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pushed her on hke giants' pahns outspread. The strong, unstagger-
ing breeze abounded so, that sky and air seemed vast outbellying
sails

; the whole world boomed before the wind. Muffled in the full

morning light, the invisible sun was only known by the spread inten-
sity of his place

; where his bayonet rays moved on in stacks. Em-
blazonings, as of crowned Babylonian kings and queens, reigned
over everytl'.ing. The sea was a crucible of molten gold, that bub-
blingly leaps with light and heat."

It would be hard to find five consecutive sentences any-
where containing such pictures and such vivid, pregnant, bold
imagery : but this book is made up of such things.

The hero of the book is, after all, not Captain Ahab, but
his triumphant antagonist, the mystic white monster of the sea,
and it is only fitting that he should come for a moment at least
into the saga. A complete scientific memoir of the Sperm
Whale as known to man might be quarried from this book, for
Melville has described the creature from his birth to his death,
and even burial in the oil casks and the ocean. He has described
him living, dead and anatomized. At least one such description
is in place here. The appearance of the whale on the second
day of the fatal chase is by '« breaching," and nothing can be
clearer than Melville's account of it :

'• The triumphant halloo of thirty buckskir lungs was heard, as
—much nearer to the ship than the place of the imaginary jet, less
than a mile anead—Moby Dick bodily burst into view ! For not by
any calm and indolent spoutings ; not by the peaceable gush of that
mystic fountain in his head, did the White Whale now reveal his vi-

cinity
;
but by the far more wondrous phenomenon of breaching.

Rising with his utmost velocity from the furthest depths, the Sperm
Whale thus booms his entire bulk into the pure element of air, and
piling up a mountain of dazzling foam, shows his place to the dis-

tance of seven miles and more. In those moments the torn, enraged
waves he shakes off seem his mane ; in some cases this breaching is

his act of defiance.

'There she breaches ! there she breaches !' was the cry, as in his
immeasurable bravadoes the Wiiite Whale tossed himself salmon-like
to heaven. So suddenly seen in the blue plain of the sea, and re-

lieved against the still bluer margin of the sky, the spray that he
raised for the moment intolerably glittered and glared like a glacier

;

and stood there gradually fading and fading away from its first

sparkling intensity ;.i die dim mistiness of an advancing shower in
a vale."


