JABBERWOCKY

Written by Lewis Carroll

“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 tree,

And stood awhile in thought.

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 1t’s 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. 3 Ei

BAPMAIJIOT

Ilepesoo JI. Opnosckoii

Bapkanocs. XJIMBKHE IOPbKU
[IbIpsiuch 110 HaBE.

N XprokoTaiu 3e10Ku

Kak MroM3uKHu B MOBE.

O, 6oiics bapmarnoTa, cbiH!
OH Tak cBUpJIEN U UK,

A B ri1y1mie peIMUT UCTOJIUH -
3nonactHbi bpanaammeir!

Ho B3si1 OH M€Y, 1 B3sJI OH LT,
BBICOKUX IOJIOH AyM.
B riymo0y myTh ero JIeKuT,
[Tox nepeBo TymTym.

OH cTas nog AEepeBO U XKAET,
W Bapyr rpaaxHyyi rpom -
Jletut yxacHblii bapmarior
W nipuikaeT oruém!

Pa3-aBa, pa3-nBa! ['opur Tpasa,
B3bI-B3BI - CTpUKAET MEY.

VBa! YBa! U ronosa
bapab6apnaer ¢ meu!

O cBeTO3apHBIA MAIBYUK MOW!
Tsl nobeaui B 600!

O xpabpocaBieHHBINA Tepoi,
XBany Tebe noto!

Bapkanoch. XJIMBKHE OPHKH
[IbIpsivch 110 HaBE.

N XprokoTaiu 3e10Ku

Kak MroM3uKHN B MOBE.



