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THREE MEN IN A BOAT

CHAPTER 1

There were! four of us —
George, and William Samu-
el Harris*, and myself?, and
Montmorency™. We were
sitting® in my room, smok-
ing, and talking about how
bad we were — bad from a

* William Samuel Harris — Yu-
abpsam Camrioanab I'appuc

* Montmorency — Moumopa#H-
cu

! Gbrau

(opma mipoieiero Bpeme-
HU 0c000I TpaMMaTHUYeCKOM
KOHCTPYKUWU there is, there
are — eCTb, UMEEeTCs, HAaXOIUT-
cs1. Cm. mpaBuJio 1

lua
BO3BpPaTHOE MECTOMMEHUE.
CwM. mpaBuJio 2

3 cudeau

(opma mporeniero mpo-
JIOJIXKeHHOro BpeMeHU (Past
Continuous Tense). Cm. mpa-
BUJIO 3



k. K. I'xkepom

4 Umo xacaemcs mens, umoy
MeHs 0bL10 He 6 nopsidke, maxk
3110 neuens.

31eCh MCIOIb3YEeTCS YCUITH-
TeJbHAasA KOHCTPYKLIUSA it IS ...
that / who ... CMm. npaBuJio 4

5 komopas OvL1a onucana

that was described — dopma
cTpajareabHOro 3ajora B Past
Simple. CMm. mpaBujo 5
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medical point of view, of
course.

We were all feeling bad,
and we were quite nervous
about it. Harris said he had
such a very bad headache
that he hardly knew what
he was doing. And then
George said that he had a
headache too. As for me, it
was my liver that was out
of order.* I read about the
various symptoms of a sick
liver in a circular that of-
fered liver-pills. I had them
all.

It is a most extraordinary
thing, but when I read a
medicine advertisement I
usually come to the conclu-
sion that I am suffering
from the disease that was
described®.

One day I went to the
British Museum to read
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about hay fever®, I fancy I
had it™. I took the book, and
read all I needed®; and then
Iidly turned the leaves, and
began to study diseases,
generally. Immediately I
understood that I had some
fearful, devastating illness.

I sat for a while, frozen
with horror?; and then, in
despair, I again turned over
the pages. I came to typhoid

wekk

fever™ — read the symp-
toms — discovered that I
had typhoid fever, must have
had it for months® without
knowing it® — wondered

what else I had got; turned

* hay fever — cenHas Juxopap-
Ka — IOJIJIMHO3, MY Ce30HHLIN aJ-
JIEPrUYeCcKuil PUHOKOHBLIOHKTHBUT.
ITo ce3oHHOE B3abojieBaHUE, IIPU-
YMHOM KOTOPOTO SABJAETCS aJjiep-
ruyecKas peakIlus Ha MBLIBIY pac-
TEeHUN.

* Ifancy I had it. — dymaro,
YTO OHA y MeHd ObLiIa.

Tu®

typhoid fever — Opromraoit
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% 6cé, umo mue 66110 HYHCHO
3aech onyLIEeHO COI03HOE
cJIoBO which unu that. CM.
MpaBuIIo 6

" 3acmotemuii om yxcaca
00C1068HO «3aMOPOXKEHHBIT
ykacom»; frozen - mpuyactue
I, niu npuyactue mpouen-
mero BpemeHu. CM. mpasuio 7

8 doaxcno Gbime, on 'y mens Obia
Yoice HeCKOAbKO MecAauee

31ech UCTIONb3YeTCs] MOAAb-
HBbIM IJ1aroJ1 must, KOTOPbI
OTHOCHUTCS K TJIarojiaM co 3Ha-
YEHUEM «IO0J)KEHCTBOBAHUSI».
CwM. mpasuJo 8

° Hunez0 He 3Ha 00 3MOM
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10 menee 3zoucmuunblii

less — cpaBHUTEIBHAS CTE-
neHb oT Hapeuud little.

CM. mipaBuIo 9

1 to do without (smth) — 060ii-
TUCH 0e3 (ueeo-1.)

12 5T npuwéa x 661600y, umo 6cé
ocmaavroe y MeHs 0bL10 6 no-
pAdke.
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up St. Vitus’s Dance® —
found, as I expected, that I
had that too, — and so
started alphabetically. I had
every malady they wrote
about! The only malady I
had not got was housemaid’s
knee™.

I felt rather hurt about
this at first. Why hadn’t I
got housemaid’s knee? After
a while, however, I reflected
that I had every other known
malady in the pharmacology,
and I grew less selfish'®, and
determined to do without!!
housemaid’s knee.

There were no more dis-
eases after zymosis, so I
concluded there was nothing
else the matter with me!2.

I thought what an inter-
esting case I must be from
a medical point of view!

* St. Vitus’s Dance — misicka
cAToro Butra (3abosiesanHue, xa-
paxmepusymwuieeca  b6ecnopsadoy-
HbLMU, OMPLIBUCMbLMU, Hepezy-
JAPHBLMU 0BUNCCHUAMU)

" housemaid’s knee — BocmaJie-
HIE CYMKH HaJIKOJEeHHUKA
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13 Cmydenmam ne nysucro 6o1.10
0bl ..., ecau ObL y HUX ObLa 1.
[NpenyoxeHne ¢ yCIOBHBIM
npuaaToyHbIM. CM. IIpaBU-
Jo 10

Students would have no need
to ‘walk the hospitals’, if
they had me'3. I was a hos-
pital in myself. All they need
do would be to walk round
me, and, after that, take
their diploma.

Then I wondered how
long I had to live.!* I tried
to examine myself. I felt my
pulse. I could not at first
feel any pulse at all. Then,
all of a sudden?’, it seemed
to start off'é, I pulled out
my watch. I made it a hun-
dred and forty-seven to the
minute. I tried to feel my
heart. I could not feel my
heart. It had stopped beat-
ing.1” I could not feel or hear
anything. I had walked into
that reading-room a happy,
healthy man. I crawled out
a decrepit wreck”.

I went to my doctor. He
is an old friend of mine!®,
and feels my pulse, and looks
at my tongue, and talks

4 ITomom s nodymaa o mom,
CKO.1bKO MHe 0CIAA0Ch HCUMDb.

15 gnesanno

.16 Ka3a.10cb, OH NOAGUACH.

. 3Iech UCIOJIb3YeTCsI KOH-

. CTPYKLHUS «CIOXHOE O/~

. Jiexaniee» C Ijiarojiom B

¢ ZIeicTBUTENBHOM 3ayore. CM.
+ TIpaBUJIO 11

7 Ono nepecmaao 6umocs.
3aech ynmoTpeoisieTcst BpeMsi
Past Perfect. CMm. mpaBuio 12

18 moii cmapouii opye

mine — abcostoTHas hopma
MPUTSIKATETbHOTO MECTOMME-
Hus. Cm. mpaBuio 13

* a decrepit wreck — xankasa
pasBaJinHa
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1 On noayuum men.
I'naron shall 3nech Monalib-
HbIi1. CM. mpaBuio 14

. about the weather. “What a
doctor wants,” I said, “is
: practice. He shall have
: me.'?” So he said:

“Well, what’s the matter

with you?”

I said:
“I will not take up your

time with telling you what
. is the matter with me. But
- I will tell you what is not
. the matter with me. I have
not got housemaid’s knee.
: Why I have not got house-
: maid’s knee, I cannot tell
you; but the fact remains
. that I have not got it. Eve-
: rything else, however, I have
. got.”

Then he examined me, and

. then he hit me over the chest
when I wasn’t expecting it.
. After that, he sat down and
wrote out a prescription, and
- folded it up and gave it me,
:and I put it in my pocket
- and went out.

I did not open it. I took

it to the nearest chemist’s”,

* chemist’s — anreka
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and handed it in. The man -
read it, and then handed it :
back. :
I read the prescription. :
It said: :
“1 1Ib.” beefsteak, with :
1 pt.” bitter beer every :
6 hours. :
1 ten-mile walk every :
morning. :
1 bed at 11 sharp every :
night.” :
I followed the directions, :
with the happy result — my + 2 gcé emé npodoancaemes.
. . .11 . 3IecChb HacTosIIIEee Mpo-
llf(.e was saved, and is still * jomxerHoe Bpemst Present
going on?°, + Continuous. Cm. npasuo 15
+ 2! Bosepawjasice x pexiame nu-
But going back to the : /o dut neenu
. ] . 01 . 31ech UCNONb3YeTCs NPU-
liver-pill circular®*', T had : vactue / going back B coctaBe
the symptoms, beyond all : mpuvacrHoro o6opora, KOTO-
. . + DBIi IBISAETCH OOCTOATENb-
mlstake’. the chief am01.1g + CTBOM M MOXET CTOSITh B Haua-
them being ‘a general dis- : e win B konue npesTo)enus
inclination to work of any . ¥ BMCECTE C yTOUHSIOLNMU
Kkind’22 * ero CJIOBaMM COOTBETCTBYET
m . + PYCCKOMY [E€ENPUYACTHOMY
What I suffer in that way . o6opory.
no tongue can tell™. From : }
* 22y ocHOGHOIL U3 HUX — 00Wee
. omepaujenue K 41060my mpyoy.
* 11b. — 1 pymT * DTO TaK Ha3bIBAEMbIl HE3ABU-
* 1 pt. — 1 nunTa « CHMBbIU IPUYACTHBIU 0O0OPOT.
« Cwm. mpaBuJo 16
no tongue can tell — meBo3- -
MOXKHO OIIMCATH .
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B 5 6bia

3/ech HacTosILIEe COBEPIIIEH-
Hoe BpeMms Present Perfect.
CwMm. mpasuio 17

24 6bieano, 206opuau oHU

I'maron would B couetanun

C IPYTMM [JIarojioM o603Haua-
€T IECTBYE, TIOBTOPSBILEECS
B IIPOLILIOM.

5 cdeaaii umo-nubyos, wumoobt
3apabomanv cebe HaA HCU3HD

10

. my earliest infancy I have
: been? a martyr to it. As a
boy, the disease hardly ever
. left me for a day. My fam-
- ily did not know, then, that
. it was my liver. Medical
science was in a far less
. advanced state than now,
and they thought it was
- laziness.

“Are you still sleeping,”

: they would say?$, “get up
. and do something for your
- living®, can’t you?” —
. knowing, of course, that I
was ill.

not

We sat there for half-an-

hour, describing to each
other our maladies. I ex-
: plained to George and Wil-
- liam Harris how I felt when
. I got up in the morning,
- and William Harris told us
. how he felt when he went
to bed; and George told us
: how he felt in the night.

Suddenly, Mrs. Poppets”

- knocked at the door to know

* Mrs. Poppets — muccuc ITon-

« IINTC
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26 ysHamo, 20Mo6bL AU MbL K
Yorcuny

Co103 if B 3TOM TpeJIOKEHU M
MMeET 3HaYEHWeE AU Y TIPUCO-
eNMHAET MPUIATOYHOE MPE]-
JIOXEHUE.

if we were ready for sup-
per?. We smiled sadly, and
decided to eat a little.

I seemed to take no inter-
est in my food — an unu-
sual thing for me — and I
didn’t want any cheese.

We refilled our glasses,
lit our pipes, and resumed
the discussion upon our
state of health.

“What we want is rest,”
said Harris.

“Rest and a complete
change,” said George. “The
overstrain upon our brains
has produced a general de-
pression. Changes and ab-
sence of the necessity for
thought will restore the
mental equilibrium.”

“If you want rest and
change,” said Harris, “let’s
make a sea trip.”

I objected to the sea trip
strongly. I was afraid for
George.?” George said that
he felt sure we should both
be ill%8.

It is a curious fact, but
nobody ever is seasick — on

2 8 6osaca 3a Jcopoca.

28 bt 00a 3a604eem

311eCh UCIOIL30BAHO BpEMSI
Future-in-the-Past. CMm. mmpa-
BUJIO 18
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12

. land. At sea, you come
across” plenty of people very
: bad indeed, whole boat of
. them; but I never met a man
yet, on land, who had ever
. known at all what it was to
: be sea-sick.

For myself”, I have dis-

covered an excellent preven-
tive against sea-sickness, in
: balancing myself. You stand
- in the centre of the deck,
. and you move your body
- about, so as to
. ways straight. When the
front of the ship rises, you
lean forward, till the deck
. almost touches your nose;
- and when its back end gets
. up, you lean backwards. This
- is all very well for an hour
. or two; but you can’t bal-
ance yourself for a week.

wkk

keep it al-

George said:
“Let’s go up the river.”

) you come aCcross — BBbI BCTpe-

: Jaere

*k
for myself — uro kKacaercs

. MeHdA

fekk
so as to — Tak, uTOOBI




He said we should have
fresh air, exercise and quiet;
and the hard work would
give us a good appetite, and
make us sleep well?.

Harris said he didn’t
think George ought to do
anything that would make
him sleepier than he always
was, as it might be danger-
ous. He might just as well
be dead, and so save his
board and lodging.?°

Harris and I both said it
was a good idea of George’s.
The only one who was not
struck with the suggestion?'
was Montmorency.

“It’s all very well for you
fellows,” he says; “you like
it, but I don’t. There’s noth-
ing for me to do. If you ask
me, I call the whole thing
foolishness.”

We were three to one”,
however.

* three to one — Tpoe mpotus
OJHOTO

© © 0 0 ¢ 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0000 0000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 00000 00

2 maxcéaan paboma... 6ydem
cnocoocmeosans xopoutemy ¢
I'naron make vcnionb3yercs
B 3HAYEHUHU «3aCTABIIATD».

HY.

B sTOM Cityyae cienyoommuit

3a HUM TJ1aToJI YIIOTp. 6e3 1
CTUILIBI 0

a-

30 C makum xce ycnexom on mo-
JHcem ymepentv u mem camoim

CIKOHOMUMDb HA ede U Jcu.ive.
OOpaTuTe BHUMaHUE: IPpU
OIHOPOIHBIX CKa3yeMBIX

BCIIOMOTATEIbHBII TJ1aTOJ

(B JaHHOM cjiyyae MoJIaJib-

HBIii raroj might) He 1o-
BTOpsIeTCS. YIIoTpebieHune
MOIAJILHOTO TJIarojia might
cM. mpaBuia 14 u 19

31 EOuncmeennvlii, Ha K020 3mo
npedaoicenue e npouseeo ene-

uyamaenus
31ech MacCUBHBIM 3aJIO0T.
CwM. mpaBuJio 5

13
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1 ¢ caedyromyro cy66omy
Ynotp. mpenyioroB Mecrta
¥ BpeMeHU cM. nmpaBuio 20

14

CHAPTER 11

We pulled out the maps,

. and discussed plans. We ar-
: ranged to start on the fol-
- lowing Saturday® from King-
. ston™. Harris and I would
go down in the morning,
- and take the boat up to
. Chertsey™, and George would
: meet us there.

Should we ‘camp out’ or

: sleep at inns?

George and I were for

. camping out. We said it
: would be so wild and free,
- so patriarchal.

Harris said:

* Kingston — Kuurcron

* Chertsey — Yeptcu
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“How about when it
rained?”

Camping out in rainy
weather is not pleasant. We
therefore decided that we
would sleep out on fine
nights; and in hotels and
inns, like respectable folks,
when it was wet. Mont-
morency approved this com-
promise. To look at Mont-
morency” you would imagine
that he was an angel sent
upon the earth?, for some
reason in the shape of a
small fox-terrier. When first
he came to live with me, I
never thought I should be
able to have him long. I used
to sit down? and look at him,
and think: “Oh, that dog
will never livet.” But I was
wrong.

To hang about a stable,
and collect a gang of the
most disreputable dogs to
be found® in the town, and
lead them out to fight oth-

*To look at Montmorency -
Ecau mocmoTpers Ha MouMOpaHcHu
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% aneen, nocAGHHbLL HA 36 MAI0
sent — nipuyactue 11, wau npu-
YacTHe MPOIIEeIIero BpeMe-
Hu. C™m. ipaBuo 7

3 4 umea obvixnosenue npuca-
Jcusamocs

O6opor used to do o6o3HavaeT
MIPUBBIYHBIC, TTOBTOPSIOIIUECS
JNIEACTBUS B MMPOILJIOM, KOTO-
pbie B HACTOsIIIIEe BpeMsI He
npousBoasaTcs. CM. paBu-

Jo 21

4 ne evincucem
3necwk popma Future Simple
Tense. Cm. npaBujio 22

5 cobaku, noav3yrowuecs camo
0ypHOIl CA1a60lL, KAKUX MOALKO
MOXCHO Halimu

to be found — macCUBHBIN UH-
(GUHUTUB, YIOTPEOJIEHHBIN
rocJjie cyulecTBUTENbHOTO dogs
B Ka4eCTBE €T0 ONpeaeacHUs.
CM. ipaBuio 23
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