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Chapter 1
BY CALDRON POOL

In the last days of Narnia, far up to the west beyond
Lantern Waste and close beside the great waterfall, there
lived an Ape. He was so old that no one could remem-
ber when he had first come to live in those parts, and
he was the cleverest, ugliest, most wrinkled Ape you
can imagine. He had a little house, built of wood and
thatched with leaves, up in the fork of a great tree, and
his name was Shift. There were very few Talking Beasts
or Men or Dwarfs, or people of any sort, in that part of
the wood, but Shift had one friend and neighbour who
was a donkey called Puzzle. At least they both said they
were friends, but from the way things went on you might
have thought Puzzle was more like Shift’s servant than his
friend. He did all the work. When they went together to
the river, Shift filled the big skin bottles with water but it
was Puzzle who carried them back. When they wanted
anything from the towns further down the river it was
Puzzle who went down with empty panniers on his back
and came back with the panniers full and heavy. And all
the nicest things that Puzzle brought back were eaten by
Shift; for as Shift said, “You see, Puzzle, I can’t eat grass
and thistles like you, so it’s only fair I should make it up
in other ways. And Puzzle always said, ‘Of course, Shift,
of course. I see that’ Puzzle never complained, because
he knew that Shift was far cleverer than himself and he
thought it was very kind of Shift to be friends with him
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Y KAMEHHOTO KOTIIA

B nocnegumne pun Hapaum ganeko k sanapy, 3a ®o-
HapPHOJI ITyCTOLIBIO, Y caMoro Benmkoro Bogonaa, xxmuia
o0e3bsiHa — CTapbIil yMIaHse. J/leT eMy 6bUIO CTONBKO,
YTO HUKTO y>Ke He IIOMHUJI, KOTJja OH TIOCENINICA B 3TUX
MecTax. TO ObUI CaMblil YMHBI, CaMbIli HEKPACKBBII,
BeCb B MOpIIMHAX HIMMIIaH3€, KAaKOTO TONbKO MOXKHO
cebe BooOpasutb. Hocut oH cTpanHOe uMst XUTP U KU
B pa3BUJIKe OO/IBIIOTrO Ay0a B lepeBAHHOM, KPBITOM JIN-
CTbSAAMM IOMUKe. B 3T0i1 9acTu y1eca peKo BCTpevyannch
rOBOpAIINe 3BepU, JTIOfU, THOMbBI WM KaKON-HUOYHb
VHOJ1 HapOJI, OffHaKO Y XMUTpa ObIT COCEN M1 APYT, OCEN 110
umenn Jlonyx. Ilo xpaiiHelt Mepe, OHM HasbIBamIu ceOs
Py3bsAMIU, HO CO CTOPOHBI BaM IT0Ka3anoch 6o, uTo Jlo-
nyXx cKopee ciyra XuTpa, 4eM Apyr, — Befib mobas pabo-
Ta flocTaBanach eMy. Korga ony BMecTe Xoman Ha pexy,
XUTp HAIONHAM BOJON OONblINe KOXKaHble OYpPHIOKM,
HO o6patHo ux tamun Jlomyx. Korga nM Hy>kHO ObITIO
4TO-HUOYAb B TOPOJie, HIDKE II0 TeYeHUI0, UMEeHHO Jlo-
IyX CIyCKaJICA BHU3 C IIyCTBIMM KOP3MHAMM Ha CIIMHE
Y BO3BPAIIAJICA C IOTHBIMU. A BCe Te TaKOMCTBa, KOTO-
pble OH IPUBO3UJ, Chbefian XUTP, eljé U IPUrOBapUBasi:
«Tbl Bepb 3Haelb, I He MOTY €CTb TPaBy U KOJIOYKH,
3HAYNT, CIIPaBeIMBO BO3HATPAAUTD Cebs 4eM-HUOYAb
apyrum». Jlomyx Bcerga orsevan: «Koneuyno, Xurp, Ko-
HEYHO, 5 3Halo». JIOIyX HUKOTI/]a He YKa/I0BaJICs, IOTOMY
YTO CYUTATI OOJIBIIION YECTBIO Y)Ke TO, YTO TAKOI YMHBII
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at all. And if ever Puzzle did try to argue about anything,
Shift would always say, ‘Now, Puzzle, I understand what
needs to be done better than you. You know you're not
clever, Puzzle! And Puzzle always said, ‘No, Shift. It’s
quite true. I'm not clever! Then he would sigh and do
whatever Shift had said.

One morning early in the year the pair of them were
out walking along the shore of Caldron Pool. Caldron
Pool is the big pool right under the cliffs at the western
end of Narnia. The great waterfall pours down into it with
a noise like everlasting thunder, and the River of Narnia
tflows out on the other side. The waterfall keeps the Pool
always dancing and bubbling and churning round and
round as if it were on the boil, and that of course is how
it got its name of Caldron Pool. It is liveliest in the early
spring when the waterfall is swollen with all the snow that
has melted off the mountains from up beyond Narnia in
the Western Wild from which the river comes. And as
they looked at Caldron Pool Shift suddenly pointed with
his dark, skinny finger and said,

‘Look! What's that?’

‘What's what?’ said Puzzle.

“That yellow thing that’s just come down the water-
fall. Look! There it is again, it’s floating. We must find out
what it is!

‘Must we?” said Puzzle.

‘Of course we must, said Shift. ‘It may be something
useful. Just hop into the Pool like a good fellow and fish it
out. Then we can have a proper look at it’

‘Hop into the Pool?’ said Puzzle, twitching his long
ears.

‘Well how are we to get it if you don’t?’ said the Ape.
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MIMMIIaH3€e APY>KNUT C TaKUM ITTynbIM ocsioM. Ecin Jlommyx
U TIBITAJICA TIOPOI BO3paXkaTh, XUTP FOBOPUIL: «S Tydine
Te0s 3HAI0, YTO HAZO fiesaTh. bl Beb HeyMEH». M Jlo-
IyX Bcerga orsevan: «/la, XuTp, aTo COBepIIEHHO BEPHO,
s HEYMEH», B3[IbIXaJI U fleJIajl YTO MY BeJIeN.

Kak-to yrpom B Hayaje roja ob6a OHM Ty/IS/IM 110
6epery KamenHoro KoTma — Tak HasbIBaeTcA rmybokas
KOT/IOBMHA Cpa3y IIof OOpbIBaMM Ha 3aIllaJ[HOM Kpalo
Hapaun. OrpoMHbIil Bofionaj, HU3BEPraeTCa B 03€pO
C HENIPEPHIBHBIM TPOXOTOM; C IPYTOJi CTOPOHBI BHITEKAET
Benmukas pexa, Boyja IOff BOOIIazioM becrpecTanHo Oyp-
JINT ¥ IEHUTCS, CTIOBHO €€ KUIIATAT, — OTCIOfa U MOLIIO
HasBaHmue «Kamennniin Koténm». Panneit BecHOJ, Korma
B ropax K 3amafly ot HapHun Taet cHer, Bofionaz B3fy-
BaeTCsA ¥ CTAHOBUTCS ocobenHo OypHbIM. Korna fpysps
cmorpenu Ha Kamennbii Korén, Xutp BApPyr BOCK/INK-
HYJI, YKa3aB Ha YTO-TO YEPHBIM JIOCHAIIMMCS T1ajIbIIEM:

— Cwmorpu! Yro sro?

— O uém BbI? — He noH:AnN Jlonyx.

— YT0-TO XENTOE TOMBKO YTO MPOIIBIZIO IO BOZO-
nagy u ynano B Korén. CMOTpy, BOT OHO OIATD IJIBIBET.
MBbl JO/KHBI Y3HATD, 4TO 3TO.

— Iomxnpr? — nepecrnpocun Jlomyx.

— Koneuno, nomkuel! MoxxeT, 9T0 4TO-HUOYAD I10-
ne3Hoe. byib pyroM, BBITAIIM 3Ty LITYKY, YTOOBI MBI
MOTIJIN €€ KaK C/IefyeT PaCCMOTPETD.

— Jlestb B Korén? — wucnyranca Jlonyx, npspas
IIVHHBIMY YIIaAMMU.

— A Kak JXe MHade Mbl e€ JocTaHeM? — YIMBUIICA
HIMMITIaH3e.,
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‘But — but, said Puzzle, ‘wouldn’t it be better if you
went in? Because, you see, it's you who wants to know
what it is, and I don’t much. And you've got hands, you
see. Youre as good as a Man or a Dwarf when it comes to
catching hold of things. I've only got hoofs’

‘Really, Puzzle; said Shift, ‘T didn't think youd ever say
a thing like that. I didn’t think it of you, really’

‘Why, what have I said wrong?” said the Ass, speaking
in rather a humble voice, for he saw that Shift was very
deeply offended. ‘All I meant was—’

‘Wanting me to go into the water, said the Ape. ‘As
if you didn’t know perfectly well what weak chests Apes
always have and how easily they catch cold! Very well.
I will go in. I'm feeling cold enough already in this cruel
wind. But I'll go in. I shall probably die. Then you’ll be
sorry. And Shift’s voice sounded as if he was just going to
burst into tears.

‘Please don't, please don't, please don't, said Puzzle,
half braying, and half talking. ‘I never meant anything of
the sort, Shift, really I didn’t. You know how stupid I am
and how I can’t think of more than one thing at a time.
I'd forgotten about your weak chest. Of course I'll go in.
You mustn’t think of doing it yourself. Promise me you
won't, Shift.

So Shift promised, and Puzzle went cloppety-clop on
his four hoofs round the rocky edge of the Pool to find
a place where he could get in. Quite apart from the cold it
was no joke getting into that quivering and foaming wa-
ter, and Puzzle had to stand and shiver for a whole min-
ute before he made up his mind to do it. But then Shift
called out from behind him and said: ‘Perhaps I'd better
do it after all, Puzzle! And when Puzzle heard that he
said, ‘No, no. You promised. I'm in now; and in he went.
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— [Ha, Ho... — 3amsanca Jlonyx. — Moxxert, Bam 1y4-
11Ie 5TO C/le/IaTh caMoMy? Buaure 11, Bejb 9TO BaM MHTe-
PecHO, 4TO 3T0, a He MHe. VI oToM, y Bac €CTb PyKH, Bbl
MO>KeTe YTO-HUOY/b YXBATUTh HE XyXKe delloBeKa VIIN
THOMAa, @ Y MEHs TObKO KOIIBITA...

— [la, Jlonyx, He oxupjan ot Tebs... S o Tebe 6bII
JTY4LIETO MHEHMS.

— Yro A Takoro ckasan? — poOKO IOMBITAICA
OIlpaB/laTbCA OCEN, OCKONbKY IMMIIaH3€ Ka3ajcs ITy-
60KO OCKOpO/IEHHBIM. — fI XOTeJ TONMBKO....

— ...4TOOBI A IO/e3 B BOAY, — 3aKOHYM/I 32 HETO
Xutp. — Kak 6ynro He 3Haellb, Kakue y 00e3bsiH CJa-
Oble JIETKIME VI KaK JIerko Mbl IpocTtyxaemcs! ITpekpacHo.
A nonesy. A y>xe npoppor Ha 3TOM y>XacHoM BeTpy. Ho
4 nonesy. Bosmoxxno, A ympy. Torga Tel moxxaneenb. —
Tonoc Xutpa 3afpoxarl, CIOBHO OT €lBa CHAEP>KMBAEMbIX
CIIEs.

— IloxanyiicTa, He Haflo, MOXKaMylicTa, He Hajjo! —
He TO IIPOrOBOPIJI, HE TO IPOKpMYa no-ocauHomy Jlo-
nyX. — I He XoTesn ckasaTb HUYEro TaKoro, XUTp, mpas-
na. Bel Benb 3HaeTe, 5 y)KacHO 6ECTOJIKOBBIN M He MOTY
IlyMaTb O IBYX Belljax cpa3y. f 3a6bu1 mpo Bamm cimabble
nérkue. Koneuno, s Bcé cpenaro. Bpl He JO/DKHbBI caMy
ne3Thb B Bopy. Obermaiite, 4T0 He monesete!

Xutp obemarn, u Jlomyx 3aIjoKan KOIbITaMM IO Ka-
MEHICTOMY Oepery, IbITasACh OTBICKATh cIycK. He roso-
ps y>Ke 0 X07I0fie, COBCEM He LIYTKaA JIe3Thb B OypIIALIyIo
U TIeHALyIoca Bopy. JIonmyX 1je/ylo MUHYTY CTOSI, TIO€-
XKVMBAsACh Y HAOMPASACDH PEIINMOCTH, HO TYT XUTP OKJIMK-
HYJI €T0:

— MosxeT, BCE-TaKy JIydlie MHe?

— Hert-ner. Bor obemann. S ceityac, — mocmemmni
OTBETUTD OCETI ¥ BOILIET B BOALY.
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A great mass of foam got him in the face and filled
his mouth with water and blinded him. Then he went un-
der altogether for a few seconds, and when he came up
again he was in quite another part of the Pool. Then the
swirl caught him and carried him round and round and
faster and faster till it took him right under the waterfall
itself, and the force of the water plunged him down, deep
down, so that he thought he would never be able to hold
his breath till he came up again. And when he had come
up and when at last he got somewhere near the thing he
was trying to catch, it sailed away from him till it too got
under the fall and was forced down to the bottom. When
it came up again it was further from him than ever. But
at last, when he was almost tired to death, and bruised all
over and numb with cold, he succeeded in gripping the
thing with his teeth. And out he came carrying it in front
of him and getting his front hoofs tangled up in it, for it
was as big as a large hearthrug, and it was very heavy and
cold and slimy.

He flung it down in front of Shift and stood drip-
ping and shivering and trying to get his breath back. But
the Ape never looked at him or asked him how he felt.
The Ape was too busy going round and round the Thing
and spreading it out and patting it and smelling it. Then
a wicked gleam came into his eye and he said:

‘It is a lion’s skin’

‘Ee — auh — auh — oh, is it?” gasped Puzzle.

‘Now I wonder . . . I wonder . .. I wonder, said Shift
to himself, for he was thinking very hard.

‘T wonder who killed the poor lion, said Puzzle pres-
ently. ‘It ought to be buried. We must have a funeral’
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BonHa ¢ custoit ynapuia ero B MOpAy, Ionana B rop-
710, ocnera. IToToM OH Ha HECKO/IBKO MUHYT YLIE ITOJ,
BOJY, @ BBIHBIPHYB, OKa3aJICA COBCEM B JPYTONl 4acTu
Kotma. TyT BOZOBOPOT MOAXBATUI €T0, 3aKPY>KMJT BCE
ObICcTpeit 1 OBICTpeN, OTHEC IO CAaMbIil BOJOIIAJ I ITOTS-
Hy/ BHU3. OKa3aBUINCh TIOYTHU Ha fHe, Jlonyx mopymar,
4TO 6OJIblIIe He BHIHBIPHET, a KOIZIa BCE )Ke BBIHBIPHYIL,
YBUJEI, YTO 3aTaIOYHBII IIPeMeT TOXKe IIOHECTIO K BO-
JIOTIAJTy U TOXKe YTAHY/IO Ha THO, @ BCIUIBIT OH €I Tajib-
IIe, 4YeM IpeXkfie. B KOHIle KOHIIOB CMepPTE/IbHO YCTaB-
NI, IPOJPOTLINIL, BeCh B CMHAKAX, J/Ionmyx cxBaTui-Ta-
KJ ero 3yb6aMu 1 BbUIe3. DTy LITYKY OCEN TAINIT IIeper
c000i1, Ty TasAch B Hell IepeHNMM HOTaMM, TaK Kak Obl1a
OHa pa3MePOM C XOpOLINIT KOBEP, OYeHb TKEasd, XO-
JIOTHAS U CK/IM3Kas.

Ypouus eé mepen Xurpowm, Jlomyx ocraHOoBUICH,
[IpO’Ka, OTPAXMUBAACH U MBITASCh OTABIIIATHCSA, HO IINM-
IaH3e JaXe He CIIPOCUIL, KaK OH ce0s YyBCTBYeT, faxe
He IIOCMOTPE/T Ha HEero: CIVIIKOM ObUI 3aHAT — XOJVII
BOKPYT JIEKALETO Ha 3eMJIe IIPEAMETa, paclpaBiss, 110-
ITaXUBas ¥ OOHIOXMBas.

— JTO /bBMHAA IIKypa, — CKas3ajJl OH HaKOHeI]
C QJTYHBIM OJIECKOM B T/Ia3ax.

— 9-0-0-0-X, HeyXenmn? — C TPyJOM BBITOBOPUII
Jlomyx.

— VIHTepecHo... MIHTEPEeCHO... UHTEPECHO... — Ipo-

6opmoTan XuTp B IIy6OKOI 3alyMYNBOCTIL.
— VIHTepecHO, KTO YOI 6eHOTO IbBa? — IOAXBa-
T Jlomyx. — Hajjo ero moxopoHuTb.
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‘Oh, it wasn’t a Talking Lion, said Shift. “You needn't
bother about that. There are no Talking Beasts up beyond
the Falls, up in the Western Wild. This skin must have
belonged to a dumb, wild lion’

This, by the way, was true. A Hunter, a Man, had
killed and skinned this lion somewhere up in the West-
ern Wild several months before. But that doesn’t come
into this story.

‘All the same, Shift; said Puzzle, ‘even if the skin only
belonged to a dumb, wild lion, oughtn’t we to give it a de-
cent burial? I mean, aren’t all lions rather — well, rather
solemn? Because of you know Who. Don’t you see?’

‘Don’t you start getting ideas into your head, Puzzle,
said Shift. ‘Because, you know, thinking isn’t your strong
point. We'll make this skin into a fine warm winter coat
for you!

‘Oh, I don’t think I'd like that; said the Donkey. ‘It
would look — I mean, the other Beasts might think —
that is to say, I shouldn’t feel—

‘What are you talking about?” said Shift, scratching
himself the wrong way up as Apes do.

‘Tdon’t think it would be respectful to the Great Lion,
to Aslan himself, if an ass like me went about dressed up
in a lion-skin, said Puzzle.

‘Now don’t stand arguing, please, said Shift. ‘What
does an ass like you know about things of that sort?
You know you're no good at thinking, Puzzle, so why
don’t you let me do your thinking for you? Why don’t
you treat me as I treat you? I don’t think I can do every-
thing. I know you're better at some things than I am.
That’s why I let you go into the Pool; I knew youd do
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— O, aT0 He ObUI TOBOpALINIT JIeB, — BO3PasuII
Xutp, — 06 3TOM MOXelllb He 6eCIIOKOUTHCsI. Bpiiiie Bo-
IoNafioB B 3alafHbIX AeOpsAX TOBOPAIUX 3Bepeil HeT.
Ty WIKyPy HOCUII UKW, 6€CCTIOBECHBIII JIEB.

KcraTtn, Tak oHO M 6b110. Ye/r0BeK-OXOTHMK YOUII
Yl OCBEXXEBAJI 9TOTO JIbBA B 3aIla/IHBIX 1eOPSIX HECKO/b-
KMMU MeCsALIaMJ PaHblile, HO 3TO He MMeeT OTHOLIEHNA
K Hallell UICTOPUIL.

— VI Bcé xe, Xutp, — saynpsamwica Jlonyx, — paxe
€C/IM 3Ta MIKypa MPMHAIEXATa TUKOMY, 6ecCIIoBeCHO-
MY JIbBY, NIPUINYHEN ObUIO ObI YCTPOUTH IIOXOPOHBI,
xoTs1 6bI CKpOMHBIe. §I X04y cKas3arh, YTO JIbBBI — ITO
BOOOIIIE TOBO/IBHO... JOBOIBHO cepbé3Ho. CaMn 3Haere,
u3-3a Koro. [TonnmaeTre?

— Konuaii paccyxpnars, Jlomyx. Tbl B 9TOM He CUIEH.
VI3 aToit IKYpBI MBI cfiefiaeM Tebe 1yoy.

— I He x04y, — oTKazajcsa océn. — ITO Oyner...
s XOTeJl CKas3arh, APYyTrie 3Bepy MOTYT MOAYMATb... HY,
B o0111eM, A He XOTeI Obl...

— O 4ém 370 TBHI? — paspak€éHHO Hepebut XuTp.

— 1 mymato, 6yzeT HeyBakeHMeM K Bermkomy 7bBY,
€CJIN TAKOV OCETL, KaK 5, HAYHET pacXakMBaTh B JIbBIHO
HIKype.

— IlepecTanp, moxanyiicta, cnoputb! Yro Takoii
0CéJ1, KaK Tbl, B 3TOM IoHMMaeT? Ecnu He ymeemib my-
MaTb, JlonmyX, Tak IpefnocraBb 3TO MHe. [lodemy ThI
He XO4YeIllb OTHOCUTBCS KO MHe TaK JKe, KaK s K Tebe?
Sl 3Ha10 TBOM CMJIbBHBIE CTOPOHBI I IIeHI0 UX. S mossommn
Tebe 71e3Tb B KOTé/1, MOTOMY 4TO 3HAal — ThI CAE/IAeIIb
aTo ny4iule MeHA. Ho modyemy Thl He maélmib MHe [ie/1aTh
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it better than me. But why can’t I have my turn when it
comes to something I can do and you can’t? Am I never
to be allowed to do anything? Do be fair. Turn and turn
about’

‘Oh, well, of course, if you put it that way; said Puzzle.

T tell you what, said Shift. “Youd better take a good
brisk trot down river as far as Chippingford and see if
they have any oranges or bananas’

‘But I'm so tired, Shift, pleaded Puzzle.

“Yes, but you are very cold and wet, said the Ape. “You
want something to warm you up. A brisk trot would be
just the thing. Besides, it's market day at Chippingford
today. And then of course Puzzle said he would go.

As soon as he was alone Shift went shambling along,
sometimes on two paws and sometimes on four, till
he reached his own tree. Then he swung himself up
from branch to branch, chattering and grinning all the
time, and went into his little house. He found needle
and thread and a big pair of scissors there; for he was
a clever Ape and the Dwarfs had taught him how to sew.
He put the ball of thread (it was very thick stuff, more
like cord than thread) into his mouth so that his cheek
bulged out as if he were sucking a big bit of toffee. He
held the needle between his lips and took the scissors
in his left paw. Then he came down the tree and sham-
bled across to the lion-skin. He squatted down and got
to work.

He saw at once that the body of the lion-skin would
be too long for Puzzle and its neck too short. So he cut
a good piece out of the body and used it to make a long
collar for Puzzle’s long neck. Then he cut oft the head and
sewed the collar in between the head and the shoulders.
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TO, YTO A yMelo, a Thl — HeT? [To3BomAT MHe XOTb 4YTO-
HUOYAb fenmath? Bynb ske cripaBenB.

— Hy xoneuHo, pas Tak... — cornacunca Jlomyx.

— Bot u g rosopro, — nopxsarua Xurp. — Yem
paccyXpaarh, mydine 6bl mpobexanca go Yunmardopna
¥ IOCMOTPEJI, HET JIU TaM aIle/IbCKHOB U OaHAHOB.

— A Tax ycran, Xurp! — B3mommics Jlonyx.

— KoneuHo, — KMBHY/I MIMMIIaH3€e, — a ellé IPOMOK
U 3aMEp3, TaK 4TO Oer pBICLIOVl — JIY4LINiT ClIocob co-
rpeTbcsa. Kpome Toro, cerogus B Ynnuurdopae 6asap-
HBIN eHb.

Jlomyx He CTaj CIIOPUTb.

OcTtaBmuch ofyH, XUTP TYT K€ 3aKOBBULAN K CBO-
€My JlepeBy TO Ha [IByX, TO Ha 4eTbIpEX yanax. [lepema-
X/MBasi C BETK) Ha BETKY, OH 3a0pasics HaBepX, YTO-TO
6opmoua cebe 1o HOC U CKajist 3yObl. B cBoéM fomMe oH
HAIIENT HUTKY, UTOJIKY M OO/IbIIVe HOKHUIBI — IINTD
€ro Hay4VIu THOMBI. 3aCyHYB B pOT MOTOK HMUTOK (3TO
OblIa OYeHb TOJICTas HUTKA, CKOpee Hake OedyéBKa),
OTYETO II[€Ka Y HETO OTTONBIPUIACH, CTOBHO OH COCAsl
OTPOMHYIO MPUCKY, XUTP B35/I UITTy B 3yObI, @ HOKHU-
IIbl B JIEBYIO JIAILY, M CIYCTWICA C fiepeBa. IIpukoBbUIAB
K JIbBUHOJ IIKYPe, OH IPJCeN Ha KOPTOUKY U IIPUHACA
3a pabory.

Cpasy NpMKMHYB, 4TO TY/IOBMIE IIKYpPbl BEN-
KoBaTo g Jlomyxa, a 11es KOpOTKOBaTa, OH OTpe3as
0OJIBIION KYCOK OT TYIOBUIA UM CMAacCTepPUI U3 HETO
JIVHHBIV BOPOTHUK JI/I1 OCTIMHON 1IeN, 3aTeEM OTpe3a
TOJIOBY ¥ IPUIIN/I BOPOTHUK MEX]y TOJIOBON U IIjIeya-
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He put threads on both sides of the skin so that it would
tie up under Puzzle’s chest and stomach. Every now and
then a bird would pass overhead and Shift would stop his
work, looking anxiously up. He did not want anyone to
see what he was doing. But none of the birds he saw were
Talking Birds, so it didn’t matter.

Late in the afternoon Puzzle came back. He was not
trotting but only plodding patiently along, the way don-
keys do.

“There weren't any oranges, he said, ‘and there weren’t
any bananas. And I'm very tired. He lay down.

‘Come and try on your beautiful new lion-skin coat,
said Shift.

‘Oh bother that old skin, said Puzzle. T1l try it on in
the morning. I'm too tired tonight’

“You are unkind, Puzzle, said Shift. ‘If you're tired
what do you think I am? All day long, while you've been
having a lovely refreshing walk down the valley, I've been
working hard to make you a coat. My paws are so tired
I can hardly hold these scissors. And you won’t say thank
you —and you won't even look at the coat —and you
don’t care — and — and—’

‘My dear Shift, said Puzzle getting up at once, T am
so sorry. I've been horrid. Of course Id love to try it on.
And it looks simply splendid. Do try it on me at once.
Please do’

‘Well, stand still then, said the Ape. The skin was
very heavy for him to lift, but in the end, with a lot of
pulling and pushing and puffing and blowing, he got
it on to the donkey. He tied it underneath Puzzle’s
body and he tied the legs to Puzzle’s legs and the tail
to Puzzle’s tail. A good deal of Puzzle’s grey nose and
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mu. C 06enx CTOpOH LIKYpBI OH Ipofen Oe4€BKY, TakK
4TOOBI 3aBA3bIBANIACH Y OC/a Ha Opioxe. To u meno Hap,
HVIM TIPOJIeTa/IN ITUIBL, ¥ XUTP OCTaHAB/INBAJICA, 03a-
6oueHHO NOIIAAbIBasA HaBepX. OH He XOTeJI, YTOOBI KTO-
HIOYAb BUJENT ero paboTy, HO BCe 3TV MTHULBI OBbUIN ca-
Mble OOBIYHBIE, He TOBOPSIIIVE, TAaK YTO MO>KHO OBLIO He
BOTHOBATbCS.

Jlomyx BepHy/ICS NO3JHO Be4epoM, M He Oexar,
a yCTaso TPyCHIL

— AnenbcyHOB HeT. VI 6a”HaHOB TOXe. VI 4 O4eHb
ycTaz, — MpoOYOHMI OCEN U YIIErcs Ha 3eMITIO.
— IIpumepb-Ka jTyyilie CBOI0 HOBYIO IbBUHYIO IIy0Y.

— He o neé mHue ceiyac, — orsetun Jlomyx. —
Yrpom npumepro. CeropHs s CAMIIKOM yCTal.

— Kaxkoi1 ke Tl He6IaromapHblil, — IOIEHAT eMy
Xutp. — Ecmu yx ThI ycTaz, To 4TO e TOBOPUTH 060
MHe? IIoka Thl pasrynmBai 1O JIONMHE, A He TOK/Iafas
PYK TPYAWICSA HaJ| TBOEJ HOBOIL IIy6oit. Mon yambl Tak
yCTazu, 9TO e7ie Iep>Kaay HOXKHUIBL. A TbI Jake CIIacu-
60 He cka3aJ, Jake He B3TIAHYIL W... ...

— Jloporoit Xutp, — MrHOBeHHO mnopH:Anca Jlo-
IyX, — IPOCTUTE MeH:, HerofiHoro! KoneyHo, A xouy eé
npuMeputb. OHa mpocTo noTpscarwIasd. [JaBaire cko-
pee eé cropia!

— JlapiHo, cTOJI 3/1€Ch, — CMEHM/I THEB HAa MUIOCTDb
Xurp.

[lIkypa ObI/Ia CAIMIIKOM TsXKena M Hero, HO Ha-
KOHell, IIbIXTA U OTJyBasACh, OH HallANNMI €€ Ha ocCna,
3aBs3an 0e4€BKY IOJ ero OpIoXOM, IpMBA3ANT HOTU
K HOTaM, a XBOCT K XBOCTY. ToT, KTO BuJen1 HacTosAle-
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face could be seen through the open mouth of the lion’s
head. No one who had ever seen a real lion would have
been taken in for a moment. But if someone who had
never seen a lion looked at Puzzle in his lion-skin he
just might mistake him for a lion, if he didn’t come too
close, and if the light was not too good, and if Puzzle
didn’t let out a bray and didn’t make any noise with his
hoofs.

“You look wonderful, wonderful, said the Ape. ‘If any-
one saw you now, theyd think you were Aslan, the Great
Lion, himself’

“That would be dreadful, said Puzzle.

‘No it wouldn't, said Shift. ‘Everyone would do what-
ever you told them. ‘But I don’t want to tell them any-
thing’

‘But you think of the good we could do!’ said Shift.
“Youd have me to advise you, you know. I'd think of sen-
sible orders for you to give. And everyone would have to
obey us, even the King himself. We would set everything
right in Narnia’

‘But isn’'t everything right already?’ said Puzzle.

‘What!” cried Shift. ‘Everything right? — when there
are no oranges or bananas?’

‘Well, you know; said Puzzle, ‘there aren’t many peo-
ple — in fact, I don't think there’s anyone but yourself
who wants those sort of things’

“There’s sugar too, said Shift.

‘H’m yes, said the Ass. ‘It would be nice if there was
more sugar.

‘Well then, that’s settled, said the Ape. “You will pre-
tend to be Aslan, and I'll tell you what to say’
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rO /IbBa, He OINOCA ObI U Ha CEKYHAY, HO TOT, KTO JIbBa
He BUeT, I/ Ha JloIyXa B IbBUHOI IIKYpPe, MOT OBl
IIPUHATD €ro 3a JIbBa, €C/IM, KOHEYHO, He MOJAXOAUTh
CIMIIKOM O/M3Ko uin mpu cnabom ceete u ecnu Jlo-
IyX He CTaja Obl KpUYaTh MO-OCTVHOMY VI CTY4aThb
KOMBITaMMU.

— Tbl BHIIIAAMIIL 3aMevaTe/bHO, IIPOCTO 3aMeyva-
TebHO! — BOCK/IMKHYI myMMIaH3e. — Ecu kTo-Hnbynb
yBUINT TeOs1 ceifuac, TO IOyMaeT, 4To Iepef HUM caM
Acnan, Benuknii nes.

— 970 6110 OBI y>KacHO, — ucmyrancs Jlomyx.

— Her, nHanpoTtus, — Bo3pasun Xutp. — Bce 6b1 fre-
JIaJIN TO, 9TO ThI MPUKaKelllb.

— Jla 51 He XOUy HMYETo NPUKA3bIBaTh.

— Ilomymait TONBKO, CKOMBKO foOpa MBI MOI/IM OBI
cuenatb! — ckazan Xurp. — 51 6bI Tebe coBeTOBAI, KO-
HevHo. f] ObI IpUAyMbIBaI MyApble YKa3bl. VI Bce mopmun-
HSA/IUCD ObI HaM, ke KOporib. Mbl HaBemu 661 B Hapaun
IIOJIHBII IIOPAJOK.

— MHue kasanocp, 4o B HapHuu u Tak momaHblii 1mo-
pAnok, — ckasain Jlonyx. — Passe HeT?

— Kak! — Bckpuyan Xutp. — Ilonnbii nopsamok?!
ITpu ToM, 4TO HET HU ANeNbCYHOB, HU GaHAHOB?

— Hy, snaere, — Bospasun Jlomyx, — He Tak yxX
MHOTYM... I lyMato, BpsJ| 1M1 OHY HY>KHBI KOMY-HIOY/b,
KpoMe Bac.

— W caxapa Toxxe, — go6aBun Xurp.

— M-pa, — npomonBu océn. — Ero 6s1 xopoiio mo-
6obiie.

— Wrak, pemeno: Thl BbIaéumb cebs 3a AcnaHa,
a 51 6y[1y TOJCKa3bIBaTh, YTO TOBOPUTb.
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‘No, no, no, said Puzzle. ‘Don't say such dreadful
things. It would be wrong, Shift. I maybe not very clever
but I know that much. What would become of us if the
real Aslan turned up?’

T expect hed be very pleased; said Shift. ‘Probably
he sent us the lion-skin on purpose, so that we could set
things to right. Anyway, he never does turn up, you know.
Not nowadays.

At that moment there came a great thunderclap right
overhead and the ground trembled with a small earth-
quake. Both the animals lost their balance and were flung
on their faces.

“There!” gasped Puzzle, as soon as he had breath to
speak. ‘It’s a sign, a warning. I knew we were doing some-
thing dreadfully wicked. Take this wretched skin oftf me
at once’

‘No, no, said the Ape (whose mind worked very
quickly). ‘It’s a sign the other way. I was just going to say



Knaits C. JIprouc. ITOCIEIHASA BUTBA 21

— Her, ner, net, — 3amoran ronoson Jlonmyx. — He
ropopute Tak! 9to HempaBuiabHO. IlycTh 4 M raym, HO
970 3Ha1. UTo ¢ HaMu OypeT, ec/u BepHETCS HaCTOSIIIT
Acnan?

— Hapetocs, on 6yget ouenb payi, — ckasan Xurp. —
Bo3MO0>XHO, OH IOC/IaT HaM JIbBYHYIO HIKYPY CHelNab-
HO, 4T00 MbI HaBenu mopsifnoK. Kak 661 To HM 6bLIO, TTOKA
OH €lII€ He BEPHY/ICA.

B aTOT camblii MOMEHT MPSIMO HaJl HUMM Pasascs
CTPALIHBII yAap TPOMa, U 3eMJ/IsI 3affpo>Kaa II0f, Hora-
mu. O6a 3Bepst HOTepsi/IN paBHOBeCHE U TOBAJIV/INCD Ha
3eMITIO.

— Bot, — ¢ Tpynom BeiroBopu Jlomyx, KOria K Hemy
BEpHYJICS jap peun. — ITo 3HaMeHue. Ml cieanm 4ro-
TO yynoBuiiHoe. Ceildyac ke CHUMNTE C MEHsI 9Ty yoKac-
HYIO IIKYPY.

— Her-Het, — BO3pasus MMMIIaH3e, TOTIOBA ¥ KO-
TOpOro paboTrana oueHb OBICTPO. — ITO COBCEM IPYroe
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that if the real Aslan, as you call him, meant us to go on
with this, he would send us a thunderclap and an earth-
tremor. It was just on the tip of my tongue, only the sign
itself came before I could get the words out. You've got to
do it now, Puzzle. And please don't let us have any more
arguing. You know you don't understand these things.
What could a donkey know about signs?’
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3HaMeHMe. S TOIbKO 4TO XOTEN CKa3aTb, YTO HACTOA-
it Ac/Ias, pas y>X Tbl €70 IIOMAHYJI, IOIJIET HAM 3€M-
JIeTPsICEHNUE Y TPOM, YTOOBI BHIKA3aTh CBOE Ofj0OpeHNe.
S mouTu y>xe Ha4asI, HO 3HAMeHMe IIPOM3OLIIO PaHblle,
4yeM ycIes IpOM3HeCTU XOTb C0BO. Temepb Thl mpo-
CTO He MOXXeIlIb OTKa3aThbcA. VI moxanyiicta, He 6ynem
6onbie cioputh. Tl MpeKpacHO 3Haelb, YTO He pas-
Oupaelibcs B TAKUX Bemlax. YTo MOXKeT 0CET HOHMMATh
B 3HAMEHMAX?



Chapter 2

THE RASHNESS
OF THE KING

About three weeks later the last of the Kings of Nar-
nia sat under the great oak which grew beside the door
of his little hunting lodge, where he often stayed for ten
days or so in the pleasant spring weather. It was a low,
thatched building not far from the Eastern end of Lan-
tern Waste and some way above the meeting of the two
rivers. He loved to live there simply and at ease, away
from the state and pomp of Cair Paravel, the royal city.
His name was King Tirian, and he was between twenty
and twenty-five years old; his shoulders were already
broad and strong and his limbs full of hard muscle, but
his beard was still scanty. He had blue eyes and a fearless,
honest face.

There was no one with him that spring morning
except his dearest friend, Jewel the Unicorn. They
loved each other like brothers and each had saved the
other’s life in the wars. The lordly beast stood close
beside the King’s chair, with its neck bent round pol-
ishing its blue horn against the creamy whiteness of
its flank.

T cannot set myself to any work or sport today,
Jewel, said the King. T can think of nothing but this
wonderful news. Think you we shall hear any more of
it today?’



I'maBa 2
OITIPOMETYNMBOCTD
KOPOJIA

Tpema HenenaMu nosxe nocneguuit kKoponb Hapaum
CHJeNT TOfl MOTY4MM yOOM, KOTOPBII poc Iepen fiBe-
PbI0O OXOTHIYBETO JOMUKA, I/l €r0 BENUYECTBO HEPEIKO
IIPOBOAVII HEJENIO-APYIYI0 CIaBHO BECEHHEN IOPOI.
JJoMUK OBIT HEBBICOKWIL, KPBITBIVI COIOMOI I CTOST He-
laJIeKO OT BOCTOYHOro Kpasg POHapHOI IyCcTOLIN, He-
CKOJIBKO BBbIIIe CIMAHNA peK. Koponb mro6m1 moXnTh
3[1eCh II0-IIPOCTOMY, IIOA/IbLIE OT CYeThl U IbIIIHOCTYI
Kap-IlapaBans, koponeBckoro ropoga. 3samu ero Tu-
puaH, ObUI OH IIMPOKOIIIEY, KPEIOK ¥ MYCKYJINCT, C TO-
JTyObIMM T7Ia3aMy M 6eCCTPAIIHBIM YeCTHBIM JIMIIOM, Ha
KOTOPOM eflBa HauMHaja IpobuBarbcsa 60poa B CUITY
MOJIOJOCTH.

Hukoro He 6bII0 ¢ HM 3TVM BeCEHHNM yTPOM, KPO-
Me JIy4IEeTo pyra, efuHopora no uMenu Anmas. OHn
TIO6VIIN APYT ApyTa Kak OpaThs, M KaKAblil ObIT 00513aH
IPyTOMY >XM3HbI0. BraropofiHblit 3Bepb CTOAI BO3JIE KO-
POJIEBCKOTO KpecyIa I, MI30THYB LIel0, IIOTUPAJI TOTyObIM
poroM Genblii, KaK cMeTaHa, OOK.

— 3Haeb, AJIMas, CETOJHA A IPOCTO HE HAXOXY
cebe MecTa, — CKasan Koponb. — He Mory Hu o 4ém
IyMaTh, KpOMe 3TUX YAUBUTEIbHBIX HOBOcTell. Kaxk
Thl OyMa€llb, YC/IbIIIVMM Mbl CETOOHA LITO-HI/I6}7;III:;
emé?





