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CHAPTER L
LOOMINGS.

Casty me Ishmael. Some years ago—never mind how long
precisely—having little or no money in my purse, and nothing
particular to interest mo on shore, I thought I would sail about
a little and see the watery part of the world. It is a way I have
of driving off the spleen, and regulating the ciroulation, When-
ever 1 find myself growing grim about the mouth ; whenever it
is a damp, drizzly November in my soul ; whenever I find myself
involuntarily pausing before coffin warchouses, and bringing up
the rear of every funeral I meet ; and especially whenever my
hypos get such an upper hand of me, that it requires a strong
moral principla to provent me from deliberately stepping into
the street, and methodieally knoeking people's hats off—then, I
acoount it high time to get to seaas soon as I can.  This is my
substitute for pistol and ball. With a philesophical flourish
Cato throws himself upon his sword ; I quietly take to the
ship, There is nothing surprising in this. If they but know it,
almost all men in their degree, some tima or other, cherish very:
nearly the same feelings towards the ocenn with me.

There now is your insular city of the Manhattoss, belted
round by wharves as Indian isles by coral reefs—commerco sur-
rounds it with her surf, Right and left, the streets take you
waterward, Its extreme down-town s the battery, where that
noble mole is washed by waves, and cooled by breezes, which
a fow hours previous were out of sight of land. Look at the
crowds of water-gazers there.

Circumambulate the city of a dreamy Sabbath afternoon.
Gio from Corlears Hook to Coenties Blip, and from thence, by
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CHAPTER 1.
LOOMINGS.

CALL me Ishmael. Some years ago—never mind how long
precisely—having little or no money in my purse, and nothing
particular to interest me on shore, I thought I would sail about
a little and see the watery part of the world. It is a way [ have of
driving off the spleen, and regulating the circulation. Whenev-
er I find myself growing grim about the mouth; whenever it is
a damp, drizzly November in my soul; whenever I find myself
involuntarily pausing before coffin warehouses, and bringing
up the rear of every funeral I meet; and especially whenever
my hypos get such an upper hand of me, that it requires a
stromg moral principle to prevent me from deliberately step-
ping into the street, and methodically knocking people’s hats
off—then, I account it high time to get to sea as soon as [ can.
This is my substitute for pistol and ball. With a philosophical
flourish Cato throws himself upon his sword; 1 quietly take to
the ship. There is nothing surprising in this. If they but knew
it, almost all men in their degree, some time or other, cherish
very nearly the same feelings towards the ocean with me.

There now is your insular city of the Manhattoes, belted
round by wharves as Indian isles by coral reefs—commerce
surrounds it with her surf. Right and left, the streets take you
waterward. Its extreme down-town is the battery, where that
noble mole is washed by waves, and cooled by breezes, which
a few hours previous were out of sight of land. Look at the
crowds of water-gazers there.

Circumambulate the city of a dreamy Sabbath afternoon.
Go from Corlears Hook to Coenties Slip, and from thence, by
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CHAPTER L
LOOMINGS.

Casty me Ishmael. Some years ago—never mind how long
precisely—having little or no money in my purse, and nothing
particular to interest mo on shore, I thought I would sail about
a little and see the watery part of the world, It is a way T have
of driving off the spleen, and regulating the ciroulation,  When-
ever 1 find myself growing grim about the mouth ; whenever it
is a damp, drizzly November in my soul ; whenever I find myself
involuntarily pausing before coffin warehouses, and bringing up
the rear of every funeral I meet; and especially whenever my
hypos get such an upper hand of me, that it requires a strong
moral principla to provent me from deliberately stepping into
the street, and methodically knocking people’s hats off—then, I
acoount it high time to get to seaas soon as I can.  This is my
substitute for pistol and ball. With a philosophical flourish
Cato throws himself wpon his sword ; I quietly take to the
ship. There is nothing surprising in this, If they but know it,
almost all men in their degree, some tima or other, cherish very:
nearly the same feelings towards the ocenn with me.

There now is your insular city of the Manhattoes, belted
round by wharves as Indian isles by coral reefs—commerco sur-
rounds it with her surf. Right and left, the streets take you
waterward, Its extreme down-town is the battery, where that
nobls mole is washed by waves, and cooled by breeses, which
a fow hours previous were out of sight of land. Look at the
crowds of water-gazers there.

Circumambulate the city of a dreamy Sabbath afternoon.
Gio from Corlears Hook to Coenties Blip, and from thence, by
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CHAPTER 1.
LOOMINGS.

CALL me Ishmael. Some years ago—never mind how long
precisely—having little or no money in my purse, and nothing
particular to interest me on shore, I thought I would sail about
a little and see the watery part of the world. It is a way [ have of
driving off the spleen, and regulating the circulation. Whenev-
er I find myself growing grim about the mouth; whenever it is
a damp, drizzly November in my soul; whenever I find myself
involuntarily pausing before coffin warehouses, and bringing
up the rear of every funeral I meet; and especially whenever
my hypos get such an upper hand of me, that it requires a
stromg moral principle to prevent me from deliberately step-
ping into the street, and methodically knocking people’s hats
off—then, I account it high time to get to sea as soon as [ can.
This is my substitute for pistol and ball. With a philosophical
flourish Cato throws himself upon his sword; 1 quietly take to
the ship. There is nothing surprising in this. If they but knew
it, almost all men in their degree, some time or other, cherish
very nearly the same feelings towards the ocean with me.

There now is your insular city of the Manhattoes, belted
round by wharves as Indian isles by coral reefs—commerce
surrounds it with her surf. Right and left, the streets take you
waterward. Its extreme down-town is the battery, where that
noble mole is washed by waves, and cooled by breezes, which
a few hours previous were out of sight of land. Look at the
crowds of water-gazers there.

Circumambulate the city of a dreamy Sabbath afternoon.
Go from Corlears Hook to Coenties Slip, and from thence, by
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5% THE PEQUOD MEETS THE DELIGHT

But already the sable wing was before the ald man's epes;
the long haoked bill at his biead: with a scream, the black hawk
dartod away with his prize

An eagle flew thrice round Tarquin's head, removing his
cap to eplace it, and thereupon Tandquil, his wife, declased
that Tarquin would be king of Rame. But only by the replacing
of the cap was that cmen secounted good, Ahab's hat was
never restored; the wild hawk flew on and on with it; far in
advaics of the prow. aid at last disappeased; while from the
point of that disappearance, a minute black spot was dimly
discerned, falling fre juia thi sea,

—_—

CHAPTER CXXXI.
THE PESLOD MEETS THE DELICHT.

THE intense Pequod sailed on; the rolling waves and days
went by the life-buoy-coffin sl lightly swung; and ancther
ship, most miserably misnamed the Delight, was descoed. As
she deew nigh, all eves wore fxed upon her broad beams,
called shiears, which, in some whaling. ships, cross the gquarter
dock ar the heipht of sight or aine feet; serving o carry the
spare, unrigged, or disabled boats.

Upoais the stranger's shoars wore beheld the shattored, white
ribs, and some few splintered planks, of what had ance heen
a while-boat; but you mow s through this wrock, as planly
as you see through the peeled, halfunhinged, and Bleaching
shkaleton of a bersa,

“Hast seen the White Whale?”

“Look replied the bollew-cheeked chptaln from his taff-
rail; and with his trumpet bie painted to the wreck.

“Hast killed him?*

THE FEQUODP MEETS THE DELIGHT. 595

“The brpeai 18 aet yet forged that will ever do thar,” -
swered the ather, sadly glancing upan a rounded hammack
om the dock, whose gathered sidos some neiseless sailors wore
busy in sewing together.

“Not forged!” and snatching Perth's hvelled ivon from the
crotch, shab held it out, exclaiming—"Loak ye, Kantucketer;
bore in this hamd 1 hald kis death® Tempered in blood, and
tempered by lightning are these barbs; and 1 swear to temper
thens triply i that hot place behind the fin, where the White
Whale most feels his acoursed Lfe!”

“Thun God koo thee, ald man—seest theu thar"—painting
to the hammock—"1 bury but cne of five stout men, who were
alive otly yosoeday; but wers dead ero pight, Onky far ene 1
bury; the rest were buried before thiey died; you sail upan their
tomb.” Then tarning to his crew—"Aro o ready there? place
the plank then on the rail, and lift the body; so, then—0h! God”
—advancing towards the bamimock with uplifted bands—"may
the resurrection and the life——"

“Brace forward! Up helm!” eried Ahab like lighining to his
men.

Biat the suddunly started Pequzod was ot quick encugh to
escape the spund of the splash that the corpse soon made as
it atruck the sea; ol so gquick, indeed, bur that some of the
fying bubbles might have sprinkled her hull with their ghostly
N

As Athah now glided from the dejected Delight, the strange
life-buew banging ar the Pequods siorn camse inoe conspiceous
relief,

“Hal yoader! look yender, mon!” exlod & foreboding vodes in
bier wake. “In vain, oh, ve stramgers, ye fy our sad burial; ye
bk tuen s your taffeail ro show us vour coffin™

[

0 THE SYTMFHONTY

CHAPTER CXXXIL

THE SYMPHONT.

It was a clear steel-blue day. The firmaments of air and
sea were hardly separable in that all-permading azure; oaly,
the pensive air was rransparently pure snd woff, with o wWom-
am's look, and the robust and mandike sea heaved with lang,
strong, lingering swalls, as Samson's chest in his sleop.

Hithes, and thithes, on high, glided the snow-white wings
of small, unspeckled birds; these were the gentle thoughts of
the feminine air; but ta and fro in the deeps, far down in
the bottomloss blue, rashod mighty leviathans, sward-fish, and
sharks; and these were the strong, troubled, murdercus think
iz of the masculine sea,

But though thus contrasting within, the contrast was anly
in shades ad shadows without; those me seensod one; it was
only the sex, as it were, that distinguished them.

Alodr, Like & popal cear and king, the sun seemed giving this
gentle air ta this bold and rolling sea; even as bride to groam.
And at the girdling line of the horizon, & soft and iremulows
motion—maost seen here at the eguator—denoted the fond,
throbbing trust, the loving alacms, with which the poor bride
gave her bosam away:

Tied up and twisted; gnarlod and knobed with wrinkles;
haggardly firm and unyielding; his eves glowing like coals, that
still glow i the ashes of pukn; ustottering Ahab stood forth in
the clearness of the morn; lifing his splintered helmet of a
bpow to th Bde girl's forehend of Boaven.

Oh, immortal infancy, and innocency of the azure! Invisible
winged ereatares that frolic all round us! Sweer childkood of
air and sky® how oblivious were ve of old Ahab’s close-cailed
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THE ADVOCATE. 1

sk satutory baw, tha whals w declnd “a yornl

Y that’s caly souinal!  The wlak hlmel hes veor
fgoal & sy gand lmpalsg vay,

Tha whale sowr Spured in 'any graed fepoieg woy? o
Bis catering the world's cagdtal, thu boom of & winks, keoughs
wh the way from the Syrian ‘Eun the most ccaspécuons

Grant it sines yoo it ay what yoa will, there s
2o real digmity in whaling,
vary baavots attal.  Colms is a covaloddion in the Sowrh | No
sorv] Drive Jown yoer hat ia prosnce of the Cur, and
Hetime, Jos taken three burdeed and fifjy whaks, T scoomst
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sudmcorersd peinn thing a; I L ahall evee doserre any real
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wob by { &> any-
iag at, wpon the whale, 0 man roight rather havo domn
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then hore 1 prosgectively secrite ol the dovce apd the ghey
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Marvard.
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12 THE ADYOCATE.
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N wherofore it was that after having repeatedly smelt the sea as a
b\ 1& |\ merchant sailor, T should mow take it futo my head to go on a
whaling voyago ; this the invisible police officer of the Fates, who

has the constant surveillanco of me, and secretly dogs me, and

- e S 2L, influenoes me in some unaccountable way—he can better answer

¢ 1T 0) H IJ 1& % *ﬁ I] Z % thau any one else.  And, doubtless, my going on this whaling
voyage, formed part of the grand programme of Providence that

was drawn up a long time ago. It came in a5 & sort of brief

° N L \ f- ~ f- ~ interlude and so0lo botween more extensive performanees. I take
HI] d~ 1T ) b d~ it. that this part of the bill must bave vun something like this :
> @ V4 ‘ — F ﬁ % @ Girand Conlested Election for the Presidency of the United States.
& ﬁ a “ WHALING VOYAGE DY ONE ISOMAEL
1 o - ﬂ: # BLOODY BATTLE IN AFFGHANISTAN™

Though 1 camnot tell why it was exactly that thoso stage
managers, the Fates, put me down for this shabby part of a
whaling voyage, when others were set down for magnificent
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fo:page-sequence
<xsl:template match="body">
<fo:page-sequence
master-reference="PageMaster"
initial-page-number="1"
axf:baseline-grid="root">
<XSl:call-template
name="static-content" />

<fo:flow

flow-name="xs1-region-body*

hyphenate="true"
text-align="justify">
<xsl:apply-templates />
</fo:flow>
</fo:page-sequence>
</xs1:template>

fo:block
<xsl:template match="body//q">
/Q?o:biock ﬂ\\
text-align="center"
text-indent="0"
space-before="0.25Th"
font-size="7pt"
Tine-height="9pt"
axf:baseline-block-snap=

"before margin-box"
\\¥ axf:base]ine—gr1d="new">‘//
<xsl:apply-templates />

</fo:block>
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<p>"Do you is all sharks, and by natur wery woracious, yet I
zay to you, fellow-critters, dat dat woraciousness—'top
dat dam slappin' ob de tail! How you tink to hear, 'spose you
keep up such a dam slappin' and bitin' dare?"</p>

“Do you is all sharks, and by natur wery woracious, yet I “Do you is all sharks, and by natur wery woracious, yet |
aay to you, fellow-critters, dat dat woraciousness—’top dat dam zay to you, fellow-critters, dat dat woraciousness—‘top dat dam
slappin’ ob de tail! How you tink to hear, "spose you keep up slappin’ ob de tail! How you tink to hear, 'spose you keep up
guch a dam Eiappin‘ and bitin’ dare ¥ such a dam slappin’ and bitin’ dare?”

s —HERITIHEVLRIBIE—RIGERIRICED
5
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™ S “There Leviathan,
BHD emFTy o \ Hugest of living creatures, in the deep
¢« T+ 2 FTAR—=ZN

——“There Leviathan,

ﬁ EFNTLS Hugest of living creatures, in the deep
H—NDXFITEZT®Z —“There Leviathan,

Hugest of living creatures, in the deep

<xsl:variable
name="text"
select="replace($text, '&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;', '&#x2E3B;')"
as="xs:string" />

<xsl:variable
name="text"
select="replace($text, '&mdash;&mdash;', '&#x2E3A;')"
as="xs ' stri ngn /> W‘ A Data Usability Company
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ENTER AHAB. 137

CHAPTER XXIX.
. 'ENTER AHABj TO HIM, STUBB.

<div type="chapter'> Sows dags _clapsed, and ico and iodbergs all astern, the
<head>CHAPTER XXIX.</head> Pequod now’ went rolling through the bright Quito spring,
<head type="sub">ENTER AHAB; TO HIM, STUBB.</head>
<fw type="head" place="top-centre">ENTER AHAB.</fw>

« <fw> DNHFEEITIEEIE. TOEFRZERIT S

<fo:marker marker-class-name="Chapter-Title">
<xsl:apply-templates

select="(fw[@type = 'head'], head)[1]/node()"

mode="marker" />

< / fo:marker> W A Data Usability Company
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Forme work

o <fw> [& “forme work”
D&
forme F 7l AR [ B 4=
= EFARIAE




Ny S
s AYAERRIZEE | e

E\TER- AHA]:I TO HIM] STUBB.

E:omr days _elapsed, and ice and leabel-gs all astern, tJm
Pequod now' went rolling through the ‘bright Quito spring,

15'] 9* :E) % % THE HONOR AND GLORY OF WHALING. 405

up by a whale ; still, whether that strictly makes a whaleman

— \ » o ~~\
< L\/\ ‘J 9 E AN\ —° %’q THE HONOR AND GLORY OF WHALING. 405

brawny doer of rejoicing good deeds, was swallowed down
MHiESTAHIZIE

axf:overflow-align="end"
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FEFAEFTHD

Moby-Dick stylesheet
https.//github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick

Moby-Dick TEI XML
https.//github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick-tei

FHhRIE RO BEN S TEEEIENL T D
https.//www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/help/en/ahf-
analyzer.html
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https://www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/help/en/ahf-analyzer.html
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Moby-Dick stylesheet
https.//github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick

Moby-Dick TEI XML
https://github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick-tei

Antenna House Formatter
https:.//www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/

Antenna House Formatter Automated Analysis
https.//www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/help/ja/ahf-analyzer.html
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https://github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick
https://github.com/AntennaHouse/moby-dick-tei
https://www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/
https://www.antenna.co.jp/AHF/help/ja/ahf-analyzer.html

Resources

IU Digital Library Program. Moby-Dick, or, The Whale. Melville,
Herman, (1819-1891).

http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TElgeneral/view?docld=wright/VAC
/237&brand=wright

IU Digital Library Program. Moby Dick, or, The Whale.
http://dogwood.dlib.indiana.edu:8080/xubmit/rest/repository/wright
[NAC7237.xml

IU Digital Library Program. Wright American Fiction. Indiana
University.

http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TElgeneral/welcome.do?brand=wri
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http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TEIgeneral/view?docId=wright/VAC7237&brand=wright
http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TEIgeneral/view?docId=wright/VAC7237&brand=wright
http://dogwood.dlib.indiana.edu:8080/xubmit/rest/repository/wright/VAC7237.xml
http://dogwood.dlib.indiana.edu:8080/xubmit/rest/repository/wright/VAC7237.xml
http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TEIgeneral/welcome.do?brand=wright
http://webapp1.dlib.indiana.edu/TEIgeneral/welcome.do?brand=wright

Resources

« "Compositor”, Stephen Hampshire
https.//flickr.com/photos/stephenhampshire/3337704597

« CCBY20
https.//creativecommons.org/licenses/by/2.0/
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