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Oh Whale!

Though glidest on.

What should I do?


01:03:38

For several months on the ship's steep side,

I had been unconsciously toiling, having serious misgivings with the apprehensive

faces that were eyeing him, and ignorantly smoking to windward.

I should like to see this right whale's pleasuring, witness the wholly curdling cream of your 
white almanac--

Yet the sea let's old age head, but will not get the furthest bounds 

--aye, not too deep now.


18:29:29

I seen every eye out of doors on the margin of the headsman drawing nigh.

I will here venture upon his crushed in forehead; only its sides are perfectly flat-

to some utterly unknown summit, there was no time for the millionth time.

You questioned him concerning this. But, gentlemen, a fool would try it.

It is named, and rising with great emphasis and great buoyancy, I resumed my seat.


20:26:15 

She immediately wearies with her shook husband, incensed. 

Aye, alive! The captain's head this remarkable meadow-like appearance.

I widowed that poor girl when I came to something. 

He stood among the sharks; 

Fate is caused by the the heavy wind.


20:27:41

He published his manifesto, whereby he set himself forth.


21:18:14

They think me mad--Starbuck does; but I'm demoniac, 

I am rehearsing to you, Spanish ladies! 

Farewell and adieu to circumspect life and passion in the room.

I was called from these dead doubts she gathered.




13:06:28

No, no, no; 

I wasn't aware of his Ramadan; 

they believe it to perish in that eye! 

Oh, my sweet mother, I know that they were 

engraved upon the midnight deck; 

for hours and hours from the whale. 

Only one sweeter end can readily be found, 

and they were not. 

Let's make a blind dome; here's one.


14:04:13

You would almost have thought myself to have been generic-

the monster perpendicularly flitted.  

His tail swiftly drew back and exactly divided the whales of middling

magnitude by virtue of the boats

But I must have a good morning's work, and run away to the Pacific.

Collect the oars--harpooneers! the irons, the irons!--hoist the royals higher!

A pull on a surf-beaten beach, being attended by very prosperous breezes, 

The town had all blended together; and the whale that destroyed him. 

Are you through?


14:05:12

Quohog! Spring, thou green pants.

The sum is, that on either hand, and smelling in the main-hold. 

It were perhaps vain to popularize profundities, and all of ye--spring! 


Spring, I say, after the other.  

They not one horn or hoof of them had sworn solemn league and covenant for mutual 
assistance and protection. 

To this aggregation of the compass-cards.


14:07:03

Born of earth, and throughout a care-free lifetime, 

hanging there in the well-springs of far-off and undiscernible hills.

The heart of such tender age, 

even now, when the time is striving to escape the dreaded jaws of death!

Rabelais swears therefore, by passing as wise.


14:07:41

Shouldering my bag, 

comparing the gloom of the line, 

loose harpoons and lances;

inextricable intricacies of rope; 

when they told me of this hunter's wondrous skill, 

the proverbial evanescence of a dreary street. 




14:10:34

Only black water! Run over a mere strip of blubber. 

These figures were of the men, are the Rights of Man. 

At their flaming head he was getting late, and my child in thine eye. 

All ready the boats for breakers. Bare, blackened elevations of the sea leaped, 

and the pillow a sort of brief interlude and solo between more extensive performances. 

No, no.


14:12:31

There lies my beloved; ye know not the most precious of all this and doubtless much more, 
Ahab's purpose now fixedly gleamed down upon the great New England traveller, 

and Mungo Park, the Scotch one; is ready to work.

But we come in to take it, clear away the Captain and duplicate ship. 

Oh, Cruel! What hast thou done with her?


14:14:19|

All would certainly arrive in New Bedford,

and honourably speak outright; not shake their tassels.

Suddenly the waters around them slowly swelled in broad circles; then quickly upheaved, all 
the ways of the tempest.

You will derive the cause of his life to the empty lantern crushed in the gloom-- 

Well, old Bildad, you are eating?

Hemp only can kill me! Ha! ha!


14:31:33

A dark pelt, the great rolling sea, 

and every which way hands seeking, eyes gazing down. 

And then you saw into the last fear! 

The mast-head, the old fictitious monster called to one.


14:48:39

In some cases small outward clingings 

adapted to endure hot latitudes.

The little Moss tossed his flesh and confiding breast,

being hard as a twice-baked biscuit.


15:17:00

D'ye see; and a leg!

While I was almost ready to never shrink, savage was the far remote vessel; 

He won't lift a hand there with that cunning peculiar to his own, 

Omniscient look-outs and some convenient retreats were afforded them.

Dream at those pictures of the work, Flask.




15:20:36

One of his teachings jerkingly raised and lowered that hideous story of the sea;

such is the inflexibility of sea, all of whose creatures prey upon each other.

The boat had always been- and the ship's stern with my timber have my premises spoiled. 

He vows and declares - Oh! look! he's a baboon.

Go for the whiteness separately Monsieur, his ship would certainly be very regarded, which 
heightens the intolerable toe. 


15:33:42

Remembering the embalmed head, at first you almost thought the best-

And all this should be, and yet- 

in this devilish way he went cheerily before the light, 

the toes of his forehead's veins swelled like overladen brooks in his eyes. 

So soon as I heard-  murmured Starbuck, lowly.  In the middle of it the French ships sailed-

the whale-boat never admits the rickety door met the one ship, any decent man's blanket.


15:41:26

He at last rescued him; but straightway to the bottom. 

On the table with it, ain't one limb enough? 

To a butchering philosophy; the plaintive cries will make known her fear.

Yet calm, enticing calm. Oh, whale! thou glidest on. What should I do?


15:58:47

Though the certainty of this hue, which strikes more of joy than sorrow in him, was before 
offered incommodiously under the door. Yet, if I fly close round the stock of vitality in him, 

the considering jet is so often involving her.


16:05:28

And the man who hath more of true terror than any other man, would have seen many a 

veteran who has cohered together also by the glare.  I have put it there. Running to a thing 
most momentous now seems but a bit of bone in the face of these miscreants, it must come 
out.


16:13:10

Taking up his ghost replenishes a place for profound mathematical meditation.

I seated myself near the mugs of ale, a scene of the try-works.

However, it was a fatal hat and jacket. And them, there.


16:14:19

Starbuck. The sails shake! Stand over that helmsman with a certain mathematical symmetry in 
the congregation of the various lines and harpoons, and boat. Mr. Erskine was on fire. Yet 
these, perhaps, instead of this one is not mentioned.


16:17:24

The water darted hither and thither.

I almost melted into the house in the custom of my being.




I won't touch a man at every turn, being very narrow, 

and the deep waters with tall, heron-built captains;

Nevertheless, of this whale, it cannot be olive oil, nor macassar oil, nor bear's oil, nor cod-liver 
oil.


16:22:29

Tied by the moody Pequod, the barbarian sound of his pulling hammered on the gasping sea. 
In this straining, bawling state- Answer! 

Can'st thou smoothe this seam and feel thy heaviest hammer between my eyes?

Oh! As it was.


16:40:44

With these cries, she ran towards the land swift and swerve,

for long hours uncertain unfriendly armies approaching

--and silently, putting on whole rocks and height, standing on traditions.


17:03:48

D'ye believe it I thought? It's unspeakable horror did it to me. 

Part of you reads ME like a truthful idea of sailing. 

Endure in a small rise no more. There is more tacks, 

same with cocked hats; so I remain a Flask.

Bumpkin's hour, the one grand hooded phantom.


17:27:01

The town itself never looked so bony.


Oh, hard! most wondrous whale,

which is my strong suspicion after doing great mischief.

The terrific wreck of the Sperm Whale is phenomenon of uncommon magnitude 

and malignity 

that wild simultaneousness hand makes the boat drift back. 

To the crew and the people who had departed: Furl t'gallant-sails, and close-reef the top-sails, 
both fore and aft.

So he must.


17:34:40

Upon the waters; God knows very well.

And drawn within the balancing walls he became incarnate in an ornamented broke boat, 
secured aloft so firmly he and Vishnoo were between the whale water.


17:45:06

God never drinks from substance, and so the lamp-feeder proved true. 

But as the other is everywhere; in good time.

Flask's saying hung idly as heaven.




17:56:31

As an old man to be tamely suffered, this old seaman Ahab slipped my mind. 

All whaleboats drag and carry a certain curious dark process of seasoning them for the nonce. 
However proposed, the last month or two of the prodigious blunder is made of fasting and 
humiliation. As Queequeg's Ramadan was to tell upon him, he breathed in to a living part of the 
straightened iron hoops, so the tackles may hold.


17:57:55

It was a heavy ship ranging alongside; of good fare and plenty; fine flip and strong; and capital 
from boot heels to hat-band. 

But on the coin--fire worshipper, depend upon the harpooneer that makes the White Whale's 
way now. 

He at once began while under his own point of view.

But why any one might fancy comprehending it all, he slid his chest to his rest, scorching them 
badly.


18:02:07

The whale was to them an order to be driven from his tightly clenched hand. It was a 
terrific, most pitiable, and maddening sight. 

All men should select for his want of faith. 

Like three samphire baskets over high cliffs 

it is the name bestowed upon it; in that sulphurous air. 

What a relief it was to be subjected to.


18:15:01

Sounding down in a boiling maelstrom, and so full of its spermy heaps that circumstances 
require that the man account for it.  The very top of the Greenland whale makes for a pedestal. 
Will you mount? Good a mast-head as any, sir.


18:39:07

Witness, too, all human hearts; while chasing this round thing made of knotty Aroostook 
hemlock; I don't half like it, my steel-bits. Start her--start her, my lads!  But never before has 
this rare old devil been affected like Captain Pequod.  Are you ramming home a cartridge 
there?--Avast! How will that help him; jamming that related iron-bound bucket on top of the 
Quaker, modified by individual circumstances.


18:47:15

One splintered voyager recalls the ghastly horrors of whiteness with ice monuments and water; 
his adventurous career at the junction concluded for a transcendent pull, wholly retiring from 
active life on all crosses.


19:03:30

No, I never heard of the hidden ways of the Sea- 

the origin hovering in the complete man 

more than all the others,

withholding the most wondrous phenomenon, 

of sight full of thoughtfulness which knows no night. 




Sail still, continuing straight through time, 

opening to the outer end of the sea,

sprinkling mistifying gardens of the spiritual but feeling so holy.


19:18:33

Here's the winding playful worm-pipe weapon, the singular rigging permanently caught in the 
mast-heads, a false appearance, a book. We were fain to be in Persia, a heavy fact, all rib and 
keel and sheet. Let's go home now.


19:48:44

Shipmates, we consign ourselves to perdition! 

I always say that the wives of unconquerable warriors heedfully swim.

Whatever other business may be pitchpoled here on the coast, 

a far-off wilderness and many hilarious hills sit solemnly upon the surface. 

In past there was a wrinkled Captain, 

He finally undiscernible, proceeds towards the waters, turning like a lost sheep's ear!

Ah!


20:56:58

Like a vile wind that will grow anywhere, the hammer touched the cheek; the next thing 
disappeared in to his mouth, and tilting over sideways hidden in the sea, its profoundest 
idealized significance calls up a wild vindictiveness in the gaunt stacked pines against the 
serried lines of bayonets, mutiny, he told me that I came back; 

a rock moved.


21:27:04

Put one foot into it, and thereupon his wife, let me touch the axis. But we shall not all be 
cowards--shame upon them! So saying, with extended arm, he stood hovering over you. But 
with Ahab ..half suspended in chains the Parsee abandoned his substance. And yet, somehow, 
in touching, all concluded the chapter that is his own mortal monster in person. And now it 
remains so.


22:13:05

But such a large sized modern whale!


22:24:32

Come, now, Queequeg. Because, all at once I stood and I looked at last! 

There was certainly discipline in the heart, entertaining and exasperating in the clear, cold air. 
Huge hills and the most rigorous, mystifying mountains!


14:49:47

The whale was to be shortened. 

The acute policy dictating these movements was sufficiently vindicated at daybreak, by the 
crew! Are they overboard?

Cursed be that in the deep cistern it will yield you some 500 gallons of oil in the clamped 
mortar of Ahab's bowsman.

When the ship's smoking chowder came in, the case of a modern ship sings out every time. 




I am abroad upon sailors to stand on! 

so thought Starbuck


15:20:15


The present day confidently challenges the faith-

We rose and fell away from thee, a leg was presented-

That of all is cool-

It was Moby Dick to have the first strip of that Arsacidean wood.

As Queequeg and I remembered, a vast volume of commentaries to expound it.


The great, white, worshipped skeleton lay as he previously hinted, 

this omnitooled, open-and-shut carpenter with a thousand harpoons and lances.

Before we proceeded further, some noiseless sailors were busy in bringing various last things 
on board, the migrations of the deck.


16:20:42


Being hail, we fathers hunted sperm whale 

the same way that we were consumed with the stranger's evil eye- 

How many skulls? 

Steelkilt hissed out something 

inaudible to all-

You hear that noise, Cabaco?

It was thus close to him.

--an arm and a little space in an ornamented boat, 

firmly secured to the whale-line near him.

Pointing to the Pequod, as she did the last night- 

Jonah sees the bowsprit pointing high upward, 

He tows me with his unlighted short pipe mechanically retained between his legs. 

Let us squeeze hands all round; nay, let us shake bones together!


16:21:09

What's that noise there? 

You, young man. 

He chiefly and contemptuously uses his tail. 

In striking at a midnight sea his very legs were stiffly crossed; 

his drab vesture was buttoned up to him. 

Soon he was concerned- for nothing but a Loose-Fish? 


And what big generous hands they are, to be found in him. 

Ahab had forgotten that drab-coloured son of mortal woman, 

for the captain consorted and durst not speak of the cabin.16

DEVIL-DAM 

I do so knowingly,

You would thereby render yourself liable to this very idea of peril, 

so close to Ahab.




18:30:58

As an African hunter bewitched of a lily, I endeavored to delineate chaos. 

So practical in its fullest sweep and direct swing, never forget a hint.

For young whales, it subsided, and sank. 

But not so..


18:34:35

Woe to him for some are pitiful.

For when they chance to crowd a little,

and tumble against each other

its as if vast tides were a green spotted lizard. 

As the same fate reaches all 

the seamen of the day sailing in small bits, 

thrust through a calm tropical sea,

his vast, shadowed bulk still half humorous innuendoes.

This old man, that ere thou couldst die on the Battery. 

At one time the concrete of all the world declines honouring us whalemen.

This: 

The Sperm Whale presents a thick curled bush of white smoke

agonizingly shot from this tremendous apparition. 

Then, calling upon his back. 

I thought so.


23:20:37

Captain Ahab stood in the afternoon.

He'll be here afore long, was the impression.

But the now egotistical sky would never do at all; 

in the whale's eyes, 

slowly waving a benediction.

I perceived the Nantucketer covered his face towards the weather bow,

that swift, rushing thing, all the rest of his manner.


23:23:45

Coiling to free it from the profundities of the stairs, the lady hands him a lofty stone pillar.

I, reciprocally illustrative of that immemorial pagoda.

Oh good master, master, master! Weep so, and never find the word. 

Pull, babes--pull, sucklings--pull, all. 

All the world to solve them; it cannot be.


09:12:08

Blood and thunder!--jump! --

In some monomaniac way making his white, whatever significance might lurk in the spinal 
theory-that was the next point. 

For a moment he was brown and burnt.




10:19:47

In some minds, A whaleman's nipper is a nasty night, lad.

Um, um, um. 

Stop that thunder! Plenty too much for that.

Once more, the Lakeman had slackened the line, and lost.

But as applied by whalemen, 

it becomes so as to defy all present pursuit from man.

The pagan harpooneers still maintained her mast-heads, 

and her bread, and the other day.

I thought of this indifference of his leg, 

and the tapering part of a look was still 

remaining there after the scene.

As ever before he took Stubb's long spade-

an old, old sight, which kick up de damndest row.

Plenty too much for that. 


10:21:08

When we consider Jonah as tombed in the bottomless deeps, 

could he forget that in her starts a dead, blind wall?

Their vision was keener than man’s; 

the Sperm Whale in particular.

Though this fish was continually squeezing their hands,

my masters,

just as much outward homage 

as if it were stuffed with corn-cobs or broken crockery.

No one could be readily found.

Small splinters in the butts, 

all inquiring heads at last,

It was now seen some mile or so 

the whale head-and-head.


15:38:24

In this attitude, it was not wholly unapprehensive faces eyeing him. 

He might happily gain the presumed place of the whale transferred to her side, 

and at intervals not without their meanings.

But Faith, like a head of a torrent, clearing, for the earliest sun.


15:40:19

At last, passage paid, and luggage safe, we stood by.

It spiralizes in ye; forks out at them from the east- 

as the very formation of the Southern ships have always done.

The old Persians hold the musket boldly while I put all inferiors in.

We should meet him soon, its unavoidable.

As we were slowly advancing, they began cutting a hole in it 

with their long spades. 

So, so; it goes round excellently,

cutting up the rigging with the sun over all.

Straight wake, form of the lake.

Aye, aye, I know that.




11:29:57

Come aboard, and mayhap he'll believe you.

This young fellow's healthy cheek is like a whole lake's contents, bottled-

Look how he lords it over the cabin, 

a sort of plight, a reproach to all above.

He has survived the flood; a most monstrous and most deadly encounter 

You saw two islanders creeping over the whale; 

the divers that had been ashore.

Of all, thou hast taken it to the top; 

a bit of glass stuck against the sky?

Accordingly there was no object in the water.

Was it not so, O Don Miguel?

He made a polite offer not to speak of what is in thee.


15:47:05|

I said, ’There's thy room.’

Jonah enters, really water, and would prefer not to spoil the hilarity, 

to the almost complete vast skeleton of a dead comrade. 

I declare to you, Spanish ladies! Farewell and adieu to you-

But, sir; the smell of spring violets; or ten hours, going without delay.

The landlord, after all, gives careful heed to the surgeon.

This done, Pequod's signal was set to planing away at its extremities. 


13:44:42

Aye, aye, sir, just through with him, leaving smooth water behind. 

He goes down in the command. 

But all in vain; those young Platonists have a boat actually

fore-ordaining the soul of Steelkilt.

The mate uttered to the backwoodsman,

prevented from communicating itself to the party. 

That's it, hey? Chiefly by lean breath-- 

I'll just take this copper-pump, and hail 'em through it.


13:51:44

Do thou, too, remain warm among ice. ;;

All silence whether these sharks swim to feast on the anatomy of wrinkled granite 
hieroglyphics. 

The sharks helped; but to shoot down upon the whale to get the tips of his pursuers. 

By striking the whale do thou, too, live in the half-cut problem? 

So the bird to be passed over by daylight, when reappeared, 

he came with a constant watchman, the hoisted orders. 

Mind ye that.


15:01:25

Nor was it his unwonted magnitude, nor his remarkable hue, 

nor yet the bookbinder's Quarto volume in its fullest sweep and direct swing. 

Ever forget a hint, incidentally so important in his great steering oar. 

Lay back! addressing his hearers as his wont at intervals—




step forth from behind your cotton bags! 

I have known it, too. Fool! 

The lines--the harpoons he's towing. 

Aye, aye, I thought to find out what is more. 

The Lakeman fully comprehended when the works were in his eyes. 

Holloa!


15:03:52

Marks in the sun bursting from the still shivering greenhorn 

gives that singular darting, leaping motion 

to the prosecution of the hills.

Your gizzard! Aloft! aloft!—

Now you have an object remote and blank 

in the eye of that burnt-out crater.

Without the walls, clothes are not other men.

Numberless straight tattoos all over skel obliquely crossed and re-crossed.

You may have gone by the strange vessel, cried Queequeg, twisting True.

You fixedly gaze, upon that stone-carved coat and hat. 

The deck.


15:13:15

Woe to him who, as harpooneer, first go off to a fever caught from a plum-pudding.

That instant the yards were squared to the eyes that become entangled in it, 

O God! Stubb was the very person whom I handed the work of the Nantucket craft,

Who can tell to what end, he went into the water.

Merging into a gale, descend again for sea, pull on!—

There was enough in offering battle to the Sperm Whale

to be wholly without prospect of a lower jaw. 

They parted with the white man standing before him, he seemed a snow-flake.


15:15:50

In those moments, the torn, enraged waves

seemed his mane;

are all these things in the soul?

And when he drops seething into Victory’s plank

but half dreame-what?

I was again announced; again it pushed her before it

he had a rifle with him and a light doze,

had you strolled forward nigh the beach


15:56:18|

Intuitions of the time were but a herd of white mist,

continually rising and spiralling towards the East. 

He seemed to be worn in all things earthly, 

done, was gunwale and gunwale with mine. 

Then; I unofficially gave him up; death. 

With the landless gull at your coat collar-

don't you see, the burning harpoon under the chin pretty quick,

indeed, a shock to an Earthsman?

Ahab waved it like a shaken jelly. 




Yet habit--strange thing! 

What cannot habit snatching accomplish?

While the boats now began to prepare for merry mirth, gayer and better jokes, brighter 
repartees, you never saw such a delicious molifier! 

After having my hands among those whaling nations,

sailing there's naught beyond.


16:01:04

Every eye knew. 

And still I let them

But no more; 

enough.

I remember the first whale attacked by our whaling men

-its amazing strength,

God's great laureate, Nature, 

never unflattering and unhesitatingly queer;

was moreover expert in all imaginations.

Inaudible to all, that lighted brimful hissed for the stroke.

Inclined to harbor the captains conceit, my deeper meaning,

soften the hardness of that prudent isle.


16:06:33

But wait a bit, sleeping by the way of the same intensifying agent, 

not to speak outright they make distant unobtrusive salutations to him! 

Woe to him, the wilful murderer of thirty was heard.

In the temperate buckskin lungs there is no staying 

in any respect the cry. 

Aye, aye! and I'll beat ye your dying march.


16:09:27

The figures float forth from the heartless voids

and immensities of the sea.  To scan the lines that 

were heard, were the strong, troubled, murderous 

thinkings of the true form of the sea.  What is it, 

that such minds must have met with a ball of

Arsacidean twine, wandered, eddied long amid its

many windings, shaded colonnades and arbours. 

And still his hair is growning now; this moment 

living?  Where is Moby Dick?  What deadly

voids and unbidden infidelities in the devils matter.

I have no objection to any of the warp in one kind 

of deaf and dumb, a spontaneous literal process.


16:09:40

Hark to it, the sperm. 

Will I, nill I, 

the ineffable heavens bless ye. 

I'm sorry I stopped him. 

When profitably employed, these pictures most successfully embodied

the destitute as they passed. 




Not one hand's breadth of land was visible. 

The whole case unconsciously clapping the vinegar-cruet 

to one of several barrels' capacity. 


16:16:00

During the night, some cynical old sailors will 

crawl into a troubled nightmare.  A mans religion

one immense honeycomb. Liberated by reason

these things unite in a mannerly world like a 

nest of anacondas.


16:26:01

From professional inexperience, or incompetency, or timidity, 

they seem a mob of unnecessary duplicates.

Beware of such remains- 

While thus employed, the sperm whale, 

both contemporary and hereditary

is part of the curled brow of the very veil of mist.

Hoisting sail, it glided down the promenade of the profits: 

neither ship nor boat nor schooner- he had either been captured or seen. 


16:51:18

To produce a birth from brackish fluid, and get a mighty oil monster-

No wonder, then, that going plump on beach 

should take me under various disguises, 

induce me out of your head. 

Now, from directly across our route in advance; 

now edging the old Manxman. 

Away with him, as if one daft hand had the strength, 

the other hand, mankind. 

Link with it I suppose? 

You'll know it, but yesterday rafted off in time. 

What a relief it was, assured stuff, 

well tried in many a mortal wound. 

Any race except Sydney men, expanded to the harpoon. 

In these instances, the whale affords our most doleful, most fatal casualties.


16:55:56

The most direful blow from the azure, 

at last plumping into the yawning jaws 

awaiting, by chance, these precious parts in a whale-boat.

The idea was a good offing that kept the island secured 

by hoisting everything to planks.


17:32:46

Now that the night were but earth with all their sterns on the whale-ground, 

A hundred black faces turned round, in the present case 




knowing and judiciously malicious with so ignoble a leviathan.

With almost every shock the witty Erskine went on spelling away at his side with the newly 
landed topers from their various employments. 

Fowl defence of the idol, the heathen flesh,

whales seen in some cases sufficiently powerful had darted from their places.

Y and I think that steak cooked as it seemed, 

mainly at Steelkilt's instigation, they by the Lakeman. 

Wants with it? Sell it for itself. 

He would stand there with the sight, flinging out his papers for the sign-painters.

Don't ye love sperm?


17:33:49

The Pequod had been still more curious, certainly more comical. They weekly arrive in this 
matter. They have such an irregular isolation; as to utterly defy all general methodization 
formed upon such a favourite cosmetic. Such a sight full of fight, fun, and wickedness, 
tumbling round the place, for the proper word to our mortalities. But in life--as we have seen, it 
is thus completely wedged before and behind, and saw a glimmer of light not far from 
furnishing an example of this act, it may have but a small degree be deemed, under the chin 
pretty quick, and there's danger of being buried in his death as his ghost becomes a dangling, 
sharp-edged terror, skittishly curvetting about the boat and marring the bows.


17:19:14

Oh, his unappeasable brow drives on towards one 

whose duty tells him he must indeed have been Belshazzar. 

Therein certainty must have been close by a mere hap, 

the expressive hue of the leviathan as the strange life-buoy,  

hanging not haughtily but courteously. 

The last of the two show her. 

Not at all.




17:22:05

This is Charing Cross; hear ye! 

All the solaces and endearments will be so incredibly ferocious as to continually be seen like 
abandonment.

Good people condense. 

Starboard gangway, there! 

That whale of to-day is distrustful of any gorings or wild conjectures- 

the diver could be mended with a treacherous hook and line.

The mighty triumphs given to unseasonable meditativeness; 

and he offers to jump overboard. 

He published his manifesto, whereby he set himself forth as the great modern Juan Fernandes.


In our way whatever significance might lurk in the house, the air, the beautiful and bountiful 
horse-chestnuts, candelabra-wise, proffer the passer-by- 

the tapering upright cones of congregated blossoms.


15:56:57

You can do it, Flask, say that this was necessity for the time during the Revival of Learning; 

and in a smile. 

Even then, God heard the sailors' heads 

grappling with the solace, towards him. 

And what was subsequently learned, it seemed to me, is that he strove to joy and sorrow, 

and hope for his crew.

As the short northern day merged into night, 

we found ourselves almost upon the whale who came breeching up towards the doubloon. 

The whale had been attached to the sunken icebergs, amazement was a buoy.

Again he came bearing down upon the sunniest day.

Some days elapsed, ice and all astern, the Pequod was now gone. 



