A Y KOIro-To eCTb BpeMA HNTATb KHUMXKKMN....

Nwmst Bxosuoro daita: CTaHIAPTHHE BBOZ
WNmsa Beixoanoro daiiia: CTAHIApPTHHI BHBOZ,
Orpanundenne 10 BpeMEHU: 1 cexynna
OrpaHnudenue 1o IaMsITH: 256 merabaiiT

BCG OJIUMIINAQJHUKNW — O4Y€Hb 3aHATBhIC JIIOIU. MHOI}ZL& HaCTOJIBKO, 9YTO UM JazKe HEKOI'/la IIoYUuTaTb
KHUKKY JJTsT Iy, 10 y HUX TPEHUPOBKH, TO JIEKIMH, TO YEMINOHATHI. A €C/ii OHM W YUTAIOT, TO 9TO
TEXHUYIECKAsT KHIKKA, [10 IIPOIPAMMHUPOBAHUIO UJIH MATEMATHKE.

Yro6bI HCTPABUTD 9Ty OILIONTHOCTE MBI TPEJIIAraeM BaM MOYUTATE... psiMo ceiidac! Paz aTo onmnmmua-
Jla, TO KHUYKKA, OyIeT HAITMCAHA MATEMATHKOM, HO 9TO ObI TOYUTATH JIJIsT JIYIITH, 9TO OYIET XyI0KECTBEHHAST
JINTEpaTypa.

[Ipencrapisiem BaM OTPBIBOK U3 MPOU3BEIeHNs «AJnca B cTpaHe dyjiecy, Hanucannoe JIsoncom Kep-
pOJLITOM:

«There was a table set out under a tree in front of the house, and the March Hare and the Hatter
were having tea at it: a Dormouse was sitting between them, fast asleep, and the other two were using it
as a cushion, resting their elbows on it, and talking over its head. "Very uncomfortable for the Dormouse,’
thought Alice; 'only, as it’s asleep, I suppose it doesn’t mind.’

The table was a large one, but the three were all crowded together at one corner of it: 'No room! No
room!’ they cried out when they saw Alice coming. "There’s plenty of room!” said Alice indignantly, and
she sat down in a large arm-chair at one end of the table.

"Have some wine,” the March Hare said in an encouraging tone.

Alice looked all round the table, but there was nothing on it but tea. 'I don’t see any wine,” she
remarked.

"There isn’t any,” said the March Hare.

"Then it wasn’t very civil of you to offer it,” said Alice angrily.

"It wasn’t very civil of you to sit down without being invited,” said the March Hare.

'I didn’t know it was your table,” said Alice; ’it’s laid for a great many more than three.’

"Your hair wants cutting,” said the Hatter. He had been looking at Alice for some time with great
curiosity, and this was his first speech.

"You should learn not to make personal remarks,” Alice said with some severity; ’it’s very rude.’

The Hatter opened his eyes very wide on hearing this; but all he said was, "'Why is a raven like a
writing-desk?’

"Come, we shall have some fun now!” thought Alice. 'I'm glad they’ve begun asking riddles. — I believe
I can guess that,” she added aloud.

"Do you mean that you think you can find out the answer to it?’ said the March Hare.

"Exactly so,” said Alice.

"Then you should say what you mean,” the March Hare went on.

' do,” Alice hastily replied; ’at least — at least I mean what I say — that’s the same thing, you know.’

"Not the same thing a bit!’ said the Hatter. "You might just as well say that "I see what I eat"is the
same thing as "I eat what I see"!’

"You might just as well say,” added the March Hare, ’that "I like what I get"is the same thing as "I
get what I like"!’

"You might just as well say,” added the Dormouse, who seemed to be talking in his sleep, ’that "I
breathe when I sleep"is the same thing as "I sleep when I breathe"!’

'It is the same thing with you,” said the Hatter, and here the conversation dropped, and the party
sat silent for a minute, while Alice thought over all she could remember about ravens and writing-desks,
which wasn’t much. »

KaK N CTUHHBIM a,IU/ITI/IHIHI/IKaM, HaM MHTEPEeCHO, B CKOJIBKUX CJIOBaX B 9TOM OTPBIBKE BCTPETUJIaCh IIO/I-
crpoka ‘IT” 6e3 ydera perucrpa.

®dopmaTt BXOAHbIX AAHHbIX

B €JNHCTBECHHOM TeCTe 6y,ZLeT TEKCT, ,ILaHHbeI B yCJIOBUH.

CrpaHuua 1 us 2



(DopmaT BbIXOOHbIX OAdHHbIX

BriBeuTe B €JIMHCTBEHHON CTPOKE UUCJIO, SIBJISONIEECST KOJUIECTBOM CJIOB B TEKCTE B KOTOPBIX IIPH-
cyrcrByer nogcTpoka “I'T”. 3amerum, 4TO 9Ta MOACTPOKA HE YyBCTBUTEIbHA K peructpy T.e. “IT”, “It” nin
“i'T” ToxKe SIBJIAIOTCS BEPHBIMU HOICTPOKAMIU.

CrpaHuua 2 us 2



