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PREFACE

The chief beauty of this book lies not so much in its literary
style, or in the extent and usefulness of the information it
conveys, as in its simple truthfulness. Its pages form the record
of events that really happened. All that has been done is to
colour them; and, for this, no extra charge has been made.
George and Harris and Montmorency are not poetic ideals,
but things of flesh and blood — especially George, who weighs
about twelve stone. Other works may excel this in depth of
thought and knowledge of human nature: other books may
rival it in originality and size; but, for hopeless and incurable
veracity, nothing yet discovered can surpass it. This, more than
all its other charms, will, it is felt, make the volume precious
in the eye of the earnest reader; and will lend additional weight
to the lesson that the story teaches.

London, August, 1889.

IMEPEJIMOBA

losoBHa mnpuHama 1i€l KHWXKWA HE CTUIBKM B JIiTe-
paTypHOMY CTUJIi YU TIOBHOTI M KOPHMCHOCTI BiOMOCTEH,
110 MICTATbCA B Hild, CKiJIbKM B il 1IMpii mpaBauBocTi. [i
CTOPiHKM — 1I€ 3BIiT IIPO MOAil, 10 BiAOYBaJIMCh HACHpaBIi.
S nuie Tpilleykyd MpUKpacuB iX i He TPOLy 3a 1€ JOIJIaTH.
Ixopmx, T'appic i MOHTMOpeHCI — He iIeajibHi BUTBOPU
MoeTuyHoi (aHTasii, a iCTOTU LIUJIKOM MaTepiajibHi, 0C00-
JBO JIKOpIK, 11O BaXKUTh OJIM3BKO CTa ciMaecsTh (QyHTIB.
MaObyTb, iHIII KHUXKM TEepeBEPLIYIOTh IO TNIMOUMHOIO AyM-
KM 1 3HAHHSM JIIOACHKOI MPUPOAU; iHIINI KHMXKKH MOXYTh
3MaraTucsl 3 HeH 3a OPUTiHAJBHICTIO i 0OCSroMm; aje 1I0A0
Oe3HajiiiHOi, HEeBUJIIKOBHOI MPaBAMBOCTI KOAE€H 3 BilIOMUX
JIOoCi TBOpIB He 3piBHSETHCA 3 Hero. | g ramaro, 1o 3 ycix ii
npuHaa came 1 3poOUTh KHUXKKY HEOLIIHEHHOIO MIJisl BAYyM-
JIMBOTO 4YMTaya ¥ JoaacTh ile OilblIol Bary Tiid Haylli, Ky
3 Hel MOXHa 3100YyTH.

Jlondon, cepnens 1889 poky.



Chapter One

Three Invalids — Sufferings of George and Harris —
A victim to one hundred and seven fatal maladies — Useful
prescriptions — Cure for liver complaint in children — We
agree that we are over-worked, and need rest — A week on
the rolling deep? — George suggests the River — Montmorency
lodges an objection — Original motion carried by majority of
three to one.

There were four of us — George, and William Samuel
Harris, and myself, and Montmorency. We were sitting in my
room, smoking, and talking about how bad we were — bad
from a medical point of view I mean, of course.

We were all feeling seedy, and we were getting quite
nervous about it. Harris said he felt such extraordinary fits of
giddiness come over him at times, that he hardly knew what he
was doing; and then George said that se had fits of giddiness
too, and hardly knew what /e was doing. With me, it was my
liver that was out of order. I knew it was my liver that was
out of order, because I had just been reading a patent liver-
pill circular, in which were detailed the various symptoms by
which a man could tell when his liver was out of order. I had
them all.

It is a most extraordinary thing, but I never read a patent
medicine advertisement without being impelled to the
conclusion that I am suffering from the particular disease
therein dealt with in its most virulent form. The diagnosis seems
in every case to correspond exactly with all the sensations that
I have ever felt.

I remember going to the British Museum one day to
read up the treatment for some slight ailment of which 1 had
a touch — hay fever, I fancy it was. I got down the book, and
read all I came to read; and then, in an unthinking moment,
I idly turned the leaves, and began to indolently study diseases,
generally. 1 forget which was the first distemper I plunged
into — some fearful, devastating scourge, I know — and, before
I had glanced half down the list of “premonitory symptoms,”
it was borne in upon me that I had fairly got it.
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Poznin nepiumit

Tpoe nedyucux. Cmpaxcoanus xucopoxca i Tappica. Kepmea
cma cemu ycaxaueux xeopo6. Kopucnuii peuenm. Jliku 6io
x60pob neuinku y dimeii. Mu noeodicyemocs Ha Mmomy, ujo

nepesmomunuce i nompedyemo eionouunky. Tuxicoens Ha
mopcvkux xeunsx? Jxcopoxc nponounye nodoposc Tem3zoro.

Monmmopenci sucysae s3anepeuenns. Ilponosuyiro nputinamo

OinbUicm0 MPboX 2040Ci6 NPOMU 00HOZ0.

Hac ©Oyno uerBepo: JIxopmk, Binbsm-Cemtoen-Iappic,
s 1 MoHTMOpeHci. Mu cuniiv B MOiii KiMHATi, KYpWIN i po3-
MOBJISLIA TIPO Te€, 1O MU HiKyIM HE ToauMMocsi — ToOToO,
3BUYAHO, 3 MOTJISIY 310POB’S.

VYci My nouyBasin cebe Kercbko, i 1€ BXe HeabusK Tpu-
BOXMJI0 Hac. I'appic ckazaB, 110 B HbOI'O iHKOJIM SIKOCh JMB-
HO IIaMOPOYMUTHLCS B TOJIOBi 1 BiH TOAi caM HE TSIMUTb, 11O
poouTh. JI>KOpIK 03BaBCS, 11O I Y HHOIO TeX OyBa€e Take
3allaMOPOYEHHSI, KOJU BiH caM HE€ TSAMUTb, 1110 POOUTbH.
Hy a B MeHe Oyjo He rapasn i3 IediHkoro. f 3HaB, 10
B MEHE po3jafHajach MeviHka, 00 1I0MHO MPOYUTaB peKia-
My TaTeHTOBAaHUX ITUTIOND BiJ MEYiHKOBMX XBOpPOO, Ae OyIm
OIMCaHi pi3Hi CUMNTOMU, 3a SIKUMM MOXHA BU3HAUYUTHU, 1110
y Bac xBopa mneuiHka. | Bci Ti cuMIiToMu 1 3HAMIIOB y cebe.

JAWBOBMXKHA piv: 1110pa3y, KOJM s IPOUYUTal0 peKiamy
SIKMXOCh MaTeHTOBAHUX JIIKiB, s HEOAMiIHHO JOXOIXY BUCHOB-
Ky, 11O XBOpil0 Ha ONMCaHy B Till pekjaMmi XBOpoOy, i TO
B HaWTsKYili popMi. Yci IepestiuyeHi TaM CUMIITOMU SIKHaii-
TOYHillIe 30iraloThCs 3 TUM, 1O BigdyBalo S.

IMTam’araro, gkoch 1 TiLIOB A0 6ibnioTreku BpuTaHChKOro
MYy3€10, 1100 MpOoYMTaTH, YUM JIKYIOTh OAHY JIETKY XBOpPOOY,
110 caMe TMpUYETIUIIacs 10 MEHE, — 3IA€ThCY, CIHHY rapsiuky.
BunucaBiim noTpibHy KHUXKY, S NEpedyuTaB TaM yce, IMpo
1[0 XOTiB Ai3HATUCh; a MOTIM MAallWHAJbHO TOYaB JIIHUBO
ropTaTh CTOPiHKM W BMBYATH BCUISKI XBOopoOu. 3a0yB yxke,
SIK HasMBajach Meplua, 110 Ha Hei s HaTKHYBCSI, — SIKach
JKaxjuBa, 3ryOHa Heayra, — aje, 1le He Mepebirmu ovu-
Ma i TOJIOBUHU «ITOMEPENHiX CUMOTOMIB», S YIIEBHUBCH, 1110
XBOPil0 Ha Hei, i TO TSIXKKO.
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I sat for a while frozen with horror; and then in the
listlessness of despair, I again turned over the pages. I came
to typhoid fever — read the symptoms — discovered that I had
typhoid fever, must have had it for months without knowing
it — wondered what else I had got; turned up St. Vitus’s
Dance — found, as I expected, that I had that too — began
to get interested in my case, and determined to sift it to the
bottom, and so started alphabetically — read up ague, and
learnt that I was sickening for it, and that the acute stage
would commence in about another fortnight. Bright’s disease,
I was relieved to find, I had only in a modified form, and,
so far as that was concerned, I might live for years. Cholera
I had, with severe complications; and diphtheria I seemed to
have been born with. I plodded conscientiously through the
twenty-six letters, and the only malady I could conclude I had
not got was housemaid’s knee.

I felt rather hurt about this at first; it seemed somehow to
be a sort of slight. Why hadn’t I got housemaid’s knee? Why
this invidious reservation? After a while, however, less grasping
feelings prevailed. I reflected that 1 had every other known
malady in the pharmacology, and I grew less selfish, and
determined to do without housemaid’s knee. Gout, in its most
malignant stage, it would appear, had seized me without my
being aware of it; and zymosis I had evidently been suffering
with from boyhood. There were no more diseases after zymosis,
so I concluded there was nothing else the matter with me.

I sat and pondered. I thought what an interesting case
I must be from a medical point of view, what an acquisition
I should be to a class! Students would have no need to “walk
the hospitals” if they had me. I was a hospital 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. I pulled out my
watch and timed it. I made it a hundred and forty-seven to
the minute. I tried to feel my heart. I could not feel my heart.
It had stopped beating. I have since been induced to come to
the opinion that it must have been there all the time, and must
have been beating, but I cannot account for it. I patted myself
all over my front, from what I call my waist up to my head,
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Kinbka XBWIMH $1 CUOIB, 3allilEHIMK i3 XXaXy; a IOTIM,
yXe 3 0alayXicTio Bimyalro, 3HOBY IMOYaB ropTaTu KHUXKKY.
Hatpanus Ha 4epeBHUMII TU(, mepeuyuTaB MOro CUMITOMU
U BiIKPUB, 110 SI XBOPUI i HA YepeBHUIU TU(D — MEBHE, BXe
KiJIbKa MiCSILiB XBOpHUii, caM TOro He 3Haro4uud. MeHi cTasio
1ikaBo, SIKi X ille XBOpoOu € y MeHe. 3HallloOB Yy KHMXKIII
xBopoOy cB. Bita i, sIK i crnomiBaBcsl, BUSIBUB, IO XBOpilO
i Ha Hel; TOAi MeHe IMOo-CHpPaBXHbOMY 3allikaBUB CTaH MOTO
3M0POB’sl, 51 BUPIlUMB 3’sCyBaTM HOro A0 KiHIS ¥ MoyaB
YyUTaTU MPO BCi XBOpoOM mimpsia, 3a aidasiToM. IIpouurtan
Mpo aHTiHy — i BUSIBUB, 1110 BOHA B MEHE TiJIbKM MOUYMHAETh-
Cs, a 3arOCTPEHHsI HacTaHe 4yepe3 KijJibKa AHiB. 3 MOJErKicTIo
s Ai3HaBcs, 10 OpaiiToBa XBopoOa, TOOTO 3amajeHHs HUPOK,
y MeHe B Jierkiii ¢opMi, 3 SIKOWO MOXHa MPOXUTU OaraTo
poKiB. 3are Bicma y MeHe OyJia 3 TSLKKUMU YCKJIATHEHHSIMU,
a Ha audTepur S, BUIHO, cjladyBaB Bil CaMOro HapoOIKeH-
Hs. S cyMJIiHHO MpPOCTYailoOBaB yCi ABAALSTD 1IiCTh JIiTep aj-
(aBiTy i 3 ycix XBOpoO, ONMMUCAHUX Y KHUXIIi, HE 3HAKMIIOB
y cebe TUIbKU OAHIET — paky CaxKOTpPYCiB.

Crepury s1 HaBiTb oOpa3uBcsi, 00 BiIUyB y LIbOMY SIKYCh
3HeBary. YoMy MeHi He AicTajJoch paky caxoTpyciB? 3a Billlo
Taka JMCKpUMiHalisg? AJjie TpoXu MeperojoM y MeHi B3siu
Tropy CKpOMHIill TTouyTTs. Sl momymaB, 1O B MEHE € BCi iHIIi
XBOPOOM, BiIOMi MEIWIIMHI, i BUPIIIUB, 1110 HErapHO OyTH Ta-
kM xamrororo. O06iiimych i 6e3 Toro paky caxorpyciB. CyxoTu,
SIK BUJHO, PO3BUHYJIUCH Y MEHE 10 HAWTSKYOI CTafdil Tak, 1110
g W He IIOMITHMB; a sginyp s, MaOyTh, MiIXOMNWB MECh illle MiI-
qitkoMm. Ilicnsg siurypa B AOBiIHUKY Oisbliie He OyJ0 XBOpOO,
i 1 3p0OMB BUCHOBOK, 10 i1 y MeHe Oijibllie HiYOro HeMae.

4 nmoBro cumiB 3amucieHuit. S mymaB, SIKMIA 3 MEHE 1Ii-
KaBuii OO’€KT [JI MEAMLIMHM, SIKOK 3Haxiikoio OyB 0Ou
g9 I aynuTopii MenukiB! SJKOM CTymeHTM Manu MeHe, iM
Oys0 6 He MOTPiIOHO XOAWUTU IO JiKapHsx. bo g cam OyB 1Lii-
JIoO JliKapHelo. JIoCUTh CTyIEeHTOBiI OOiliTH MeHE JOBKOJAa —
i OIepKyil JTUTIJIOM.

IToTiM g moaymaB: a UM JIOBrO 1€ MEHi XXUTWU Ha CBIiTi?
4 BupimuB obcrexutu cebe. [lomanas cBiit mynbe. Bimpasy
sl B3araji He Mir Moro HamauaTv, a TOJi panTOM BiH IOYaB
OuTuch. S BUIHSB rOAMHHUK i cTaB paxyBaTu. Buiiiuio cto
COpOK ciM ynapiB Ha XBWIMHY. f cnpoOyBaB mpociyxaTu
CBOE ceplie, ajie HisIK He Mir ioro posiunykaTtu. BoHo mne-
pecrajio 6uTHucs. 3roAoM §, 3BUYAilHO, 3pO3yMiB, 1110 BOHO,
HaIleBHE, BeCh 4ac OyJO Ha CBOEMY MicClli I Bech 4ac Ou-
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