, | think... and you’ll find yourself in the Fourth Square in
no time. Well, that square belongs to Tweedledum and Tweedledee...
the Fifth is mostly water... the Sixth belongs to Humpty Dumpty...
the Seventh Square is all forest... however, one of the Knights will
show you the way... and in the Eighth Square we shall be Queens to-
gether!” Alice got up and curtseyed, and sat down again.

Then the Queen said, ‘Speak in French when you can’t think of
the English for a thing... turn out your toes as you walk... and remem-
ber who you are!” She did not wait for Alice to curtsey this time, but
walked away. Then she turned for a moment to say ‘good-bye’, and
then hurried on.

How it happened, Alice never knew, but in a moment the Queen
disappeared. Alice began to remember that she was a Pawn, and that

it would soon be time for her to move.

(%o
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Chapter Three

Looking-Glass Insects

Of course the first thing to do was to study the country she was
going to travel through. ‘Principal' rivers... there are none. Princi-
pal mountains... I'm on the only one, but | don’t think it’s got any
name. Principal towns... why, what are those creatures, making hon-
ey down there? They can’t be bees... nobody can see bees a mile off,
you know...” For some time she was watching one of them that was
flying among the flowers, ‘it looks like a bee,’ thought Alice.

In fact it was an elephant... as Alice soon found out. ‘And what
huge’ flowers they must be!” she thought. ‘Something like cottages!
| think I'll go down and... no, | won’t just yet,” she went on and ran
down the hill. ‘First I should find a long branch to brush them away...
and what fun it’ll be when they ask me how 1 like my walk. I shall
say... “Oh, I like it, only it was so dusty and hot, and the elephants
were flying around!™’

‘I think I’'ll go down the other way,’ she said after a pause: ‘and
perhaps I may visit the elephants later on. Besides, | do so want® to
get into the Third Square!”

' principal = the most important, the biggest

* huge = very, very big
' 1 do so want = | want it so much
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So she ran down the hill and jumped over the first of the six little
brooks...

‘Tickets, please!’ said the Guard, putting his head in at the win-
dow. In a moment everybody was holding out a ticket.

‘Now then! Show vour ticket, child!” the Guard went on, look-
ing angrily at Alice. And a great many voices all said together, ‘Don’t
keep him waiting, child! Why, his time is worth a thousand pounds a
minute!’

‘I’m afraid 1 haven’t got one,” Alice said in a frightened tone;
‘there wasn’t a ticket-office where I came from.” And again the cho-
rus of voices went on. “There wasn’t room for a ticket-office where
she came from. The land there is worth a thousand pounds an inch!’

‘Don’t make excuses,’ said the Guard; ‘you should have bought'
one from the train-driver.” And once more the chorus of voices went
on with ‘“The man that drives the train. Why, the smoke alone is worth
a thousand pounds a puft!’

Alice thought to herself, ‘Then there’s no use in speaking.” The
voices didn’t join in this time, as she hadn’t spoken, but to her great
surprise, they all thought in chorus (1 hope you understand what think-
ing in chorus means), ‘Better say nothing at all. Language is worth a
thousand pounds a word!”

‘I shall dream about a thousand pounds tonight, | know 1 shall’
thought Alice.

All this time the Guard was looking at her, first through a tel-
escope, then through a microscope, and then through an opera-glass.
At last he said, ‘You're travelling the wrong way,” and shut up the
window and went away.

‘A yvoung child,” said the gentleman sitting opposite to her, he
was dressed in white paper, ‘should know which way she’s going, even
if she doesn’t know her own name!’

A Goat, that was sitting next to the gentleman in white, shut his
eyes and said in a loud voice, ‘She should know her way to the ticket-
office, even if she doesn’t know her alphabet!’

There was a Beetle sitting next to the Goat, he said: ‘She’ll have
to go back from here as luggage!’

And after that other voices went on, ‘She must go by post...",

' you should have bought — Te6e ObI Ciic10BANIO KYIUTD
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‘She must be sent as a message by the telegraph...’, ‘She must draw
the train herself the rest of the way...” and so on.

But the gentleman dressed in white paper whispered in her ear,
"Never mind what they all say, my dear, but take a return-ticket every
time the train stops.’

‘Indeed I shan’t!” Alice said. ‘I don’t belong to this railway jour-
ney at all... I would like to be in the forest again! If | could...”

“You can make a joke on that,” said the little voice close to her
ear; ‘something about “you would if you could”, you know. | know
you are a friend, * the little voice went on; ‘a dear friend, and an old
friend. And you won’t hurt me, though I am an insect.’

*What kind of insect?’ Alice asked. What she really wanted to
know was, whether it could sting' or not, but she thought this wouldn’t
be a polite question to ask.

‘Well, 1 am...” the little voice began, but suddenly they heard a
loud sound. Everybody jumped up.

The Horse put his head out of the window and said, ‘It’s only a
brook we have to jump over.” Everybody was absolutely quiet, though
Alice felt a little nervous at the idea of trains jumping at all. ‘However,
it’ll take us into the Fourth Square, that’s nice!” she said to herself. In
another moment she felt the train rise up into the air...

In no time Alice found herself sitting quietly under a tree while
the Gnat? (for that was the insect she had been talking to) was close
to her, fanning her with its wings.

It certainly was a very large Gnat: “about the size of a chicken,’
Alice thought.

“...then you don’t like all insects?’ the Gnat went on quietly.

‘1 like them when they can talk,” Alice said. ‘None of them ever
talk, where / come from.’

“Then you don’t like insects...” the Gnat went on.

‘I'm afraid of them... a little’ Alice explained, ‘at least the large
ones. But I can tell yvou the names of some of them.’

‘Of course they answer to their names?’

‘I never knew them do it.’

' sting — (v)XKanuTh
* Gnat — KoMap
22

« Chapter Three *

“What’s the use of their having names?’ the Gnat said, ‘if they
won'’t answer to them?’

‘No use to them, said Alice; ‘but it’s useful to the people who
name them, I think. If not, why do things have names at all?’

‘I can’t say,” the Gnat replied. “You know, in the wood down
there, they’ve got no names... however, go on with vour list of insects:
you’re wasting time'.’

‘Well, there’s the Horsefly?.” Alice began.

‘All right,’ said the Gnat; “can you see a Rocking-horse-fly in the
tree? It’s made of wood.’

‘What does it live on*?” Alice asked, with great curiosity.

‘Sawdust,” said the Gnat. ‘Go on with the list.’

Alice looked up at the Rocking-horse-fly with great interest, and
then she went on.

‘And there’s the Dragon-fly.’

‘Look above your head,’ said the Gnat, ‘and there you'll find
a Snap-dragon-fly*. Its body is made of plum-pudding, its wings of
holly-leaves, and its head is a raisin burning in brandy.’

‘And what does it live on?’

‘Mince pies,’ the Gnat replied; ‘and it makes its nest in a Christ-
mas box.’

‘And then there’s the Butterfly,” Alice went on, after she had tak-
en a good look at the insect with its head on fire, and had thought to
herself, ‘1 wonder if that’s the reason insects are so fond of flying into
candles... because they want to turn into Snap-dragon-flies!”

*...at your feet,” said the Gnat, ‘you can see a Bread-and-But-
terfly. Its wings are thin slices of Bread-and-butter, its body is a crust,
and its head is a lump of sugar.”

' you’re wasting time — Tkl 3ps TPaTHILIL BPEMsI

' Horsefly — B smoit erase kaaamGyput Kappoiaa nOCmpoenst Ha HA3GAHUAX HA-
cexomeix. Horsefly — cnenenn, a kax doaxcen aveaadems Rocking-horse-fly?
Kak demckaa uepyuika-gauaixa, Koneuno. H numamocst doaxcen onakamis,

' to live on = 1o eat

¢ Snap-dragon-fly — Pazymeemcs, maxkoeo HACEKOM020 He CYUECMEYem.
OdHako echib CEAMOMHAA U2pd, 8 KOMOPOU WePOKU O0AXNCHbI EbIXGAMUNTD
uroMuHKY 13 6aioda ¢ copswum opendu. Omceroda u enewtill 6Ud Hecyuiec-
meyioweco Snap-dragon-fly.
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‘And what does if live on?’

“Weak tea with cream in it.’

A new difficulty came into Alice’s head. ‘Supposing it' couldn’t
find any?’

“Then it would die, of course.’

‘But that must happen very often,” Alice said thoughtfully.

"It always happens,’ said the Gnat.

After this, Alice was silent for a minute or two. The Gnat was flv-
ing round and round her head. At last it said, ‘[ think vou don’t want
to lose your name?’

"No, indeed,’ Alice said, a little nervously.

"Why not?” the Gnat went on; ‘only think how nice it would be
to go home without it! When the teacher wants to call you to your
lessons, she would call out “come here™ and there she stops, because
there isn’t any name for you.’

‘I'm sure,’ said Alice: ‘she will call me “Miss!™ °

"Well, if she says “Miss”, " the Gnat said, ‘of course you can miss
vour lessons. That’s a joke.’

“It’s a very bad one. ‘Alice asked.

And two large tears came down the Gnat’s face.

“You shouldn’t make jokes,” Alice said, ‘if it makes you so un-
happy.’

When she wanted to look at the Gnat, she didn’t find him in the
tree. She sat down under the tree. But it didn’t appear, so Alice got
up and walked on.

She very soon came to an open field, with a wood on the other
side of it. It looked much darker than the last wood, and Alice felt a
fittle afraid about going into it. However, on second thoughts, she de-
cided to go on: ‘for I certainly won'’t go back,’ she thought to herself,
and this was the only way to the Eighth Square.

“This must be the wood, where things have no names. | wonder
what’ll become of my name when I go in? | shouldn’t like to lose it at
all, because they’d have to give me another... But then the fun would
be to find the creature that had got my old name!’

At last she reached the wood: it looked very cool and dark. “Well,
at least it’s a great comfort to get into the... into what?’ she went on,

' Supposing it — A 4T0, €C/iM oHA
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rather surprised because she couldn’t think of the word. ‘I mean to
get under the... under the... under rhis, you know!” putting her hand
on the tree. ‘How is it called, | wonder?’

She stood silent for a minute, thinking; then she suddenly began
again. ‘Then it really has happened, after all! And now, who am 17 |
can’t remember! L, | know it begins with L

Just then a Fawn came out and looked at Alice with its large gen-
tle eyes. ‘Here then! Here then!” Alice said, as she held out her h1and
but it only started back a little, and then stood looking at her again.

‘What do you call yourself?” the Fawn said at last. Such a soft
sweet voice it had!

‘T wish I knew!"” thought poor Alice. She answered, rather sadly,
‘Nothing, just now.’

‘Think again,’ it said.

Alice thought, but nothing came of it. * Please, would you tell me
what you call yourself? I think that can help a little.

‘I’ tell you, but not here,” the Fawn said. ‘I can’t remember
here, you know.’

So they walked on together though the wood, Alice with her arms
round the soft neck of the Fawn, till they came out into another open
field, and here the Fawn gave a sudden jump into the air, and shook
itself free from Alice’s arms. ‘I’m a Fawn!” it cried out, ‘and, dear me!
you’re a human child!” And in another moment it ran away.

Alice stood looking after it, almost ready to cry. She had lost her
dear little friend so suddenly. ‘However, I know my name now, she
said, ‘that’s some comfort. Alice... Alice... | won’t forget it again. And
now, which way should I go, I wonder?’

It was not a very difficult question to answer, because there was
onlv one road through the wood. ‘I'll follow it,” Alice said to herself.

" She went on and on. The two finger-posts which she saw on her
way were marked: ‘7o Tweedledum’s House’ and the other: “To the
House of Tweedledee.’

‘I think,’ said Alice at last, ‘that they live in the same house! I'll
just call> and say “how do you do?” and ask them the way out of the

| [ wish I knew! — XoTtenocn Obt 3HATB!
2 T’Il just call — ¥ npocTo 3arjsiHy
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wood. If I could only get' to the Eighth Square before it gets dark!’
So she walked on, talking to herself till she saw two fat little men. It

happened so suddenly! But in another moment she understood that Tweedledum and Tweedledee

they must be Tweedledum and Tweedledee.

%

They were standing under a tree, each with an arm round the oth-
er’s neck, and Alice knew which was which in a moment, because one of
them had ‘Dum’ on his collar, and the other ‘Dee.’ ‘I think they’ve each
got “ Tweedle” round at the back of the collar,” she said to herself.

They stood so still’ that she forgot they were alive. She was just look-
ing round to see if the word “7weedle” was written at the back of each
collar. Suddenly she heard a voice coming from the one marked *Dum.’
~ “If you think we’re wax-works,” he said, ‘you should pay, you
know. Wax-works weren’t made to be looked at for nothing’

‘Contrariwise,’ added the one marked ‘Dee,’ ‘if you think we’re
alive, you should speak.’

‘I’m very sorry,” was all Alice could say. But the words of the old
song kept ringing through her head like the ticking of a clock.

‘Tweedledum and Tweedledee
Agreed to have a battle;

For Tweedledum said Tweedledee
Had spoiled his nice new rattle.

I still = without moving
2 wax-works = a model of a person made of wax
: 27
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Just then flew down a monstrous crow,
As black as a tar-barrel;

Which frightened both the heroes so,
They quite forgot their quarrel.’

‘I know what you’re thinking about,” said Tweedledum: ‘but it
isn’'t so...’

‘Contrariwise,’ said Tweedledee, ‘if it was so, it might be. If it
were so, it would be. But as it isn’t, it isn’t. That’s logic!"”’

‘I was thinking,” Alice said very politely, ‘which is the best way
out of this wood; it’s getting so dark. Would you tell me, please?’

But the little men only looked at each other and grinned.

They looked so exactly like a couple? of great schoolboys, that
Alice couldn’t help pointing her finger at Tweedledum, and saying
‘First Boy!

‘Nohow!” Tweedledum cried out.

‘Next Boy!” said Alice, looking at Tweedledee. She felt that he
would only shout out ‘Contrariwise!” and so he did.

“You've been wrong!’ cried Tweedledum. ‘The first thing in a visit
is to say “How d’ye do?” and shake hands!” And here the two brothers
gave each other a hug, and then they held out the two hands that were
free, to shake hands with her.

Alice did not like shaking hands with either of them first. She
didn’t want to hurt the other one’s feelings. So she took hold of both
hands at once and the next moment they were dancing round in a
ring. This seemed quite natural and she was not even surprised to
hear music playing. It seemed to come from the tree under which
they were dancing. :

The two dancers were fat, and very soon they were out of breath®
and stopped. Then they let go of Alice’s hands, and stood looking at
her for a minute.

' if it was so, it might be. If it were so, it would be. But as it isn’t, it isn’t.
That’s logic! — ecaum 661 510 OBLTO TAK, 3TO ObI CLUIE HUYETO, @ eClH Obl
HHUYEr0, OHO Obl TAK U ObLJIO, HO TAK KaK 3TO HE TAK, TAK OHO M He 3TaK!
TakoBa noruka seuicii!
couple = pair
were out of breath — 3anbixaiuce
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‘I hope you're not much tired?’ she said at last.
‘No. And thank you very much for asking,” said Tweedledum.
“You like poetry?’ asked Tweedledee.
‘Yes ...some poetry,” Alice said. “Would you tell me which road
leads out of the wood?”’

‘What shall | repeat to her?’ said Tweedledee, not noticing Al-
ice’s question.

“ “The Walrus and the Carpenter” is the longest,” Tweedledum
replied, giving his brother a hug.

Tweedledee began the next moment:

*The sun was shining...’

Here Alice interrupted him. ‘If it’s very long,” she said, as po-
litely as she could, ‘would you please tell me first which road...’
Tweedledee smiled gently, and began again:

“The sun was shining on the sea,
Shining with all his might:

He did his very best to make

The billows smooth and bright —
And this was odd, because it was
The middle of the night.

The moon was shining sulkily,
Because she thought the sun
Had got no business to be there
After the day was done —

“It’s very rude of him,” she said,
“To come and spoil the fun!”

The sea was wert as wet could be,
The sands were dry as dry.

You could not see a cloud, because
No cloud was in the sky:

No birds were flying over head —
There were no birds to fly.

The Walrus and the Carpenter
Were walking close at hand;
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They wept like anything to see
Such quantities of sand.

“If this were only cleared away,”
They said, “it WOULD be grand!”

“If seven maids with seven mops
Swept it for half a year,

Do you suppose,” the Walrus said,
“That they could get it clear?”

“I doubt it,” said the Carpenter,
And shed a bitter tear.

“O Oysters, come and walk with us!”
The Walrus did beseech.

“A pleasant walk, a pleasant talk,
Along the briny beach:

We cannot do with more than four,
1o give a hand to each.” '

The eldest Oyster looked at him.
But never a word he said:

The eldest Oyster winked his eye,
And shook his heavy head —
Meaning to say he did not choose
To leave the oyster-bed.

But four young oysters hurried up,

All eager for the treat:

Their coats were brushed, their faces washed,
Their shoes were clean and neat —

And this was odd, because, you know,

They hadn’t any feet.

Four other Oysters followed them,

And yet another four;
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And thick and fast they came at last,
And more, and more, and more —
All hopping through the frothy waves,
And scrambling to the shore.

The Walrus and the Carpenter
Walked on a mile or so,

And then they rested on a rock
Conveniently low:

And all the little Oysters stood

And waited in a row.

“The time has come,” the Walrus said,

“To talk of many things:

Of shoes — and ships — and sealing-wax —
Of cabbages — and kings —

And why the sea is boiling hot —

And whether pigs have wings.”

“But wait a bit,” the Oysters cried,
“Before we have our chat,

For some of us are out of breath,
And all of us are fat!”

“No hurry!” said the Carpenter.
They thanked him much for that.

“A loaf of bread, ” the Walrus said,
“Is what we chiefly need:

Pepper and vinegar besides

Are very good indeed —

Now if you're ready Oysters dear,
We can begin to feed.”

“But not on us!” the Oysters cried,
Turning a little blue,
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“After such kindness, that would be
A dismal thing fo do!”

“The night is fine,” the Walrus said
“Do you admire the view?

“It was so kind of you to come!
And you are very nice!”

The Carpenter said nothing but
“Cut us another slice:

! wish you were not quite so deaf —

Far

I’'ve had to ask you twice!

“It seems a shame,” the Walrus said
“To play them such a trick,

After we've brought them out so far,
And made them trot so quick!”

The Carpenter said nothing but
“The butter’s spread too thick!”

“I weep for you,” the Walrus said.
“I deeply sympathize.”

With sobs and tears he sorted out
Those of the largest size.

Holding his pocket handkerchief
Before his streaming eyes.

“O Oysters, ” said the Carpenter.
“You've had a pleasant run!

Shall we be trotting home again?”
But answer came there none —

And that was scarcely odd, because
They’d eaten every one.’

‘I like the Walrus best,’ said Alice; ‘because you see he was a liftle

sorry for the poor oysters.’
‘He ate more than the Carpenter, though,’ said Tweedledee. ‘You
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see he held his handkerchief in front, so that the Carpenter couldn’t
count how many he took: contrariwise.’

“That was terrible!” Alice said. ‘Then I like the Carpenter best...
if he didn’t eat so many as the Walrus.’

‘But he ate as many as he could get,’ said Tweedledum.

This was a puzzler. After a pause, Alice began, ‘Well! They were
both verv unpleasant characters...” Here she heard something that
sounded to her like the puffing of a large train. ‘Are there any lions or
tigers about here?’ she asked.

‘It’s only the Red King snoring,’ said Tweedledee.

‘Come and look at him!” the brothers cried, and they each took
one of Alice’s hands, and led her up to where the King was sleeping.

‘Isn’t he lovely?’ said Tweedledum.

Alice couldn’t say honestly that he was. He was lying under the
tree and snoring loudly.

‘I’'m afraid he’ll catch cold with lying on the wet grass,’ said Al-
ice, who was a very thoughtful little girl.

‘He’s dreaming now,’ said Tweedledee; ‘and what do you think
he’s dreaming about?’

Alice said, ‘Nobody can guess that.’

‘Why, about you!” Tweedledee cried out and clapped his hands
triumphantly, ‘And if he stops dreaming about you, where do you
think you will be?’

“Where 1 am now, of course,’ said Alice.

‘Not you!” Tweedledee said. “You will be nowhere. Why, you’re
only his dream!"’

‘If the King wakes,” added Tweedledum, ‘you will go out... Bang!
Just like a candle!’

‘I won’t! Besides, if /’m only a sort of thing in his dream, what are
yvou, | should like to know?’

‘Ditto,’ said Tweedledum.

'Ditto, ditto,” cried Tweedledee.

He shouted this so loud that Alice couldn’t help saying, ‘Hush!
You’ll be waking him, I’'m afraid, if vou make so much noise.’

' 'Why, you’re only his dream! — Asuca eudum 6o che Kopoas, komopbiit 6u-
dum eo che Anicy, komopas eudum Kopoaa, u makx dasee, c106Ho 06a 3ep-
Kaad, nocmaeaenisie dpye neped dpyeom.
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‘Well, it’s no use your talking about waking him,’ said Tweedle-
dum, ‘when you’re only one of the things in his dream. You know
very well you're not real.’

‘1 am real!’ said Alice and began to crv.

“You won’t make vourself a bit realler by crying,” Tweedledee
said; ‘there’s nothing to cry about.’

‘If 1 wasn’t real', I shouldn’t be able to cry.’ Alice said half-
laughing though her tears, it all seemed so stupid. Then she thought:
‘I know they’re talking nonsense, and it’s foolish to cry about it.” So
she stopped crying and said with a smile. “Well, 1’d better® be getting
out of the wood, because it’s getting dark. Do you think it’s going to
rain?’

Tweedledum spread a large umbrella® over himself and his broth-
er, and looked up into it. ‘No, I don’t think it is,” he said; ‘at least...
not under here. Nohow.’

‘But it may rain outside’’

‘It may... if it chooses,’ said Tweedledee.

‘Selfish things!" thought Alice, and she was just going to say
‘Good-night’ and leave them, when Tweedledum asked her.

‘Do you see that?’ and his eyes grew large and yellow all in a mo-
ment, as he pointed with his finger at a small white thing lying under
the tree.

‘It’s only a rattle,” Alice said, after a careful look at the little white
thing. ‘Not a rattlesnake, you know,” she added quickly, thinking that
he was frightened; ‘only an old rattle... quite old and broken.’

‘1 knew it was!” cried Tweedledum; ‘But it is broken, of course!’
Here he looked at Tweedledee, who suddenly sat down on the ground,
and tried to hide himself under the umbrella.

Alice put her hand on his arm, and said gently, ‘You needn’t be
so angry about an old rattle.’

‘But it isn’t old!” Tweedledum cried angrily. “It’s new, 1 tell you...
| bought it yesterday... my nice New raftle! Of course you agree to
have a battle?” Tweedledum asked Tweedledee.

" If I wasn’t real — Ecnn 061 51 Ob11a HeHACTOA LA

> I’d better — mue ayutue

' spread a large umbrella = opened a large umbrella
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‘1 think so,” Tweedledee answered: ‘only she must help us to dress
up, you know.’

So the two brothers went off hand-in-hand into the wood, and
returned in a minute with their arms full of things... such as bolsters,
blankets, rugs, table-cloths, dish-covers and coal-scuttles!. ‘I hope
you can help us with all that?” Tweedledum asked. ‘Everything has
got to go on, somehow or other”

‘Really they’ll be more like bundles of old clothes that anything
else, by the time they’re ready!” she said to herself and laughed aloud.
But she turned it into a cough, for fear of hurting their feelings.

‘Do I look very pale’?’ said Tweedledum, coming up to Alice. He
wanted the girl to help him with his helmet. He called it a helmet, but
it looked much more like a saucepan.

‘Well... yes... a fittle,” Alice replied gently.

‘I'm usually very brave,” he went on in a low voice; ‘but today |
have a headache.’

‘And ['ve got a toothache!” said Tweedledee. ‘I’m feeling worse
than you!’

“Then you’d better not fight today,” said Alice, thinking it a good
opportunity to make peace.

“We must have a fight, but I don’t care about going on long,’ said
Tweedledum. *“What’s the time now?’

Tweedledee looked at his watch, and said, *Half-past four.’

‘Let’s fight till six, and then have dinner,” said Tweedledum.

“Very well,’ the other said, rather sadly: ‘and she can watch us...
only you’d better not come very close,” he added; ‘1 usually hit eve-
rything I can see.’

‘And [ hit everything I can reach,’ cried Tweedledum, ‘whether
| can see it or not!”

Alice laughed. “You must hit the frees often, | should think,’ she
said.

bolsters, blankets, rugs, table-cloths, dish-covers and coal-scuttles — 1u-

BAHHBIE BATMKH, 0/1€571a, KOBPUKH, CKATEPTH, KPBILLKH OT KACTPIOJIb H

COBKHM 1181 YT

2 Everything has got to go on, somehow or other. — Bce 5T0 HYXHO Kak-T0
HA1eTh, TAK WJIW MHAYeE,

7 pale = white with fear
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Tweedledum looked round him. ‘I don’t think,’ he said, ‘there’ll
be a tree left standing, by the time we’ve finished!”

‘And all about a rattle!” said Alice, still hoping to make them a
little ashamed of fighting for a rattle.

‘It’s a New rattle!” said Tweedledum.

‘1 wish the monstrous crow would come!'” thought Alice.

“We must begin quick. It’s getting dark.’

‘And darker,” said Tweedledee.

It was getting dark so suddenly that Alice thought there must be
a thunderstorm? coming on. ‘What a thick black cloud that is!” she
said. ‘And how fast it comes! Why, I do believe it’s got wings!’

‘It’s the crow!” Tweedledum cried out and the two brothers ran
away as fast as they could.

Alice ran a little way into the wood, and stopped under a large
tree. ‘The crow can never get at me Aere,” she thought; ‘it makes quite
a hurricane in the wood... here’s somebody’s shawl coming!’

®

' I wish the monstrous crow would come! — XoTb Obl YK 9TOT CTPALIHbIA
BOPOH IpuiieTajl nockopee!

! thunderstorm = a very heavy rain with strong wind, thunder and light-
ning



Chapter Five

Wool and Water

She caught the shawl as she spoke, and looked about for the
owner. In another moment the White Queen came running wildly
through the wood. )

‘I'm very glad that I am in your way',” Alice said politely and
helped the White Queen to put on her shawl.

The White Queen only looked at her and kept repeating ‘bread-
and-butter, bread-and-butter’ in a whisper to herself.

So Alice was puzzled and said, ‘Am I addressing the White Queen?’

‘Well, yes, if you call that a-dressing,” The Queen said. ‘But |
don’t think so.’

Alice didn’t want to start an argument, so she smiled and said, ‘If
your Majesty tells me the right way to begin, I'll do it as well as I can.’

‘But I don’t want it done at all!*” answered the poor Queen. ‘I've
been a-dressing myself for the last two hours.’

Alice could see that the Queen was dressed terribly untidy.

‘And what has happened to your hair?” Alice asked.

“| lost the comb yesterday, you know.’

' T am in your way = | can meet you here
* But I don’t want it done at all! — 30. Ho 51 BoBce He X0uy 2TUM 3aHUMATb-
cst! (B amom karambype obvtepanb ciosa address — obpaiarhbesi, Hauu-
HATh Pa3roBop u a dress — aThe, Hapsia.)
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Alice did her best' to get the hair into order. ‘Come, you look
better now! But really you should have a lady’s maid!’

‘I'm sure I'll take you with pleasure!” the Queen said. “Twopence
a week, and jam every other day.’

Alice couldn’t help laughing, as she said, ‘I don’t want you to
hire me... and | don’t care for jam.’

‘It’s very good jam,’ said the Queen.

‘Well, I don’t want any foday...

“You will get none,’ the Queen said. ‘The rule is, jam tomorrow
and jam yesterday... but never jam today.’

‘It must come sometimes to “jam today”,” Alice said.

‘No, it can’t.” said the Queen. ‘It's jam every other day: today
isn’t any other day, you know.’

‘1 don’t understand vou,’ said Alice.

‘That’s the effect of living backwards’,” the Queen said kindly.

‘Living backwards!” Alice repeated in great surprise. ‘| have never
heard of such a thing!’

‘...but that’s nice when the memory works both ways.’

‘I'm sure mine only works one way,” Alice replied. °I can’t re-
member things before they happen.’

‘It’s a poor sort of memory® that only works backwards,” the
Queen said.

‘What sort of things do you remember best?’

‘Oh, things that will happen the week after next,” the Queen re-
plied in a careless tone. ‘For instance, now,” she went on, sticking the
plaster on her finger, ‘there’s the King’s Messenger. He’s in prison
now. The trial won’t begin till next Wednesday. And of course the
crime will come last of all.’ -

‘Perhaps he will never commit the crime*?” said Alice.

' did her best = tried as hard as she could
That’s the effect of living backwards. — BoTt 4To 3HauUMT XKHUTh TONBKO C Or-
NIKOIH Haszan. ( Muoeue nucamenu scied 3a Kappoaiom ucnoab3oeatu 8 céoux
DAHMACMUHECKUX U HAYHHO~(DAHMACMUYECKUX RPOUIBEOEHUSX HMOM NPU-
eM — «HCU3Hb 6 o0pamiyio cmopory». Hanpumep, pacckaz @. Ckomma Puii-
dncepanvda «Cmpannoe npoucuwecmesue ¢ berndwcamunom bammornom».)
' a poor sort of memory = bad memory
commit the crime — COBEPIUMTH MPECTYILICHHE
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“That would be all the better, wouldn’t it?” the Queen said.

Alice felt it was true. ‘Of course it would be all the better,” she
said; ‘now he is in prison for the crime he hasn’t committed.’

"You're wrong, my dear,’” said the Queen; ‘have you ever been
punished?’

*Only for faults,’ said Alice; ‘that makes the difference!’

"‘But it you hadn’f done them',” the Queen said; ‘that would have
been better, better, and better!” Her voice went higher with each ‘bet-
ter’, till it got to a squeak at last.

Alice was just beginning to say ‘There’s a mistake’, when the
Queen began screaming so loud that she had to leave the sentence
unfinished. *‘Oh, oh, oh!” shouted the Queen, shaking her hand. ‘My
finger’s bleeding! Oh, oh, oh, oh!”

Her screams were so loud, that Alice had to hold both her hands
over her ears?.

‘What is the matter?’ she said. ‘Have you pricked your finger?’

‘I haven’t pricked it yet,” the Queen said, ‘but I soon shall... oh,
oh, oh!’

“When do you expect to do it?’ Alice was puzzled.

“When [ fasten my shawl again,’ the poor Queen cried out: ‘the
brooch will prick my finger. Oh, oh!” As soon as she said the words
the brooch flew open.

‘Take care!”” cried Alice but it was too late. The Queen had al-
ready pricked her finger.

‘Now you understand the way things happen here.’ she said to
Alice with a smile.

"But why don’t you scream now?’ Alice asked.

‘Why, I've done all the screaming already,” said the Queen.

By this time it was getting light. ‘I think, the crow has flown
away,” said Alice; ‘I'm so glad it’s gone.’

‘I wish [ could manage to be glad!"’ the Queen said. ‘I can’t re-

But if you hadn’t done them — Ho ecnu Obl Thl MX He coBepiana

hold both her hands over her ears = covered her ears with her hands not to
hear anything

i Take care! = Look out! Be careful!

I wish I could manage to be glad! — Kax xanb, uto # He MOry Bo3pano-
BATHLCA!

o

dia
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member what to begin with. You must be very happy, living in this
wood, and being glad whenever you like!’

‘Only it is so very lonely here!” Alice said in a sad voice. And at
the thought of her loneliness two large tears came rolling down her
cheeks.

‘Oh, don’t cry!” cried the poor Queen. ‘Consider what a great
girl you are. Consider what a long way you’ve come today. Consider
what time it is. Consider anything, only don’t cry!’

‘Can you keep from crying by considering things?"” she asked.

‘My dear,” the Queen said with great decision; ‘nobody can do
two things at once, you know. Let’s consider your age to begin with“...
how old are you?’

‘I'm seven and a half exactly.’

“You needn’t say “exactly”,’ the Queen replied; ‘I can belicve
it without that. Now I'll give you something to believe. I'm just one
hundred and one, five months and a day.’

‘I can’t believe that!” said Alice.

‘Can’t you? Try again: breathe deep and shut your eyes.’

Alice laughed. ‘There’s no use trying,” she said; ‘one can 't be-
lieve impossible things.’

‘I think you haven’t had much practice,” said the Queen. “When
[ was your age, | always did it for half-an-hour a day. Why, sometimes
I made myself believe as many as six impossible things before break-
fast. There goes the shawl again!”

The brooch opened again and a sudden wind blew the Queen’s
shawl across a little brook. The Queen spread out her arms and went
flying after it.} This time she caught it. ‘I've got it!” she cried in a tri-
umphant tone.

“Then 1 hope your finger is better now?’ Alice said very politely,
as she crossed the little brook after the Queen.

'_Can you keep from crying by considering things? — Pa3sse MOXHO nepe-
CTATH TUIAKATH, €GN HAYHELLb JAYMAaTh O 4eM-T0?

> to begin with — 15 Hauana

' The Queen spread out her arms and went flying after it. — B mom, umo
Kopoaeabi 6 ckaske mo u 0eao Kyda-mo 0ecym, Guoen HaMeK Ha ux CHOCOO-
HOCb HEPeOaUambes N0 Waxmamuoll docke 8 A000M HARPAGAEHUU U HA

aroboe paccmostue.
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"Oh, much better!” cried the Queen, her voice rising to a squeak
as she went on. ‘Much be-etter! Be-etter! Be-e-e-etter! Be-e-ehh!’

She looked at the Queen surprisingly. Then she rubbed her eyes,
and looked again. She couldn’t make out what had happened at all.
Was she in a shop? And was that really... was it really a sheep that was
sitting opposite her? Yes, Alice was in a little dark shop and an old
Sheep was sitting in an arm-chair knitting.

‘What do you want to buy?’ the Sheep said at last, looking up for
a moment from her knitting.

‘I don’t guite know yet,” Alice said, very gently. ‘I should like to
look all round me first.’

“You may look in front of you, and on both sides, if vou like,’ said

the Sheep; ‘but you can’t look @/l round you... unless you’ve got eyes
at the back of your head.’

Alice turned round and came to the shelves.

The shop was full of curious things... but whenever she looked
hard at any shelf, that shelf was always quite empty. But the others
were quite full.

“Things flow around here!” she said after she had spent a minute
trying to find a large bright thing, that looked sometimes like a doll
and sometimes like a box, and was always in the shelf next above the
one she was looking at. Then she had an idea. ‘I’ll follow it up to the
very top shelf of all. It won’t go through the ceiling, 1 hope!’

But so it did. The ‘thing’ went through the ceiling quietly and
casily.

"Why do you keep turning all the time?’ the Sheep said and took
another pair of needles. She was now working with fourteen pairs at
once, and Alice couldn’t help looking at her in great surprise.

“How can she knit with so many?’ the puzzled child thought to
herself. *She gets more and more like a porcupine every minute!”

“Can you row?"” the Sheep asked giving Alice a pair of knitting-
needles.

I [
row — Kaazambypor 6 3moli 2nase nocmpoersl Ha MHO203HATHOCMU c108,

UMEIOWUX OMHOUEHUE K KamaKuo Ha aodke. Clo80 TOW uMeem 3HAMeHUS
Psil u TPECTH, ca060 feather — repo u BLIHOCHTB BECIO NALIMSI, co4ena-
nue catch a crab — 1o3BONIMTE BECITY 3aCTPSITh, 3aBSA3HTD BECJIO. MOIMATE
JIeLa.
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‘Yes, a little... but not on land... and not with needles...” Alice
was beginning to say, when suddenly the needles turned into oars in
her hands. She found they were in a little boat.

‘Feather!” cried the Sheep, as she took up another pair of nee-
dles. _

That word didn’t need any answer, so Alice said nothing, but
pulled away. There was something very strange about the water. Eve-
ry now and then' the oars got fast in it, and would hardly come out
again. '

‘Feather! Feather!” the Sheep cried again, taking more needles.
‘You’ll be catching a crab directly.’

‘A dear little crab!” thought Alice. ‘I should like that.’

‘Didn’t you hear me say “Feather”?’ the Sheep cried angrily,
taking up quite more needles.

‘Indeed 1 did,’ said Alice; ‘you’ve said it very often... and very
loud. Please, where are the crabs?’

‘In the water, of course!” said the Sheep, sticking some of the
needles into her hair, as her hands were full. *Feather, I say!’

‘Why do you say “feather” so often?’ Alice asked at last. *I'm not
a bird!’

“You are,’ said the Sheep; ‘vou’re a little goose.’

This offended Alice® a little, and she got silent.

‘Oh, please! There are some water-lilies! There really are... and
such beauties!’

“You needn’t say “please” to me about them,” the Sheep said,
without looking up from her knitting; ‘I didn’t put them there, and

I’'m not going to take them away.’ '

‘No. but | meant... please, may we wait and pick some?’ Alice
asked. ‘If you don’t mind stopping the boat for a minute.’

‘How must [ stop it?” said the Sheep. ‘If you stop rowing, it’ll
stop of itself.’

' Every now and then — To u ieno

? I’m not a bird! — Annca siBHO HE 3HAET TOHKOCTEH «JIOJOYHBIX» CIOB.

' This offended Alice — Odnaxo na smom pas Aiuca doeadasacs, 4o 06ud
nazeana ee e npocmo ryceHkowm (little goose), a eute 1t MajieHbKON 1ypoY-
koii (little goose), noamomy u obudesacs.
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Humpty Dumpty’

However, the egg only got larger and larger, and more and more
human‘. When she had come to it, she saw that it had eyes and a
nose and mouth. When she had come close to it, she saw that it was
Humpty Dumpty himself. ‘It can’t be anybody else!” she said to her-
self. “I'm sure of it.’

Humpty Dumpty was sitting with his legs crossed, like a Turk?,
on the top of a high wall. It was such a narrow one that Alice won-
dered how he could keep his balance. He didn’t move and doesn’t
look at Alice!

"And how exactly like an egg he is*!” she said aloud, standing with
her hands ready to catch him, for she was every moment expecting
him to fall.

Humpty Dumpty — wuzeecninbiit nepconayc demeKux emuikos He moibKo
80 epemena Ksppoasa, vo u 6 Hawu onu. C. 4. Mapwar nazean eco lilaa-
mau-boamai! Kappoaa oxcusun ne moasko Humpty Dumpty, #o u dpy-
eUx 2cepoes demcekux npouseedenuit — Edunopoea, Yepsounoeo Basema u
Jvsa.
human = looking like a man
* with his legs crossed, like a Turk — ckpecTiB HOr# Nno-TypeiLKu
how exactly like an egg he is = he looks exactly like an egg
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‘It’s very provoking,” Humpty Dumpty said after a long silence,
looking away from Alice as he spoke, ‘to be called an egg!’

‘I said you looked like an egg, Sir,” Alice gently explained. ‘And
some eggs are very pretty, you know,” she added politely.

‘Some people,’ said Humpty Dumpty, looking away from her as
usual, ‘have no more sense than a baby!’

Alice didn’t know what to say to this. It wasn’t at all like con-
versation, she thought, as he never said anything to her. So she softly
repeated to herself:

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall:

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.

All the King's horses and all the King’s men
Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty in his place again.

“That last line is too long for the poetry,” she added, almost out
loud, forgetting that Humpty Dumpty would hear her.

‘Don’t stand there talking to yourself like that,” Humpty Dump-
ty said, looking at her for the first time, ‘but tell me your name first.’

‘My name is Alice, but...

‘It’s a stupid enough name!” Humpty Dumpty interrupted her.
"What does it mean?’

‘Must a name mean something?’ Alice asked in a doubt.

‘Of course it must,” Humpty Dumpty said with a short laugh;
‘My name means the shape [ am... and a good handsome shape it is,
too. With a name like yours, you might be any shape...’

‘Why do you sit out here all alone?’ said Alice, not wishing to
begin an argument.

“Why, because there’s nobody with me!” cried Humpty Dumpty.
‘Did you think I didn’t know the answer to that? Ask another.’

‘Don’t you think you’d be safer down on the ground?’ Alice went
on. ‘That wall is so narrow!’

‘What easy questions you ask!” Humpty Dumpty said. ‘Of course
I don’t think so! Why, if I did fall',” he went on, ‘ The king has prom-
ised me... with his very own mouth to...’

“To send all his horses and all his men,’ Alice interrupted again.

' if I did fall — eciim 611 51 BCe-Taku ynasn
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Humpty Dumpty

However, the egg only got larger and larger, and more and more
human’. When she had come to it, she saw that it had eyes and a
nose and mouth. When she had come close to it, she saw that it was
Humpty Dumpty himself. ‘It can’t be anybody else!” she said to her-
self. “I'm sure of'it.’

Humpty Dumpty was sitting with his legs crossed, like a Turk’,
on the top of a high wall. It was such a narrow one that Alice won-
dered how he could keep his balance. He didn’t move and doesn’t
look at Alice!

‘And how exactly like an egg he is*!” she said aloud, standing with
her hands ready to catch him, for she was every moment expecting
him to fall.

Humpty Dumpty — wzeecmibtit nepconaxic demckux cCRuKog He MoabKo
60 epemera Koppoana, no u ¢ nawu ouu. C. H. Mapwak naszean eco llai-
maii- boamair! Kappoaa oxcueua ne moasko Humpty Dumpty, no u dpy-
2ux eepoea demckux npouzgedenuit — Eounopoea, Yepeonnoco Basema u
Hovea.
human = looking like a man
with his legs crossed, like a Turk — ckpecTuB HOM'M MoO-TypeLIKU
how exactly like an egg he is = he looks exactly like an egg
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‘It’s very provoking,” Humpty Dumpty said after a long silence,
looking away from Alice as he spoke, ‘to be called an egg!’

‘I said you looked like an egg, Sir,” Alice gently explained. ‘And
some eggs are very pretty, you know,” she added politely.

‘Some people,’ said Humpty Dumpty, looking away from her as
usual, “have no more sense than a baby!”

Alice didn’t know what to say to this. It wasn’t at all like con-
versation, she thought, as he never said anything to Aer. So she softly
repeated to herself:

Humpty Dumpty satf on a wall:

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.

All the King’s horses and all the King’s men
Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty in his place again.

“That last line is too long for the poetry,” she added, almost out
loud, forgetting that Humpty Dumpty would hear her.

‘Don’t stand there talking to yourself'like that,” Humpty Dump-
ty said, looking at her for the first time, ‘but tell me your name first.’

‘My name is Alice, but...’

‘It’s a stupid enough name!” Humpty Dumpty interrupted her.
*What does it mean?’

*Must a name mean something?’ Alice asked in a doubt,

‘Of course it must,” Humpty Dumpty said with a short laugh;
*My name means the shape I am... and a good handsome shape it is,
too. With a name like yours, you might be any shape...’

"Why do you sit out here all alone?’ said Alice, not wishing to
begin an argument.

"Why, because there’s nobody with me!” cried Humpty Dumpty.
*Did you think 1 didn’t know the answer to that? Ask another.’

‘Don’t you think you’d be safer down on the ground?’ Alice went
on. “That wall is so narrow!’

"What easy questions you ask!” Humpty Dumpty said. ‘Of course
| don’t think so! Why, if I did fall',” he went on, ‘ The king has prom-
ised me... with his very own mouth to...’

“To send all his horses and all his men,’ Alice interrupted again.

" if I did fall — eciru Ob1 11 BCe-Taku ynaJ
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‘That’s too bad!” Humpty Dumpty cried out suddenly. *You've
been listening at doors... and behind trees... and down chimneys!’

‘I haven’t, indeed!” Alice said very gently. ‘It’s in a book.’

‘Ah, welll They may write such things in a book,” Humpty
Dumpty said quietly. “That’s what you call a History of England,
that is. Now, take a good look at me! I'm one that has spoken to a
King! Perhaps you’ll never see such another! And to show you I'm
not proud, you may shake hands with me!” And he grinned almost
from ear to ear.

“Yes, all his horses and all his men,” Humpty Dumpty went on.
‘They’d pick me up again in a minute, they would! However, now
it’s my turn to choose a question for you. How old did you say you
were?’

*Seven vears and six months,’ Alice said.

‘Wrong! You never said a word like it!”’

‘I though you meant “How old are you?” * Alice explained.

‘If I'd meant that, 1’d have said it',” said Humpty Dumpty.

Alice didn’t want to begin another argument, so she said nothing.

‘Seven years and six months!” Humpty Dumpty repeated
thoughtfully. ‘An uncomfortable sort of age. Now if you’d asked my
advice, I’d have said “Leave off at seven”... but it’s too late now.’

‘I never ask advice about growing,’” Alice said.

“Too proud?’

‘I mean,’ she said, ‘that one can’t help growing older.’

‘One can’t, perhaps,” said Humpty Dumpty, ‘but TWO can. To-
gether you might have left off at seven.”’

“What a beautiful belt you’ve got on!” Alice changed the subject.

Humpty Dumpty said nothing for a minute or two. But when he
spoke again, he started in a very angry voice.

‘It’s a cravat, child, not a belt, and a beautiful one, as you see.
It’s a present from the White King and Queen!’

‘Is it really?’ said Alice, quite pleased to find a good subject at last.

‘They gave it to me,” Humpty Dumpty went on thoughtfully, ‘for
an un-birthday present.’

' If I'd meant that, I’d have said it — Ecan 6 s xoten, st Obl TAK M CIIPOCKII
¢ Together you might have left off at seven. — BmecTe Bbl ObI NpUKOHUKIN O
BCE DTO AET0 K CEMM TOIaM.
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‘I mean, what is an un-birthday present?’ Alice said with a puz-
zled air.

‘A present given when it isn’t your birthday, of course.’

Alice considered a little. ‘1 like birthday presents best,’ she said
at last.

“You don’t know what you’re talking about!” cried Humpty
Dumpty. ‘How many days are there in a year?’

‘Three hundred and sixty-five,” said Alice.

‘And how many birthdays have you?’

‘One.’

‘And if you take one from three hundred and sixty-five?’

“Three hundred and sixty-four, of course.’

Humpty Dumpty looked doubtful. ‘I’d rather see' that on pa-
per,” he said.

Alice couldn’t help smiling as she took out her note-book, and
wrote:

365
-

364

Humpty Dumpty took the book, and looked at it carefully. “That
seems to be done right,” he began.

“You’re holding it upside down!” Alice interrupted.

‘I was sure of that!” Humpty Dumpty said when she turned it
round for him. ‘I thought it looked a little strange. So it shows that
there are three hundred and sixty-four days when you can get un-
birthday presents...’

‘Certainly,” said Alice.

‘And only one for birthday presents, you know. There’s glory for
you!’

‘I don’t know what you mean by “glory”,” Alice said.

Humpty Dumpty smiled. ‘Of course you don’t. I meant “there’s
a nice knock-down argument for you!”’

" 1'd rather see = [ would like to sec
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a0 \ -\;__. = ‘But “glory” doesn’t mean “a nice knock-down argument'”,’
] _ | o == Alice said.
| '/’ff_ N \‘\@ ‘When [ use a word,” Humpty Dumpty said, ‘it means just what
\n“_j [ choose it to mean.’
' \ ) ':JF ‘The question is,’ said Alice, ‘whether you can make words mean

7 J \Qq\ ' /% so many different things.’

‘The question is,” said Humpty Dumpty, ‘which is to be master...

Tl - v
P e e e’

=15 ' Y g T that’s all.”
s ? i : e Alice was too much puzzled to say anything, so after a minute
' _,{f” | _ N, | Humpty Dumpty began again. ‘“They’ve a temper, some of them...
AV | ; a \ particularly verbs. They are the proudest. Adjectives... you can do
ll : :f L # , \ ' A\ anything with them. But not verbs... however, / can manage them
filihd ! W A\ g 5 too! Impenetrability! That’s what [ say!’

ff!"" fr <ok \ il If ‘Would vou tell me, please,’ said Alice. “What it means — “im-

77 VAN gt \\ it penetrability”?’
| / " S J’W ' = ‘Now you talk like a reasonable child,” said Humpty Dumpty,
~ /) WA, ¢ X/ ;,,E:!g_[ looking very much pleased. ‘1 meant we’ve had enough of that sub-
% 1 : 74 Pl ject! You’d better tell what you mean to do next, because I think you

don’t mean to stop here all the rest of your life.”

“That’s a great deal to make one word mean®,” Alice said in a
thoughtful tone.

“When | make a word do a lot of work like that,” said Humpty
Dumpty. ‘1 always pay it extra.”

‘Oh!’ said Alice. She was too much puzzled.

‘Ah, you should see them come round me of a Saturday night,’
Humpty Dumpty went on, “for to get their money, you know.”

(Alice didn’t ask what he paid them with; and so you see [ can’t
tell you.)

“You seem very clever at explaining words, Sir,” said Alice. *Would
you kindly tell me the meaning of the poem called “Jabberwocky”?’

‘Let’s hear it,” said Humpty Dumpty. ‘I can explain all the po-

| a npice knock-down argument — npocTo CMepTOYOMMUCTBEHHbLIH apry-
MEHT
* That’s a great deal to make one word mean — 3acTaBuUTh OJIHO CJIOBO 3Ha-
YUTb TAK MHOTO
' T always pay it extra. — ¥ Bceria ravy CBEpXypoUHbIC.
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ems that have ever been made and a good many that haven’t been
made vet.’

So Alice repeated the first part of it:

"Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.

‘That’s enough to begin with,” Humpty Dumpty interrupted;
‘there are a lot of hard words there. “Brillig” means four o’clock in
the afternoon. It is the time when you begin broiling things for din-

*

ner.

“That’ll do very well,’ said Alice; and “slithy”?’

"Well, “slithy” means “lithe and slimy.” “Lithe” is the same as
“active.” You see it’s like a portmanteau... there are two meanings
packed up into one word.’

‘I see it now,” Alice said thoughtfully: ‘and what are “toves™?’

"‘Well, “roves” are something like badgers... something like liz-
ards... something like corkscrews.’

“They must be very curious looking creatures.’

"They are that,” said Humpty Dumpty: ‘also they make their
nests under sun-dials... also they live on cheese.’

‘Andy what’s the “gyre” and to “gimble™?’

“To “gyre” is to go round and round like a gyroscope'. To “gim-
ble” is to make holes like a gimlet?.’

‘And “the wabe” is the grass round a sun-dial, | think?’ said Al-
ice.

‘Of course it is. It’s called “wabe”, you know, because it goes a
long way before it, and a long way behind it... Well, then, “mimsy” is
“flimsy and miserable®” (there’s another portmanteau for you). And
a “borogove” is a thin bird... something like a live mop.’

‘And then “mome raths”?’ said Alice. ‘1'm afraid I’m giving you
a lot of trouble.’

' gyroscope — rupockon

> gimlet — GypaBuuk

* flimsy and miserable — xy/bic M HecuacTHBIE
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‘Well, a “rath” is a sort of green pig: but “mome” I’m not sure. |
think it’s short for “from home”... meaning that they had lost their
way, you know.’

‘And what does “outgrabe” mean?’ . _

‘Well, “outgrabing” is something between bellowing and whis-
tling', with a kind of sneeze in the middle. Where did you find that
poem?’

‘I read it in a book,” said Alice.

‘As to poetry, you know,” said Humpty Dumpty, ‘l can repeat
poetry as well as others...’ : '

‘Oh, it needn’t come to that!” Alice quickly said, hoping to keep
him from beginning. . 75

‘The poem I’m going to repeat,” he went on without noticing her
words, ‘was written for your fun.’

Alice sat down, and said ‘Thank you’ rather sadly.

‘In winter, when the fields are white,
I sing this song for your delight...

only I don’t sing it,” he added, as an explanation.

‘I see you don’'t,” said Alice.

‘If you can see whether I’m singing or not, you’ve sharper eyes
than most.” Humpty Dumpty said and went on:

‘In spring, when woods are getting green,
I'll try and tell you what I mean.’

‘Thank you very much,’ said Alice.

‘In summer, when the days are long,
Perhaps you’ll understand the song:

In autumn, when the leaves are brown,
Take pen and ink, and write it down.’

‘I will, if I can remember it so long,” said Alice.

' bellowing and whistling — peB M CBUCT
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“You needn’t go on making remarks like that,” Humpty Dumpty said.

‘I sent a message to the fish:
{ told them “This is what | wish.”

The little fishes of the sea,
They sent an answer back to me.

The little fishes’ answer was .
“We cannot do it, Sir, because — "’

‘I’m afraid | don’t quite understand,’ said Alice.
‘It will get easier,” Humpty Dumpty replied.

‘I sent fo them again to say
“It will be better to obey.”

The fishes answered with a grin,
“Why, what a temper you are in!”

I told them once, I told them twice:
They would not listen to advice.

I took a kettle large and new,
Fit for the deed I had 1o do.

My heart went hop, my heart went thump;
! filled the kettle at the pump.

Then some one came to me and said,
“The little fishes are in bed.”

I said to him, I said it plain,
“Then you must wake them up again.”

[ said it very loud and clear;
I went and shouted in his ear.’

54

Humpty Dumpty raised his voice almost to a scream as he re-
peated this:

‘But he was very stiff and proud;
He said, “You needn’t shout so loud!”

And he was very proud and stiff;
He said, “I'd go and wake them, if —"

I took a corkscrew from the shelf:
[ went to wake them up myself.

And when [ found the door was locked,
[ putled and pushed and kicked and knocked.

And when [ found the door was shut,
[ tried 1o turn the handle, but —’

There was a long pause.

‘Is that all?” Alice asked.

‘That’s all,” said Humpty Dumpty. ‘Good-bye.’

Alice was very surprised by such a sudden thought. She got up
and said: ‘Good-bye, till we meet again!’

‘1 shouldn’t know you again if we meet,” Humpty Dumpty re-
plied, giving her one of his fingers to shake; ‘you’re so exactly like
other people.’

“You should look at my face. People have got different faces,
generally,” Alice said in a thoughtful tone. |

“That’s the problem,’ said Humpty Dumpty. ‘Your face is the
same as everybody has... the two eyes, so... nose in the middle...
mouth under. It’s always the same. Now if you had' the two eyes on
the same side of the nose, for instance... or the mouth at the top...
that would be some help.’

‘It wouldn’t look nice,” Alice tought.

Alice waited a minute to see if he would speak again, but as he
never opened his eyes or Tooked at her, she said ‘Good-bye!” once

' if you had — ecim 611 y Te6s ObLTH
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more, and, getting no answer to this, she quietly walked away. But she
couldn’t help saying to herself as she went, ‘Of all the unsatisfacto-
ry...” (she repeated this word aloud, because it was a great word to say)
"of all the unsatisfactory people I have ever met...” She never finished
the sentence, because at this moment she heard a terrible noise.

®

Chapter Seven

The Lion and the Unicorn'

The next moment soldiers came running through the wood. At
last they filled the whole forest. Alice hid behind a tree and watched
them go by.

She thought that in all her life she had never seen soldiers so un-
certain on their feet?. Whenever one went down, some more always
fell over him, so that the ground was soon covered with hundreds of
soldiers.

Then came the horses. They had four feet but were as uncertain
on them as the soldiers. Alice thought it was the right time to get
away. At last he got out of the wood into an open place, where she
found the White King. He was sitting on the ground and writing in
his note-book.

| The Lion and the Unicorn — 9mo cepou 0emckux au2AUUCKUX CMUIIKO08,
0dun uz komopsix Kapponn obbizpuieaem 6 3moii enaee. Odnaro y smux nep-
conaxceli ecmb «ucmopueckoe npouaoe». Coneprutecmeo mexcdy /Tveom
u Eduropozom nacuumsieaem ne odxy moicayy aem. llonazarom, umo smom
cmuwok noseuics 8 navase XVII a., kozda & pesyasmame co03a Mexcoy
Anzaueii u IHomaandueli 6ot npunam Hoawill bpumanckuil 2epod, Ha Komo-
POM WOMAGHOCKUL e0uHopoe U BpUMancKuli aee noddepicueaiom, Kax u
NOHbIHE, KOPOAEBCKUI 2eparbOuHecKuil uum.

so uncertain on their feet — KOTOpBIE TAK [LIOXO AEPXKATHCH HA HOrax
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‘I've sent them all!” the King cried in a tone of delight, when he
saw Alice. *Did you meet any soldiers, my dear, as you came through
the wood?”

“Yes, 1 did,’ said Alice; ‘some thousand, 1 think.’

‘Four thousand two hundred and seven, that’s the exact number,’
the King said, looking into his book. ‘I couldn’t send all the horses,
you know, because two of them are wanted in the game'. And | haven’t
sent the two Messengers, either. They're both gone to the town. Just
look along the road, and tell me if you can see either of them.’

‘I see nobody on the road,’ said Alice.

‘I only wish / had such eyes?,” the King remarked. ‘To be able to
see Nobody! And at that distance, too!’

Alice was still looking along the road. ‘I see somebody now!’
she said at last. ‘But he’s coming very slowly... and how funny!” (The
messenger was jumping up and down, and wriggling like an eel’, with
his great hands spread out like fans on each side.)

‘Not at all,” said the King. ‘He’s an Anglo-Saxon Messenger...
and he goes Anglo-Saxon way. He only does it when he’s happy. His
name is Haigha.

‘I love my love with an H,” Alice couldn’t help beginning, ‘be-
cause he is Happy. | hate him with an H, because he is Hideous. |
fed him with Ham-sandwiches and Hay. His name is Haigha, and he
lives®...'

"He lives on the Hill,” the King said, while Alice was thinking of
the name of a town beginning with H. ‘The other Messenger is Hatta.

' are wanted in the game — nyxubl s urpsl (Kowu nyxenst Kopono das
tepobl 6 Waxmamoi, Ha HUX cadyvm dea Poiyaps.)
I only wish 1 had such eyes — Mue 6u1 Takoe 3peHue
* wriggling like an eel — n3BuBascy y:koM
He’s an Anglo-Saxon Messenger — 3decs Kappoaa nodwyuueaem nad yeaeve-
HUCM AHeAOCAKCOHCKOU YHEHOCHIbIO, KOMOPas Oblia MOOHOIL 6 €20 8peMs.
Imo nonyaspuan 6 euxmopuanckoii Aneauu uepa. lepeviit uz UZPAKOWLUX
eogopur: « Moro a10606b 306ym na A... S e2o arobaro, nomomy umo on... 5 eco
Ootock, nomomy wimo ou... On menst eodui a... On ymens Kopmua..., H scueem
OH 8...», HOOCMABAAA CA06A, HAHURAIOWHECS Ha <A». Bmopoil u3 uepaowux
nOBMOpsL me Jce pasut, nodemaeiias caroea na « by, u max dasee do konua
arpacuma. He naweduie Hyycnoeo crosa evibviean u3 uepel.
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[ must have fwo, you know... to come and go. Once to come, and one
to go.’

‘I beg' your pardon?’ said Alice.

‘It isn’t respectable to beg,’ said the King.

‘l only meant that I didn’t understand,’ said Alice. *"Why one to
come and one to go?’

‘Didn’t I tell you?’ the King asked. ‘I must have Two... to fetch
and carry’. One to fetch, and one to carry.’

At this moment the Messenger arrived; he was out of breath to
say a word, and could only wave his hands about, and make the most
terrible faces at the poor King.

“You frighten me!” said the King. ‘I feel bad — give me a ham
sandwich!’

And the Messenger, to Alice’s surprise, opened his bag and took
out a sandwich. The King ate it quickly and greedily.

‘Another sandwich!” said the King.

‘There’s nothing but hay left now,’ the Messenger said, looking
into the bag.

*Hay, then,” the King said in a whisper.

Alice was glad to see that it pleased him a lot. ‘There’s nothing
like eating hay when you're not well,” he told her.

“Who did vou meet on the road?’ the King went on, holding out
his hand to the Messenger for some more hay.

“Nobody,” said the Messenger.

‘Quite right,” said the King; ‘this young lady saw him too. So of
course Nobody walks slower than you.’

‘I do my best,’ the Messenger said in a sulky tone. *I'm sure no-
body walks much faster than I do!’

‘He can’t do that.’ said the King, ‘now you’ve got your breath,
you may tell us what’s happened in the town.’

‘I’ll whisper it,” said the Messenger and got close to the King’s
ear. Alice was sorry for this, because she wanted to hear the news too.

' beg — Karambyp 0cHOGAH HA Pa3HbiX 3nA4eHUsAX croea beg — 1POCUTD i
[ONMpPOIaHHUYAT.
* fetch and carry — Kappoaa obbiepoieaem yemotuuueoe gnipaxcerite — Mon-
TH U TIPUHECTH, PACKAAObIBAA €20 HA COCMABAAIOULLE.
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However, instead of whispering, he simply shouted at the top of his
voice, “They’re at it again!”

‘Who are at it again?’ she asked.

“The Lion and the Unicorn, of course,’ said the King.

‘Fighting for the crown?’

"“Yes,” said the King: ‘and the best of the joke is, that it’s my
crown! Let’s run and see them.” And they ran off, Alice repeating to
herself, as she ran, the words of the old song;

“The Lion and the Unicorn were fighting for the crown:
The Lion beat the Unicorn all round the town.
Some gave them white bread, some gave them brown;
Some gave them plum-cake and drummed them out of town.’

‘Does... the one... that wins... get the crown?’ she asked, as well
as she could, for the run made her out of breath.

‘Dear me, no!” said the King. ‘What an idea!’

‘Would you... be good enough to stop a minute... just to get...
one’s breath again?’

‘I’'m good enough.’ the King said, ‘only I’m not strong enough to
stop it. You see, a minute goes by so quickly!’

At last they came to a great crowd, in the middle of which the
Lion and Unicorn were fighting. They were in such a cloud of dust,
that at first Alice could not make out which was which. But she soon
recognized the Unicorn by his horn.

Hatta, the other messenger, was standing watching the fight too.
He had a cup of tea in one hand and a piece of bread-and-butter in
the other.

"He’s only just out of prison,” Haigha whispered to Alice; ‘and
they only give them oyster-shells in there. So you see he’s very hun-
gry and thirsty. How are you, dear child?’ he went on, putting his arm
round Hatta’s neck.

Hatta looked round and nodded, and went on with his bread and
butter.

"Were you happy in prison, dear child?’ said Haigha.

" They’re at it again! — OHu cHOBa NpUHIMCEH 3a CBOE!
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Hatta looked round once more, and this time a tear went down
his cheek. But not a word he said.

‘Speak, can’t you? Haigha cried to him but Hatta went on eating.

‘Speak, won’t you?’ cried the King. ‘How are they getting on
with the fight?’

‘They’re getting on very well,” Hatta said; “‘each of them has been
down' about eighty-seven times.’

“Then I think they’ll soon bring the white bread and the brown?’
Alice asked.

‘It’s waiting for them now,’ said Hatta; ‘this is a bit of it as ['m
eating.’ _

There was a pause in the fight just then, and the Lion and the
Unicorn sat down, while the King called out “Ten minutes for re-
freshments!” Haigha and Hatta set to work at once, carrying white
and brown bread. Alice took a piece to taste, but it was very dry.

‘I don’t think they’ll fight any more today,” the King said to Hat-
ta; ‘go and order the drums to begin.” And Hatta went hopping away
like a grasshopper.

For a minute or two Alice stood silent, watching him. Suddenly
she cried, ‘Look, look! There’s the White Queen running across the
country! How fast those Queens can run!’

“There’s some enemy after her, no doubt,’ the King said, without
even looking round. “That wood is full of them.’

“But aren’t you going to run and help her?’ Alice asked, very
much surprised at his taking it so quietly.

‘No use, no use!” said the King. ‘She runs so quick. You might as well
try to catch a Bandersnatch!* But I’ll make a note about her in my book,
if you like... She’s a dear good creature,’ he repeated softly to himself, as
he opened his book. ‘Do you spell “creature™ with a double “e”?’

At this moment the Unicorn came up to them, with his hands in
his pockets. ‘I had the best of it this time?’ he said to the King, just
looking at him.

‘A little... a little,” the King replied nervously. *You shouldn’t
have run him through with vour horn, you know.”

' each of them has been down — kKaxabiii M3 HUX ObLT COUT C HOT
* You might as well try to catch a Bandersnatch! — Bce paBHo 4To nuitarhca
noiimarb bannepcHsTual
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‘It didn’t hurt him,’ the Unicorn said carelessly, and he was go-
ing on, when his eye happened to fall upon Alice. He turned round
and stood for some time looking at her with an air of the deepest
disgust’,

*What-... is... this?’ he said at last.

“This is a child!” Haigha replied coming in front of Alice to intro-
duce her, and spreading out both his hands towards her in an Anglo-
Saxon way. “We have only found it today. It’s as large as life, and twice
as natural!’

‘I always thought they were fabulous monsters?!’ said the Uni-
corn. ‘Is it alive?’

‘It can talk,’ said Haigha.

The Unicorn looked at Alice and said, ‘Talk, child.’

Alice could not help her lips curling up into a smile as she began:
‘Do you know, I always thought Unicorns were fabulous monsters,
too! I have never seen one alive before!”

‘Well, now that we have seen each other,” said the Unicorn, ‘if
vou’ll believe in me, I'll believe in you. Do you agree?’

“Yes, if you like,’ said Alice.

‘Come, fetch out the plum-cake, old man!’ the Unicorn went on,
turning from her to the King. ‘None of your brown bread for me!’

‘Certainly — certainly!’ the King answered and told Haigha. ‘Open
the bag!” he whispered. ‘Quick! Not that one... that’s full of hay!’

Haigha took a large cake out of the bag, and gave it to Alice,
while he got out a dish and a knife. How they all came out of it Alice
couldn’t guess. It was just like a trick, she thought.

The Lion had joined them while this was going on. He looked
very tired and sleepy, and his eyes were half shut. *What’s this?’ he
said, looking at Alice, and speaking in a deep voice.

‘Ah, what IS it, now?’ the Unicorn cried. ‘You’ll never guess! /
couldn’t.’

The Lion looked at Alice. ‘Are you animal... vegetable... or min-
eral?’ he said.

‘It’s a fabulous monster!” the Unicorn cried out, before Alice
could reply.

' deepest disgust — riyDouaninee orspaileHue
¢ fabulous monsters — cKa304HbIE YY10BULIA
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"Then hand round the plum-cake, Monster,” the Lion said, lving
down and putting his chin on this paws. ‘And sit down, both of you,’
(to the King and the Unicorn); ‘fair play with the cake, you know'!’

The King wasn’t very happy to sit between the two great crea-
tures, but there was no other place for him.

Alice sat down on the bank of a little brook, with the great dish
on her knees, and was trying to cut the cake into pieces. ‘It’s very
provoking!’ she said, ‘I’ve cut it already, but the pieces always join
again!’

“You don’t know how to manage Looking-glass cakes,” the Uni-
corn remarked. ‘Hand it round first, and cut it afterwards.’

This sounded nonsense, but Alice got up, and carried the dish
round, and the cake divided itself into three pieces as she did so.
‘Now cut it up,’ said the Lion, as she returned to her place with the
empty dish.

"1 say, this isn’t fair!” cried the Unicorn, as Alice sat with the
knife in her hand, very much puzzled how to begin. “The Monster
has given the Lion twice as much as me!”

‘She’s kept none for herself, anyhow,’ said the Lion. ‘Do you like
plum-cake, Monster?’

But before Alice could answer him, the drums began.

Where the noise came from, she couldn’t make out. But the air
was full of it, and it rang through and through her head. She started
to her feet and jumped across the little brook to get away.

She saw that the Lion and the Unicorn rose to their feet, with
angry looks at being interrupted in their feast, before she dropped
to her knees, and put her hands over her ears, trying to shut out the
terrible sound.

‘It that doesn’t “drum them out of town,” * she thought to her-

self, “nothing ever will!’

' fair play with the cake, you know — TOIbKO MUpor NeUTh N0-U4¢CTHOMY



Chapter Eight

‘It’s my own invention’

After a while the noise died away' and Alice looked around. There
was nobody, and her first thought was that she had a dreaming about
the Lion and the Unicorn. But then she saw a dish near her feet. *So
| wasn’t dreaming, after all,” she said to herself, ‘unless we’re all part
of the same dream’. Only I do hope it’s my dream, and not the Red
King’s! I don't like belonging to another person’s dream!”’

At this moment her thoughts were interrupted by a loud shouting
of ‘Ahoy! Ahoy! Check!” A Knight dressed in red came galloping to
her. Just as he reached her, the horse stopped suddenly; *You’re my
prisoner!’ the Knight cried.

Alice was more frightened for him than for herself at the moment
because in no time he fell down from the horse. As soon as he was
comfortably in the saddle, he began once more: “You're my..."” but
here another voice broke in: ‘Ahoy! Ahoy! Check!” and Alice looked
round in some surprise for the new enemy.

This time it was a White Knight. He came up to Alice’s, and
fell off his horse just as the Red Knight. Then he got on again, and

' died away = disappeared
 unless we’re all part of the same dream — eciu TONBKO MBI BCE HE HACTD
QIHOTrO CHa
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the two Knights sat and looked at cach other for some time without
speaking. Alice looked from one to the other in surprise.

‘She’s my prisoner, you know!” the Red Knight said at last.

‘Yes, but then [/ came and rescued her!” the White Knight re-
plied.

‘Well, we must fight for her, then,’ said the Red Knight, as he
took up his helmet (which hung from the saddle, and was something
the shape of a horse’s head), and put it on.

And they began fighting with such fury that Alice got behind a
tree to be out of their way.

‘1 wonder, now, what the Rules of Battle are,’ she said to herself,
as she watched the fight; ‘if one Knight hits the other, he knocks him
off his horse, and il he misses, he fells oft himself... What a noise they
make when they fell off! And how quiet the horses are! They let them
set on and off them just as if they were tables!”

Another Rule of Battle, that Alice had not noticed, was that they
always fell on their heads. And the battle ended with their both fall-
ing off in this way, side by side. When they got up again, they shook
hands, and then the Red Knight galloped off.

‘1t was a victory, wasn't it?” said the White Knight to Alice.

‘1 don’t know,” Alice said doubtfully. ‘1 don’t want to be any-
body’s prisoner. [ want to be a Queen.’

‘So yvou will, when you've crossed the next brook.’ said the White
Knight. “I'll see you safe to the end of the wood... and then | must go
back. you know. That’s the end of my move.

“Thank vou very much,’” said Alice. *‘May | help you off with your
helmet?” It wasn’t very easy but she managed to shake him out of it
at last.

‘Now one can breathe more easily,” said the Knight, putting back
his hair with both hands, and turning his gentle face and large kind
eves to Alice!,

" his gentle face and large kind eyes to Alice — Muoeue cuumarom, wmo 6 auue
beaoeo Potaps nucamens cozdan kapukamypy Ha camoeo ceos. N Kappoi-
aa, max xee Kax y Potgaps, 60aocei Obtau 63.00XMAHEHHBIE, MU0 MACKOE U
dodpoe, eaaza coayosie u Kpomkue. JAyuwe ecezo, no-eudumomy, 20406d e2o
padomala mo2od, Koedda o audes Mup RePesepHyYMbiM 86¢PX HOCAMU.
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She thought she had never seen such a strange-looking soldier
in all her life.

He was dressed in armour, which seemed to fit him very badly,
and he had a strange-shaped little letter-box across his shoulder, up-
side-down. Alice looked at it with great curiosity.

‘1 see you like my little box,” the Knight said in a friendly tone.
‘It’s my own invention'... to keep clothes and sandwiches in. You see
I carry it upside-down, so that the rain can’t get in.’

‘But the things can get out,” Alice gently remarked. ‘Do you
know it is open?’

‘I didn’t know it,” the Knight said. ‘So all the things have fallen
out! And the box is no use without them.” He was just going to throw
it into the bushes, when a sudden thought came to him and he hung it
carefully on a tree. “Can you guess why | did that?’ he said to Alice.

Alice shook her head.

‘In hopes some bees may make a nest in it... then | should get
the honey.’

‘But you've got a bee-hive... or something like it... fastened to
the saddle,’” said Alice.

“Yes, it’s a very good bee-hive,’ the Knight said, ‘but not a bee
has come there yet. And the other thing is a mouse-trap. 1 think the
mice keep the bees out... or the bees keep the mice out, | don’t know
which.’

‘I was wondering what the mouse-trap was for,” said Alice. ‘I
don’t think the mice live on the horse’s back.’ .

‘Not very likely, perhaps,’ said the Knight; ‘but if they come...’

“You see,” he went on after a pause, ‘it’s as well to be provided for
everything?. That’s why the horse has all those anklets round his feet.’

' It’s my own invention — [Todotro Peinapro, Koppoaa 1001 ecarue Xum-
{apro, RIpp

poymusie npucnocodaenus. Muoeue u3z e2o uzobpemenuil, nodobHo nyouney
iz npomoxawku y beaozo Poiyapa, Obtat o4eib OpueUHaibHbl, HO HENPAK -
munibl. Cpedu uzotpemenuit Kappoaia — dopoxcrsie waxmamst, docka das
RMUCAHUSL 6 MEMHOME, KOPOOOHKQ 045 MAPOK ¢ 0BYMSA «HCUBORUCHBIMU CIOP-
npusamu». B eco dnesnuie nemaao nodobuix zanucet: « Mue nputuno 6 2o-
AOBY, HIMO MONCHO npudymMams uepy uz 0yKe, Komopsle Hy3CHO nepedsuzams
HA WAXMAMHOI dOCKe, ROKA OHU HE CAONCAMES 8 CA08a.»

it’s as well to be provided for everything — HyXHO ObITh TOTOBBIM KO BCEMY
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‘But what are they for?" Alice asked in a tone of great curiosity.
‘Against the bites of sharks,” the Knight replied. “It’s an inven-
tion of my own. And now help me on. I'll go with you to the end of
the wood... What's the dish for?’

‘For plum-cake,” said Alice.

‘We’d better take it with us,’ the Knight said. “I1t'll be usefull if we
find any plum-cake. Help me to get it into this bag.’

[t took a very long time to do it, though Alice helped the Knight
to put it in. He was so very awkward in putting in the dish: the first
two or three times that he tried he fell in himself instead. ‘[t’s rather
difficult, you see,” he said, as they got it in a last; ‘there are so many
candlesticks in the bag.” And he hung it to the saddle, which was al-
ready loaded with carrots, and fire-irons, and many other things.

‘1 hope you’ve got your hair well fastened on?” he went on, as
they started their way.

‘Only in the usual way,” Alice said, smiling.

‘“That’s hardly enough,’ he said, anxiously. “You see the wind is
so very strong here. It’s as strong as soup.’

‘Have you invented a plan for keeping the hair from being blown
oft?” Alice asked.

‘Not vet,” said the Knight. ‘But I’ve got a plan for keeping it from

falling oft.’

‘1 should like to hear it, very much.’

“First you take an upright stick,” said the Knight. "Then you make
your hair creep up it, like a fruit-tree. Now the reason hair falls off
is because it hangs down... things never fall upwards, you know, I1t’s a
plan of my own invention. You may try it if you like.’

It didn’t sound a comfortable plan, Alice thought, and for a few
minutes she walked on in silence, puzzling over the idea, and every
now and then stopping to help the poor Knight, who certainly was
not a good rider.,

Whenever the horse stopped (which it did very often), he fell off
in front; and whenever it went on again (which it usually did rather
suddenly), he fell off behind.

‘I’'m afraid you’ve not had much practice in riding,” she asked at
last, as she was helping him up from his fifth fall.

The Knight looked very much surprised, and a little offended at

67



* Through the Looking-Glass *

her words. “Why do you say that?’ he asked, as he got back into the
saddle.

"Because people don’t fall off quite so often, when they've had
much practice.’

‘I've had a lot of practice!’

Alice could think of nothing better to say than ‘Indeed?’ but she
said it as heartily as she could. They went on a little way in silence
after this, the Knight with his eyes shut and Alice watching for his
next fall.

“The great art of riding,” the Knight suddenly began in a loud
voice, waving his right arm as he spoke, ‘is to keep...” Here the sen-
tence ended as suddenly as it had begun, as the Knight fell heavily
on the top of his head exactly in the path where Alice was walking.
She was quite frightened this time and said: ‘1 hope no bones are
broken?’

‘None,” the Knight said, because he didn’t mind breaking two
or three of them. ‘The great art of riding, as | was saying, is... to keep
your balance. Like this, you know...’

He stretched out both his arms to show Alice what he meant, and
this time he fell flat on his back, right under the horse’s feet.

‘A lot of practice!” he went on repeating, all the time that Alice
was getting him on his feet again.

‘It’s too funny!” cried Alice, losing all her patience this time.
“You should ride a wooden horse on wheels'!”

‘That’s fine, I'll get one,” the Knight said thoughtfully to him-
self. *One or two... several.’

There was a short silence after this, and then the Knight went on
again. ‘I’'m a great hand at inventing things. Did you notice, that last
time you picked me up, that I was looking rather thoughtful? Well,
just then [ was inventing a new way of getting over a gate... would you
like to hear it?’

"Very much indeed,’ Alice said politely.

‘I'll tell you how I came to think of it,” said the Knight. ‘You see,
I said to myself, “The only difficulty is with the feet: the head is high
enough already.” Now, first I put my head on the top of the gate...

1

' a wooden horse on wheels = a children’s toy
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then I stand on my head...then the feet are high enough, you see...
then I'm over, you see.’

“Yes, | think you will be over when it is done,” Alice said thought-
fully; ‘but don’t you think it will be rather hard?”

‘| haven’t tried it vet,” the Knight said; ‘so | can’t tell for cer-
tain... but I'm afraid it would be a little hard.’

Alice thought it was the right time to change the subject. “What a
curious helmet you’ve got!’ she said. ‘Is that your invention too?’

The Knight looked proudly at his helmet. ‘Yes,” he said, ‘but I've
invented a better one than that... like a sugar loaf'. When | fell off the
horse, it always the first to touch the ground. So I had a very little way
to fall, you see... But there was the danger of falling inte it, you know.
That happened to me once... and the worst of it was, before 1 could
get out again, the other White Knight came and put it on. He thought
it was his own helmet.’

‘I'm afraid you hurt him,’ she said in a trembling voice, “being
on the top of his head.’

‘I had to kick him, of course,” the Knight said, very seriously.
*And then he took the helmet off again... but it took hours and hours
to get me out. | was as fast as... as lightning, you know.”

‘But that’s a different kind of fastness,” Alice said.

The Knight shook his head. ‘It was all kinds of fastness with
me!?’ he said. He raised his hands, and the next moment fell out of
the saddle.

Alice ran up to him. She was afraid that he really was hurt this
time. However, though she could see nothing but his feet, she heard
him talking. ‘All kinds of fastness,’ he repeated; ‘but it was careless of
him to put another man’s helmet on... with the man in it, too.’

‘How can you go on talking so quietly, head downwards?’ Alice
asked, as she pulled him out by the feet.

The Knight looked surprised at the question. ‘What does it mat-
ter where my body happens to be?’ he said. "My mind goes on work-

' a sugar loaf — caxapHas ronosa
1t was all kinds of fastness with me! — TyT Ob1IM BCSIKHME CKOPOCTH — M TA
u ota! (Caedyem umems g udy, ymo cio6o fastness maryce umeent anane
fue DECTIYTCTBO, JETKOMBIC/IHE,)
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ing all the same. In fact, the more head downwards | am, the more |
keep inventing new things.’

‘Now the cleverest thing that | ever did,” he went on after a
pause, ‘was inventing a new pudding. In fact,” he went on, holding
his head down, and his voice getting lower and lower, ‘I don’t believe
that pudding ever was cooked! In fact, | don’t believe that pudding
ever will be cooked! And yet it was a very clever pudding to invent.’

‘What did you mean it to be made of?” Alice asked. because the
poor Knight looked rather sad.

‘Blotting paper',” the Knight answered.

“That wouldn’t be very nice, I’'m afraid...’

‘Not very nice alone,’ he interrupted; ‘but if you add some other
things... such as gunpowder and sealing-wax2. And here I must leave
vou.” They had just come to the end of the wood.

Alice could only look puzzled: she was thinking of the pudding.

“You are sad,” the Knight said; ‘let me sing you a song.”

‘Is it very long?” Alice asked, for she had heard a lot of poetry
that day.

‘It’s long,” said the Knight, ‘but very, very beautiful. Everybody
that hears me sing it... either it brings the fears into their eyes, or
else...’

‘Or else what?’ said Alice, for the Knight had made a sudden
pause.

‘Or else it doesn’t, you know. The name of the song is called
“Haddocks’ Eyes.” ’

‘Oh, that’s the name of the song, is it?" Alice said, trying to feel
interested.

‘No, you don’t understand,’ the Knight said. ‘That’s what the
name is called. The name really is * The Aged Aged Man.”’

“Then I had to say “That’s what the song is called™?’ Alice cor-
rected herself.

‘No, that’s quite another thing! The song is called “Ways and
Means”; but that’s only what it's called, you know!’

"Well, what is the song, then?’ said Alice, who was by this time
completely puzzled.
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‘I was comingto that,’ the Knight said. ‘The song really is “A4-Sit-
ting on a Gate”; and the tune’s my own invention."

He stopped his horse, then, slowly beating time with one hand,
and with a weak smile lighting up his gentle foolish face, he began.

~ Ofall the strange things that Alice saw in her journey Through

The Looking-Glass, this was the one that she always remembered
most clearly. Years afterwards she could bring the whole scene back
again.? She remembered the blue eyes and kind smile of the Knight...
the setting sun shining through his hair... the horse quietly moving
on... and the black shadows of the forest behind... she was standing
near the tree and listening, in a half dream, to the song.

As the Knight sang the last words of the ballad, he said: ‘You've
only a few yards to go down the hill and over that little brook, and
then you’ll be a Queen... But you’ll stay and see me off °, first?’ he
added as Alice turned in the direction to which he pointed. ‘I shan’t
be long. You’ll wait and wave your hand when 1 get to that turn in the
road?’

‘Of course I'll wait,” said Alice; ‘and thank you very much for
coming so far... and for the song... I liked it very much.’

' The song really is “4-Sitting on a Gate”: and the tune’s my own invention. —
Kappoaa obeiepsieaem 3nauenue soipaxcenuii 10 be called w to be. Mg ye-
A08€KA, UCKYIEHHO20 6 A02uKe, Gee Hmo enotre noxamuo. Hecus sma ecmo
«Cudswuii na cmene»; ona Hasweaemes «C 2opem nonoAaM» ; UMt RECHU —
«/lpeenuit cmapuuok»; ums 3mo naszsieaemen <lflyeoeku oan clopmyrkoss.
Ksppoan 3deck pazauuaem npeomemsl, umeHa NPpeomemos u uUMeHa tumel
npeomemnos.

* Years afterwards she could bring the whole scene back again. — 43 scex,
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wane Koppoaaa npu paccmaeanuu ¢ evipocuiell (npowedwen 6 Kopoaeeo)

Aaucou. Bo scakom cayuae, ¢ 3mom INU300e Mbl CABIUUM SACHEE B0 INY

«epycmb», Komopas, Kak nuwem Kappoaa 60 6cmynumeisHom cinixomeo-

PEHLUU, «GUMAECIN 6 CKA3Ke».

see me off — Kasambyp ocrosan na pasibix snauenusx estpaxcenus see smb

off — NpoBOXaTh ¢ BUIETb, KAK KTO-TO YIlaJl.
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‘1 hope so,” the Knight said; ‘but you didn’t cry so much as |
thought you would.’

So they shook hands, and then the Knight rode slowly away into
the forest. ‘It won’t take long to see him off, 1 expect,’ Alice said to
herself, as she stood watching him. ‘There he goes! Right on his head
as usual! However, he gets on again easily.” So she went on talking to
herself. as she watched the horse walking along the road. The Knight
was falling off, first on one side and then on the other. After the fourth
or fifth fall he reached the turn, and then she waved her hand to him,
and waited till he was out of sight.

‘And now for the last brook, and to be a Queen! How great it
sounds!” A very few steps brought her to the brook. “The Eighth
Square at last!” she cried as she jumped across and.threw herself down
on soft grass with little flower-beds here and there. *Oh, how glad |
am to get here! And what is this on my head?’ she asked, as she put
her hands up to something very heavy round her head.

‘But how could it get on my head without my knowing it?’ she
said to herself, as she took it off.

It was a golden crown.



Chapter Nine

Queen Alice

"Well, it is great!” said Alice. ‘I have never expected to become a
Queen so soon... and I'll tell you, your Majesty, it’s not good to lie on
the grass like that! Remember who you are!”

Everything was happening so strange that she didn’t feel a bit
surprised at finding the Red Queen and the White Queen sitting close
to her, one on each side. She wanted to ask them how they came
there, but she thought it would not be quite polite. However, she de-
cided to ask if the game was over. ‘Please, would you tell me...” she
began, looking at the Red Queen.

‘Speak when you're spoken to!’ the Queen interrupted her.

‘But if everybody obeyed that rule,” said Alice, who was always
ready for a little argument, ‘and if you only spoke when you were
spoken to, and the other person always waited for you to begin, you
see nobody would ever say anything, so that...’

‘Ridiculous!’ cried the Queen. ‘Why, don’t you see, child...’ she thought
for a minute and changed the subject of the conversation. “What right have
you to call yourself a Queen? You can’t be a Queen, you know; till you've
passed the examination. And the sooner we begin it, the better.’

The two Queens looked at each other, and the Red Queen said
to Alice. ‘Always speak the truth... think before you speak... and write
it down afterwards.’
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‘I'm sure | didn’t mean...” Alice was beginning, but the Red
Queen interrupted her. *“What do you suppose is the use of child with-
out any meaning? Even a joke should have some meaning... and a
child’s more important than a joke, | hope. You couldn’t deny that,
even if you tried with both hands.’

‘I don’t deny things with my hands,” Alice said.

*Nobody said you did,” said the Red Queen. ‘1 said you couldn’t
if vou tried.’

She’s in that state of mind,’ said the White Queen, ‘that she
wants to deny something — only she doesn’t know what to deny!’

‘A nasty temper,” the Red Queen remarked; and then there was
an uncomfortable silence for a minute or two.

The Red Queen broke the silence by saying to the White Queen,
‘I invite you to Alice’s dinner-party this afternoon.’

The White Queen smiled and said: ‘And | invite you.’

‘1 didn’t know | would have a party at all,” said Alice; ‘but if there
is one, | think I'll invite guests.’

‘Now vou have a chance to do it,’ the Red Queen remarked; ‘but
| think vou’ve not had many lessons in manners yet?’

‘Manners are not taught in lessons,” said Alice. "Lessons teach
you to do sums, and things of that sort.”

‘And you do Addition?’ the White Queen asked. “What’s one and
one and one and one and one and one and one and one and one and
one?’

‘I don’t know,” said Alice. ‘1 lost count.’

‘She can’t do Addition,’ the Red Queen interrupted. *Can you
do Subtraction? Take nine from eight.”

‘Nine from eight | can’t, you know,” Alice replied very readily;
‘but...’

‘She can’t do Subtraction,” said the White Queen. *Can you do
Division? Divide a loaf by a knife... what’s the answer to that?’

‘I think...” Alice was beginning, but the Red Queen answered for
her, ‘Bread-and-butter, of course. Try another Subtraction sum. Take
a bone from a dog: what’s the answer to that?”

Alice considered. ‘The bone wouldn’t remain, of course, if | took
it... and the dog wouldn’t remain; it would come to bite me... and I'm
sure | shouldn’t remain!’

-
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“Then you think nothing would remain?’ said the Red Queen.

‘I think that’s the answer.’

‘Wrong, as usual,’ said the Red Queen; ‘the dog’s temper would
remain.’

‘But I don’t see how...”

"Why, look here!” the Red Queen cried. ‘The dog would lose its
temper, wouldn’t it?’

‘Perhaps it would,’ Alice answered.

“Then if the dog went away, its temper would remain!’ the Queen
cried triumphantly.

Alice said, ‘They can go different ways.” But she couldn’t help
thinking to herself, ‘What nonsense we are talking!’

‘She can’t do sums a bir I’ the Queens said together.

‘Can you do sums?’ Alice said, turning suddenly on the White
Queen. .

The Queen shut her eyes. ‘I can do Addition, if you give me
time...’

‘Of course you know your ABC?’ said the Red Queen.

‘Certainly I do,” said Alice.

- ‘So do 1,” the White Queen whispered; ‘we’ll often repeat it to-
gether, dear. And I'll tell you a secret... | can read words of one letter!
Isn’t that great! However, you'll come to it in time.’

Here the Red Queen began again. ‘Can you answer useful ques-
tions?’ she said. ‘How is bread made?’

‘1 know that!” Alice cried ecagerly. *You take some flour...’

‘Where do you pick the flower?’ the White Queen asked. ‘In a
garden, or in the hedges?’

"Well, it i1sn’t picked at all,” Alice explained; ‘it’s ground...’

‘How many acres of ground?’ said the White Queen. “You mustn’t
leave out so many things.’

‘Fan her head!” the Red Queen interrupted. ‘She’ll be hot after
so much thinking.” So they set to work and fanned her with leaves. At
last she had to ask them to stop, it blew her hair about so.

‘She’s all right again now,” said the Red Queen. ‘Do you know
Languages? What’s the French for fiddle-de-dee?’

‘Fiddle-de-dee’s not English,” Alice replied quickly.

"“Who ever said it was?’ said the Red Queen.
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- Alice thought she saw a way out of the difficulty this time. ‘If you
tell me what language “fiddle-de-dee™ is, I'll tell you the French for
it!” she said triumphantly.

‘Don’t let us quarrel,” the White Queen said. *What is the cause
of lightning?’

“The cause of lightning,” Alice said very decidedly, for she felt
quite certain about this, ‘is the thunder... no, no!” she quickly cor-
rected herself. ‘1 meant the other way.’

‘It’s too late to correct it,” said the Red Queen; ‘when you've
once said a thing, that fixes it, and you must take the consequences.’

*Which reminds me... we had such a thunderstorm last Tuesday...
| mean one of the last Tuesdays, you know.’

Alice was puzzled. ‘In our country,” she remarked, ‘there’s only
one day at a time.’

The Red Queen said, ‘“That’s a poor thin way of doing things.
Now here, we mostly have days and nights two or three at a time, and
sometimes in the winter we take as many as five nights together... for
warmth, you know.’

‘Are five nights warmer than one night, then?’ Alice asked.

‘Five times as warm, of course.’

‘But they should be five times as cold, by the same rule...”

‘Just so!” cried the Red Queen. ‘Five times as warm, and five times as
cold... just as I'm five times as rich as you are, and five times as clever!’

“1t’s exactly like a riddle with no answer!” she thought.

‘Humpty Dumpty saw it too,” the White Queen went on in a low
voice. ‘He came to the door with a corkscrew in his hand...’

‘“What did he want?’ said the Red Queen.

‘He said he would come in,” the White Queen went on, ‘because
he was looking for a hippopotamus. Now, as it happened, there wasn’t
such a thing in the house, that morning.’

‘Is there generally?’ Alice asked in a surprised tone.

"Well, only on Thursdays,’ said the Queen.

‘I know what he came for,” said Alice; *he wanted to punish the
fish, because...’

Here the White Queen began again. ‘It was such a thunderstorm,
you can't think!” (‘She never could, you know,” said the Red Queen.)
‘And part of the roof came off, and ever so much thunder got in...
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and it went rolling round the room and knocking over the tables and
things, till I was so frightened, | couldn’t remember my own name!’

Alice thought to herself, ‘1 never #ry to remember my name in
the middle of an accident! What is the use of it?" but she did not say
this aloud, for fear of hurting the poor Queen’s feeling.

“Your Majesty must excuse her,” the Red Queen said to Alice,
taking one of the White Queen’s hands in her own; ‘she means well,
but she can’t help saying foolish things, as a general rule.”

The White Queen looked at Alice, who felt she should say some-
thing kind, but really couldn’t think of anything at the moment.

‘She never was really well brought up,’ the Red Queen went on;
‘but it’s surprising how nice she is!”

Suddenly the White Queen laid her head on Alice’s shoulder. *1
am so sleepy!” she said.

‘She’s tired, poor thing!” said the Red Queen. ‘Sing her a lullaby!’

‘I don’t know any lullabies.”

‘I must do it myself, then,’ said the Red Queen, and she began:

‘Hush-a-by lady, in Alice’s lap!

Till the feast’s ready, we've time for a nap:

When the feast’s over, we'll go to the ball —

Red Queen, and White Queen, and Alice, and all!

‘And now vou know the words, she said when she put her head down
on Alice’s other shoulder, ‘just sing it to me. I'm getting sleepy, too.” In
another moment both Queens were fast asleep, and snoring loud.

*“What should I do?” said Alice. ‘1 don’t think it ever happened
before, that any one had to take care of two Queens asleep at once!
No, not in all the History of England... it couldn’t, you know, be-
cause there never was more than one Queen at a time. Do wake up,
you heavy things!” she went on but there was no answer but a gentle
SNOring.

Suddenly she found herself standing before the door over which
were the words Queen Alice n large letters. On each side of the door
there was a bell-handle: one was marked *Visitors’ Bell,” and the oth-
er ‘Servants’ Bell.’

“I'll wait till the song’s over,” thought Alice, *and then I'll ring.

T
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But which bell must I ring?’ she went on, very much puzzled by the
names. ‘I’'m not a visitor, and I’'m not a servant. There should be one
marked “Queen”, you know...’

Just then the door opened a little, and a creature with a long beak
put its head out for a moment and said, ‘No visitors till the week after
next!’” and shut the door.

Alice knocked and rang again for a long time, but at last, a very
old Frog, who was sitting under a tree, got up and came slowly to-
wards her: he was dressed in bright yellow, and had big boots on.

“What is it, now?’ the Frog said in a deep whisper.

“Where’s the servant whose business it is to answer the door?’ she
began angrily.

“Which door?’ said the Frog.

*This door, of course!’

The Frog looked at the door with his large eves for a minute.

“To answer the door?’ he said. *“What’s it been asking of?’

‘1 don’t know what you mean,’ she said.

‘I talk English, don’t 1?° the Frog went on. ‘Or are you deaf?
What did it ask you?’

‘Nothing!” Alice said. ‘1’ve been knocking at it!’

“You shouldn’t do that... shouldn’t do that...” the Frog said.
Then he went up and gave the door a kick with one of his great
feet. “You let it alone,’ he said and went back to his tree, ‘and it’ll
let you alone, you know.’

At this moment the door flew open, and a voice was heard singing;

“To the Looking-Glass world it was Alice that said,

“I've a sceptre in hand, 've a crown on my head;

Let the Looking-Glass creatures, whatever they be,
Come and dine with the Red Queen,

the White Queen, and me.””’

And hundreds of voices joined in the chorus:

“Then fill up the glasses as quick as you can,

And sprinkle the table with buttons and bran:

Put cats in the coffee, and mice in the tea —

And welcome Queen Alice with thirty-times-three!
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Alice thought to herself, “Thirty times three makes ninety. I won-
der if any one’s counting?’ In a minute there was silence again, and
the same voice sang another part:

“O Looking-Glass creatures,” quothe Alice, “draw near!
'"Tis an honour to see me, a favour to hear:

"Tis a privilege high to have dinner and tea

Along with the Red Queen, the White Queen, and me!™

Then came the chorus again:

“Then fill up the glasses with treacle and ink,

Or anything else that is pleasant to drink:

Mix sand with the cider, and wool with the wine —
And welcome Queen Alice with ninety-times-nine!

‘Ninety times nine!” Alice repeated, ‘Oh, that’ll never be done!
I’d better go in at once..."” and there was a dead silence the moment
she appeared.

Alice looked nervously along the table, when she walked along
the large hall, and noticed that there were about fifty guests, of all
kinds. Some were animals, some birds, and there were even a few
flowers among them. ‘I'm glad they’ve come without waiting to be
asked',” she thought.

There were three chairs at the head of the table. The Red and
White Queens had already taken two of them, but the middle one was
empty. Alice sat down in it, rather uncomfortable in the silence.

At last the Red Queen began. “You've missed the soup and fish,’
she said. ‘Put on some meat!” And the waiters set a leg of mutton be-
fore Alice. She looked at it rather anxiously, because she didn’t know
what to begin with.

“You look a little shy; let me introduce you to that leg of mutton,’
said the Red Queen. ‘Alice — Mutton; Mutton — Alice.” The leg of
mutton got up in the dish and made a little bow to Alice; and Alice
returned the bow, not knowing whether to be frightened or not.
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"May | give you a slice?’ she said, taking up the knife and fork,
and looking from one Queen to the other.

‘Certainly not,” the Red Queen said, very decidedly; ‘it isn’t po-
lite to cut any one you’ve been introduced to! Remove the mutton
leg!"” And the waiters carried the leg off, and brought a large plum-
pudding in its place.

‘I won’t be introduced to the pudding, please,’ Alice said rather
quickly, ‘or we shall get no dinner at all. May [ give you some?’

But the Red Queen said, ‘Pudding — Alice; Alice — Pudding.
Remove the pudding!” and the waiters took it away so quickly that
Alice couldn’t return its bow,

“The Red Queen is the only one who gives orders!’ thought Alice.
S0, as an experiment, she called out, ‘Waiter! Bring back the pud-
ding!” In a moment the pudding was on the table. It was so large that
she couldn’t help feeling a /irtle shy with it. But at last Alice cut a slice
and handed it to the Red Queen.

‘What impertinence!®’ said the Pudding. ‘I wonder how you’d
like it, if I cut a slice out of you, you creature!’

It spoke in a thick voice, and Alice hadn’t a word to say in reply.
She could only sit and look at it.

"Make a remark,’ said the Red Queen; ‘can’t you speak to the
pudding?’

‘Do you know I've heard so much poetry today,” Alice began.
The moment she opened her mouth, there was dead silence. Eve-
rybody looked at her; ‘and it’s a very curious thing, I think... every
poem was about fishes in some way. Do you know why they’re so fond
of fishes, all about here?’

‘As to fishes,’ the Red Queen said, putting her mouth close to
Alice’s ear, “her White Majesty knows a lovely riddle... all in poetry...
all about fishes. Will she repeat it?’ |

‘Her Red Majesty’s very kind to mention it,” the White Queen
said into Alice’s other ear, in a sweet voice. ‘It would be very nice!
Can I

‘Please do,” Alice said very politely.

The White Queen laughed with delight, and then she began:

e

' Remove the mutton leg! — Yuecure Sapanbio Hory!
* What impertinence! — Kakas narnocts! (i Kaxkas uyiin!)
52

« Chapter Nine *

“ “First, the fish must be caught.”

That is easy: a baby, I think, could have caught it.
“Next, the fish must be bought.”

That is easy: a penny, I think, would have bought it.

“Now cook me the fish!”

That is easy, and will not fake more than a minute,
“Let it lie in a dish!”

That is easy, because it already is in it.

“Bring it here! Let me sup!”

It is easy to set such a dish on the table.

“Take the dish-cover up!”

Ah, THAT is so hard that [ fear 'm unable!

For it holds it like glue —

Holds the lid to the dish, while it lies in the middle:
Which is easiest to do,

Un-dish-cover the fish, or dishcover the riddle?”’

‘Take a minute to think about it, and then guess,’ said the Red
Queen'.

‘Now we’ll drink your health’... Queen Alice’s health!” she
screamed at the top of her voice, and all the guests began drinking it
directly, and very strangely they did it: some of them put their glasses
on their heads, and drank all that went down their faces... others up-
set the bottles and drank the wine as it ran off the table... and three of
them (who looked like kangaroos) got into the dish of roast mutton,
and began drinking the sauce, ‘just like pigs!’ thought Alice.

“You should return thanks,” the Red Queen said, looking at Alice.

‘We’ll help you,” the White Queen whispered, as Alice got up to
do it.

' B aneauiickom xevpuaae Fun 30 okmaopa 1878 Ovbia wanewamat cmuxo-
meopbiii omeem Ha 3aeadky beaou Kopoaesbi:
Eciu ocTpbiM HOXKOM
Mbl pacKkpoeM KacTproJibKy-3arajky —
MU3-non kpoitik mbl YCTPULL Bo3bvem,
A O/ KPBILUKY TTOJOXHM OTTAIKY.
* to drink one’s health — BoinuTh 332 ULE-THOO 310POBBLE
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Through the Looking-Glass *

“Thank you very much,’ she whispered in reply, ‘but I can do
quite well without.’

“That wouldn’t be at all the thing',” the Red Queen said very de-
cidedly.

‘I rise to return thanks...” Alice began; and she really rose when
she spoke, several inches. But she got hold of the table, and managed
to pull herself down again.

“Take care of yourself!” screamed the White Queen, catching Al-
ice’s hair with both her hands. ‘Something’s going to happen!’

And then (as Alice afterwards described it) all sorts of thing hap-
pened in a moment. The candles all grew up to the ceiling. As to the
bottles, they each took a pair of plates for wings and forks for legs;
‘and very like birds they look,’ Alice thought to herself.

At this moment she heard a laugh at her side, and turned to
see what was the matter with the White Queen. But, instead of the
Queen, there was the leg of mutton sitting in the chair. *Here [ am!”’
cried a voice from the soup plate, and Alice turned again, just in time
to see the Queen’s face grinning at her for a moment, before she dis-
appeared into the soup.

There was not a moment to be lost. Some guests were lying in the dish-
es, and the soup spoon was walking up the table towards Alice’s chair,

"I can’t stand this any longer!” she cried as she jumped up and
took the table-cloth with both hands; one good pull, and plates, dish-
es, guests, and candles came crashing down together on the floor.

"‘And as for you,’ she went on, turning to the Red Queen. But the
Queen was no longer there... she had turned into a little doll, and was
now on the table, running round and round after her own shawl.

Now Alice was too much excited to be surprised at anything. ‘As
for you,’ she repeated, catching the little creature, ‘I’ll shake you into

a kitten, that [ will!’

' That wouldn’t be at all the thing — D10 6yner cosceM He TO

Chapter Ten
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Shaking

-

She took her off the table as she spoke, and shook her backwards
and forwards with all her might.

The Red Queen’s face grew very small, and her eyes got large and
green; and still, as Alice went on shaking her, she kept on growing
shorter... and fatter... and softer... and rounder... and...
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Chapter Eleven

el @ B 8 & 5 e

Waking

...and it really was a kitten, after all.

(%
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Chapter Twelve
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Which Dreamed It?

“Your Majesty shouldn’t purr so loud,” Alice said, rubbing her
eyes. ‘You woke me out of oh! such a nice dream! And you’ve been
along with me, Kitty... all through the Looking-Glass world. Did you
know it, dear?’

But the kitten only purred; and it was impossible to guess wheth-
er it meant ‘yes’ or ‘no’.

So Alice hunted among the chessmen on the table till she had
found the Red Queen; then she went down on her knees on the car-
pet, and put the kitten and the Queen to look at each other. “Now,
Kitty!” she cried, clapping her hands triumphantly. ‘Look! It was
what you turned into!’ '

But it didn’t look at it, it turned away its head, and pretended not
to see it. But it looked a little ashamed of itself,

‘Sit up, dear!” Alice cried with a laugh. ‘And curtsey while you're
thinking what to... what to purr. It saves time, remember!” And she
caught it up and gave it one little kiss.

‘Snowdrop, my pet!” she went on, looking over her shoulder at
the White Kitten, which was still undergoing its toilet, ‘when wif/
Dinah finish with your White Majesty, I wonder? That must be the
reason you were so untidy in my dream... Dinah! Do you know that
it is the White Queen?
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‘And what did Dinah turn to, I wonder? Tell me, Dinah, did you
turn to Humpty Dumpty? [ think you did...

‘By the way, Kitty, I think in my dream there was one nice thing
for you — a lot of poetry about fishes! Tomorrow morning you will
have a special meal. All the time you’re eating your breakfast, I’ll re-
peat “The Walrus and the Carpenter” to you; and then you can make
believe it’s oysters, dear!

‘Now, Kitty, let’s consider who it was that dreamed it all'. This
is a serious question, my dear, and you should stop licking your paw
like that... You see, Kitty, it was either me or the Red King. He was
part of my dream, of course... but then I was part of his dream, too!
Was it the Red King, Kitty? You were his wife, my dear, so you should
know... Oh, Kitty, do help me with it! I’m Sure your paw can wait!
But the kitten only began on the other paw, and pretended it hadn’t
heard the question.

Which do you think it was?

(%

' let’s consider who it was that dreamed it all — napaii-ka nopasmbicium,
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Before Reading

1) Have you ever heard about Alice and her adventures in Wonderland? How

old were you? Were you watching a cartoon or listening to your Mum’s reading
or reading yourself?

2) Do you know anything about Lewis Carroll? If you try and find out some
information about him, you’ll be surprised indeed!

3) Have you seen Disney cartoon “Alice in Wonderland”? What about the
Russian cartoon about this English girl? What have these cartoons got in
common? What are the differences?

4) Do you like your dreams? What are they about? Are they happy or bad

dreams? Do you tell your dreams to anyone? What can happen only in
dreams?

5) Do you know anything about “nonsense” literature? What are the most
famous “nonsense” books? Mother Goose Rhymes? Limericks? Any other

books written by Carroll? Books about Winnie-the-Pooh? Why are they read
and loved everywhere?

While Reading

1) Read Chapter One and answer the following questions. Some of your friends
can have different points of view. Prove your answer!

l. What kitten did Alice like more? The white one? The black
one?

2. Did Alice want to punish the black kitten for her three faults?

3. Was Alice good at playing chess? What was Alice good at?

4. Why did she go into the Looking-Glass House?

5. Was Alice a brave girl? A clever one? A curious one?

6. Did Alice have a sense of humor?

7. What absurd things happened in this chapter?
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2) Read Chapter Two. The Looking-Glass country has its own logic that

seems to be absolutely absurd. Can you find some examples in the chapter?

The questions will help you!

1. What happened to Alice when she tried to get to the top of the
hill?

2. How did the tree in the middle of the garden take care of the
flowers?

3. Howdid it happen that the flowers in the Looking-Glass country
could talk?

4. What advice did the Rose give to Alice when the girl decided to
have a talk with the Queen?

5. How did Alice manage to meet the Queen?

6. What did Alice and the Queen do to stay under the tree?

7.  What did the Queen give to Alice when the girl got thirsty?

3) Read Chapter Three and match up the two parts of the sentences.

. Alice ran down the hill and...

2. Alice didn’t have a ticket because...

3. All this time the Guard was looking at her, first through a tel-
escope, then...

4. What she really wanted to know was, whether it could sting or

not, but...

Everybody was absolutely quiet, though...

6. In no time Alice found herself sitting quietly under a tree
while...

7.  What’s the use of their having names, if...

8.  When the teacher wants to call you to your lessons, she would
call out “come here, ...” and there she stops, because...

9. Sotheywalked on together though the wood, Alice with her arms
round the soft neck of the Fawn, till...

10. So she walked on, talking to herself till...
a. jumped over the first of the six little brooks.

she saw two fat little men.

the Gnat was close to her, fanning her with its wings.

she thought this wouldn’t be a polite question to ask.

they came out into another open field.
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there wasn’t a ticket-office where she came from.

Alice felt a little nervous at the idea of trains jumping at all.
. they won’t answer to them?

through a microscope, and then through an opera-glass.

there isn’t any name for vou.

b~ - B

4) Read Chapter Four and find the right answer to the questions.

l.

How did Alice learn the twins’ names?

a) They told Alice their names the moment they saw her.

b) Their names were written on their faces.

c) -Alice saw the endings of their names on their shoes.

d) One of the twins had ‘Dum’ on his collar and the other had
‘Dee.’

Why did Alice hold out her two hands to shake them with the
both twins at the same moment?

a) They were in a great hurry and had no time to lose,

b) Alice was afraid to hurt their feelings.

¢) She asked the twins for help.

d) She wanted to dance in a ring,.

Why did Alice tell the twins that she loved only some poetry?

a) She wasn’t sure about the poem ‘Jabberwocky’ because she
didn’t understand it quite well.

b) She didn’t love poetry at all.

¢) She didn’t want to listen to any poetry at that moment.

d) She had no time to listen to any poetry.

How did Alice like the characters of the poem ‘The Walrus and
the Carpenter’?

a) She liked the Walrus best, because he was sorry for the poor
oysters.

b) She liked the Carpenter best because he ate less.

c) She liked the both very much.

d) She thought they were both very unpleasant characters.
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6.

What frightened Alice?

a) She heard the lions and tigers among the trees.

b) She heard someone snoring loudly.

¢) She heard a sound as loud as the sound of a puffing of a large
train.

d) She heard the twins terrible singing.

When did Alice realize that Tweedledum and Tweedledee were
not very clever?

a) When Tweedledee began the poem “The Walrus and the Car-
penter’.

b) When Tweedledum and Tweedledee told Alice that she was
not real.

¢) When the twins began their battle because of a rattle.

d) When they asked Alice to help them to put on old clothes.

Who won the battle?

a) the monstrous crow

b) Alice

¢) nobody

d) Tweedledum and Tweedledee

5) Read Chapter Five and try to remember who said it and why.

o ofa ld ba e

S

I’ve been a-dressing myself for the last two hours!

[ can’t remember things before they happen.

My finger is bleeding! Oh, oh, oh, oh!

You can’t believe it? Try again: breathe deep and shut your eyes.
Things flow around here! ']l follow it up to the very top shelf. It
won'’t go through the ceiling, | hope!

Feather! Feather! You’ll be catching the crab directly.

You are a little goose.

How very strange to find trees growing here!

6) Read Chapter Six and say true or false. Correct the false sentences.

1.

Humpty-Dumpty was standing on the top of a high wall.
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While Humpty-Dumpty was talking to Alice, he wasn’t looking

at her.

Humpty-Dumpty liked his name.

Alice knew that the king would sent all his horses and all his men
to help Humpty-Dumpty because she had been listening at the
doors.

Alice was eight years old.

Humpty-Dumpty had a beautifui belt around his waist.

The White King and Queen gave Humpty-Dumpty a cravat as a
birthday present.

Alice had one birthday in a year.

Humpty-Dumpty was very good at explaining words.
Humpty-Dumpty knew no poem by heart.

When Alice was leaving Humpty-Dumpty said that he would
never forget her.

7) Read Chapter Seven and answer the following questions.

l.

- o
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What was wrong with the soldiers who came running through the
wood?

Who did Alice see when the King asked her to look along the
road?

How does Carroll describe the first Messenger?

Why did the Messenger have a ham sandwich and hay in his
bag?

Why were the Lion and Unicorn fighting?

How did the Unicorn and the Lion like Alice?

What was the right way to cut the Looking-glass cake?

What made the Lion and the Unicorn leave the town?

8) Read Chapter Eight. You can see that absurd things go on and on in this
chapter. Try to find as much as you can and explain their absurdity. Remem-

ber:

the Rules of the Battle as Alice saw them
the knights™ horses
the letter-box that the Knight had across his shoulder
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anklets round horse’s feet

Knight’s bad full of carrots, candlesticks and irons
the Knight’s plan for keeping hair from falling off
the White Knight falling from the horse

a new way of getting over the gate

a new helmet that the White Knight invented

a pudding of the blotting paper

9) Read Chapter Nine and put the sentences in the right order.

L.
2.

W L

10.
1.
12.

The Queens examined Alice on different subjects.

There were three chairs at the head of the table and the Red and
White Queens had already taken two of them, but the middle one
was empty.

Alice had a golden crown on her head and became a Queen.
The Queens fell asleep in Alice’s lap.

When Alice was going to return thanks, everything went the
wrong way and...

Suddenly she found herself standing before the door over which
were the words Queen Alice in large letters.

Alice heard a loud singing inside but when she came in there was
a dead silence there.

Alice looked nervously along the table, because she saw about
fifty guests: some animals, some birds, and even a few flowers
among them.

The Red Queen introduced Alice to the leg of mutton and to the
large plum-pudding.

The White Queen repeated the poem.

Everybody drank Queen Alice’s health in a strange way,

Alice learnt that she was going to have a party in the evening and
the two Queens are going to be present there.

10) Read Chapters Ten, Eleven and Twelve and do the final test.

How did Alice get into the Looking-Glass house?
a) She got there through the chimney.
b) She made magic.
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¢} She went through the looking-glass.
d) She got there by boat.

Why did the flowers in Alice’s garden never talk (compared to
the Looking-Glass flowers)?

a) They were too stupid to talk.

b) They didn’t have a good gardener to look after them.

¢) The air and the climate was not good in the place where Alice
lived.

d) They were always sleeping on their soft flower-beds.

What happened to Alice when she got in the forest in Chapter
Three?

a) She lost her way and the Fawn helped her to get out of it.

b) She forgot how to speak good English.

¢) She lost her memory.

d) She forgot her name and the names of all things around.

What did Alice ask Tweedledum and Tweedledee to tell her?
a) the poem about the Walrus and the Carpenter

b) their names

¢) the way out of the forest

d) the time

Why did the White Queen begin screaming ‘My finger is bleed-
ing! Oh, oh, oh!’ in Chapter Five?

a) She pricked her finger.

b) She knew she was going to prick her finger.

¢) Her finger was bleeding.

d) She didn’t want to talk to Alice any more.

What character is not a character from nursery rhymes?
a) Humpty-Dumpty

b) Tweedledum

c) the Mock Turtle

d) the Unicorn
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10.

What names did the creatures call Alice?
a) a goose, a snake, a monster

b) a cat, a bat, a rat

¢) a Queen, a witness, a stupid girl

d) Mary-Ann, vour Majesty, little girl

Why did Alice like the White Knight more than all Looking-
Glass creatures?

a) He sang her a lovely song.

b) He made her smile and laugh all their way through the wood.
¢) He didn’t make her cry and learnt to ride a horse.

d) He helped her and didn’t call a name.

Why did Alice not want to be introduced to the plum-pudding?
a) She didn’t like his looks.

b) She didn’t want to stay hungry.

c¢) She was afraid ofit.

d) She had no time to be introduced to everybody.

What was Alice worried about when she woke up?
a) Who dreamed it?

b) Was it a dream?

¢) What was the dream about?

d) Was Kitty the Red Queen?

After Reading

1) While you were reading the story about Alice, you met some new words.
Let’s see weather you know their meanings. Circle the odd one out and explain
your choice.

0 At B

Purr, speak, grunt, growl, roar, bark

Tail, paw, whiskers, ears, eves, hands
Chessman, check, knight, pawn, castle, queen
Daisy, flower, tiger-lily, rose, petals, violet
Bark, flower, bough, tree, branch, leaf
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6.
L,
8.

Beetle, butterfly, gnat, dragonfly, horsefly, snapdragon-fly
Prison, trial, mistake, crime, witness, evidence
Row, feather, oar, boat, catch a crab, ball

2) You know that the book tells us about Alice’s dreams — her adventures in
Wonderland and behind the Looking-Glass. Can you prove that it really was a
dream? Remember the episodes that could happen only in the dream!

falling down and down

changing forms and sizes, turning into something unusual
making up poems and songs

meeting curious creatures

talking to animals and even objects

travelling around in the most unusual way

appearing and disappearing

doing everyday routine in the most unusual form

%
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IIpMHATHIE COKPAIICHHUA

a adjective — UM$ NPUIATATEIBHOE
adv adverb — Hapeune

a predic adjective predicative — npe-
JUKATUBHOE YNOTPedIeHHEe WMEHH
NPUIAraTelbHOMo

¢j conjunction — COH03

int interjection — MEXAOMETHUC

/1 NOUN — UM$ CYHIECTBUTENALHOE
num numeral — YUCAHUTENLHOE
past past tense — [poLie/ee BpeMs

A

able ["eib(2)l] a ymenniii; ymero-
A, CIIOCODHBIH
be able Moub, OBITE B COCTOSHUH

above [2'bav] prep Han

absolute ["®bsalu:t] a abcomior-
HbIi; GeCIpUMEpPHBIiH

absolutely [ absa’lu:tli] adv non-
HOCTBIO, a0CONTIOTHO

absurd [ab’s3:d] a abcypaHblit

accent [ aks(2)nt] » nmpousHowre-
HUE; aKIICHT; YIapeHHe

accident ['=ksid(a)nt] n ciayuait;
CAYYaWHOCTD, HECUYACTHBIA CIIy-
qaif

across [2'kros] prep cxBo3b; yepes

act [akt] v nmeificTBoBaTh, MOCTY-
raTh, BECTH cebs

action ['zk[(a)n] » neiicreue;
MOCTYITOK

active [ &ktiv] @ akTMBHBIIi

actual [‘eektfval] @ neiicrBuTeND-
HEIN

9%

p.p. past participle — npuyacrue
NpOoLLEaIlero BpeMeHH

pl plural — MHOXECTBEHHOE YUMCIIO
prep preposition — rnpeior

pron pronoun — MeCTOMMEHHE

v verb — rnaron

3d. — 3/1eCh

MY3, — MY3bIKAThHBLIM TEPMHH
waxm. — TepMHUH 1LHAXMATHOMW
UIPHI

actually [ aekt[(v)ali] adv Ha ca-
MOM Jlene

add [d] v mobaBasTh; 1IpUCOEIN-
HSITh; TIPHIABATh

addition [2'dif(a)n] n croxenue,
nobapieHue

address [a’'dres] » anpec; v obpa-
IAThCS

adjective | adziktiv] » npunara-
TeNnbHOe

admire [od maia] v Bocxuuarecs

advance [od va:ns] v MpoaBUraTh-
cs1 BIIepen,

adventure [od’ventfa] #» mpukmo-
YyeHUe

advice [ad vais] n coser

advise [od vaiz] v coseroBaTh

affair [o"fea] n neso

afraid [o'freid] a predic ucnyran-
HbII, DOSLIMIACH; COXANEIOIHI

afternoon [ a:fta'nu:n] » geHb
(6pema nocae noayous)

afterwards ['a:ftowad(z)] adv
BITOCJICACTBHUH, TIO3XKE, TTOTOM
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again [2'ge(1)n] adv cHosa, onarte
against [2"ge(1)nst| prep npotus
age [e1d3]| n Bospact; gonruit cpok
aglow [o'glav] a predic nbinalo-
LI, CBEPKAKOLIWIA
ago [2'gou] adv Tomy Hazan
long ago 1asHo
agree [2'gri:| v cornmamarncs
ahead [o"hed] adv Buepen; Brepe-
1M
ahoy [2"ho1] int Ha nany6e!, Ha xo-
pabJe!
air [ea] n BO31yX; BUJ, BhIpax)KeHWe
JLa
alas [3laes| int yBbI!
alive [2"laiv] @ xuBoii
almost [o:Imaust] adv mouru, easa
HE
alone [2"lovn] a predic onnnoknii
along [2"lbn] prep Bronw
aloud [3"lavd] adv rpomxko; Beayx
alphabet ["@lfobet] » andasur
already [2:1'red1] adv yxe
always | "o:lw(e)1z] adv Bcerna
among [ man] prep cpeau, Mexy
ancient [ “emn[(2)nt] @ apeBHmii
anger [ @nga] n rues
angry [ "a@ngri] @ cepaurbrii
be angry (with) cepiurbes (Ha)
animal [“&nim(a)l] # xusorHoE
anklet | "z nklit] » 6pacier na nore
annoy (2 noi] v HaloeaTh; 0CaXK-
IaTh
another |2 nada| pron npyroii; eie
OIMH
anxious [ ‘@nk [3s] @ 03a60ueHHBIIL;
becrnokosiuiics
appear [3'pI1a] v MOSIBASTHCS; [10-
Ka3bIBaThCS
appetite | "apitait] n annerur

100)

arch |a:tf] » apka; cBon

archbishop [ a:t["bifop] n apxu-
€MUCKOII

argument |['a:gjumant| » noson,
APrYMEHT; CTIOp

arm-chair [ ‘a:mt[ea] n kpecio

armour [ a:ma] # jocriexu

army | a:mi1| # apMusi

around [ ravnd] adv Bciony; Bok-
pyr

arrival [a'rav(a)l] n npubsiTne,
npues

arrive [ raiv| v npubsisate, npu-
e3XKaTh

arrow | @rav| n ctpena

art [a:t] » uckyceTBoO

as [®z] adv Kak; ¢j B TO BpeMmst Kak
as ... S TaK XKe ... KaK
as S00n as Kak TOJIbKO
as far as 1 know mackonbko s

- 3HaI0

ash [&[] n 301a, nenen

ashamed |5"[eimd] a predic npn-
CTBIKEHHBII
be ashamed (of) cruiiTHCH

ask [a:sk] v cnpammsare; ocse-
JOMJISTBCS
ask for npocurs

ate past ot eat

attack [o"taek] » nananenue, ara-
Ka; v HarajgaTh, aTakoBaTh

audience [ o:dians] n ny6Guuka,
3PUTENH (6 meampe)

awake (awoke, awoken) [o'weik]
([2"wauk], [o"wavkan]) v pas6y-
JMTh; MIPOCHYTLCS

awful ["2:f(a)l] @ yxacHwrii, ctpami-
HBI

awhile [a"wail] adv Ha nekoropoe
BPCMsl, HEHA/10JITO

* Vocabulary *

awkward ["o:kwad| a Heykmoxmuii,
HEJTOBKHH

awoke past or awake

awoken p.p. or awake

axis [ "aksis| n ocb

B

back |[b&k] n cnuua; obparHas
CTOpPOHA

backwards [ bakwadz| adv nasax;
HaobopoT

badger [ "bad3a] n bapcyk

badly [ badli] adv cunbho

balance ["bzlans| n 6ananc, pas-
HOBECHE
keep balance yaepXuBaTh paBHO-
BeCHe

ball [ba:1] n msu; Ki1yOOK

ballad [ "baelad| n 6annana

balleon [ba’lu:n] » BO3DYIIHBIH
ap

bang [bap] v
CTYKHYTh(CH)

bank [baenk]| n Geper (pexu)

bark' [ba:k] n kopa

bark’ [ba:k]| v nasite

bat |baet] n neTyyast Mbl1Lb

bath [ba:0] »n BanHa
have a bath npuHumaTs BaHHY

batter | "bats] v cuiibHO OUTDL, OT-
nybacurThb

battle | "baetl] » 6Gursa, cpakenue

be (was, were; been) [bi:] ([wpz],
[wa3:]; [bin]) v 6bITE, iBAATHCH
be off yxoauTth, yoHparThcs
be out OLITE BHE JlOMA
be over 3aKaH4YMBATLCA
be up and down xonuTh TyIa-crojia

vIapMTh(Cs);

(0]

beach [bi:tf] n ruisx; Mopekoii He-
per

beak |bi:k| n xii0B

bean [bi:n| #» 6060BOE 3ePHBLIIIKO;
(pacoib

beard [biad| n 6Gopona

beast [bi:st] # xxuBoTHOE, 3BEpb

beat (beat, beaten) |bi:t] ([bi:t],
['bi:tn]) v ynapath, KOJIOTHTB,
OuThH
beat time yOMBaThL BpeMsi; My3.
oTOMBATL PUTM, TAKT

beaten p.p. ot beat

beautiful [ "bju:tif(a)l] @ kpacusbiii,
MPEKPACHBINA, MPEBOCXOAHBIN

beautify | bju:tifar] v genath xpa-
CMBBIM

beauty [ "bju:t1] # xpacorta

became past ot become

because [bi'koz] ¢/ noromy HTO,
TaK KakK

become (became, become) [b1"kam |
(|[b1"keim], [bi’kam]) v crano-
BUTHCS

bedroom [ ‘bedru(:)m] » cnanens

bee |bi:| n nuena

bee-hive [ "bi:harv] n yne#

been p.p. ot be

beetle | "bi:tl] 7 xyk

before [bi'fa:] adv snepenu, Bne-
pell.; paHblIC, ¢ TIpeXae 4YeM;
CKOpee 4eM

beg [beg] v npocuTh, yMOISTH
I beg your pardon npoury rnpo-
CTUTh MCHS

began past ot begin

begin (began, begun) [brgmn] ([brgeen],
[bi'gan]) v HaunHaTh
to begin with jurs Havana

beginning [b1’ ginin| # navano



begun p.p. o1 begin

behead [bi"hed| v o6esrnasuTe

behind [bi"haind| adv nocne; noza-
W, C3aI1

believe [b1'li:v] v BepuTh

bell [bel] # kookomBUMK; 3BOHOK

belong [bi'lon| v npunaiexars

below [b1'lav] prep nox; Huxe

belt [belt| n nosic

bend [bend] # wu3ru6; nosopor;
(bent, bent) (|bent], [bent]) v
[HYTb; CTHOATH; HAKJIOHATE

bent past v p.p. or bend

beseech (besought, besought) [b1’si:
tf] ([br'so:t], [bi'so:it]) v ymo-
JSITh, TIPOCHATH

beside |bi’sard] prep psimom

besides |br'saidz] prep xpome Toro,
CBEPX TOTro

besought past v p.p. ot beseech

better ['beta| a ayuwmii; adv nyu-
e

between [b1" twi:n| prep mexny

beware 1hi'we3] v Depeubes, ocre-
perarLcs

billow | "bilov] v e3abiMarses, Bos-
HOBATHCS

bird [b3:d| n nTuna
Birds of a feather flock together
Pribak peibaka BUINAT M3nameka
(HOCAOGHNA )

biscuit [ "biskit] n neuenne (cyxoe):
rajiera

bit' [bit] n kycok, kycouek

bit? past or bite

bite [bait] n ykyc; (bit, bitten) ([bit],
[ ‘bitn]) v kycars

bitten p.p. ot bite

hitter | 'bita] @ ropbkuii; Myunrenn-
HBIH; CHJILHBIN

« Vocabulary -

bitter tears ropbkuie ciesbl

blanket | "blzenkit] n oxesno

blaze [bleiz] v ropers spkuM 1na-
MEHEM; CBEPKATH

bleed [bli:d] v kpoBoTOUMTE

blew past ot biow

blind [blaind] @ cnenoii

blood [blad] # kpoBb

bloody | "bladi] a kpoBaswiii

blow (blew, blown) [blav] ([blu:],
[blovn]) v nyTb
blow up HanyBaTh; B3pLIBATL(CS)

blown p.p. ot blow

board [bo:d] n 6opr (kopabian)
on board na Gopry

boat [bavt] n noaka

body [ 'bodi] # Teno; Tynosuie

bone [baun] n xoctb

bony | "bauni| a koctisBbI

book-shelf | bukfelf] n knuxuaa
TOJIKa

boot |bu:t] n 6orunox; canor

boring [ "ba:rip] @ ckyunblit

both [bav0] pron oba

bottle [ "botl] n 6yTeuika

bough [bav] 7 BeTka nepesa

bought past u p.p. o1 buy

bow' [bav]| n noknon; v coruyrecs;
KJIAHAThCS

bow* [bov] » iyk; nyra

bowman | "bavman| # sy4HuK

box' [boks] n kopobka

box? |boks] v ynapurs (pykoit wiu
KYAaKom)
box one’s own ears oTo/1path ceds
3a Y

boxer [ 'boksa| n Gokcep

brain [brein] # ym, mynpoctn; moar

branch [bra:nt[] n Berka, BeTBb;
oTiaeneHune, puiauan

* Vocabulary *

E—— =

brandy [ "brandi| n koHbsIK, OpeH-
!

brave [breiv] v xpaOpublit, CMEJIbIi

break [breik] n mepepnis; (broke,
broken) ([brouk], ["bravkan]) v
NIOMAaTh, Pa3pyiiaTh; pasopsaTh(cs)
break the silence HapyuiuThL MOJI-
yaHue (TULLHHY)

breakfast | "brekfast] n 3apTpak

breath [bre6] n npixanue

. be out of breath sanbixaTbest, 3a-
[BIXaThCs

breathe [bri:d] v npiuars

bridge [brid3] #» moct

bright |[brait] e sipkuii, OGaecrs-
WA, CBET/IbIA; YMHBII, CMBILII-
JIEHHBIH

brilliant | briliont] @ Gnecrsawmii,
BEJIMKOJETTHbIN, CBEPKAOLIUN

bring (brought, brought) [brip]
([bro:t], [bro:t]) v npuHOCHTS

briny [ "braini] a oueHb coneHblii
briny tears ropbkue ciie3bl

broad [bro:d| a wmupoxwii, odbmmp-
Hbli1, TPOCTOPHBILI

broil [broil] v xxaputh Ha OTKPBITOM
OTHe

broke past ot break

broken p.p. or break

bronze [bronz| #» 6ponsa

brooch [bravtf] » Gpomixa

brook [bruk] n pyueex

brought past u p.p. ot bring

brush [braf] v uuctuts

buffalo ["bafalav] n 6usoH

build (built, built) [bild] ([bilt],
[bilt]) v crponTh

built past 1 p.p. o1 build

bump [bamp| n rryxoi mym; yaap,

V YIapuTh; OUTLCS 000 YTO-JI.

bundle [ "bandl] n cBa3ka, y3en, Bs-
3aHKa

burble [ "b3:b(a)l] n 6opmoTanue; v
BOpMOTATD; 3a1bIXATHCH OT CMe-
Xa

burn (burnt, burnt) [b3:n] ([b3:nt],
[b3:nt]) v cxurark; ropeTh, Mbi-
J1aTh
burn the house down crianuTh 1oM
noTna

burnt past u p.p. ot burn

bury ["beri] v noxopoHuTs; 3apsi-
BAThb '

bush [buf] n xycT

business [ "biznis| n neno, sansaTie

busy [ bizi] a 3ausaTOi

butter [ bata] #n Macno

buttercup [ batakap] n moTHK
(ueemok)

butterfly [ "bataflai] n 6abouka

button | "batn| n nyrosuia

buy (bought, bought) [bai] ([ba:t],
[ba:t]) v nokynars, npuodbperarth

C

call [ko:l] v 3BaTh, oKnuKaTh; Ha-
3BIBATD
call out BLIKPUKHYTH
call after smb 3aiiTit 3a KeM-JI.

came pasf OT come

camomile | 'kamamail] # pomari-
Ka :

camp [kaemp]| n narepn

can (could) [keen] ([kvd]) v mous,
YMETh

candle [ kandl] » cBeya

candlestick ["keaendl stik| # noa-
CBEYHHUK

103



* Vocabulary +

canvas | ‘kanvas| n xoscr
card [ka:d] n kapra (uepasvnas)
cardboard | ‘ka:dba:d] n kapron
care [kea| n 3abora, noneuenue,
VXO[;, BHUMaHHE, OCTOPOXK-
HOCTh; v 3aD0THUTHCH
take care (of) 3a6oTuThCH (0)
I don’t care MHe Bce pasHO
careful ['keaf(o)l] a BHuMMaresib-
HBIM, TLIATENbHBLIH, 3a00TJIH-
BBII; OCTOPOXHBIN
careless ['kealis| @ HeGpexHpbIii;
HEBHUMATEILHEIH, HEOCTOPOX-
HBIH
carpenter [ 'ka:pinta] n morHuk
carpet [ "ka:pit] n koBep
carrot | "karat] n MmopkoBb
carry | "keeri] v HocuTh, BO3UTE
case [keis] n ciyuait, neno; cyne6-
HOE 1eno; AuK, hyrasp
in any case B .J11060M cllyuae
castle ['ka:s(a)l] » 3dmok; naabs
(waxmamnasn ghueypa)
catch (caught, caught) [keat[] ([ko:
t], [ko:t]) v mosurs, noiimars,
CXBATHTD
catch a crab 30. zauenuTnes
catch cold 3a601e1h
caterpillar | kata, pila] n rycenn-
la
caught past u p.p. ot catch
cause [ko:z| n npuamnua; v npuuu-
HSATh, BHI3BATh
cave [kerv] n nemepa
ceiling [ "si:lip] n noromnok
centre [ 'senta] n# 1ieHTp
century ["sentfari] n Bek, crose-
THE
ceremony |[’serimani| »n uepemo-
HHS

| certain ['s3:tn| ¢ onpeneneHHBbII;
YBEPCHHBIH
for certain HasepHsika

certainly [ 's3:tnli] adv koneuno

chain [t[ein] » uenp

chair [t[ea] n cTyn

chairman ["tfeaman] » npencena-
TEJ1b, [IPEACENATCABCTBYIOIIHIA

chalk [t[a:k| 7 men

chance [t[a:ns] » cayuaii: manc,
BO3MOXKHOCTb, BEPOSATHOCTD

change [t[eind3] n nepemena; v 06-
MCHHUBATBCS, MEHSATh
change clothes niepeosiesarncs
change the subject nepemenutn
TeMy (paszeosopa)

chapter ["t[@pta] n rnasa (knueu)

character [ "kerikta] » repoit (npo-
uzeedeniis)

chat [t[et] v 6oaTars, BecenosaTs

cheap [t[i:p] @ newreBsiii

cheat [t[i:t] v oOMaHBIBaTH

check [tfek] int waxm. max!

cheek [t[i:k] n meka

cheer [t[15] v npuBercTBOBaTH

cheese [t[i:z] n cwip

chess [tfes] n maxmaTnl

chesshoard ["t[esbo:d] #n maxmar-
Hast locKa

chessman ['tfesman]| » mwaxmar-
Has purypa

chest [tfest] n rpymmas kierka;
LMK

chicken | "t[1kin] n usinienok
be chicken 6bITh TPYCIMBBIM

chiefly [ "t[i:fli] adv B ocHoBHOM

child [tfaild] » peBenox

chimney | "tfimni]| » npiMoBasi Tpy-
Oa

chin [t[1n] » mopGoponok

= Vocabulary *

choice [t[o1s] # BLIOOP
choose (chose, chosen) [tfu:z]
([tfavz], | tfavz(a)n]) v BeIOMpaTH
chorus | "ko:ras] n xop
chose past ot choose
chosen p.p. o1 choose
Christmas [ krismas] n Poxunec1s0o
(pea. npas3odHuUK)
chrysalis [ "krisalis| n kykoika (#a-
CEKOMBIX)
circle [ "s3:k(a)l] n kpyr
clap [klaep] v xionarsb
claw [klo:| n koroTsh
clean [kli:n| @ uucTbIit; v 1HCTUTH
clear away pacuulaTh;, youparhb
(co emoaa u m.n.)
clever [ "kleva] a ymubiii
climb [klaim| v nasutsb, B30MpaThes
clock [klok] # wacel (Hacmoashbte,
Hacmewmbie)
close’' [klaus] adv 6nusko
close? [klovz] v 3akpbiBaTh
clothes [klou(d)z] n onexna
cloud [klavd] » obiako
club [klab] n nybunka; Tpedu
(KapmovHas Macmey)
coat [kavt] n mankro
coin [koin| # moner(k)a
cold [kavld] n mpocryna
collar |"kola] n omeitnnk; BOpoT-
HUK
collect [kalekt] v cobuparb
collection [ka’lek[(a)n] n koTEK-
1us1; cobpanme
colour ['kala] n uBer; OTTEHOK;
TOH
colourless [ 'kalalis] @ GecuseTHbIN
column [ ‘kolam| # konoHHa
comb [kavm | v pacyechiBaTh
come (came, come) [kam] ([keim],

[kam]) v npuxoauth, MpHOBI-
BATh, IPHE3KATh; IIPOHCXOIUTH
come across BCTPETUTHCS
come back sepHyThCS
come from mpoucxonutb, OBITH
POJIOM U3
come oul BBIXOJHUTEL
come oOver TMPUe3KaTb, HNPUXO-
T
come up MOJIXOAHTh

comfort [ kamfat] n xomdopT

comfortable ['kamf(a)tab(a)l| a
VIOOHBIM

compare [kom’ pea] v cpaBHMBaThH

complete [kom pli:t] a nosanbii;
3aBepLICHHBIA

concert [ 'konsot] n kouuepr

condemn [kon'dem] v ocyxnars;
TPUTOBApUBaTh

consequence | konsikwans| n no-
CIe/ICTBHE

consider [kon’sida| v noaarars,
CHUUTATh

construct [kon’strakt] v coopy-
KaTh

consult [kan salt] v coseroBaThes,
KOHCYJILTUPOBATHCS

consultation | kons(a)l teif(a)n] n
KOHCYJILTaLUs

contents [ "kontents| # p/ conepxa-
HUE

continent [ kontmoant] n KoHTH-
HEeHT

continue [kon'tinju:] v nponon-
KATh

contrariwise [ kontrariwaiz| adv
HA0OOPOT, HAMPOTHB; C APYrou
CTOPOHBL

convenient [kon'vi:niont] a yio6-
HBIW
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» Vocabulary

conversation [ konva'seif(a)n] »
pas3roBop
cook [kvk]| v rotosuts ey
cool [ku:l] & mpoxnaanbrii
copper | ‘kopa] n menp
corkscrew [ "ko:kskru:| » mrronop
corner [ "ko:na] » yrosi; Mecto
correct [ka'rekt]| @ npasuibHbIiL; v
MCTIPABIISIT
corridor | "korida:] » kopuaop
cottage [ "kotidz] » momuk
cough [kof] n kawens; v kamnsTo
could pasr ot can
count |kavnt| v cuurare
couple | "kap(a)l] # napa
court [ko:t] n cyn
cousin ["kaz(2)n] » asoiopontbiii
bpar, aBolopojiHast cectpa
cover | 'kavo] v okpbiBaTh
crack [kraek| n Ttpeck; Ttpemmma:
LLEJTb; V PACKA/IBIBATD, TPECKATHLCS
crash [kra[| »n rpoxor, rpeck; v na-
JaTh, PYLIUTHCS C TPECKOM
cravat [kra’vaet] n rancryk
cream [kri:m| n kpem; a Kpemo-
BbIIi
creation [kri"eif(a)n] » cosnanue,
COTBOpEHHE (npouece)
creature [kri:tfa] n cymectro, co-
3nauue (pezyavmam)
creep (crept, crept) [kri:p] ([krept],
[krept]) v nonsate; Buthes
crept past v p.p. OT creep
crime [kraim| » npecrynnenuc
croquet ['kroavk(e)i] n kpoker
(uepa)
cross [Kros| 7 kpecr; v nepexoauth,
repecekarh
crow [krau| n Bopona
crowd [kravd] » tosmna
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crown [kravn] » kopona
crumb [kram] » kpomika
crust [krast] n xopa, xopka
ery [krai] n kpuk; v Kpuyuate: nia-
KaTb; BOCKJIMIIATE
crystal [‘kristl] @ xpycranbHbrit:
KpHUCTAIUIHYECKUI
cucumber [ "kju:kamba| n orypen
cucumber-frame mapHuk st oryp-
1I0B
cunning ["kanm| a xuTpsiii
cupboard | "kapbad] »n mikad
cur [k3:] n nBOpHsIKKa, 11aBKa
curiosity [ kju(a)ri'vsit1] n n060-
MBITCTBO
curious [ 'kju(a)rias] a moGornsT-
HBIH; CTPAHHbIA, HEIIOHATHbII
curl [k3:1] v Burbest; Kiy6urses
curly ['k3:li] a kyapsiserit, BbiO-
[T CsI
curtain ['k3:tn] » sanasec(ka),
Noprbepa
curtsey ['ks:tsi] n pesepamc, rno-
KITOH; V IeJIaTh peBEPaHC
cushion | "kvu[(2)n] # noaymka
cut [kat] # nopes; (cut, cut) ([kat],
[kAt]) v pesats, pyours: Cpe3arh;
CTPHYb
cut off smb’s head orpy6urh
YBI0-JI. TOJIOBY

D

daisy ["deizi] n maprapurka

dance [da:ns| v Tanuesath

danger | "deind3a] n onacnocts

dangerous ["demnd3oras] a onac-
HbIH; PHCKOBAHHBIN

dark [da:k] @ Temubiit

* Vocabulary *

darkness | "da:knis| #» TemHOTa
date [deit] n nata, yuciao
dead [ded] a mepTBBIi, yMEPLIIH
dead leaves ornasurie JTMCThsI
deaf [def] a rnyxoi
death [deO| n cmepTh
decide [di'said] v pemate, npuiu-
MaTh pericHne
decision [d1’s13(2)n] » pemenue
decorate [ dekorert] v ykpamars,
HAPSKATH
deed [di:d] n neiicTBHE, TOCTYTIOK
deep [di:p] @ rrybokmii, HU3KHK
(0 eoaoce)
deer |di2] n onenb
defeat [di"fi:t] v mopaxarn, modex-
J1aTh
delight [di"lait] n BocTOpPr
demonstrate [ demanstrert] v ae-
MOHCTPHUPOBATD
denial [di"nai(a)l| » orpunanue
deny [di" nai1] v orpunars
depend [di" pend] v 3aBuceThb
it depends (on) >TO 3aBHCHT OT
MHOTHX IPUYHH
describe [dis'kraib] v onucbiBath,
n3o0paxarh
desert [ "dezat| n mycThbiHs
destroy [dis’tror] v paspymars,
MOPTHTh; YHHUTOXKATh
detail [ "di:terl] #n metans; noapod-
HOCTD
develop |d1"velap| v passuBath
diary ["daiori] » aHeBHUK
dictionary [ dik[(a)n(a)r1] n cno-
Baphb
did past ot do
die [dai] v ymepeTh; CKOHYATHCS
difference [ dif(a)rans| n ominyme,
pazHulA

different ['dif(a)ront] a npyroi,
HCTIOXOXKH I
difficult [ difik(2)1t] a TpyaubIi
difficulty [’ difik(a)lt1] n TpynHOCTE
dig (dug, dug) [dig] ([dag], [dag]) v
KOMNaThb, PbiTh
dining-room [ "damiru(:)m| s cro-
joBast (komuama 6 dome)
direction [d(a)i'rekf(a)n] » ma-
MpaBicHUE
in the direction of o nHanpasne-
HUIO K 4eMy-JL.
give a direction ykasarb Harnpas-
JIEHHE
dirty ["d3:t1] @ rpasHbIi
disagree | disa’gri:| v He corna-
LIATHCH
disappear [, diso"p1a| v ucuesarsb
discover [dis"kava]| v OTKphLIBaTH,
0DHAPYKHUBATH; PACKPLIBATH
discovery [dis kav(a)r1] n oTKpBITHE
discuss [dis kas] v obcyxnats, nic-
KYTHPOBATH
dish [dif] » 6at0/10
dispute [dis’ pju:t] n amcnyr
distance | "dist(o)ns] » paccrosinie;
AUCTAHIINS
in the distance pranu
ditto [ "ditav] 7 TO Xe, CTONBKO XKe
dive [da1v] v HBIPATD
divide [di’ vaid] v nesints
division [d1'viz(o)n] n penenue
do (did, done) [du:] ([did], [dan]) v
aeath
do one’s best genath BCE BO3MOX-
HOE
document [ dokjumant] » noKy-
MEHT
dodo | dovdav] n nono (esimepuias
nmuya)
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* Vocabulary »

doll [dpl] # kykuia

domestic [da"mestik] @ moMamHmii
(0 Hcusommbix)

done p.p. ot do

donkey | "dopki] # ocen

door [do:] n 1Beps

doorway | "do:we1| n Bxon; nposer
ABEepH

dormouse ["do:maus] n cons (wcu-
BOMHOE)

doubt |davt] n comHenue; v com-
HCBATLCH, KoedaTbes, ObITh He-
YBEPEHHbBIM
no doubt 6e3 coMmHeHHs

dough [dav] # TecTo

downstairs [ davn’steaz| adv sau-
3y

downwards [ davnwadz] adv BHu3

dragon [ draegan] » npakon

dragon-fly | "dregonflai] n crpeko-
3a

drank past ot drink

draw (drew, drawn) [dro:] ([dru:],
|[dra:n]) v pucosate; rammTs

drawing [ "dro:in] # pucynok

drawn p.p. ot draw

dreadful ["dredf(2)1] @ crpaimniii,

VKACHbIH
dream [driim] »# con, wmeura;
(dreamt, dreamt) ([dremt],

[dremt]) v BuaeTs Bo cHe, Mey-
TaTh

dreamland ["dri:mleend] n ckazou-
Has CTpaHa, HapcTBo Ipes

dreamt past u p.p. ot dream

dress [dres| » nuaTbe; v oieBathes,
HapsAXKaThCs

dressing-room [’dresipru(:)m]| n
rapaepoOHasi, KOMHaTa JUIsl 0j1e-
BAHMSA
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drew past ot draw

drink  (drank, drunk) [dripk]
([dreepnk], [drapk]) v nuTs

drive (drove, driven) [draiv| ([drovy]
[‘drivn]) v exats; ynpasasits

driven p.p. or drive

drop [drop] # karuisi; v kanare, na-
NaTh; POHATE

drove past ot drive

drown [dravn] v saromiare; TO-
HYTh

drunk p.p. ot drink

dry |[drai] @ cyxoii; v cyiuuth, BbI-
CYIIMBATE

duchess ["dat[is] # rpaduns

duck [dak] # yTka

dug past u p.p. or dig

dull [dAl] @ ckyuHbIt; nacMypHBI:
XMYPBIi

during ["djvari| prep B TeucHue,
BO BpeMsi

dust |dast] # nBUIb; v BeITMpPaTH
bLTH

dusty | "dast1] @ nebHbIH

duty | "dju:ti] # nonr, obs3aHHOCTD

dye [dar] v nokpacurs, okpanim-
BaTh

]

E

each [i:t[] pron xaxmbrit
each other npyr npyra

eager | i:ga] a ctpemsinuiics
be eager for smth crpemurncs K
YyeMy-I.

eaglet [“i:glit] » ntenen opna, op-
JIEHOK

ear [13] n yxo

early [ "s:11] adv pano

earth [3:0] # semis

earthquake [ 3:0kweik] n 3emne-
TpsiceHue

easy | 1:z1| @ nerkuii; npocToi

eat (ate, eaten) [i:t] ([et], ['1:tn]) v
eCTh, KYIIATh

eaten p.p. or eat

eel [1:1] n yrops (pwiba)

effect [1"fekt] # apchex

egg [eg| n aito

elbow | "elbav| n nokotsb

electric [r'lektrik] a snexrTpuue-
CKHH

element | "elimoant| # asemenT

elephant | "elifont] # ciion

empty |[‘empti] a nycroii, Gecco-
JiepxKarebHbIHA

end [end] » xoHell, OKOHUaHUE

endless [ "endlis] @ 6eckoneunnlii

enemy [‘enomi| » Bpar, NpoTHUB-
HUK

enjoy [in"d3o1] v noaydars ygo-
BOJILCTBHE, HACTAXKIATHCA

enough [1'nal] adv nosoabHo, 10-
CTATOYHO

entrance | ‘entrans| n Bxos

envelope ["envalavp| n xousept

episode [“episaud] n snuson; or-
PbIBOK

escape [i1'skeip] v ybGexarh; BbI-
PBATHLCSL, N30eXKaTh

especially [1"spe[(a)l1] adv ocoben-
HO

even [“i:v(a)n] adv naxe

event [1'vent] 7 cobriTHE; cayuail

evidence [ evid(a)ns] n noxasa-
TEJLCTBO

exactly [1g’ zakth] adv Touno

examine [Ig'zaemin| v ocMmarTpH-
BATh; UCCNICOBATE

» Vocabulary *

excellent [“eks(a)lont] a omanu-
HBIN, BEJIHKOJICITHBIH

except [1k'sept] prep wncxiouvast,
Kpome

excitedly [1k saitidli] adv Bo36yx-
JIEHHO, B3BOJTHOBAHHO

exciting [1k saitin] @ BoaHyOLIMIM;
3aXBaTBIBAIOILHH

exclaim [1k skleim] v Bockimnats

excuse [1k'skju:s] » mpouieHue;
onpapnanue; [k skju:z] v nzpu-
HSITh, MPOIATH

execute | eksikju:t] v ka3zHuThb

execution [ eksi'kju:f(a)n] n
Ka3Hb

expect [1k"spekt] v oxunars

expedition [, eksp1 dif(a)n] n skc-
TeTrIu

expensive [1k spensiv] a noporoi

experiment [1k'sperimant] n sKc-
MePUMEHT

explain [1k "splemn] v o6ssicHaTs

explore [1k spla:] v uccaenosars

explorer [1k splo:ra] » uccaenosa-
Telb

express |1k spres] v Beipaxarn

expressive [1k'spresiv] a Bripa3zn-
TEJbHbIH

extra [ "ekstra] @ jobasounnlit, J10-
MOJTHUTEIbHbBIH

eye [a1] n rias; B3I

F

face [fe1s] » nuuo; v crankuBaTheHd
JTULIOM K JTHILY

fact [feekt] n daxr
in fact Ha camoMm jiciie, B JIeic-
TBUTEJIBHOCTH

[ ()



* Vocabulary *

fair [fea] a vectHbiit, cripaBeuin-
BBIT
it isn’t fair 510 HecnpaBeUTMBO

fairyland ["fe(a)rilaend| n ckasou-
Has cTpaHa

fairy-tale | "fe(a)rite1l] n ckaska

faithful [ "fe10f(2)l] a BepHsrit, mpe-
JIAHHBIN

fall {fo:1] » manenwme; (fell, fallen)
([fel], {"fa:len]) v nagaTs
fall asleep ycHyTn
fall in nposanuTHLCS BHYTPE

fallen p.p. or fall

family ["faem(a)li] n cembs

famous [feimas| ¢ 3HamMeHMTHIH,
M3BCCTHBLIN

fan [faen] » Beep

fantastic [feen testik] a nepeans-
HBIA, VIUBUTENbHEBIH

fashion [ "fa[(2)n] » Mona; dacomu;
MaHepa

fast [fa:st] @ GuicTpBIit

fasten [ fa:s(a)n] v npukperusaTy,
MPUCTETHBATD

fastness ['fa:stnis|] n ckopocTs;
DectyTCTBO, JIETKOMbBICIHE

fat [faet] @ xupHBbIi, TOACTHI

fault [fo:1t] » orumbka; BuHa

favourite [ feiv(a)rit] » mobumer;
a MOOUMBI

fawn [fo:n] n nane

fear [fio] # ctpax, Gos3Hb; v 6OSITh-
cs
for fear of n3-3a crpaxa nepen

feather | "feda] » nepo

fed past v p.p. ot feed

feed (fed, fed) [fi:d] ([fed], [fed]) v
KOPMUTh(Cs1)

feel (felt, felt) [fi:l] ([felt], [felt]) v
YYBCTBOBATh

|
!
I
I

[ 10)

feel important omyinars Topxec-
TBEHHOCTb, CODCTBCHHYK) 3Ha-
HUMOCTD
feel bad/well uyscTBOBaTE CEG4
TTOX0/XOpOoLIO
feel ashamed of cibuiMThCH Ye-
ro-m.

feeling | "fi:lin] # yyBcTBO

feet [fi:t] n p/ HoruM

fell past o fall

felt past u p.p. ot feel

few [fju:] ¢ HemHoOrue, Mano, He-
MHOTO
a few HeCKoJIbKO
quite a few 10BOJIBHO MHOTO

field [fi:1d] » mone

fig [fig] n BuHHas aropa, vHxup;
cJIeHT urui, dura

fight [fait] » cxBarka, jpaka;
(fought, fought) ([fo:t], [fo:t]) v
ApaTbes, cpaKaThes

figure ["figa]| n durypa; suenrHmii
B/

fill [f1l] v vanoausTe, 3anmonusaTs

final [ fain(2)l] ¢ okoHuaTenbHbI,
nociaeHHn

finally [ fainali] adv nakoneun, B 3a-
KIHOYEHIE

find (found, found) [faind] ([favnd|,
[favnd]) v naxommTs
find out BBISICHUTD
find oneself okazarThcsi, 0YYTHTE-
cA

fine [famn] ¢ ormnuHbIA, 3aMeua-
TCALHBbIA

finger [ finga] n nanen (pyxu)

finger-post [ fingapavst] » ykasa-
TCJIb B BUAE CTPEJIKM

finish [ fmnif] v 3akanumusare, 3a-
BEPINATD

« Vocabulary -

fire ["fa1a] # moxap, OroHs; v crpesisirb

fire the gun BBICTPEIWUTL U3
PYXKbs

fireplace [ ‘faiopleis| n kamus, ouar

fish [f1[] #n priGa

fit [fit] » npucTyn, npunamox; v
COBTIA/IaTh; COOTBETCTBOBATH

fix [fiks] v ykpennaTe; ycTaHaBiu-
BaTh

flame [flerm | » mnams

flamingo [fla"mimgov] # haamunro
(nmuya)

flew past ot fly

float [flavt] v maputs (06 ofraxax);
TUTBITB MO TEYEHU IO

floor [flo:] n non

flour [ flava] n myka

flow [flov] v Teus

flower |"flava] n uBetok

flower-bed [ flavabed] n kirymba

flower-pot |['flavopot] » uBero-
YHBIH FOPIIOK

flown p.p. ot fly

fly (flew, flown) [fla1] ([flu:], [flaun])
v JIETaTh
fly open GBICTPO OTKPBLITHLCH, pac-
MAXHYThCSI

fold [fovld] v cknageiBars
fold one’s hands CKpecTHTEL pyKH
Ha Ipy/1u

follow [ "folav] v cieosats

fond [fond] @ HexHbIT; M06s AT

food [fu:d] n ena

fool [fu:l] a taynbiid

foolish [ fu:lif] @ rayneria

foot [fut] (p/ feet) n Hora; ¢yt (an-
eautickas mepa daursl, pasHas
npumepro 30 cm)

footman ['futman| n nuBpelHbBIA
Jlaken

|

1

footmark [ "futma:k] n cien

forest [ "forist]| n nec

forget (forgot, forgotten) [fo’get]
([fa"got], [fa'gptn]) v 3abiBaTh

forgot past ot forget

forgotten p.p. ot forget

fork |fo:k] » BHIIKa

fortunately ['fo:tf(o)natli] adv
CHACTBIO

fought past v p.p. ot fight

found past u p.p. ot find

fountain | ‘fauntin| # donTan

France [fra:ns| n ®dpanuus

free [fri:] @ cBODOAHEIN
set smb free ocBoboXIaTe KO-
ro-J.

French [frent[] a dhpanysckuit

fresh [fre[] a cBexui

friend [frend]| n apyr

friendly |'frendli] a npyxemob-
HBLU; adv 110-1pyXKecKu

frighten [ “fraitn] v nyrars

frightened [ fraitnd] a wcnyran-
HblM, HAYTaHHbIH

frightening [ fraitnin] e nyrawo-
MK, CTpAalUHbIH

frog [frog] n asiryiika

front [frant] » nepegnsas cropona;
a TIEPeIHWH
front-feet nepetHue HOM
in front of smb/smth nepen
KeM-JI,/9eM-JI.;  BIEpenn Ko-.
ro-ia./uero-J.

full [ful] @ nosHbit

funny ["fani] @ 3a0aBHbIi

fur [f3:] n mex

further [ '{3:00] adv nansiue, nanee

fury [fju(a)ri] n wHeucroserso,
SIPOCTh

future [ "fju:t[a] n Oyayuee



* Vocabulary +

G

gallop | "galap] v ckakats ramornom

game |geim| # urpa

garden [ 'ga:dn] n can

gas [ges| n ras

gate |gert] » BOpoTa; KaTMTKa

gave past or give

gentle ['dzentl] ¢ markuit, no6-
PBIA; TUXHH., CTTOKOWHLIA

gentleman ["d3zentlman] » rocno-
JIUH, JUKCHTIbMEH

geography [d31'pgrafi] » reorpa-
thus

get (got, got) [get] (|gnt], [got]) v
MOJIVYaTh; CTAHOBUTHLCS, CTATH
get across repebparnes
get away yXOJIMTh, BHIOUpATHCS
get down CrivCTUTHCS
get in/inside BoHTH, TPOHUKHYTH
get off chumarn
get out of BLIXOAUTE, BLIOMpATH-
cst
get up BcraBarh

giant | "d3alant] » ruranr, BenmMkan

gigantic [d3ar’gentik] @ ruranr-
CKHH

give (gave, given) |[giv] ([gerv],
["giv(a)n]) v naBaTs

given p.p. oT give

glad [glaed| a moBoabHbBIL; panocT-
HBIHW, BECE/IbII

glade [gleid] n nonsinka

glassy [ "gla:si] a creknanubrii

glory | "glo:ir1] # cnasa

glove [glav]| n iepuarka

glue [glu:] # ket

gnat [naet] n komap

go (went, gone) [gov] ([went], [gon])
V XOJIUTh, YXOIHTh, Ye3KaTh
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g0 away VXOIUTh
go off yxonuts
£0 0N 11PO/I0JIKATLCSH

goat [gavut] n ko3a, Kosel

god [god] » Gor

gold [govld] # 30n0T0

golden [’gould(o)n] a 3osoroit
(0 useme)

gone p.p. OT go

good [gud] @ xopourii
be good at smth xoporno pa36u-
paTbesl B 4EM-J1., YMETh XOPOLIO
AeaTh 4TO-J1.

goose [gu:s] 1 rych

got past u p.p. oT get

graceful [ "greisf(o)1] @ ussin bt

granite ["graenit] # rpanur

grass [gra:s] # TpaBa

grasshopper ['gra:s hopa] n kys-
HEeYHK

grassy | "gra:si| a TpaBIHMCTHINA

great [greit] a BenwKuW, OO/b-
IOH; 3aMcuarellbHbIA, [pe-
KpacHbIH

greedy [ "gri:di] a xanHbri

greengrocer [ gri:n, gravsa] n 3e-
JIEHUIUK; ITpojiaBell (hpyKTOB

grew past oT grow

grey [grei] a cepslit; cenoit (o eo-
R20Cdx)

grin [grin] n yXMBUIKA, vV yXMbI-
JAThCS

grip [grip] v cxBatuTh

ground [gravnd] » semns
ground floor nepsblii aTax

grow (grew, grown) [grav] ([gru:],
|[gravn]) v pactu; BeIpammBaTh

growl [gravl] v peryaTe; Bopuarh

ErOWn p.p. OT Grow

grunt [grant] v xpiokathb

* Vocabulary *

gryphon | "grif(a)n] n rpucon (mu-
¢huneckoe cyuecmeo)

guard [ga:d] » oxpaHHuK, CTOPOX

guess [ges]| v noragarThes; yrajaars,
OTrajiaTh

guest [gest]| n rocTh

guide [gaid| n ruu; poBOJIHKK

guinea-pig [ gmipig] » mopckas
CBHHKA

gun [gan] # pyxbe

H

had past u p.p. o1 have

hair [hea] n Bosoch

hairy [ "he(a)r1] @ Bosocarnrid

half [ha:f] » norosuna

hall [ho:1] 7 xosur; npuxoxkas

hand [haend] »n pyka (kucmeb)
go (walk) hand in hand xoauTs 3a
py(4)KY C KCM-JI.
be a great hand in smth 6b1TE Mac-
TEPOM CBOETO JIeNIa; YMETh XOPO-
1O Ae/IaTh UTO-I.

hand [hzend] v nepemasars, Bpyyath

handkerchief [ hankat[if] » Hoco-
BOH 1uarolue)K

handle ["hendl] » pyuka (deepu,
KPYHCKL)

hang (hung, hung) [hzen] ([han],
[han]) v Bemiars, noaselnBaTh,
pa3BelmnBaTh, BUCETD

happen ["hapan| v
HPOMCXOJAMTD

happy [ heepi] ¢ cuacTiusblil, J10-
BOJIbHbIN

hard [ha:d] ¢ TBepablit; ycepiaHbIi,
VIIOPHBIH, )KECTKUH; adv HacTON -
YMBO, YITOPHO; TAXKEI0, TPYIAHO

CIYHaThCs,

hardly [ "ha:dh] adv ensa

hare [hea] n 3asm

harm [ha:m] »n Bpen, yuiepd

hate [hert| v nenasuuneTs

hateful [ hertf(a)l] a HenaBuus-
UM, TIOJMHBI HeHABUCTH, He-
HABUCTHBINA

hatred [ "hertrid] » HenaBuctb

hatter [ hata] n nuianHuk

have (had, had) [hav] ([had],
[haed]) v nmets
have smth for breakfast ecrn
YTO-JI. Ha 3aBTPAK
have to do smth 6bITh BEIHYKJICH-
HBIM JIETaTh YTO-1.

hay [hei] n ceno

head [hed] n ronosa; v Bosrias-
JISITh

headache ["hedeik] n ronoBHas
bonb

health [helO] n 3n0posbe

heap [hi:p] # ropa, kyua

hear (heard, heard) [hia] (Jhs:d],
[h3:d]) v capnuats

heard pasi v p.p. ot hear

heart [ha:t] # cepaue
by heart Hau3yCTh

heavy [ hevi] a TsuKeablit; Tpyi-
HBIM; CHJIBHBIA

hedge [hed3] n maroponn

hedgehog [ hed3zhog]| # exux

height [hait] #» BeicoTa; poct

held past u p.p. o1 hold

helmet [“helmit] n nem

help [help] v nomorats

herald [ "herald] n BecTHuK

here [hia] adv 3necek; TyT; clona

hero [ "hi(a)rav] n repoii

hid past ot hide

hidden p.p. ot hide



hide (hid, hidden) [haid] ([hid],
| "hidn]) v npsitats(cst)

hiding-place ["haidmpleis] » no-
TaHHOE MeCTO

high [hai] @ Beicokmin
high voice rpoMKuii rojioc

hill [hil] » xonm; ropka

hippopotamus [ hipa’potames] »
FUITIONOTaM

hire [ "haia] v Hauumars

hiss [his] v mmuners

history [ "hist(a)r1] 7 ucropusi (vayka)

hit (hit, hit) [ hit] ([hit], [hit]) v yaa-
PUTh

hold (held, held) [havld] ([held],
[held]) v nmepxats, nposoaurs
(0 cobpariu)
hold hands over ears 3aKpbITh VIIINA
pyKamu

hole [havl] » awipa; ropa

honestly ['onistl] adv orkposen-
HO, 4ECTHO

honey [ "hani] n men

honeycomb [ hanikovm| n mesno-
BBIE COTHI

honour [ 'onal » yects; v HouKTaTE,
YTUTD

hookah ["huvka:] # kanbsan

hop [hop] v npeiraTs

hope [hovp] n Hanexna; v nagesith-
Csl, YIIOBATh; NMPC/JABKYILATH

horn [ho:n]| # por

horrible [ "horab(2)l] a yxacuwrii

horror [ "hora| # yxac

horse [ho:s| # nomans

horsefly [ “ho:sflar] # caenenn

hot [hot] a xapkwii, ropsiunii, pas-
rOpsiYe HH LI

hot-tempered | hot'tempod] «
BCIIbUILYUBBIH

* Vocabulary +
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hour ["ava] n uac

however [hau’eva]
BIIpOYEM

hug [hag] v o6Humars

huge [hju:d3] ¢ orpomHbIit

human ["hjuman] ¢ uenoseue-
CKHM

humorous [ hju:m(a)ras] a womo-
PUCTHYECKHIA

hundred [ "handrad] num cro

hung past u p.p. or hang

hunger [ "hanga] n ronon

hungry [ "hangri] a rononssrit

hunt [hant] v oxoturses

hurricane [ "harikan| n yparau

hurry ["hari] » cnemka; v
TOPOITUTHL(CS )
be in a hurry TOponUTLCH, CTICHINTD

hurt [h3:t] v Gonerb; mpUuUMHSTH
B0
hurt smb’s feelings ockopbuTh
YBU-JT. 9YBCTBA

husband [ "hazband| n myx

hush! [hA[] int Trie!

hyena [hai’i:na] » ruena

hypnotic [hip'notik] a runnorn-
JeCKHUH

¢f OIHAKO,

ice [a1s| nyien

idea [ar'dia] »n wnes; nonsitue;
[pejacTapieHue

ideal [a1"dral] n upean

idiotic | ,1d1"ptik] @ unnoTckmii

if [1f] ¢/ ecain

ill [11] @ GosLHOI, He3gOPOBBIil

imagine [1'maed3in] v BooBpaxars,
NpeACTaBIsTh cebe

» Vocabulary *

impenetrability [im penitra’biliti]
N HEMOCTHXHMMOCTh;, HETPOXO-
TUMOCTh

impertinence [1m’p3:tinans| # Ha-
TJIOCTh

importance [1m’po:t(a)ns] n Bax-
HOCTh

important [1m’po:t(a)nt] a Bax-
HBIH; 3HAYUTEILHBIN

impossible [1m " posab(a)l] @ HeBO3-
MOXHBIN; HEBBINTOJIHUMBIH

impulse [ 1mpals] n umrTynne

incessantly [1nses(a)ntli] adv He-
MpepLIBHO

inch [int[] n qroiiM (anesuiickas mepa
OAuHbL, PABHAA NPUMEPHO 2,3 €M)

incident [msid(a)nt] » coayuaii,
[POUCILECTBHE

indeed [in’di:d] adv neiicTBUTEND-
HO, B CAMOM JIEJIe

independent [,indi’ pendant] a ne-
3aBUCUMbIH

Indian ["indian] # uHAMeEN; @ UH-
JTUHCKHH

injure ["nd32] v moBpeauTh, pAaHHTDH

ink [1pk] n yepnuna

insect ["msekt| n Hacekomoe

inside [1n"said| adv BHyTpH, W3HYTPH

instant ["Instant] # MOMEHT, MIHO-
BCHHE |

instead of [in"stedav]| prep BMecTO

instruction [in’strak[(a)n] » unc-
TPYKIIMS

intelligent [in"telid3z(a)nt] a ym-
HBI, pA3yMHBIA

interested [ intristid] a 3auHTepe-
COBAHHBIH
be interested (in) MHTEpECOBATHLCS

interesting [ intristin] @ uHTEepec-
HBIH

interrupt [,inta’rapt] v nepedbu-
BATh, MPEPHLIBATD

introduce [, intra’dju:s] v npen-
CTAB/ISITh, 3HAKOMMTD

invent [1n"vent] v usobperarhb

invention [in"venf(a)n| n n3obpe-
TeHME

invitation [, mmvi'teif(a)n| n npu-
IJIalICHME

invite [In’vart] v npuriainars

involve [in'volv] v Brmiouath B
ce0s1; BORTEKATh, BTATHBATh

iron ["aran] » Xkeneso; yTior, ¢ Xe-
JIE3HBIN

J

jacket [ "d3aekit] n xypTKa

jar [d3a:] n 6anka

jaw [d30:] n yemocTn

join [d301n] v npucoeauHATL(Cs1)

joke [dzovk]| n myTka

journey ["d33:n1] #n noesaxa, nyre-
IECTBUE

judge [d3ad3] n cyabs

jump [d3amp]| v OpeiraTh, MOANPHI-
rUBATH
jump to/on one’s feet BcKOUUTH

juror ['d3v(a)ra] n MPUCKHBIN
3acejiaTeib

jury ["d3v(a)r1] » npucsKHbIC

jury-box ["d3u(a)riboks| # ckames
NpucsKHBbIX  (3acenarteiicit) B
3aJie cya

just [d3ast] adv Touno, Kak pas,
UMEHHO

justice ['d3astis] n crpasemin-
BOCTD, NIPABOCYIUE
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K

keep (kept, kept) [ki:p] ([kept],
[kept]) v nepxars; coxpaHsTh,
XPaHHTh
keep up (with) ycniesars (3a)

kept past v p.p. or keep

kettle | "keti] » korenox; yaiinuk

key |ki:| m k1rou; pasrajika

keyhole [’ki:houvl] » s3amounas
CKBaXWHa

kick [kik] v nsraThes, GpoikaTh-
cs

kind [kaind] »n Bua, pasuosua-
HOCTh; & I0DPbIH

king |kin] # kopons

kiss [k1s] 1 riouenyii; v nesioBath

kitchen [ "kit[in] n kyxms

knave [nerv] m maner (uepatvnas
Kapma)
knave of hearts uepron#biil Ba-
ner

knee [ni:]| # xoneHo

kneel (knelt, knelt) [ni:l] ([nelt],
[nelt]) v Berars Ha komenn, npe-
KJIOHUTh KOJICHA

knelt past u p.p. or kneel

knew past ot know

knife [naif] » Hox

knight [nait] #» puinaps; kons (wax-
Mamuas gueypa)

knit [nit] v Bazatn

knock [nok| n cryk: v ynapsite,
OUThL; CTVYATH

knot [not] 7 y3en

know (knew, known) [nov] ([nju:],
[naun]) v 3Harth; OBITH 3HAKO-
MBIM; Y3HABaTh, OTJIMYATh

knowledge [ 'nolid3] n sHanue

known p.p. ot know

* Vocabulary -+
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L

ladder |l da] n nectuuiia

lady ['leidi] # nama, rocrnoxa;
Hen

lain p.p. or lie?

lake [le1k| # 03epo

land [leend] # semnsn

lane [lemn| # npoxon

language | leengwid3z| » a3k

lap [leep]| n konenu (cudsmezo ue-
A08eKq)
in the lap Ha Konenax

large [la:d3] a orpoMubiii

last [la:st] @ nocnemrwii
at last nakonelr
last year B npoutom roay

late [leit] @ nosnuuii; sano3nansrii
be late (for) onasgeiBaTh

latitude ["laetitju:d| » noarora

laugh [la:f] v cmearses

laughter | “la:fta] n cmex

law [15:] n 3akoH
g0 to law oGpaTuThCs B Cyl

lawyer ["1o:ja] n 1opucr

lay past ot lie®

lazy ["le1z1| a nenuBbiit

lead (led, led) [li:d] ([led], [led]) v
BCCTH, PYKOBOIMTH

leaf [li:f] (p/ leaves) n tuct (depesa)

learn (learnt, learnt) [13:n] ([13:nt].
[13:nt]) v yauTh; y3uasarn

learnt past v p.p. or learn

least [li:st| a mManeimmi; ady me-
HeE BCETo
at least mo kpaiiHeit mepe

leave (left, left) [1i:v] ([left], [left]) v
MOKM/IdTh, OCTABJIATE

led past v p.p. or lead

left’ [left] a neBwrid

* Vocabulary *

left? past u p.p. oT leave

legend ["led3(a)nd] n sierenna

lend (lent, lent) [lend] ([lent],
[lent]) v naBaTh B3aiiMBbl, Ha Bpe-
M

length [len0] n wimna

lent past u p.p. ot lend

let (let, let) [let] ([let], [let]) v oc-
TABJISITH, ITO3BOJISITh, Pa3pelarhb
let go OTITYCTHUTE
let us (let’s) napaiite, naire

letter ["leta] n mucbmo; OykBa

letter-box |'letoboks] # nourosbIi
SILEMK

lick [lik] v iu3aTe

lie! [lai] » toxb; v araTh, 0OMaHbI-
BATh

lie? (lay, lain) [lai] ([le1], [lemn]) v
JIeKATh

lift [ ift] v noanumars

light [lait] a nerxuii; ceeTibit
light-green CBETJ10-3CIICHBIH

lightning ["laitnin] n MmosHus

like! [laik]| v 10OUTH, HPABUTECS
like best 1100UTH BOJIBLIIE BCETO

like? [laik| prep nopobHoO

line [lain] n 1uHus; oyepenn

lion | laron]| n nes

list [list] # cniucok

listen [ lis(o)n] v cayars

little ["1tl] ¢ manenskuii, HEOO/IB-
IHOH, HE3HAYMTENbHBIA; ady
MaJ1o

live' [laiv] a xuBoi

live? [liv] v xuTh
live on nurarscs

livery ["liv(a)r1] n nuspes

lizard [ 'lizad] # swepuua

load [lovd]| 7 rpy3; v rpy3uTh

loaf [lovf] n Byxanka (xreba)

loaf sugar rosioska caxapa
lock [lpk] # 3aMOK; v 3aKpbiBaTh Ha
3aMOK
loneliness [ lounlinis] n oauHoue-
CTBO
lonely | “lounli] advoaunoko; rpycr-
HO
long [lon| @ wuHHBI; foarki
longitude [ lond3zitju:d| n nonrora
look [luk] v emotpeTs
look about oryisiieTnes
look all round orngaeTbCa BOKPYT
look after npucmarpuBath 3a
look at cMoTpeTh Ha
look for uckare
look like OBITE TTOXOXUM
look very much alike 6biTh OUeHB
[TOXOXHM
look out! Geperucs!
look-out | “lukavt] » no3sop
lose (lost, lost) [lu:z] ([lost], [lpst])
V TEPSATh
lose the way notepsiTbest, 3a0my-
JAUTHCS
lost past u p.p. ot lose
be lost norepsAThLCS
loud [lavd]| @ rpomkuid
lovely [ 1avli] @ uynechbiit, npenect-
HbIH
loving [ '1avin| a nro6Gsimit
low [lov] a Hu3kuMii; HeGONBLIOIA;
THXHH (0 2010ce)
luck [lak] n ynaua, Besenue
good luck! ynauu!
lucky [ 1aki] a Be3yuuii, yarauHbiii
luggage | "Iagid3| n Garax
lullaby [’lalabai] n xonpibesbHAas
[MeCHS
lump [lamp] n Kycouek, KOMO4EK
lump of sugar Kycouek caxapa
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mad [mad] a cymacienmuii, 6e3-
VM HbIA
made past u p.p. or make
madman [ 'madman]| n cymacien-
Inia, 6eszymer
madness [ "'madnis| # 6esymue
maid [meid] » nesymka; ropHuu-
Hast
main [mein| @ rnaBHBIH
majesty | 'mad3isti] # BenuuecTBo
Your Majesty Baire ennuecrso
make (made, made) [meik] ([meid],
[merd]) v nenars
make smb do smth 3acrasisiTh
KOT0-JI. ACJIaTh 4TO-1.
make faces at KopunTh rpUMachl,
CTPOHTH POXKH
make out BbISICHATE
make up COUUHATH
mallet [ 'meelit] » 6uTa st UIrpnl B
KPOKeET
manage [ 'manid3] v cnpasasaTbes,
0OXONUTBLCS
manner |'mana] » Mmanepa; obpas
IeHcTBus
map [map] # kapra; an
march [ma:t[] v mapiviposath
mark [ma:K] » cnex; v ormevarn
marmalade [ 'ma:maleid| » anesp-
CUHOBOC BapeHbE, JUKEM
mask [ma:sk] n macka
matter [‘mzta] n aeno, cyte; v
3HAYUTh, UMETH 3HAYCHUE
What’s the matter? B uem neno?
it doesn’t matter. He Baxuo.
(D10 HE UMeeT 3HAYCHMSL. )
may (might) [mei] ([mait]) v mous,
UMETh BO3MOXHOCTD

| 18

meal [mi:l] n ena (npuem nuqu),
Tparesa
mean (meant, meant) [mi:n| ([ment],
|ment]) v 3HauuTH
What do you mean? Yr1o TBI XO-
4elrb 9THM CKa3aTh!
meant pas? U p.p. OT mean
measurement ['me3ameant]| 7 u3-
MEPECHHUE
medicine [ 'meds(a)n] » nekapcTBo
take medicine npuHuMate Je-
KapcTBo
meet (met, met) [mi:t| ([met], [met])
V BCTPEYAThCS ; 3HAKOMMTBLCS
meeting [ 'mi:tin] # BcTpeya; cob-
paHue
melt [melt] v TasTs
memory [‘'mem(a)ri] »n namste;
BOCITOMUHAHKE
mention [ 'men[(2)n] » yriomuHaHue;
YIOMHHATh, CCBUIATLCS! HA YTO-JI.
message [ ‘mesid3z] n coobuieHue;
MTUCHLMO; [OCIAHKHE, TOPYYeHHE
messenger ["mes(a)nd3za] n no-
CIAHHMK; F'OHELI
met past 1 p.p. OT meet
microscope [ 'maikraskovp| n Muk-
pockoit
middle [ 'midl] » cepenuna
might' [mait] » cuna, Mo
with all one’s might co Bceit cubl
might? past or may
mild [maild] @ markuit, xpoTkuii
mile [mail] n muns (paccmostue)
milk |milk] » monoko
mince pie [, mins’pai| n nupor
mind [maimnd] # yMm, paccynok: v
BO3PaXaTh; UMETh B BHY
if you don’t mind eciiu TBI He BO3-
paxaellb

» Vocabulary -+

Never mind! Huuero!

minute [ 'minit] n munyTa

miss [mis] v npoMaxHyThes, yryc-
THTh YTO-JI.; CKy4aTh; TOCKOBATh

mist [mist] # Tyman

mistake [mi'steik] » owmndKa;
(mistook, mistaken) (|mi stuk],
|mi1’steikan]) v otmbarses

mistaken p.p. or mistake

mistook past or mistake

mock [mok| a danbmuBeIiA, no-
nejibHbIN

modern ['mpdn] @ coBpemeHHBIH

money [ ‘mani| # geHbrH

monkey | 'manpki] n obe3bana

monster [ 'mopnsta] # MoHcTp, uy-
AOBMILE

monstrous [ monstras] @ MOHCTPO-
0Opa3HbIi, YYA0BUAIIHBIH

month [man0] # mecsn

moon [mu:n| n ayHa

moonless [ 'mu:nlis| @ Ge3nyHHbIIH

moonlight | 'mu:nlart] # ayHHbIH
cBeT

mop [mpp| n mBadpa

more [mo:| adv boJibine
what is more 6oJiee Toro
the more yem DOJIbILIE

morning | 'mo:nin| # yrpo

mountain [ 'mavntin| »n ropa

mouse [mauvs| # MbIIITh
mouse-trap MbilleJI0BKa

mouth [mav0| » por
mouth of the cave BxoJ1 B rietepy

move [mu:v| n XoJ; IBUKEHHUE, V
ABUIATLCS, WIEBEIUTHCH, CHABU-
HYThCS € MeCTa

movement [ mu:vmant] n 1BUXe-
HUe

mushroom [ "'mafru(:)m|» rpud

mustard [ 'mastad]| » ropunua

mutton [ 'matn] » GapaHuHa
mutiton-pie NMUMPOXOK C HAYUH-
KON U3 DapaHUHE

mysterious [mi’sti(a)rias| a TanHc-
TBCHHBIN

mystery [ 'mist(a)ri| n Taiina, cex-
peT

N

name [neim| # UM, ¥ Ha3biBaTh

narrow [ narav| @ yskuii; TeCHBIN

nasty [ na:sti] a yxacHbIi

natural [ naet[(a)ral] a ecrecTBen-
HbIH

nature [ nert[a] » npupona; xapak-
Tep
good-natured 100poAYITHLIA

nearly | 'nialt] adv 6:1m3K0; o4TH

necessary [ ‘nesis(a)ri] @ Heobxo-
JUMBIH

neck [nek| » wes

need [ni:d] v HyXaaThes

neither... nor ['neida no:| ¢ Hu...
HH

nervous | 'n3:vas| a HepBHBIH

nest [nest| n ruesuo

never [ 'neva| adv nuxorjia

new [nju:| @ HOBBIH

newspaper | ‘nju:s, peipa| n razera

next [nekst] a cienyionuii; cocen-
HUH

noble [ 'nauvb(a)l] @ bnaroponHbiit

nod [nod| v kusarthb

nohow [ novhav] adv Hukak, Hu-
KOUM oOpasoMm

noise [no1z| a wym

noisy | 'noizi| @ uiymubii
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nonsense | ‘nons(a)ns] n GeccMbic-
JMUA, Yeryxa

noon [nu:n| # NoaAeHb

north [n2:0] n cesep

note [navt] » 3amMcka; 3amerTka,
3AITUCD

notebook [ ‘navtbuk] # Terpann asi
3anmcei

notice [ ‘navtis| n obbsiBEHUE, BbI-
BECKA; v 3aMeuaTh, IPUMEYATh

nowadays | 'navadeiz] adv B Hauu
JAHU

number | 'namba] n Homep, uncno;
Vv HYMEpoBaTh

nurse [n3:5] # HsAHA

0O

oar [0:] # BecJio

obey [a(v) ‘be1] v nomuunsaTHCS

obstacle ['obstak(a)l] n npensit- |
CTBHE

odd [pd] a crpannbiii

offend [5'fend] v oGuxath

offer [ 'pfa] v npeanarats

once [wans| adv oauH pa3, ogHaX-
bl
at once HeMeJIEHHO, Cpasy Xe
once more eiie pa3s

only [ "aunl] adv Tosnbko
the only eJiluHCTBEHHBI

opportunity [,opa’tju:niti] » Bo3-
MOXHOCTb

opposite [ 'Dpazit| prep HAIIPOTUB

orange | ‘prind3] » anenbcuH

order |'0:da| n npuka3s; v npuka-
3LIBATH
give order oTaaTes npuKas

ordinary ["2:d(2)nr1| @ o6BIUHBI
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outside [avt said| adv cHapyxu

over | auva| prep Hau, cBbILIIE; Yepes

own [auvn| @ cobCTBEHHBIN; v Blia-
JeTh, UIMETh, OOIAIATD

owner [ ‘auna| » B1agenen

oyster [ "o1sto] n yerpuua
oyster-shell pakoBuHa yeTpuILbI

P

page [peid3] n cTpanuua

paid past v p.p. o1 pay

paint |peint| n kpacka; v KpacuTh

pair [pea| n napa

paper | peipa] n Gymara; joky-
MEHT; Ta3eTa
blotting paper npoMokainka

pardon [ 'pa:dn] » npomenue

part [pa:t] # yacTs

party [ pa:ti] n Beuepunka
give a party yctpauBaTh BE4epHH-
KY, [IPUIJIALIATh TOCTEN

pass [pa:s] v npoBoaMThH Bpems;
[POXOIUTE, MPOE3KATh
pass the examination ciaTh 9K3a-
MEH

passage [ pasid3] n kopuiop

past [pa:st] » npouuioe; a 1po-
LLLUILIA; adv, prep MUMO

path |pa:0] n Tponuuka, nopoxka

patience | ‘peif(2)ns| n repricHue

patient | perf(a)nt] » nauuenr; a
TEPHECIUBLIH

pause [po:z| n maysa; v octaHaBIM-
BATBLCS; AeJaTh rnays3y

paw [po:] n nana (xcusommozo)
paw-mark ciien oT Jarn

pawn [po:n] n newka (waxmamnas

pucypa)

 Vocabulary *

pay (paid, paid) [pe1] ([perd], [perd])
V TLIATHTD

peaceful | "pi:sf(2)l| @ MupHBIK

pebble | peb(a)l] n kameltek, ranb-
Ka

pepper | pepa] # nepeil

perfect [ p3:11kt] @ BesimKonEnHbIN;
COBCPINEHHDLIH, Oe3yTnpeYHbIH

perhaps [po”haeps] adv BO3MOXHO,
MOXKET OBITh

person [ p3:s(a)n] n uenosex

pet [pet] » mobumen, joMalHee
KUBOTHOE

petal [ petl] n nenecTok

phrase [freiz| n ppaza

pick [pik] v nopHuMarth; COOMPATE,
CpbIBATh

picture | pikt[a] » xapruna; 3pe-
JMTIIE

piece [pi:s] n Kycouek

pigeon [ “pid3in] n rony6sn

pink [pink] @ pososbii

pity [ “piti] n xanoctb
What a pity! Kax xann!

place [pleis] n Mecto

plant [pla:nt] v caxarb (o pacme-
HUAX)

plaster [ “pla:sta] n runc

plate [pleit] » Tapesika

pleasantly [ plez(a)nth] adv npu-
SATHO, MHJIO

please [plizz] v HpaBuThCH; YIoX-
1aTh, JOCTABISTE Y1OBOJIBCTBHAC

plenty [ plenti] adv mHOTO

plum-cake [ plamkeik] n c1o0HBIN
KEKC C H3IOMOM (M HYCpHOCIH-
BOM )

plum-pudding [, plam pudin] # 1y-
JAMHT ¢ HM3KIOMOM (M YEpHOCTH-
BOM)

pocket [ "pokit] n kapmaH

poetry [ pavitri] # noa3usi

point [pomt] » NyHKT; BONpoc; v
YKa3bIBaTh

poker [ pavka] n kouepra

polite [pa’lait] ¢ BexIUBBIH

pool [pu:l] 7 1yxa; 6accehH

poor [pua] « GeaHbli, HEUMYIITUH,
HeCHACTHLIH

popular [ popjvla] @ nonyispHbIi;
pacripocTpaHeHH b

porcupine [ po:kjupain] n JMKo6-
pas

portrait [ po:trit] # mopTpeT

possible [ posab(a)l] a BosMOX-
HBIH, BEPOSTHLIH

post [paust] n ouTa; v OTIPaBIATH
o noure

pot [pot] # ropmoxk
tea-pot yaitHuK (daa 3aéapkiu)

pound [pavnd] # pyHT CTEPIMHTOB
(denexwcnas edunuya Beaurxobpu-
MaHii)

pour [po:] v IMThH, HATUBATE

power |['pava]l n Bhacrh; cuia,
MOLLLb

powerful [ pavaf(a)l] @ cunbHbIA,
MOLITHBINA BJ1ACTHBIN

practical ['prektik(a)l] a npak-
THUHBIN;, MPAKTHYCCKHH

practice | 'praktis| n nnpakTuka

practise | preektis] v tpeHupoBath-
Cs; YIPaKHATLCS

present | prez(o)nt] n nogapok

presently [ "prez(a)ntli] adv Bckope

pretend [pri’tend] v npuTBOpATHCS

pretty [ priti] @ XopouieHbKHH

prick [prik] v ykonoth

principal [ prinsip(2)l] @ rnaBHbIi

prison [ 'priz(a)n| # TIophma
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prize [praiz] n npus; Harpana

probably | “probabli] adv Bosmoxto

procession [pra’‘sef(a)n] # npo-
HeCCHsl

promise [ promis] v o6eats

proof [pru:f] » nokasatenncTBo

prosecute [ prosikju:t] v npecie-
JA0BATh B CY/JICOHOM TOPSIIKE

proud [pravd] a ropmbiii

prove |pru:v| v 10Ka3biBaTh

puff [ paf] v HanyBaTe; neixretn

pull [pul] v TaHYTB; TalMTH, BbI-
TACKMBATH

punish | "panif| v HakasbiBaTh

punishment ["panifmont] »n naka-
3aHUe

puppy [ pap1] # menoxk

purchase ['p3:tfis] »n nokynka;
[puobpeTeHne

purr [p3:] v MypiIbIKaTh; ypuarth

push [puf] v ronkats

put (put, put) [put] ([put], [put]) v
MOJTOXKUTh; MOCTABUTE
put down 3aruceiBaTh
put on HaJleBaATE

puzzle ["paz(3)l] n aranka

Q

quantity ["kwontiti] » kouuecTBo

quarrel |["kworal] # ccopa; v cco-
PUTBCSI

quarter [ kwd:ta] n yerBeptn

queen [kwi:n| n koponesa

question [ "kwest f(a)n] n Bonpoc

quickly [ "kwikli] adv 6p1cTpO

quiet ["kwaiat] a Tuxwuii

quite [kwait] adv BriojiHe, cosep-
HEHHO

R

rabbit-hole [ rabithavl] » xponu-
Ybs HOpA
railway ['rerlwei] n xenesnas mo-
pora
rain [remn| # 70X1b
raise [reiz| v mogHMMAaTh, NOBHI-
IaTh
raisin [ ‘re1z(a)n] n ustom
ran past ot run
rang past ot ring
rat [raet] # Kpbica
rather ['ra:03] adv mocrarouno;
OXOTHEE, NMPEANOYTHTENbBHEE
I’d rather s npeamoyes 651
rattle [ "reetl] n norpemymxa
rattlesnake |'raetlsneik] » rpemy-
qast 3Mes
raven [ "rerv(a)n] # BOpon
raw [rd:] @ ceipoii, HeobpaboTan-
HBIH
reach [ri:t{] v mocrurarte; no6u-
paThest
ready [ red1] a rorosiii
reality [r1" zelitt] # peansHocTh
really [ "r1(2)l1] adv neiictBuTenbHO
reason [ 'ri:z(2)n] » npuunna; mno-
BOJL
reasonable ['ri:z(a)nob(a)l] a
0DOCHOBAHHBI, pa3yMHBII
recognize [ rekognaiz] v ysuasare:
pacrio3HaBaTh
recover [ri'kava] v Bei3mopaBiu-
BaTh
refreshment [ri'fre[moant]| n noa-
KPCILUIEHUE; 3aKyCcKa
regular |'regjulo] a perymsipHbrii;
MpaBUIbLHBIH
remain [r1"mein| v ocraBarhes
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remark [r1'ma:k]| » nomerka
remember [r1'memba| v NOMHMTE;
BCITOMUHATD
repeat [r1° pi:t] v moBTopsTH
reply [r1’ plai] n otBeT; v OTBe4aThH
rescue |'reskju:] n cnacenme; v
criacath
respectable [r1’spektab(a)l] a oc-
HOBaTEJILHBIN; YBAXKACMBIH
rest [rest] n OTABIX; v OTABIXATD
result [r1°zalt] n pesyabrar
return [r1"t3:n] v Bo3BpauiaTh(csi)
ribbon [ riban] n nenrouka
rich [rit[] @ GoraTsii
riddle [ "ridl] » 3aranka
ride [raid] # moe3aka BEPXOM Ha JIO-
LA/, V €30UTh BEPXOM Ha JIOLLA/IH
ridiculous [r1"dikjuvlas] @ nenensii,
CMEUTHOM
right [rait] » npaso; a mnpaBbiid;
NMpaBWibHBIN; ady TOYHO, Kak
pas
that’s right! sepHo!
ring (rang, rung) [rin] ([reen], [ran])
V 3BOHWThH, 3BEHETh
rise (rose, risen) [raiz] ([rouvz],
[riz(a)n]) v nogHUMaTbCA, BCTA-
BaTh, BO3BLIILIATHLCS
risky [ 'riski] @ puckoBaHHbIi
river-bank ['rivobank] n Geper
peKH
road [roud] n nopora
rock [rok] » Gonblwoil KaMeHb,
cKana
rocking-horse |'rokipho:s] n no-
[AJIKA-Kavyaaka (uepyuwira)
roll [rovl] v karuTn(ca)
roof [ru:f] #» kpeina
room [ru(:)m] # KomMHaTa; MecTo,
IIPOCTPAHCTBO

_—

root [ru:t] # kopeHb

rope [roup| 1 BepeBka

rose past OT rise

rough [raf] @ rpyGuit; Heodbpabo-
TaHHBIH

round [ravnd] @ kpyribiii

row [rav] n psijt; NPOTYAKa B JIOAKE;
V I'PECTH, TIPABUTH JIO/IKON

royal [ roial| a xkoponesckuit

rub [rab] v Tepers

rubber [ ‘raba| n pesutika

rude [ru:d] @ rpybbii
It’s very rude of him. D710 o4eHb
rpydo ¢ ero CTOPOHHI,

rule [ru:l] » mpasuno

run (ran, run) [ran] ([ren]|, [ran])
v 0exaTh
run out of KOHUUTLCSA
run smb over repeexarb Koro-Ji.

rung p.p. OT ring

rust [rast] n pxasunHa

S

sad [seed] a rpycTHBIN, NIEYaTbHBIH

saddle [ "saedl] » cemwno

safe [seif] a OesonacHmIi; HANEKHbIH

said past u p.p. OT say

sail [seil] #» mapyc; raBanune noi
mapycamu; v btk (0 Kopabae);
VIIPABJISATH CYIHOM

salt [so:1t] # conb

same [seim| a ToT Xe caMblid

sand [snd] n necox

sandwich ["senwid3] n 6yrepbpon

sandy [ ‘sznd1] @ necyaHbii

sang past o1 sing

sap [seep] n cox pacreHuit; Kni-
HCHHBIC CHIIBI
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sat past v p.p. ot sit

sauce [s2:s] n coyc

saucepan [ 'sd:span| n KacTproJis

save [se1v] v coxpaHsTh; criacarth

SaW past OT see

sawdust | "so:dast] # onunku

say (said, said) [se1] ([sed], [sed]) v
CKa3arh
I say [Mocaymai

scandal [ "skandl| # ckanpan

scarcely | "skeasli] adv enpa in

scene [si:n] n cueHa, MecTo Jgiic-
TBUSA

science | saians| # Hayka

scream [skri:m] » KpuK, Bomib;, v
NPOH3UTC/ILHO KPUYATb, BU3-
KATh

sea [si:] # Mmope

sealing-wax [ "si:lipwaeks| n cypryu

search [s3:tf] v uckarb, 0ObICKH-
BATh

seaside | "si:said] n Mmopckoe nobe-
pexbe

season |'si:z(a)n]| n Bpemsi roga,
Ce30H

secret | “si:krit] »n cexper

see (saw, seen) [si:]| ([so:], [si:n]) v
BUICTD
see smb off npoBoxarn; BUaETS,
KaK KTO-J1. YT

seek (sought, sought) [si:k| ([so:t],
[s2:t]) v uckaTh

seem [si:m| v Kasarbest

seen p.p. OT see

seldom | "seldom| adv penko

sell (sold, sold) [sel] ([sovld],
[savld]) v nponasats

send (sent, sent) [send]| (|sent],
[sent]) v ornpaBisiTh; nockLIaTh

sense [sens] # uyBcTBO

* Vocabulary -

124

have no sense He MUMeTh HM Ma-
AeULIEro npeacTabieH s
sensible | "sensab(2)1] @ pazymubIii,
3APaBOMBICTATLIMIA
sentence ['sentans| n npeioxe-
HUE, U3peHeHME
sentence of execution npurosop
separate | ‘sep(a)r1t] @ oTaeabHBII;
OCOOBIN; v pa3iendaTh, OTAETATE,
pasiyyarh -
serious [ 'S1(2)r19s] @ cepbe3Hblit
servant [ "s3:v(a)nt| n ciyra
Serve [$3:v| v CayXuTh; o0CayXu-
BATD .
set (set, set) [set| ([set], [set]) v
[MOCTABUTH, TOMECTHTD
set smb free ocBoGOANTE KOTO-]1.
severely [s1" viali] adv cTporo
shadow | " [&dav] n Tenn
shake (shook, shaken) | feik] ([[vk],
|"Jetkan[) v rpsicTi
shake free from ocBoGOUTBLCSH OT
KOro-J1.
shake hands xatb pyky, snopo-
BaThCs!
shake the head nokauars rono-
BOH; OTKa3aThesl
shaken p.p. o1 shake
shame |[eim]| » creig, nosop; v
IPUCTHITUTh
Shame on you! Tebe no1xHO OBITE
CTBIJIHO!
shape [[e1p] # dopma, ouepranue
shark [[a:k| n akyna
sharp [[a:p| @ ocrpuiii
shawl [ [2:1] # mans, 6oaboit mia-
TOK
shelf [ [elf] # monka
shine (shone, shone) | [ain] ([foun],
[[aun]) v cBeTHTL; CBEpKAaTh

- Vocabulary *

ship [ [1p]| n xkopabnb

shirt [[3:t] » pybamika

shock [ fok] # ok, norpacenue; v
HIOKMPOBATh, MOPAKATH

shoe [ [u:] » GoTHHOK

shone past 1 p.p. ot shine

shook past ot shake

shoot (shot, shot) [fu:t] (]/ot],
| [Dt]) v cTpensTh, 3aCTPe/iUTh

shore [ [2:] n Geper (mopa)

short [ [2:t] @ KopoTkuii
for short kopoue, 1151 KpaTKOCTH

shot past u p.p. o1 shoot

shot [[Dt] # BBICTpET

shoulder [ [ovlda] n ruiedo

shout [ [aut] v kpuuaTh

show [[ov] n spenumine, nokas; v
MOKA3bIBATh, JICMOHCTPUPOBATD

shower | [ava| n ayn; anBens

shut (shut, shut) [fat] ([[at], [Jat])
V 3aKpbIBATh

shy [[a1] @ cMymieHHBII, 3acTEHYH-
BbIi

sick [sik] a BoawsHo#, uyBCTBYIO-
UM TOITHOTY

side [said] n cropona

sigh [sa1] n B3j10X; v B3/IBIXATE

sight [sait] 7 Bun, speaumnie

sign [sain] » 3Hax

silence [ “sailons] # THimHa

silent [ "sarlont] @ Tuxwii, Momuanu-
BbIH

silly [ “stl1] @ iy

silvery [ "silv(a)ri] a cepedpucThlii

simple | 'simp(2)l] @ npocToii

since [SIns] ¢f ¢ Tex rnop Kak

sing (sang, sung) [sin] ([san],
[san]) v nets

sit (sat, sat) [sit] (|seet], [sact]) v
CHJIETh

sitting room | "sitipru(:)m| # roctu-
Has (8 dome, Keapmupe)

situation [ sitjv’erf(e)n] n curya-
1Hst

size |saiz] # pasmep

skin [skin| » koxa; mikypa

skip [skip]| v nipuiraTs

sky [skat] n neto

sleep (slept, slept) |sli:p] ([slept],
[slept]) v cnath

sleepy | “sli:p1] @ coHHBbIi

slept past v p.p. or sleep

slice |slais| # kKycouek, TOMTHK

slide [slaid]| v ckonb3uTh

slip [slip] v ckonb3uTh

slippery [ “ship(2)r1] a ckonb3kuii

slow |slov| @ MeneHHBIN

slowly | “slouli] adv menenno

smell [smel] # 3anax; (smelt, smelf)
([smelt], [smelt]) v Hioxars,
CNIBIIATH 3a11ax; MaxHYTh
smell out BEIHIOXMBATH

smile [smail] »# yis10ka

smoke [smouk] # AbIM: v KypuTb,
NBIMHTD

smoker [ 'smoavka] # KypuibLIHK

snake [sneik] n 3mesi

sneeze [sni:z| v uuxarsb

snore [sno:| v xpanerb

snowdrop | ‘snavdrop] s nojchex-
HUK

so [sov] adv Tak, Takum obpazom
SO aS YTOOHI
SO ON U TaK Jlaiec
so that st Toro, yToObI

soap [soup]| # MbLI1O

sob [spb]| v pelaaTh

soft [soft] a Msrkuii

soldier [ "sovld3a] n cosnpar

solve [splv] v petiath



« Vocabulary +

some [sAam| pron HECKOJIBKO, HEKO-
TOPOE KOJHIECTBO

somebody [ sambadi] pron kro-TO,
KTO-HUDYIL

sometimes ['samtaimz| adv wHor-
aa

somewhere [ samwed]| adv rae-ro,
Kyia- HUGY b

song [son| » necus

soon [su:n| adv Bckope
the sooner ... the better uem pann-
e ... TEM JIyHdiie

sore [50:] a GonesHenHbIi; OONb-
HOH, BOCTIaJIE HH LI

SOrTy | 'SDri] @ nosHbliA coxaneHus
I’'m so sorry! MHe Tax xaJin!

soul [savl] # gymra

sound [saund] n 3BYK; v 3BY4aTh,
M3/1aBaTh 3BYK

sour | ‘sava| a kel

south-west | sav(0) west] n 1ro-
3anaj

spade [speid| n nonara

spear [sp1a] # Konbe

special [ spe[(a)]] @ ocobennbI

speech [spi:t[] # peun

spelling |'spelin] n opdorpacdus,
[TpaBOIUCAHKE

spend (spent, spent) [spend| ([spent],
[spent]) v tpaTuTh; NPOBOIUTH

spent past u p.p. o1 spend

spike [spaik] n octpue, mwun

splash [spla[] n Bcnineck: v muec-
KaTh, IJICCKATHCS

spoil (spoilt, spoilt) [spail] ([spailt],
[spailt]) v noprurs

spoilt past w p.p. ot spoil

spoke past or speak

spot [spot] # nsaTHO; MecTOo

spread (spread, spread) [spred]
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([spred], [spred]) v paciipocTpa-
HSITh (UHpopmayuio)
spread a large umbrella packpuith
OI'POMHBIH 30HTHK
spread out one’s arms packpbiTh
oOBsITUS

spring [sprin| n BecHa

square [skwea] » kBagpar, nno-
b, @ KBaipaTHuIH :

squeak [skwik] v (nmpo)ruiiarth;
CKPHIICTh

stable [ "steib(a)1] n koHiO1mIHA

stairs [steaz| n p/ nectauia

stalk [sto:k] n cTeGens

stamp [steemp] » mMapka, mITaMmIT;
TOTAHBLE; V INTAMIIOBATE; TONATh
(HOTOM)

stand (stood, stood) [staend] ([stvd],
[stud]) v cTosiTh; BBLIEPKUBATE

star [sta:] » 3Be31a

star-fish ['sta: fif] » 3Besga (mop-
CKO€ HCUBOMHOE)

start [sta:t] # Hauano0; v HAYMHATD

station [ "steif(2)n] # cranims

statue | “staetfu:| n crarys

stay [ster] v ocraBaThbes

steal (stole, stolen) [sti:l] ([stavl],
["stavlan]) v kpacTh

step [step] » war, ctynennka; v or-
CTYIUTh, IATHYTH

stick (stuck, stuck) [stik] ([stak],
[stak]) v 3acTpsith; TOpuaTh

stick [stik] » nanka

stiff [stif] @ HenonBHXKHBIN]

sting [stin] v xanurte

stocking [ "stokin] n uynok

stole pasr ot steal

stolen p.p. ot steal

stone [stovn] #n KameHb

stood past v p.p. or stand

stool [stu:l] n TaGypeTka

storm [sto:m| # mTopm

story ['sto:r1] #» paccka3

stove [stouvv] » iuTa

straight [streit] a npsamoit; ady
MPSIMO

strange [streind3] a crpanHbIi

strength [stren®] # cuna

stretch [stret[] v pacrsarusats, T4-
HYTb
stretch one’s arms packWUHYThH
PYKH, Pa3BECTH PYKU B CTOPOHbI

strike  (struck, struck) [straik]
([strak], [strak]) v ynapsite, OUTH

strong [stron] a cunbHbIMA

struck past m p.p. ot strike

stuck past v p.p. ot stick

student [ 'stju:d(a)nt] » crynenr

study [ “stadi] n kabuner

stupid | "stju:pid| a rnymnbrii

subject [“sabdzikt] # mpeamer

subtraction [sob’track[(2)n] n BBI-
YUTAHHE

successful [sok’sesf(a)l] a ymau-
HbIH

such [sat[] a Takoii

sudden [ "sadn] a BHe3anHbIi

suddenly [ "sad(a)nli] adv Bapyr

sugar loaf ["[ugalouf] n caxapuas
rojioBa

suit [s(j)u:t] » Kocriom; v ycrpau-
BATh, MOAXOIUTH

sum [sam | n cymMma
do sums pelaTh MpUMeph

sun-dial | 'sandaial] #n conneunnie
Jachl

sung p.p. OT sing

sunset [ "sanset] » zakar

sunshine | sanfain] n conHeuyHbIi
CBET

* Vocabulary *
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suppose |s2 pavz| v npeanosarars

suppress [sa’ pres| v nojapisars

sure [[va] a BepHBIH, HAXCKHDINI;
VBEPEHHBIH

surprise [sa’praiz]| n cropupus; v
THBIISTE

surround [so ravnd]| v oxkpyxkath

survive [so vaiv] v BLIKHBATEH

SWam past OT Swim

sweep (swept, swept) [swi:p] ([swept],
|swept]) v MecTH, monmMeTaTh

sweet [swi:t]| @ cnankmit, MUIbINA

swim (swam, swum) [swim | ([swzem],
[swam|) v nnaBatb

swum p.p. OT swim

sympathize ["simpabaiz] v couye-
CTBOBATh, CUMIIATH3UPOBATh

T

tablecloth [’teib(a)lklp®] n cka-
TEPTh

tag |tag| n 9pABIYOK, STHKETKA

tail [terl] # xBoCT

take (took, takem) [teik] ([tuk],
[“tetkon]) v GpaTh, B3sTH
take away yHOCUTL, YBOAWTE
take hold nepxatn
take part in npuHuUMaTL yyacTue
take smb home oTBOAMTEL KOTO-J1.
NOMOH
take one from three BLvYHTATDL
OJIMH U3 TPEX

taken p.p. ot take

tale [tei1l] » cka3xa

talk [to:k] v pasroBapuBars, Gece-
J0BaTh; 7 pazroBop, Geceaa

tall [ta:1] a BeicOKMI

tart [ta:t] » crajxast BaTpyiKa



« Vocabulary +

taste [t{:lﬁtl 7 BKyC: v npoboBarh Ha
BKYC

teach (taught, taught) [ti:t[] ([ta:t],
[to:t]) v yauTh, nipenonasathb

tea-pot | "ti:pot| n yaitnuk (das 3a-
BAPKI)

tear [t10] # ciesa; v nuiakate

tease |ti:z] v IpasHMTE

teeth [t1:0] n p/ 3y6ni

telegraph | "teligra:f] » renerpad

tell (told, told) [ tel| ([tavld], [tavld])
V paccKa3bIBaTh

temper | tempa] n xapakrep; pas-
IpaxeHue, THER
dog’s temper yXacHbBII Xapakrep
lose temper BLIXOUTEL M3 cedsl

temperature |["temp(ao)ratfa] n
Temmeparypa

terrible [ "terab(a)l] @ crpamnbiii

terrify | “terifar] v yxacars

territory | 'terit(a)ri] » reppuro-
pus

test [test] v mposepsiTh, TECTUPO-
BATDb; UCIIBITLIBATL, A 1POBCPKA;
MCTIBITAHKE

- thank [z nk] v 6naroapurs

then [den] adv noTom

thick [01k] ¢ ToncTrii

thief [01:1] # Bop

thimble ["O1mb(a)l] # nanepcrox

thin [0m] @ ToHkHii

thing [01n] # Bewb, npeamer

think (thought, thought) [Omk]|
([0o:t], [0a:t]) v nymats
think over obmymbIBaTH

thirsty [ 03:st1] @ nenbiTbiBao M
AKAAKITY

thistle [ O1s(2)1] # yveprononox

thorn [02:n] # wiun, Konrouka

thoroughly [ Oarali] adv Tiiarensho

though [dov] ¢f x0T

thought' [0a:t] 7 MbICTB

thought’ past v p.p. or think

thoughtful [ 0o:tf(a)l] a 3anymumn-
BBIA

thousand [ Bavz(a)nd] n TeicAua

threw past ot throw

threaty [ "Oravti] @ ropranHbIi

through [Oru:] prep ckBO3b

throw (threw, thrown) [6rau] ([Oru:],
|Oravn]) v 6pocars, kuaars

thrown p.p. ot throw

thump [Oamp] # rayxoii cTvk; T4-
Kelsld yiap

thunder | Oanda] n rpom

thunderstorm | "Oandasto:m| # rpo-
3a

ticket ["tikit] # 6Gurer

ticket-office |"tikit, ofis] » (Guner-
Has) Kacca

tidy | "taid1]| a onpsTHbIi, akKyparT-
HBIH

tiger | “taiga| n Tvip

tiger-lily [ targa, lili] # turposas
TTUITUS (copm yeemog)

tight [tart] @ Tyroit, TecHbli

time [tarm| v YMHOXHTD

time [tarm | » Bpem4
it was time HACTYTIWJIO BpeMs
just in time Kak pa3s BOBpEMs

tired | “tarod| @ ycrasimmii
tired out oueHk veTaBinii

tiring | "tar(o)rin] @ yromurebHbIi

toe [tov] » nasieu Ha Hore

together [to"geda| adv Bmecte, co-
obia

told past n p.p. or tell

tomorrow [to " mprau| n 3asTpa

tonight [to nart| # ceronns Beue-

pom
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took past ot take

tooth [tu:0] (p/ teeth) n 3y06

toothache | "tu:0eik| » 3ydHas 6onb

top [top] » Bepurnna, Bepxynika

tortoise [ "to:tas] » uepenaxa

touch [tatf] v ioTpoHyThCS _

towards | ta"wo:dz| prep no nanpas- |
JIEHUIO K |

track [treek] n cien

tragedy | ‘traed3zidi] n Tparenus

tragic | ‘traedzik] @ Tparuveckuit

train [trem| n noess

travel [ treev(a)l] v nyreurectso-
BATh

treacle |"tri:k(a)l] #» natoka (npu-
MOPHO-CAdOKoe selecnan)

tree [tri:| n nepeso

tremble [ "tremb(a)l] v npoxaTs

trick |trik| » xuTpocTs, 0OMaH
play a trick (on) pasnirpate Ko-
ro-Ji.

triumph | "tratamf| » puymd

triumphant [trai’ amf(o)nt] a no6e-
AOHOCHBIH, TOPXKECTBVIOLIHA

trot [trot| v Dexarhb pbIcHOi

trouble ["trab(a)l] n oropuenue;
DECITOKOMCTBO
be in trouble nonacte B Deay

trouble-maker | "trab(a)l, meika] # Ha-
PYLUIMTENDL CTIOKOMCTBISI, CMYThSIH

true [tru:| @ npasauselil, HacTOs-
LA

trumpet ["trampit]| n TpyGa (my3ni-
KAAbHbtL UHCMPYMCHI )

trust [trast] n Bepa, josepue; v 110-
BEPSITh, BEPUTh

truth [tru:0] »n npasaa

truthful |"tru:6f(a)1] @ npaBauswIii

try [trai] v nerrathest, craparbest

Tuesday | "tju:zdi] » BropHUK
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tunnel | "tanl] n TyHHEB

turn [t3:n] » moBopoOT; ouepenb; v
TOBOPAYMBATH
turn away OTBepHYTHCS
turn into npeBpaTUTLCA
turn out your toes X0JUThL HOCOY-
KaMH HapyKy
turn over nepeBepHYTh
turn round obepHYTHCSI, MOBEP-
HYTBCH
turn to 00OpaTUTHCS K
turn white nobenets

turtle | "t3:tl] » yvepenaxa

twice [twais| adv nBaxabl

twin [twin] n 6iu3Hew

twist [twist] v Bpallate; ckpyuM-
BaTh

U

ugly ['agli] @ Be3odpa3sHblil, ypoj-
JIMBbIN

umbrella [am brela] n 30HTHK

uncomfortable [an" kamf(2)tab(a)l]
@ HEeYIOOHBIIA

undergo [,anda’gav] v wmcnbITHI-
BaTh; 110/1BEPIaTh

understand (understood, understood)
[,anda’steend] (], anda’stud],
[,anda’stud]) v normumats

understood past v p.p. or under-

- stand

undo [An"du:] v yHuuTOXaThL, pas-
BSI3bIBATH

uneasy [an’1:zi] @ GecnoKoMHBIN,
TPEBOXKHBIH i

unfavourable [an’ferv(a)rab(a)l] «
HEOMAronpusITHLI;  HEBBLITO/-
HBIH



* Vocabulary *

unicorn | ju:niko:n| n eauHopor

unnatural [an"natf(a)ral] a Heec-
TECTBEHHbI

unpleasant [an’plez(a)nt] a we-
HPUATHBIA

unsatisfactory [, ansatis faekt(a)ri]
@ HEYIOBJICTBOPUTE/IbH BT

untidy [an'taidi] a neonpsTibii,
HEaKKYpaTHBII

until [an"t1l] prep no Tex nop

upright [ Aprait] @ npamoii, BepTu-
KaJlbHbil; adyv cToiiMs

upset [Ap set] v nepeBeprHyTh; pac-
CTPOUTD

upside down [ apsaid’davn] adv
BBECPX JIHOM

upstairs [, Ap’'steaz]| adv naBepxy
(8 dome)

upwards |["apwadz| adv nasepx,
BBEPX

use [ju:s] 7 monw3a; [ju:z] v ucnosns-
30BaTh
it’s no use HGecnionesHo
get used to IPUBLIKHYTH

useful ["ju:sf(a)l] a monesnwrii

useless [ ‘ju:slis| @ Gecrionesublii

usual [ ju:zval] a oObIYHbBIH

A%

valley [ "vali] n nonuna

vary | 've(o)ri] v orinuarecs, pas-
HHTLCS

vase [va:z| n Basa

velvet [ "velvit] # Gapxar

very | "veri| adv ouensb
the very Tor cambiii

victory | "vikt(a)ri] n nobena

view | vju:| 7 BWL B3IIISIL; HAMEPEHHE

:
I
|
|
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village [ "vilid3] n nepeBs

vinegar | "viniga] n ykcyc

violet ["vaiolit] n dmanka; a puo-
JIETOBBIH

visit ["vizit] » Bu3uT; v mocemarn,
HABEILATD

visitor [ 'vizita] n noceTurens

voice [vois| n rosioc

voyage | vond3z] » moesaka, rmyre-
IECTBHE

W

waist [werst] 7 Tanus

waistcoat [ "weiskovt] n xuner
waistcoat-pocket xunerHbiit Kap-
MaH

wait [weit] v KnaTh

wake (woke, woken) [weik | ([wauk],
[ "wavkan]) v npocsinarecs; 6y-
JNTh

walk [woik]| v xommTeh, waTh; ry-
JSITh

wall [woa:l] n cTena

walrus | “'wo:lros] n Mmopx

want [wont] v xorethb

war [wo:] n BoiiHa

warm [wo:m| a Tenibtit

was past ot be

wash [wo[] v mbiTh
wash one’s face ymbiBaThCH

waste [welst] v TpaTtuTh, pacTouyaTh

watch [wot[] n vacer (hapyuneie); v
HaO04aTh; CNCAUTh

water | 'wo:ta] n Bosta

water-lily ["wo:ta lili] » Boasnas
TS

wave [werv] a BOJIHA; v 1OMaxarhb
PYKOH
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wax-work [ waksw3:k] n BockoBas
¢urypa

way [wei] # nyTb, opora
on the way o nyrtu
way out BbIXO[1
way up nyTb HaBepx
a little way off HeBrasiexe

weak [wi:k] a cnaGeiit
weak tea HekpenkKuid yan

wealth [welO] n 6orarcrso, M30-
bunue

wear (wore, worn) [wea]| ([wo:],
[wa:n]) v HocuTk (06 odesicde)

weather [ wed3] n norosa

week [wi:k] n Hegens

weep [wi:p] v (3a)rmnakartb

well [wel] » konmonen

went past ot go

were past ot be

west [west] n 3aman

wet [wet] a cBIpoii, BIaxHbIi

whatever [wp’teva] pron kakoii 6nl
HH, 4TO ObI HH

wheat [wi:t] n TiiueHu1a

whenever [we neva] ¢j kora b1 HH1

which [wit[] pron xoTophiii

whiskers ["wiskaz] n ycul (v ocu-
BONHbBIX)

whisper [ wispa] » wenor; v wern-
TaTh

whistle [ "wis(2)]] v cBucTeTh

white [wait] a Genbiii
white-bearded 6eoboponbiit

whiting [ waitip] n Mepnanr (puiba
U3 cemMelicmea mpecKkoesix)

whole [havl] @ uensiii, Bechb

whom [hu:m|] pron Koro, komy

wicked ['wikid] ¢ mnexopouwmit,
NYPHOM, 3d. CKJIOHHBIH K 030pC-
TBY, LIAJIOCTH
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wide [waid] @ mupoxuii

wife [waif] n xkeHa

wig [wig] n napux

wild [waild] a niukumit

wilderness [ wildonis] # nycrbins,
IUKasi MECTHOCTh

willow-tree [“wilavtri:] n usa

win (won, won) [win | (|wan], [wan})
v 10DEeXK1aTh, BRIMTPLIBATD

wind [wind] n BeTep

window [ 'windav| n oxHo

wine [wain| n BUHO

wing [win] n xkpbL1o

wink [wipk] v MoprayTs

winter [ winta] »# 3uma

without [w1’ davt] prep 6e3

witness ['witnis| » cBUIETEND;
v OBITE CBHAETENEM, MPUCYTC-
TBOBaTh

woe |wauv] n rope, ckopbb

woke past ot wake

woken p.p. or wake

woman [ wuman] # XeHIIMHa

wOon past u p.p. OT win

wonder |['wanda] v yauBaATBHCA;
WHTEPECOBATHCS
I wonder MuTepecHo

wonderful ["'wandaf(a)l] @ yausu-
TCAbHbIN

wood [wud| # siec

wooden | 'wudn | @ nepeBsaHHbIH

word [w3:d] # citoso

world [w3:1d] # mup

worried ['warid] a obecnokoeH-
HBIH

worse [w3:8] a Xxyxe

worst |w3:st] @ xynmuii, caMbiid
[JIOXOH

write (wrote, written) [rait] ([ravt],
[ "ritn]) v nucare



* Vocabulary +

write down 3anHCEHIBaTL

writing-desk [ raitipdesk] » mucs-
MEHHBIH CTON

written p.p. ot write

wrong [ron] a HepaBUIbHBIIA; He-
BEPHLIA

wrote past ot write

Y

yarn [ja:n] » npsixa

year [j13] n rox

yesterday [ ’jestadi] » Buepa

young [jan] a Mononoii

youth [ju8] n MonoREXKb; MOTOKOCTE
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