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Chapter 1
BEHIND THE GYM

It was a dull autumn day and Jill Pole was crying be-
hind the gym.

She was crying because they had been bullying her.
This is not going to be a school story, so I shall say as little
as possible about Jill's school, which is not a pleasant sub-
ject. It was ‘Co-educational, a school for both boys and
girls, what used to be called a ‘mixed” school; some said it
was not nearly so mixed as the minds of the people who
ran it. These people had the idea that boys and girls should
be allowed to do what they liked. And unfortunately what
ten or fifteen of the biggest boys and girls liked best was
bullying the others. All sorts of things, horrid things, went
on which at an ordinary school would have been found out
and stopped in half a term; but at this school they weren’t.
Or even if they were, the people who did them were not
expelled or punished. The Head said they were interesting
psychological cases and sent for them and talked to them
for hours. And if you knew the right sort of things to say
to the Head, the main result was that you became rather a
favourite than otherwise.

That was why Jill Pole was crying on that dull autumn
day on the damp little path which runs between the back
of the gym and the shrubbery. And she hadn’t nearly fin-
ished her cry when a boy came round the corner of the
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I'maBa 1

3A IIKOJION

Crosin YHBUIBLIT OCEHHUII [leHb, u xun Ioyn mnaka-
JIa Ha 3alHeM JBOpe IIKO/bL. A I/IaKajia OHa IOTOMY, YTO
eé nssomun. Ho aTa ucTopus He mpo HIKONY, IO3TOMY
OyZy pacckasbIBaTh O IIKOJIE, B KOTOpYIo xoawia JIxu,
KaK MOXKHO MEHbllle — He O4YeHb 3TO IPUATHAS TeMa.
ManpunKy ¥ J1eBOYKM 3/1eChb YUM/IUCh BMeCTe, II03TOMY
HIKO/Iy Ha3blBa/Il CMELIAHHOI, XOTs1 HEKOTOpbIe CUNTAJIM,
YTO CMEIIA/NOCh BCE IIABHBIM 00Pa3oM B TOIOBAX TeX, KTO
efo pykosopmi. IIIkorbHOEe HAYa/JIbCTBO IpUEPKUBA-
JIOCb MHEHUA, YTO JeTsM HY>KHO IIO3BOJIATH Je/aTh BCE,
4yTo MM 3abmaropaccypurcs. K HecdacTbo, 1ecATh-IIAT-
HaJIIaTh CTApLIMX MAaJIBYMKOB U JJeBOUEeK 000XKamu nsfe-
BaTbCSl HAJ, OCTa/JIbHBIMU. Becb yXKac, IpoMcXOAMBILNIL
371eCb, B /1000 APYTOT, CAMOI OOBIYHOIA, LIIKOJIE OBIT ObI
IpeceyéH, efjBa yCIIeB HA4YaTbCs, HO 3/eCh J1eJI0 00CTOSIO0
coBceM MHadve. Jlaxke ec/iy My4duTeseil I OCTAaHAB/IMBAJIM,
TO 00 VICKTIOUEHMM U3 IIKOJIbI VIV HaKa3aHUM He MOITIO
ObITD 1 peun. [JupekTpuca 3asB/IsIa, YTO OHM IPEfCTaB-
JIAI0T co00I VHTEPECHDBIN IICUXOJIOTUYECKNIT CIydal,
3BaJIa UX K cebe 1 yacamu OeceoBaia ¢ HUMI. A TOT, KTO
yMeJ/l CKa3aTb IpaBWIbHbIE CTIOBA, I BOBCE CTAHOBUJICA
AMPEKTOPCKYUM JIF0OMMYMKOM, ¥ HUKAK MHaYe.

Bot oT4ero sTum yHbUIBIM OCeHHMM fHEM [xun [Toyn
II/IaKaJIa, CTOA Ha Y3€HbKOJ MOKPOJ TPOIMHKE, BeJyIlleil
OT 3aJJHEro ABOPa LIKOJIBL K 3apoc/iAM KycTapHuKa. OHa
ellé He ycIlesia I0IUIAKaTh, KOIZA M3-3a yIVIa MIKOJbI, Ha-
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gym whistling, with his hands in his pockets. He nearly
ran into her.

‘Can’t you look where you're going?’ said Jill Pole.

‘All right] said the boy, ‘you needn’t start—’ and then
he noticed her face. ‘I say, Pole, he said, ‘what’s up?’

Jill only made faces; the sort you make when you’re
trying to say something but find that if you speak you’ll
start crying again.

‘It's Them, I suppose—as usual, said the boy grimly,
digging his hands farther into his pockets.

Jill nodded. There was no need for her to say anything,
even if she could have said it. They both knew.

‘Now, look here, said the boy, ‘there’s no good us all—’

He meant well, but he did talk rather like someone be-
ginning a lecture. Jill suddenly flew into a temper (which
is quite a likely thing to happen if you have been interrupt-
ed in a cry).

‘Oh, go away and mind your own business, she said.
‘Nobody asked you to come barging in, did they? And
youre a nice person to start telling us what we all ought
to do, aren’t you? I suppose you mean we ought to spend
all our time sucking up to Them, and currying favour, and
dancing attendance on Them like you do.

‘Oh, Lor! said the boy, sitting down on the grassy bank
at the edge of the shrubbery and very quickly getting up
again because the grass was soaking wet.

His name unfortunately was Eustace Scrubb, but he
wasn't a bad sort.

‘Pole!” he said. Ts that fair? Have I been doing anything
of the sort this term? Didn’t I stand up to Carter about the
rabbit? And didn’t I keep the secret about Spivvins—under
torture too? And didn’t I’

‘T d-don’t know and I don’t care, sobbed Jill.



Kmans C. JIstouc. CEPEBPAHOE KPECJIO 11

CBJICTbIBAs M 3aCYHYB PYKI B KapMaHbl, IIOABUJICA MaJlb-
YIK U €[]Ba He HajleTe/I Ha Heé.

— CMmotpu, Kyga upéms! — nposopyana xu [Toy.

— [la naoHo tebe! — OrpbI3HY/ICA OBIIO MATBYMK, HO,
yBUZIeB €€ Mu1o, cMeHn1 ToH: — I, Iloyrn, yTo-To cy-
YUIOCH?

JIX1 cKpMBMIach, Kak 9TO 4acTO OBIBAeT, KOTZA XO-
YeuIb YTO-TO CKa3aTb, HO IOHMMAECIIb, YTO, CTOUT TOJIBKO
HavaTb, COPBEIIbCA U 3aI/Ia4elllb.

— IloHATHO: 3TO ONATH OHU, — HaXMypuHiacCAa Majb-
9K, TTy0>Ke 3aCOBbIBAsA PYKV B KaPMaHBI.

Ixun kuBHYyna. [oBOpUTH OBIIO HM K YeMy — U TaK
OBIIO BCE SICHO.

— Ilocnymait, — ckasajq ManbiuK, — HEXOPOLIO,
€C/I Hac BCeX...

OH x0Ten cenaTh Kak aydllle, HO HA4a/ TaK, CIOBHO
coOumpaJicsi MpOYecTb eKL 0. [K1T BHE3aITHO pa3os/iu-
J1ach, KaK 9TO YAaCTEHbKO C/Iy4aeTcs, eCIM BaM He Jlaln
KakK c1efyeT BbIIIaKaTbCA.

— VYxomm, Tebss 9TO0 He KacaeTcsi! — BCKUHY/IACh
Ixun. — Kro Tebsa mpocun BMemmBatbcs? Xopouio
Tebe paccy/arh, YTO HaM BCeM HY>XKHO fHenatb. HaBep-
HO€, HY>XKHO BCE BpeMA NIOA/IN3bIBATHCA K HUM, 3aMICKU-
BaTb, XOAUTDb II€pe] HUMI Ha 3aJHUX JIAIIKAX, KaK 3TO [1€-
JIa€llob ThI.

— O rocnogu! — mnpomsHEC MabYMK, YCEBIIUCDH
OBbI/IO Ha TPaBy BO3/Ie KYCTAPHMKA, HO TYT K€ BCKOYNB
Ha HOTY, IIOTOMY YTO TPaBa OKa3ajach MOKpaA-IIPeMO-
Kpas.

3ab6aBHo, HO ero 3Bamm IOctac Bpepn, xoTs 6pl1 OH
OY€HDb Ja’Ke€ HEIIJIOXVIM HapHM].HKOI;I.

— Iloyn! Passe ato cnpaBennuBo? Passe B aTOM ce-
MecTpe A TaK genané Benb aTo s cxymecTHyncs ¢ Kaprepom
HacuéT Kponuka. Bexb aTo 51 He Bbiian CHIMBMHCA, HECMO-
TpA HM Ha 4TO. PasBe He ...

— H-He 3Hato 1 3HaTb He XO4Y, — 3apbigana K.
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Scrubb saw that she wasn't quite herself yet and very
sensibly offered her a peppermint. He had one too. Pres-
ently Jill began to see things in a clearer light.

Tm sorry, Scrubb, she said presently. ‘T wasn’t fair. You
have done all that—this term.

‘Then wash out last term if you can, said Eustace.
‘T was a different chap then. I was—gosh! what a little tick
I was!

‘Well, honestly, you were, said Jill.

‘You think there has been a change, then?” said Eustace.

‘It’s not only me; said Jill. ‘Everyone’s been saying so.
They've noticed it. Eleanor Blakiston heard Adela Pennyfa-
ther talking about it in our changing room yesterday. She
said, “Someone’s got hold of that Scrubb kid. He’s quite
unmanageable this term. We shall have to attend to him

» >

next.

Eustace gave a shudder. Everyone at Experiment
House knew what it was like being ‘attended to’ by Them.

Both children were quiet for a moment. The drops
dripped off the laurel leaves.

‘Why were you so different last term?” said Jill pres-
ently.

‘A lot of queer things happened to me in the hols, said
Eustace mysteriously.

‘What sort of things?” asked Jill.

Eustace didn’t say anything for quite a long time. Then
he said:

‘Look here, Pole, you and I hate this place about as
much as anybody can hate anything, don't we?’

‘T know I do, said Jill.
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Bpen monsm, 4To oHa He B cebe, M 61aropasymMHO
IpeUIOKII el MATHYI0 KOHQETKy, He 3a0bIB 1 0 cebe.
OdeHb CKOpO BemM IpefcTamy nepen [Kum B MHOM
cBerTe.

— Ilpoctu mens, Bpen, — ckasama oHa. — ITO He-
cripaBefyInBO. Tbl 11 BIIPABAY [iella/l TAK — B 9TOM CeMe-
cTpe.

— Torna 3a6yab MPOILIBIL CEMECTP, €CTIV MOYKEIllb, —
nonpocun H0crac. — S Torga 611 coBceM apyroit. Boxke
MOIJ1, KeM 5 OB paHblIe! ManeHbKIM HETOAeM.

— YecTHO rOBOPA, TaK U 6BUIO, — KMBHYMA DKM

— 3HauuT, NO-TBOEMY, A M3MEHMICA? — CIOPOCUI
IOcrac.

— He tonbpko mo-moemy, — orBetumna Jxnn. — Bcee
TaK roBopsT. OHu 3TO TOXe 3aMeTwin. DnuHop brekn-
CTOH crblaja, Kak Aniena [lennudesep Buepa ropopuia
06 aToM B Haueli pasaeBanke. OHa ckasana: «4To-To ciy-
YIJIOCh € HAIIMM MastbimoM Bpegom. B aTom cemecTpe on
CTa7 MPOCTO HEyNpaBiAeM. Bupyumo, mpugércsa um 3a-
HATHBCA».

FOctac B3gporuyn. Bee B 9101 1IKOTE 3HAN, YTO OY-
JIeT, eCIM OHU KeM-HMOY/Ib 3aiIMyTCA.

O6a 3amomyany, u ObUIO CIIBIIIHO TOBKO, KaK C BET-
BeIl JIaBPa Ma/la/Ii KaIlIN.

— A ,I[eIU/ICTBI/ITe}IbHOZ II049YeMy Tbl TaK M3MEHWICA
B IIOCTIETHEM CeMecTpe? — HapylnIa MomT4anue K.

— Ha xaHmKymax co MHOJ MHOTO 4ero CTPaHHOTO
IPOM30IIIO, — 3arafouHo orseTw IOcTac.

— Yro >Xe MMEHHO? — 3aMHTepecoBanach [Hxui.

IOcTac gonro Momdas, HO HAaKOHeIl 3aTOBOPIL:

— ITocnyuraii, IToyn, MbI ¢ T0607T HEHaBUAVIM 3TO Me-
CTO TaK, KaK TO/bKO BOOOIIle MOXXHO YTO-HUOY/b HeHa-
BUJIETD, ITpaBa‘

— Yrto KacaeTcs MeHs — TOYHO! — TOPsY0 OTO3Ba-
mach IKut.
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“Then I really think I can trust you!

‘Dam’ good of you, said Jill.

‘Yes, but this is a really terrific secret. Pole, I say, are
you good at believing things? I mean things that everyone
here would laugh at?’

‘Tve never had the chance, said Jill, ‘but I think
I would be’

‘Could you believe me if I said I'd been right out of the
world—outside this world—last hols?’

‘I wouldn’t know what you meant’

‘Well, don't let’s bother about that then. Supposing
I told you I'd been in a place where animals can talk and
where there are—er—enchantments and dragons—and
well, all the sorts of things you have in fairy-tales’ Scrubb
telt terribly awkward as he said this and got red in the face.

‘How did you get there? said Jill. She also felt curious-
ly shy.

“The only way you can—by Magic, said Eustace almost
in a whisper. T was with two cousins of mine. We were
just—whisked away. Theyd been there before’

Now that they were talking in whispers Jill somehow
felt it easier to believe. Then suddenly a horrible suspicion
came over her and she said (so fiercely that for the mo-
ment she looked like a tigress):

‘If I find you've been pulling my leg I'll never speak to
you again; never, never, never.

Tm not, said Eustace. T swear I'm not. I swear by ev-
erything’

(When I was at school one would have said, ‘I swear by
the Bible! But Bibles were not encouraged at Experiment
House.)

All right, said Jill, T1l believe you’

‘And tell nobody?’

‘What do you take me for?’
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— Torpa, fymaro, Te6e MOXKHO TOBEPSTD.

— U Ha ToM cniacu60, — cpexupgHngana Jxu.

— Ho 3710 Ha camoM gene cTpamnblil cekpet. [Tocmy-
mati, [Toys, TbI Bepumb Bo BesAkoe Takoe... Hy, B To, Haf
YeM 3/1eCh IIPUHATO CMEATbCA?

— Boo6e-To He 3Hal0, — ImpoTAHYIA KU1, — HO
IyMalo, 4TO BepIo.

— A TbI HOBepUIIIb, €C/IN 5 CKaXY, 9YTO HOOBIBAJI TaM,
BHE Halllero MIpa, 11 CIyYMIOCh 9TO B KAHUKY/IBI?

— A npocTo He MOHMMAIO, O Y€M THI.

— Xoporuo, He 6yem o mupax. [IpencTasb, 4To 5 HO-
ObIBaI B TAKOM MeCTe, I7ie >KUBOTHBIE pPasroBapyUBaIOT U
I7ie eCTb BCAKIE Uy/leca — APAKOHBI TaM U APYroe TaKoe,
0 4éM IIMIIYT B CKa3KaXx. — Bpex y>kacHO cMyTIcs u mo-
KpacHeJL.

— Kax o1 Tyma nonan? — JI>XKu To>Xe I04eMy-TO 10-
YYBCTBOBAJIa CTPAHHYIO HEJIOBKOCTD.

— EAMHCTBEHHO BO3MOXXHBIM CIIOCOOOM — C IIOMO-
I[bI0 BOMIIEOCTBA, — eJIe CBIIHO oTo3Bancs Hcrac. —
51 6B € Ky3eHOM 1 KY3MHOJ — MM 9TO MECTO 3HaKOMO.

Tenepp, Korma OHM IepenyIN HA MENOT, KW move-
MY-TO CTajIO IIpOllle IIOBEPUTb BO BCE CKa3aHHOe. BHe-
3aITHO €€ IIPOH3WIO Y)KacHOe IIOf03peHe, 1 OHA 3asIBUIA
(¢ TaKoIf CBMPEIIOCTDIO, YTO HA MTHOBEHME CTaJIa IOX0XKa
Ha TUTPUILY):

— Ecnu s y3Haro, 4TO ThI ypaunillb MeHs1, TO 60/blie
HUKOIZIa He CTaHy ¢ T0601 pasroBapyBaTh. CIIBIIINIIb?
Hwukorma-umkorpga!

— Ila HeT xe, — 3aBepun e€ I0cTac. — Knanycn, uTo
HeT. KiisiHych BceM-BceM.

(Bo BpemeHa Moero meTcTBa Mbl K/ISUTUCh Ha Bubmmn,
HO B 9TOJI LIIKOJIe K/IATBBI IIOJOOHOTO pofia He IOOIIps-
JIUCB.)

— JlagHo, — cormacunack JIkn, — moBepio Tebe.

— VI HMKOMY He CKaXKemb?

— 3a KOro ThI MeH: IPUHNMAEIb?



