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Foreword

Whales are the largest living animals on land and sea. They are hunted because
of the valuable oil they give. Before electric light was invented, this oil was mostly
used for burning in oil lamps.

The whale is usually called a fish, although it is not really one as it breathes air.

It can dive deep down into the sea, and stay under the water for nearly an hour.

When it rises to the surface again, it blows out air mixed with water.

This rises in a “spout” to a great height. When the sailor saw this spout on
the whaling-ship, they used to point to it and give a great shout of “There she
blows!” As soon as they heard this cry, the sailors lowered the rowing boats which
hung over the rails of their ship, and with oars and sails they went after the whale
whose spout had been seen.
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When a boat got close enough to the whale, the harpooneer threw his harpoon
at it. The harpoon had a very sharp steel point, like an arrow, made so that it could
not be pulled out of the whale by the rope that was fixed to its long wooden handle.

Maddened with pain and fear, the whale used to struggle, sometimes pulling the
boat along for diving down far under water. The harpoon rope had to be very long
and very carefully arranged in the boat so that it would run out freely when the
whale dived.

As the wounded whale grew tired, the boat was pulled up close to it. Then the
whale was killed at last with another weapon called a lance.

The dead whale floated until the ship sailed up to it. Then the whale would be
fastened to the ship, and cut up into pieces which were boiled over a great fire in a
brick fireplace on the ship called a “try-works” . The oil that ran out would be put
into barrels and stored away.

Then the search for more whales would go on.

A hundred years ago, whaling—ships used to sail all over the world to search
the whales.
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Most of the ships started from New Bedford, a small American town on the
Atlantic coast, or from Nantucket, an island close by.

Sometimes they did not return for three years or more. Whaling was a lonely
and very dangerous life, calling for great skill and courage.

This story tells of the fierce and proud Captain Ahab and of his search over the
oceans of the waorld for the great white whale that sailors called “Moby Dick .
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1
all me Ishmael.

Some years ago never mind exactly how long having little or no money in my
pockets, and nothing particular to interest me on shore, | thought | would sail about
a little and see the watery part of the world.

- It is a way | have of raising my spirits when they are low; | take to a ship quietly.

There is nothing surprising in this. If they only knew it, almost all men in some
degree, some time or other, share the same feelings towards the ocean like me.

When | go to the sea, | go as a simple sailor. Then they pay me for my trouble
but they never pay passengers a single penny that | ever heard of.

Having often been to sea in a merchant ship, | now took it into my head to go on
a whaling voyage. The great whale himself stirs all my curiosity. The wild and distant
seas where he rolls his great body, the dangers of the hunt, the thousand far-away
sights and sounds, all helped to persuade me.

So | packed a spare shirt or two, took my bag under my arm, and started for
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Cape Horn and the Pacific Ocean.

When | arrived in the whaling town of New Bedford on a Saturday night, | was
disappointed to leamn that the little passenger—boat to Nantucket had already sailed,
so that there would be no way of reaching that place until the following Monday.
(For my mind was made up to sail in a Nantucket ship.)

It was a dark and stormy night and miserably cold. | knew no one in New Bedford.
| had only a few pieces of silver.

So wherever you go, Ishmael, | said to myself as | stood in the middle of the
street with my bag on my shoulder, be sure to ask the price, and dont be too
particular. Such streets! Blocks of blackness, rather than houses, on either side. At
this hour of the night the town seemed empty.

At last | came to a light, not far from the harbor and looking up at the house; |
saw a swinging inn-sign over the door.

Entering, 1 found myself in a dark, low hall with wooden walls like those of an
old ship. Beyond was the public room, with heavy beams above and a rough wooden
floor beneath, so that you might almost think that you were in a ship, especially on
such a wild and windy night as this.

| told the landlord | wanted a room, but received the answer that the inn was
full not 2 bed empty.

“But wait,” he said, “You have no objection to sharing a harpooneer’s bed, have sl

BARAFFIEE . .

RIEEFN08e ER0A TR T8 U REBRURGUNE, YRAEF BRI INE
WELENRR, JFERE, RAER T EH—EAZRAIEON 7. (BXRE
ERFRF RSO AT )

MR . RN BRNFIIHRNE . A MU/ RERETR, RVS b
HENA BT,

REEC, WEEPEHESIFEC, MR, CMERCEIIRE, Bahisimiht
AhS. GuSHHEOEE! LR, HARET, X, EEFET—A.

&5, RETERBURTHTIRE TR, Ak, RERNT —PREEHRIE
A b '

ik, BHMEAIECBAT B, UEFAERMARIEE, SmRE—EHH
FORt. AEESREAT, FHEEXROBE, TEHEMBNMR, FURKNVEAYECR
ARG L, AR — U A I

KRERERKBE B, TREREFBREEEH T, I SEREE T .

ATEHFT,” MR, “RIRER, TR ST SRR . RUERE KRR




you? | suppose you are going whaling, so you had better get used to that sort of thing.”
| told him that | never liked to share a bed, but if the harpooneer was clean

and polite | would do so, rather than wander about a strange town on so bitterly
cold a night.

“l thought so.” said the landlord.

“All right; take a seat. You want supper? Supper will soon be ready.”

Late that night, though other men kept coming in and going up to bed, there
was still no sign of my harpooneer.

“Landlord!” said I. “What sort of fellow is he and does he always stay up so
late?” For it was now nearly midnight.

The landlord smiled. “No,” he said,

“Generally he’s early. But tonight he went out on business, you see, and |
dont know what on earth keeps him so late, unless perhaps he cant sell his
head.”

“Can’t sell his head? What sort of story is this you're teling me? Do you mean
to tell me that this harpooneer is going about the town this Saturday night trying to
sell his head?”

“That’s exactly it,” said the landlord, “and | told him he wouldn't sell it. There
are too many on the market.”

“Too many what?”
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“Well, aren't there too many heads in the world? But calm down calm down!
This harpooneer I've been telling you about has just arrived from the South Seas,
where he bought a lot of preserved human heads. They're very curious things, you
know. He has sold all but one of them, and he’s trying to sell that one tonight,
because tomorrow is Sunday, and he mustn't sell human heads in the street when
people are going to church. He wanted to, last Sunday, but | stopped him just as
he was going out of the door, carrying four of his little preserved heads with
him.”

That explained the mystery, but what was | to think?

“He sounds a dangerous man.”

“He pays me regularly. But come, it's getting late. You'd better be going to
bed.”

We went to upstairs and | was in a small room, cold as the grave, with a great
bed, big enough for four harpooneers to sieep side by side. When | got into bed, 1
could not sleep for a long time. At last | heard a heavy footfall in the passage. That
must be the harpooneer, | thought, the strange head-seller! But | lay perfectly sfill
and decided not to be the first to speak.

When he turned what a face! It was a dark purple-yellow color, with a pattern
of black squares all over it. He took off his hat, and | nearly cried out with surprise.

There was no hair at all on his head, except one small knot twisted up on top. A"cv -
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he undressed, he showed his chest and arms, and these, his back and his legs
were all covered with the pattern of black squares like his face. At last he took up
an Indian tobacco pipe from the table, held it to the light with his mouth at the
handle, and puffed out great clouds of tobacco smoke. The next minute he put the
lamp out, and, with the pipe between his teeth, jumped into bed with me. | cried
out and | could not help it.

“Who are you?” he said. “You no speak, | kill you!”

“Landlord! Help! Landlord—save me!” { shouted.

“Speak! Tell me who are you, or | kill youl”

But at that moment the landlord came in with a light in his hand. “Don’t be
afraid now,” said he, laughing. “Queequeg here wouldnt hurt a hair of your head.”

“Stop your laughing!” | shouted. “Why didnt you tell me your harpooneer was
going to be like this?”

“} thought you would expect it. Didnt [ tell you he was selling heads in the
town? Go to sleep. Queequeg, look at here. You know me and | know you and this
man sleeps with you do you like?”

“l like it plenty.” said Queequeg.

Then he rolled over to one side. The man’s a human being just as | am, |
thought to myself; he had just as much reason to fear me as | had to be afraid of

him.
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“Good night, landlord,” said |. “You may go.”

I tumed over, and never slept better in my life.

Upon waking next morning with the daylight, | found Queequeg’s arm thrown
over me in the most loving way. You would almost have thought | was his wife.

Presently he awoke, shook himself all over like a dog, and sat up in bed,
rubbing his eyes, as though he did not remember how | came to be there.

Then he jumped out on to the floor, and made me understand by signs that he
would dress first, then leave me alone in the room. He started dressing at the top,
by putting on his hat, and then began hunting for his boots. What he did it for, 1
cannot tell, but his next movement was to push himself with his hat still on and his
boots in his hand under the bed, where, from the noises he made, | guessed he
was hard at work putting his boots on. When he stood up again, he put on some
clothes, and then began to wash himself.

Any Christian would have washed his face, but Queequeg, to my astonishment,
washed only his chest, arms and hands. Then he started to soap his face. | was
watching to see where he kept his razor. But he took a harpoon from the corner of
the room, slipped off the long wooden handle, took the cover off the steel head, and,
sharpening its edge by rubbing it once or twice on his boot, went to the looking—
glass and began harpooning, or rather shaving, his face.
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Afterwards | wondered less at this, when | came to know of what fine steel the
head of a harpoon is made, and how very sharp the long, straight edges are always
kept. Soon he was ready, and he proudly marched out of the room, carrying his
harpoon before him.
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2

m.nring the following day and night | knew Queequeg more. Ugly his patterned
face might seem, but you cannot hide the soul. | saw he had a simple honest hear,
and a spirit that would dare a thousand devils.

He was a native of Rokovoko, an island far away to the West and South, not
marked on any map. His father was a High Chief, his uncle a High Priest.

With a deep desire to learn among the Christians, the arts by which to make
his people happier and better than they were, he joined a passing whaling-ship.

The captain put this noble young prince down among the sailors, and made a
whaling man of him, which he had been ever since.

I asked him what he intended to do now, and he said to go whaling again. |
told him that was my plan too, and | meant to start out from Nantucket, and he at
once decided to come with me in the same ship and share my fortunes.

To this | happily agreed, besides the liking, now | felt for Queequeg, he was an
experienced harpooneer, so could not fail to be useful to one like me who knew
nothing of the mysteries of whaling, though well accustomed to the sea.

Next morning | paid the bill for myself and my companion, and away we wen 15 4
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down to the harbor to find the little sailing boat which took passengers to the island
of Nantucket.

As it sailed down the Acushnet River, New Bedford rose on one side with its
rows of streets, their ice—covered trees all shining in the clear, cold air. Great hills
and mountains of barrels were piled up on the harbor side, the world—wandering
whaling ships lay silent, though from some came the sound of hammering and
preparations telling that new journeys were about to start;

that when one long and dangerous journey is ended, there only begins a second,
and when the second is ended there only begins a third; and so on, for ever and
ever. Such is the endlessness of all earthly effort.

After much walking and many inquiries in Nantucket, | learned that the Pequod
would soon be making a three-year voyage; | found her in the harbor and looked
her for a moment, then decided that she was the very ship for us.

You may have seen many strange ships in your day for all | know, but take my
word for it; you never saw such a curious old ship as this Pequod.

She was rather small. Long weather—stained in the storms and calms of all four
oceans, her woodwork was darkened like the
skin of an old sailor. Her ancient deck was far
from smooth. All around it, her rails were fitted
_like one great jaw with the long sharp teeth of

R R/ Ml

FAMRERTEEH R 2R LR, FIE—UbE
FOEE/RE, ©—HERRIE TRk SR AR
FERETERHIFRE FZE —REER% . LA
HERILROAHE, 0 EROERT, AR TR
TEATVRE, AR T THE R R AT,

U —RIG K R AONTTEE R, IRHRRS RIS, ERERN, BHZ
%EW%%%,E%EE,ﬁﬁﬁmopmiﬁTA§%¥ﬁﬂfﬁmo

ERRIREE TREAE G, REATEXSHEE—RAM=F:MFT, K
FHOEATH, T —FTRE, REECHERANTZRAM T .

yRege ittt FIRSWRAOMRT, AIRAEE, RERXSXELEOER, 5EL
YREFTARE . TR,

THEAN, KERANSZIUHHXIK B, FTRE. ERARKRERNBEE KT
Rk, TEHERNTRCEREFE. BEOIKGREXRIRER T, BERERKRIA




the whale, to fasten her old ropes to. She was steered not with a wheel, but with a
long handle made from the narrow jaw-bone of her enemy, the whale.

| looked about the ship and at length found an officer, with whom | arranged
that Queequeg and | were to join the Pequod on her next voyage. That done, |
asked where the captain was to be found.

“And what do you want with Captain Ahab? The arrangement is made, right
enough. You have signed on for the voyage.”

“Yes, but | should like to see him.”

“l don't think you will be able to. | don’t know exactly what's the matter with
him, but he keeps in his house—sort of ill, and yet he doesn't look ill. In fact, he
isn’t ill; but no, he isn't well either. He's a strange man, Captain Ahab; he doesnt
speak much, but when he does speak you may well listen. | warn you, Ahab’s
above the ordinary—and Ahab of old, you know, was crowned king!”

“And a very bad one. When that wicked king was killed, didnt the dogs lick
his blood?” ‘

“Come here to me—here! Look, boy, never say that on the Pequod. Never say
it anywhere. Captain Ahab did not name himseli. | know Captain Ahab well. 1've
sailed with him. | know what he is—a good man. Oh, | know he was never very
cheerful, and | know that on the voyage home he was a little out of his mind for a
while, but it was the sharp pains he was suffering that caused that. | know, too, tha
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ever since he lost his leg by that devilish whale on that voyage he’s been strange
and despairing sometimes—but that will all pass off. And once for all, let me tell you,
young man, it's better to sail with a fierce good captain than with a laughing bad
one. So goodbye to you—and don't wrong Captain Ahab because he happens to
have a wicked name!” ‘
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