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About the Author

When Herman Melville was born in 1819 in New York
City, the Melvilles had a successful importing busi-
ness. But the business failed, and Herman’s father
died when Herman and his seven brothers and sisters
were just children. This made it necessary for Herman
to go to work after only a few months of high school.

He educated himself, though, by reading and lat-
er said that his Harvard and his Yale—the great
schools of learning—were his whaling ships.

Herman tried his hand at many types of work—
farming, clerking, and teaching. But everything
seemed dull to him except the ever-inviting sea. He
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was only 18 when he first signed up on a vessel going
to and from Liverpool, England, and only 21 when he
sailed on a whaler from New Bedford, Massachusetts,
to the Pacific.

After 18 months of serving under a cruel cap-
tain, Herman jumped ship at the Marquesas Islands in
the Pacific. Here, he was captured by cannibals, but
he managed to escape on an Australian whaler, and re-
turned to the United States to join the Navy.

Melville turned to writing in the 1840s, and all
of his adventures found their way into the books and
stories he wrote before his death in 189!. Some of
his most famous books are Typee, Omoo, Billy Budd,
and Moby Dick.
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Anyone who reads Moby Dick can tell that its au-
thor spent a lot of time at sea. Only someone who had
actually worked on a whaler could show such fantas-
tic knowledge of the day-to-day details of this rough
and exciting life.

But if he had written nothing else, Herman
Melville’s name would live in the hearts of those who
love great adventure books—because of his master-
piece, Moby Dick.
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People You Will Read About

Ishmael, a young school teacher who goes to sea
on a whaling ship and lives to tell the
story

Captain Ahab, the fanatic one-legged commander

of the Pequod who swears venge
ance on a gigantic white whale
who crippled him

Starbuck, the First Mate on the Pequod

Stubbs, the Second Mate on the Pequod

Flask, the Third Mate on the Pequod

Queequeg, a New Zealand harpooner and cannibal

who befriends Ishmael
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Tashtego, an American Indian harpooner on the Pe-
quod

Daggoo, an African harpooner on the Pequod

Fedallah, a mysterious Philippine Indian who

makes strange predictions
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Moby Dick, the Great White Whale with almost hwr
man-like intelligence
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CHAPTER 1
A Strange Roommate

Call me Ishmael. I am a schoolmaster, and when-
ever life got me down, I would leave my job and head
for one spec‘ial place. When my spirits needed restor-
ing, I could always count on the sea.

I don’t mean I'd travel as a passenger. No, for
me the way to escape the closeness of my home town of
Manhatto, New York, was to go to sea as a plain sea-
man. I liked the exercise, 1 liked getting paid in-
stead of having to pay, plus I liked satisfying my
ven for seeing faraway places.
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This time, though, I decided that instead of
signing up on a merchant vessel, I'd go on a whaling
ship that would sail from that original home of whal-
ing, Nantucket, an island off the coast of Massachu-
setts. I had to go to New Bedford first, then take a
small boat to Nantucket.

I arrived in New Bedford on a bitter cold Satur-
day night in December, only to get some bad news. The
last boat for Nantucket had just left, and there
wouldn’t be another until Monday morning. I hadn’t
counted on the extra expense of staying in New Bed-
ford two nights, but I had no choice. So I began to
look around for a low-cost inn.

Since the ones I passed seemed too cheerful and
attractive for my pocket, I kept on walking in the icy
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wind. Finally, near the dock, I came to a run-down
gabled house. Its sign creaked as it swung over the
ramshackle door. Under a picture of a jet spray were
the words “The Spouter Inn—Peter Coffin.”

“Not very appealing,” I thought, “but better
than being outdoors this frosty night.”

The first thing I saw as I entered the inn was a
dismal picture of a sinking ship and a whale. One
wall was hung with all kinds of frightening weap-
ons—clubs, spears, whaling lances, and rusty har-
poons. The entrance to the bar was formed by the arch
of a whale's open mouth, and the wrinkled bartender
seemed to be mixing drinks inside the whale’s fierce
Jjaws.
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The landlord said that he was full up, but that
if T wanted to stay, I would have to share a bed with
a harpooner. I didn’t like the idea, but I knew that
sharing rooms was a common practice in small-town
inns. I told the landlord that if I had no choice, I
might put up with half of a decent man’s blanket.

All through supper I watched for the harpooner
to arrive, but he did not appear. I dreaded the
thought of sleeping in a strange bed in a strange
town with a total stranger—especially a rough har-
pooner. I kept a worried eye on the door until mid-
night, but there was still no sign of him.

“Landlord, ” I finally said, “where is he? And
what sort of man is he, to keep such late hours?”
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