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1 THE INN

My name is Ishmael.' I am going to tell you a story of one
of the veyages which took me to sea some years ago.

When I have no money in my pocket and need a change, I
look for a ship and sail away.in her.2 I do not goin one of those
big, comfortable ships in which rich people eat big meals and
drink a lot. I haven’t enough money for that! I don’t even go
to sea as a cook or a cleaner. I always go as a simple sailor.

At first, T don’t like taking orders from other men.Itisa great
change from my ordinary life. I usually give orders to other
people!® But 1 soon get used to* this change. When my captain
corders me to get a brush and clean the deck, I obey him. I
know that it is all right. They pay me for my work, and I work
for my pay. Ialso get the pure air of the sea and the wildwinds.

I thought, ‘This time I'll go on a whaling ship® — a ship which
catcaes and kills whales.

Many ships hunt for® whales in the ocean, because a whale’s
body contains a lot of valuable oil. The best place in which to
find a whaler (a whaling ship) is Nantucket? — an island on the
east coast of America. I had to get to Nantucket by boat from
New Beaiord.® I reached New Bedford on Saturday night, but
the boat to Nantucket had already sailed. And so I had to stay
in New Bedford for a night — or more,

It was getting dark. I stood in the middle of an unlit street?
wondering where I could sleep that night. I-had very little money

1." Ishmael ['ifmeisi] 2. sail away in her: FEM Iy, her /MG,
AT v R 0 R B T R 5 [ AT B MR A, 3. T usually give orders
to other people! SEH BTN, 4. soon get used to ...: Rk
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in my pocket. T said to myself, ‘Ishmael, you must ask the price
of a room, and don’t expect too much.’

1 walked towards the sea and saw an inn. The door was open.
The light inside was dim, but I could hear voices. I opened the
door. There was a long curved table over which a man way
selling drinks to sailors. )

The men called him Jonah* because that table was shaped like
the lower bone of a whale’s jaw, There is a-story in the Bible
that Jonah was swallowed by a whale. 1

I went to the 1nn-keeper and asked, ‘Can I get a room for ‘to-

night?”

‘No,” he said, ‘the house is full. Not an empty bed in the place.”
Then he thought again. ‘Will you share a' bed? he asked.

‘With whom? - K

‘With a harpooner.? Would you like to share a: harpooner s bed?

At this point® I had better explain what a harpoon is. It is
a spear with the edges. turned back. The harpooher throws the
harpoon at a whale. It cannot be pulled out because of thosc
turned-back edges. There is a long rope on the haxpoon * The
whale swims away pulling the boat with that rope. ‘

Harpooners are very strong and rough men. So I said to .the
inn-keeper, ‘It depends on the harpooner — but I probably won’t
iike sharing a bed with a harpooner.’ . ,

‘Well,” said the inn-keeper, ‘it’s that — or nothing.’

1 thought of the cold and stormy night outside. Then I said,
‘I must share any man’s’ bed — even a harpooner;s.’

‘I thought so,” said the inn-keeper. ‘Sit dewn. You want some
supper. It will be ready soon.’

The inn-keeper brought supper to me and to some other men,.;
in another  room. There was no fire bummg

‘Cold as Iceland,’ said someone.

“Well,” said the inn-keeper, ‘I have no money for a fire.’
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1 held my hot cup of tea to warm my hands. Potatoes and
boiled puddings' made of flour and fat and sugar were put on
the table in front of us. One young fellow in a green coat start-
ed eating very quickly.

‘’'m hungry,” he said.

‘My boy,” said the inn-keeper, ‘youw’il have bad dreams if you
eat so fast.

‘Inn-keeper,” I whispered, ‘that’s not the harpooner, is it?

‘Oh no! This seemed to be great fun for him.* ‘The harpoon-
er is a black man. He never eats sweet stuff. He eats only red
meat.”?

‘Where is this harpooner? Is he here?

‘He’ll be here soon,” he answered.

I did not feel very happy about sharing a bed. I thought that
I would let the harpooner go to bed first. So I spent the evening
listening to the sailors’ talk of their voyages. These men came off
the ships which had just returned to harbour, and so they brought
the latest news. Jonah waskept busy pouring drinks, and the
noise in the room grew louder and louder.

At twelve o’clock the inn-keeper came to me.

‘You won’t see the harpooner tonight; so it’s no use waiting.
I'll get you a light and show you your room.

He took me upstairs to a cold, small room. There was a very
big bed, big enough for four men to sleep in.

‘There!™ said the inn-keeper. ‘Make yourself comfortable, and.
good night to you.,’ He put the lamp down and left me

2 THE HARPOONER

1 was cold and undressed quickly and jumped into bed. It was
hard, and seemed to be full of stones, and I could not sleep for
some- time. Then at last I slept.

Heavy footsteps woke me up suddenly a few hours later, and
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I saw a stranger come into the room. He did not look at the bed,
and I kept quiet. I could not,see his face at first; and then —

‘Lord save me! I thought, as he turned towards the light.
‘What a face! Such a face? — It was dark purple, with yellow
and black squares on it here and there.

“‘Yes—just as I thought! He’s a terrible bed-fellow': he’s been
in a fight, and a doctor has put 'those things on his face.” Then
I saw that the marks secenied to be stains.* And I remembered a
story of sailors who were caught by wild men and marked like
this on their faces and bodies. I thought, ‘This man has been mark-
ed in the same way. “Tattooed”® — that’s "the word for it.

I felt sorry for him. ‘But it’s only his outside!” I thoughi. ‘A
man can be honest with any kind of skin. k

He still did not look at me. I watched him now as he took
off his hat. There was no hair on his head except a small knot
tied up on top. He was between me and the door; so I ~could
not run away. I lay there, shaking with fear, and watched him.
He took a little figure of wood* out of his pbcket, and put it in
the fireplace. In front of it he put some small pieces of wood,
and on top of them a ship’s biscuit. He set these pieces of wodad
on fire. Then he took the biscuit and offered it to the little wood-
en figure, singing some strange song. The figure did not move,
and soon he put out the fire, and quickly put the figure back in
his pocket. Then he put out the light and got into bed.

‘Oh, oh! I cried and rolled away from him. He let me get
up and light the lamp again.

‘Inn-keeper, inn-keeper!” I shouted. ‘Save me!’

‘Who are you? Speak, or I'll kill you,” said this black devil,
waving his arms about. .

Thank heaven the inn-keeper heard me and came in. .
‘Don’t be afraid,’ he said laughing. ‘His name is Queequeg.’
Queecqueg wouldn’t hurt a hair of your head.’®

8
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‘Stopr laughing!” I shouted. ‘Why didn’t you tell me what
this harpooner was like?’

‘Queequeg,’ the inn-keeper said, ‘this man will share your bed.
Do you understand?’ )

- “Yes,” said Queequeg. He had lighted a great pipe and sat up
in bed smoking.

‘You get in,’ said Queequegto me. He moved to make room
for me in a most! kind and polite way. I had a chance to
look at him in the light and decided that he was a clean and
good-looking man.

‘What a lot of noise I’ve made,” I thought. ‘I have no reason
to be afraid of this man. He isn’t drunk. Better to sleep with
him than with a drunken man.’

‘Inn-keeper,” I said, ‘tell him to stop smoking. I don’t like hav-
ing a man smoking in bed with me, It’s dangerous.’

Queequeg put out his pipe and again politely invited me into
the bed.

I said, ‘Goodnight, inn—keeper. You may go.

I got into bed, and have never slept better in my life.

3 QUEEQUEG

When I woke the next morning, I could not get up. Quee-
queg’s arm was holding me down.? I tried to move away, but
he held me fast while still sleeping.

‘Queequeg, Queequeg, wake up!” I cried. After much turning
and struggling, I got myself free from his hold. He woke then
and sat up in bed. He looked at me and rubbed his eyes as if
he did not remember me.

At last he decided to get up. I realised that he knew ' only
a few words of English. By certain sounds and signs he made
me understand that he would dress first, and then leave me the
room to myself.

10
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‘Thank you, Queequeg,’ I said. ‘Thank youw for your polite-
mess.” I thought, ‘Indeed, you don’t see a man like Queequeg
-every day. I am very lucky to have met this kind and gentle
-creature.’ )

I felt rather rude as I lay looking at him from the bed. I watch-
ed him dressing, with a curiosity that was not good manners.
You don’t see a man like Queequeg every day and he and his
ways were well worth watching.

First of all he put on his hat, then he hunted for his boots.

‘What next? 1 thought with amusement. He had gone under
the bed to put on his boots. ‘I have never heard of any one
hiding himself while he is putting on his boots!

At last, he came out, with his hat low down over his eyes.
Next he started to shave, using his harpoon, busily removing the
hair from his face with the very sharp steel edge. Then, when he
had finished, he walked proudly out of the room, wrapped up
in his coat and carrying his harpoon.

1 dressed and soon went downstairs. There 1 was greeted by
the inn-keeper. ‘Good morning, inn-keeper,” I said. ‘You cer-
tainly had some fun with me last night.’ I smiled because I did
not blame the man. A good laugh is a good thing to have, and
I didn’t mind being the cause of it.

The room was now full of the men who had slept at the inn.
They were nearly all whalemen. A brave company of men. Most
of them had beards.

‘Breakfast!” shouted the inn-keeper, and we zll went into the
.other room to eat.

4 MY FRIEND QUEEQUEG

All that day I wandered round the small seaport. When eve-
ning came, I returned to the inn. I found Queequeg sitting in
front of the fire. I was pleased to see him. again, and.sat down

12



