BENI TO CERENO

by Herman Melville

IN THE year 1799, Captain Amasa Del ano, of Duxbury, in
Massachusetts, commandi ng a | arge seal er and general trader, lay at
anchor, with a valuable cargo, in the harbour of St. Maria- a small
desert, uninhabited island towards the southern extremty of the
| ong coast of Chili. There he had touched for water.

On the second day, not long after dawn, while lying in his
berth, his mate came below, inform ng himthat a strange sail was
comng into the bay. Ships were then not so plenty in those waters
as now. He rose, dressed, and went on deck

The norning was one peculiar to that coast. Everything was nute
and cal m everything grey. The sea, though undulated into |ong roods
of swells, seened fixed, and was sl eeked at the surface |ike waved
| ead that has cooled and set in the snelter's nould. The sky seened
a grey mantle. Flights of troubled grey fow, kith and kin with
flights of troubled grey vapours anmong whi ch they were m xed,
skimed low and fitfully over the waters, as swall ows over nmeadows
before storns. Shadows present, foreshadow ng deeper shadows to cone.

To Captain Delano's surprise, the stranger, viewed through the
gl ass, showed no col ours; though to do so upon entering a haven
however uninhabited in its shores, where but a single other ship night
be lying, was the custom anong peaceful seanmen of all nations.

Consi dering the | awl essness and | oneliness of the spot, and the sort
of stories, at that day, associated with those seas, Captain

Del ano's surprise m ght have deepened into sone uneasi ness had he
not been a person of a singularly undistrustful good nature, not
Iiable, except on extraordinary and repeated excitenent, and hardly

then, to indulge in personal alarns, any way involving the



i mputation of malign evil in man. Wether, in view of what hunmanity is
capable, such a trait inmplies, along with a benevol ent heart, nore
than ordi nary qui ckness and accuracy of intellectual perception, may
be left to the wise to determ ne.

But what ever nisgivings m ght have obtruded on first seeing the
stranger would alnpbst, in any seaman's mind, have been dissi pated by
observing that the ship, in navigating into the harbour, was draw ng
too near the land, for her own safety's sake, owing to a sunken reef
maki ng out off her bow. This seenmed to prove her a stranger, indeed,
not only to the sealer, but the island; consequently, she could be
no wonted freebooter on that ocean. Wth no small interest, Captain
Del ano continued to watch her- a proceeding not nmuch facilitated by
the vapours partly nantling the hull, through which the far matin
Iight from her cabin streamed equivocally enough; much |like the sun-
by this time crescented on the rimof the horizon, and apparently,
in conpany with the strange ship, entering the harbour- which, w npled
by the same | ow, creeping clouds, showed not unlike a Lim
intriguante's one sinister eye peering across the Plaza fromthe
I ndi an | oop-hol e of her dusk saya-y-manta.

It might have been but a deception of the vapours, but, the |onger
the stranger was watched, the nore singul ar appeared her manoeuvres.
Ere long it seened hard to deci de whet her she neant to cone in or
no- what she wanted, or what she was about. The wi nd, which had
breezed up a little during the night, was now extrenely |ight and
baf fling, which the nore increased the apparent uncertainty of her
nmovenent s.

Surmising, at last, that it mght be a ship in distress, Captain
Del ano ordered his whal e-boat to be dropped, and, nuch to the wary
opposition of his mate, prepared to board her, and, at the |east,
pilot her in. On the night previous, a fishing-party of the seamen had
gone a long distance to sone detached rocks out of sight fromthe
seal er, and, an hour or two before day-break, had returned, having net

with no small success. Presunming that the stranger m ght have been



| ong of f soundi ngs, the good captain put several baskets of the

fish, for presents, into his boat, and so pulled away. From her
continui ng too near the sunken reef, deem ng her in danger, calling to
his nen, he nade all haste to apprise those on board of their
situation. But, sone time ere the boat came up, the wind, |ight though
it was, having shifted, had headed the vessel off, as well as partly
broken the vapours from about her

Upon gaining a less renote view, the ship, when nmade signally
visible on the verge of the | eaden-hued swells, with the shreds of fog
here and there raggedly furring her, appeared |like a whitewashed
monastery after a thunder-storm seen perched upon some dun cliff
anong the Pyrenees. But it was no purely fanciful resenbl ance which
now, for a noment, alnost |ed Captain Delano to think that nothing
| ess than a ship-load of nonks was before him Peering over the
bul war ks were what really seenmed, in the hazy distance, throngs of
dark cow's; while, fitfully reveal ed through the open port-hol es,
other dark moving figures were dinly descried, as of Black Friars
paci ng the cloisters.

Upon a still nigher approach, this appearance was nodified, and
the true character of the vessel was plain- a Spani sh merchant man of
the first class; carrying Negro slaves, anongst other val uable
freight, fromone colonial port to another. A very large, and, in
its time, a very fine vessel, such as in those days were at
interval s encountered along that nmain; sonetinmes superseded Acapul co
treasure-ships, or retired frigates of the Spanish king' s navy, which,
| i ke superannuated Italian palaces, still, under a decline of nasters,
preserved signs of forner state.

As the whal e-boat drew nore and nore ni gh, the cause of the
pecul i ar pi pe-cl ayed aspect of the stranger was seen in the slovenly
negl ect pervadi ng her. The spars, ropes, and great part of the
bul war ks | ooked wool |y, from | ong unacquai ntance with the scraper
tar, and the brush. Her keel seenmed laid, her ribs put together, and

she launched, from Ezekiel's Valley of Dry Bones.



In the present business in which she was engaged, the ship's
general nodel and rig appeared to have undergone no material change
fromtheir original warlike and Froissart pattern. However, no guns
wer e seen.

The tops were large, and were railed about with what had once been
oct agonal net-work, all now in sad disrepair. These tops hung over head
like three ruinous aviaries, in one of which was seen perched, on a
ratlin, a white noddy, a strange fow, so called fromits lethargic
sommanbul i stic character, being frequently caught by hand at sea
Battered and noul dy, the castellated forecastl e seened sone ancient
turret, long ago taken by assault, and then left to decay. Towards the
stern, two high-raised quarter galleries- the balustrades here and
there covered with dry, tindery sea-nobss- opening out fromthe
unoccupi ed state-cabin, whose dead lights, for all the mld weather
were hernetically closed and caul ked- these tenantl ess bal conies
hung over the sea as if it were the grand Venetian canal. But the
principal relic of faded grandeur was the anple oval of the
shield-like stern-piece, intricately carved with the arns of Castile
and Leon, nedallioned about by groups of mythol ogi cal or synbolica
devi ces; uppernost and central of which was a dark satyr in a mask
hol ding his foot on the prostrate neck of a withing figure,

l'i kewi se masked

Whet her the ship had a figure-head, or only a plain beak, was
not quite certain, owi ng to canvas w apped about that part, either
to protect it while undergoing a refurbishing, or else decently to
hide its decay. Rudely painted or chalked, as in a sailor freak, along
the forward side of a sort of pedestal below the canvas, was the
sentence, "Seguid vuestro jefe" (follow your |eader); while upon the
tarni shed head-boards, near by, appeared, in stately capitals, once
gilt, the ship's nane, "SAN DOM NI CK," each letter streakingly
corroded with tricklings of copper-spike rust; while, |ike nourning
weeds, dark festoons of sea-grass slimly swept to and fro over the

nane, with every hearse-like roll of the hull.



As at last the boat was hooked fromthe bow al ong toward the
gangway am dship, its keel, while yet sone inches separated fromthe
hul |, harshly grated as on a sunken coral reef. It proved a huge bunch
of congl obat ed barnacl es adhering bel ow the water to the side like a
wen; a token of baffling airs and | ong cal ns passed sonmewhere in those
seas.

Clinbing the side, the visitor was at once surrounded by a
cl anorous throng of whites and bl acks, but the latter outnunbering the
former nore than could have been expected, Negro transportation-ship
as the stranger in port was. But, in one | anguage, and as with one
voi ce, all poured out a common tale of suffering; in which the
Negresses, of whomthere were not a few, exceeded the others in
t heir dol orous vehenence. The scurvy, together with a fever, had swept
off a great part of their number, nore especially the Spaniards. Of
Cape Horn, they had narrow y escaped shi pw eck; then, for days
together, they had lain tranced without wind; their provisions were
low, their water next to none; their lips that nonent were baked.

Wil e Captain Del ano was thus made the mark of all eager
tongues, his one eager glance took in all the faces, with every
ot her object about him

Al ways upon first boarding a | arge and popul ous ship at sea,
especially a foreign one, with a nondescript crew such as Lascars or
Manilla nen, the inpression varies in a peculiar way fromthat
produced by first entering a strange house with strange inmates in a
strange | and. Both house and ship, the one by its walls and blinds,
the other by its high bulwarks like ramparts, hoard fromview their
interiors till the last noment; but in the case of the ship there is
this addition: that the living spectacle it contains, upon its
sudden and conpl ete di sclosure, has, in contrast with the bl ank
ocean which zones it, sonething of the effect of enchantnent. The ship
seenms unreal ; these strange costunes, gestures, and faces, but a
shadowy tabl eau just energed fromthe deep, which directly nust

recei ve back what it gave



Perhaps it was sone such influence as above is attenpted to be
descri bed which, in Captain Delano's mind, heightened whatever, upon a
staid scrutiny, mght have seened unusual ; especially the
conspi cuous figures of four elderly grizzled Negroes, their heads |ike
bl ack, doddered willow tops, who, in venerable contrast to the
turmul t bel ow them were couched sphynx-1like, one on the starboard
cat - head, another on the larboard, and the remaining pair face to face
on the opposite bul warks above the mai n-chains. They each had bits
of unstranded old junk in their hands, and, with a sort of stoica
self-content, were picking the junk into oakum a snall heap of
which lay by their sides. They acconpanied the task with a continuous,
| ow, nmonot onous chant; droning and drooling away |ike so many
grey- headed bag- pi pers playing a funeral narch.

The quarter-deck rose into an anple el evated poop, upon the
forward verge of which, lifted, |ike the oakum pickers, sone eight
feet above the general throng, sat along in a row, separated by
regul ar spaces, the cross-legged figures of six other blacks; each
with a rusty hatchet in his hand, which, with a bit of brick and a
rag, he was engaged like a scullion in scouring; while between each
two was a snall stack of hatchets, their rusted edges turned forward
awaiting a like operation. Though occasionally the four
oakunm pi ckers woul d briefly address sone person or persons in the
crowd bel ow, yet the six hatchet-polishers neither spoke to others,
nor breathed a whi sper anong thensel ves, but sat intent upon their
task, except at intervals, when, with the peculiar |ove in Negroes
of uniting industry with pastine, two-and-two they sideways cl ashed
their hatchets together, like cynbals, with a barbarous din. Al
six, unlike the generality, had the raw aspect of unsophisticated
Africans.

But the first conprehensive glance which took in those ten
figures, with scores |ess conspicuous, rested but an instant upon
them as, inpatient of the hubbub of voices, the visitor turned in

quest of whonsoever it mght be that commanded the ship.



But as if not unwilling to |l et nature nmake known her own case
anong his suffering charge, or else in despair of restraining it for
the tinme, the Spanish captain, a gentlemanly, reserved-|ooking, and
rat her young man to a stranger's eye, dressed wi th singular
ri chness, but bearing plain traces of recent sleepless cares and
di squi et udes, stood passively by, |eaning against the main-mast, at
one nonent casting a dreary, spiritless | ook upon his excited
peopl e, at the next an unhappy glance toward his visitor. By his
side stood a black of small stature, in whose rude face, as
occasionally, like a shepherd's dog, he nutely turned it up into the
Spani ard's, sorrow and affection were equal Iy bl ended.

Struggling through the throng, the Anerican advanced to the
Spani ard, assuring himof his synpathies, and offering to render
what ever assi stance might be in his power. To which the Spaniard
returned, for the present, but grave and cerenoni ous
acknow edgnents, his national formality dusked by the saturnine nood
of ill health.

But losing no time in nmere conplinments, Captain Del ano returning
to the gangway, had his baskets of fish brought up; and as the wi nd
still continued light, so that some hours at |east nust el apse ere the
ship could be brought to the anchorage, he bade his nmen return to
the sealer, and fetch back as much water as the whal eboat could carry,
with whatever soft bread the steward m ght have, all the remaining
punpki ns on board, with a box of sugar, and a dozen of his private
bottles of cider.

Not many minutes after the boat's pushing off, to the vexation
of all, the wind entirely died away, and the tide turning, began
drifting back the ship helplessly seaward. But trusting this would not
| ast, Captain Delano sought with good hopes to cheer up the strangers,
feeling no small satisfaction that, with persons in their condition he
coul d- thanks to his frequent voyages al ong the Spani sh nain- converse
with some freedomin their native tongue

VWhile left alone with them he was not |long in observing some



things tending to heighten his first inpressions; but surprise was
lost in pity, both for the Spaniards and bl acks, alike evidently
reduced fromscarcity of water and provisions; while |ong-continued
suffering seened to have brought out the | ess good-natured qualities
of the Negroes, besides, at the sanme tinme, inpairing the Spaniard' s
authority over them But, under the circunstances, precisely this
condition of things was to have been anticipated. In armes, navies,
cities, or fanmilies- in nature herself- nothing nore rel axes good
order than msery. Still, Captain Delano was not w thout the idea
that had Benito Cereno been a man of greater energy, nisrule would
hardly have conme to the present pass. But the debility, constitutiona
or induced by the hardships, bodily and nental, of the Spanish
captain, was too obvious to be overlooked. A prey to settled
dejection, as if long nocked with hope he would not now indulge it,
even when it had ceased to be a nock, the prospect of that day or
evening at furthest, lying at anchor, with plenty of water for his
peopl e, and a brother captain to counsel and befriend, seemed in no
percepti bl e degree to encourage him H's m nd appeared unstrung, if
not still nore seriously affected. Shut up in these oaken walls,
chained to one dull round of command, whose unconditionality cloyed
him |ike sone hypochondri ac abbot he noved slowy about, at tines
suddenly pausing, starting, or staring, biting his Iip, biting his
finger-nail, flushing, paling, twitching his beard, with other
synmptons of an absent or noody mind. This distenpered spirit was

| odged, as before hinted, in as distenpered a frane. He was rather
tall, but seened never to have been robust, and now with nervous
suffering was al nost worn to a skeleton. A tendency to some

pul nonary conpl ai nt appeared to have been lately confirmed. His

voi ce was like that of one with lungs half gone, hoarsely
suppressed, a husky whi sper. No wonder that, as in this state he
tottered about, his private servant apprehensively followed him
Sonetimes the Negro gave his master his arm or took his

handker chi ef out of his pocket for him perform ng these and siml ar



offices with that affectionate zeal which transnmutes into sonething
filial or fraternal acts in thenselves but nenial; and which has

gai ned for the Negro the repute of naking the nost pleasing
body-servant in the world; one, too, whoma naster need be on no
stiffly superior terms with, but may treat with famliar trust; less a
servant than a devoted conpani on.

Marking the noisy indocility of the blacks in general, as well
as what seened the sullen inefficiency of the whites, it was not
wi t hout hurmane satisfaction that Captain Del ano witnessed the steady
good conduct of Babo.

But the good conduct of Babo, hardly nore than the ill-behaviour
of others, seened to withdraw the half-lunatic Don Benito fromhis
cloudy | anguor. Not that such precisely was the inpression nade by the
Spaniard on the nmind of his visitor. The Spaniard' s individua
unrest was, for the present, but noted as a conspicuous feature in the
ship's general affliction. Still, Captain Delano was not a little
concerned at what he could not help taking for the tine to be Don
Benito's unfriendly indifference toward hinself. The Spaniard's
manner, too, conveyed a sort of sour and gl oony disdain, which he
seemed at no pains to disguise. But this the Anerican in charity
ascribed to the harassing effects of sickness, since, in former
i nstances, he had noted that there are peculiar natures on whom
prol onged physical suffering seenms to cancel every social instinct
of kindness; as if forced to black bread thensel ves, they deened it
but equity that each person com ng nigh themshould, indirectly, by
some slight or affront, be nade to partake of their fare.

But ere long Captain Del ano bet hought himthat, indulgent as he
was at the first, in judging the Spaniard, he mght not, after all,
have exercised charity enough. At bottomit was Don Benito's reserve
whi ch di spl eased him but the sane reserve was shown toward all but
his personal attendant. Even the formal reports which, according to
sea-usage, were at stated tinmes nade to himby sonme petty underling

(either a white, nulatto or black), he hardly had patience enough to



listen to, wthout betraying contenptuous aversion. H's manner upon
such occasions was, in its degree, not unlike that which nmight be
supposed to have been his inperial countryman's, Charles V., just
previous to the anchoritish retirement of that nonarch fromthe

t hr one.

This splenetic disrelish of his place was evinced in al nost
every function pertaining to it. Proud as he was noody, he
condescended to no personal mandate. \Whatever special orders were
necessary, their delivery was del egated to his body-servant, who in
turn transferred themto their ultinmate destination, through
runners, alert Spanish boys or slave boys, |ike pages or pilot-fish
within easy call continually hovering round Don Benito. So that to
have behel d this undenonstrative invalid gliding about, apathetic
and nute, no |landsman coul d have dreaned that in himwas |odged a
di ctatorshi p beyond which, while at sea, there was no earthly appeal

Thus, the Spaniard, regarded in his reserve, seened as the
i nvol untary victimof nmental disorder. But, in fact, his reserve
m ght, in sone degree, have proceeded fromdesign. If so, then in
Don Benito was evinced the unhealthy climax of that icy though
consci entious policy, nore or |ess adopted by all commanders of
| arge ships, which, except in signal energencies, obliterates alike
the mani festation of sway with every trace of sociality;
transforming the man into a block, or rather into a | oaded cannon
whi ch, until there is call for thunder, has nothing to say.

Viewing himin this light, it seenmed but a natural token of the
perverse habit induced by a | ong course of such hard self-restraint,
that, notw thstanding the present condition of his ship, the
Spani ard should still persist in a denmeanour, which, however harnl ess-
or it may be, appropriate- in a well-appointed vessel, such as the San
Dom ni ck mi ght have been at the outset of the voyage, was anything but
judicious now. But the Spaniard perhaps thought that it was with
captains as with gods: reserve, under all events, nust still be

their cue. But nore probably this appearance of slunbering doni nion



m ght have been but an attenpted di sguise to conscious inbecility- not
deep policy, but shallow device. But be all this as it m ght,

whet her Don Benito's manner was designed or not, the nore Captain

Del ano noted its pervading reserve, the I ess he felt uneasi ness at any
particul ar mani festati on of that reserve toward hinself.

Neit her were his thoughts taken up by the captain alone. Wnted to
the quiet orderliness of the sealer's confortable famly of a crew,

t he noi sy confusion of the San Domi nick's suffering host repeatedly
chal | enged his eye. Sone prom nent breaches not only of discipline but
of decency were observed. These Captain Del ano could not but

ascribe, in the main, to the absence of those subordinate
deck-officers to whom along with higher duties, is entrusted what may
be styled the police departnent of a popul ous ship. True, the old
oakum pi ckers appeared at times to act the part of nonitoria
constables to their countrynen, the blacks; but though occasionally
succeeding in allaying trifling outbreaks now and then between man and
man, they could do little or nothing toward establishing genera

qui et. The San Dominick was in the condition of a transatlantic

em grant ship, anmong whose nultitude of living freight are sone

i ndi vi dual s, doubtless, as little troublesone as crates and bal es; but
the friendly renonstrances of such with their ruder conpanions are

of not so nuch avail as the unfriendly armof the mate. Wat the San
Dom ni ck wanted was, what the em grant ship has, stern superior

of ficers. But on these decks not so nuch as a fourth nate was to be
seen.

The visitor's curiosity was roused to learn the particul ars of
those ni shaps whi ch had brought about such absenteeism wth its
consequences; because, though deriving sonme inkling of the voyage from
the wails which at the first noment had greeted him yet of the
details no clear understanding had been had. The best account woul d,
doubt | ess, be given by the captain. Yet at first the visitor was
loth to ask it, unwilling to provoke sone distant rebuff. But plucking

up courage, he at last accosted Don Benito, renew ng the expression of



hi s benevol ent interest, adding, that did he (Captain Del ano) but know
the particulars of the ship's msfortunes, he woul d, perhaps, be
better able in the end to relieve them Wuld Don Benito favour him
with the whol e story?

Don Benito faltered; then, |ike some somanbul i st suddenly
interfered with, vacantly stared at his visitor, and ended by
| ooki ng down on the deck. He nmmintained this posture so |ong, that
Captai n Del ano, al nost equal ly disconcerted, and involuntarily
al rost as rude, turned suddenly fromhim walking forward to accost
one of the Spanish seanen for the desired infornmation. But he had
hardly gone five paces, when with a sort of eagerness Don Benito
invited himback, regretting his nonentary absence of m nd, and
professing readiness to gratify him

Whil e nost part of the story was being given, the two captains
stood on the after part of the mmin-deck, a privileged spot, no one
bei ng near but the servant.

"It is now a hundred and ni nety days," began the Spaniard, in

hi s husky whisper, "that this ship, well officered and well manned,
with several cabin passengers- sone fifty Spaniards in all- sailed
from Buenos Ayres bound to Lina, with a general cargo, Paraguay tea
and the like- and,"” pointing forward, "that parcel of Negroes, now not
nmore than a hundred and fifty, as you see, but then nunbering over
three hundred souls. Of Cape Horn we had heavy gales. In one

monent, by night, three of ny best officers, with fifteen sailors,
were lost, with the nmain-yard; the spar snapping under themin the
slings, as they sought, with heavers, to beat down the icy sail. To
lighten the hull, the heavier sacks of mata were thrown into the

sea, with nost of the water-pipes |ashed on deck at the tinme. And this
| ast necessity it was, conbined with the prolonged detentions

aft erwards experienced, which eventual ly brought about our chi ef
causes of suffering. Wen-"

Here there was a sudden fainting attack of his cough, brought

on, no doubt, by his nental distress. His servant sustained him and



drawi ng a cordial fromhis pocket placed it to his lips. He a little
revived. But unwilling to | eave hi munsupported while yet
imperfectly restored, the black with one armstill encircled his
master, at the sane tine keeping his eye fixed on his face, as if to
watch for the first sign of conplete restoration, or relapse, as the
event m ght prove.

The Spani ard proceeded, but brokenly and obscurely, as one in a
dr eam

-"Oh, ny God! rather than pass through what | have, with joy I
woul d have hailed the nost terrible gales; but-"

Hi s cough returned and with increased viol ence; this subsiding,
with reddened Iips and cl osed eyes he fell heavily against his
supporter.

"H's mind wanders. He was thinking of the plague that foll owed the

gales,” plaintively sighed the servant; "my poor, poor master!"”

wringi ng one hand, and with the other w ping the nouth. "But be

patient, Senor," again turning to Captain Delano, "these fits do not
| ast long; master will soon be hinself."

Don Benito reviving, went on; but as this portion of the story was
very brokenly delivered, the substance only will here be set down.

It appeared that after the ship had been many days tossed in
storns off the Cape, the scurvy broke out, carrying off nunbers of the
whites and bl acks. Wen at last they had worked round into the
Pacific, their spars and sails were so damaged, and so inadequately
handl ed by the surviving mariners, nost of whom were becone
invalids, that, unable to lay her northerly course by the w nd,
whi ch was powerful, the unmanageabl e ship for successive days and
ni ghts was bl own northwestward, where the breeze suddenly deserted
her, in unknown waters, to sultry calnms. The absence of the
wat er - pi pes now proved as fatal to life as before their presence had
menaced it. Induced, or at |east aggravated, by the nore than scanty

al | omance of water, a nmalignant fever followed the scurvy; with the

excessi ve heat of the | engthened cal m making such short work of it as



to sweep away, as by billows, whole fanilies of the Africans, and a
yet | arger nunber, proportionally, of the Spaniards, including, by a
luckl ess fatality, every officer on board. Consequently, in the

smart west winds eventually following the calm the already rent sails
having to be sinply dropped, not furled, at need, had been gradually
reduced to the beggar's rags they were now. To procure substitutes for
his lost sailors, as well as supplies of water and sails, the

captain at the earliest opportunity had nade for Baldivia, the

sout hernmost civilized port of Chili and South America; but upon
nearing the coast the thick weather had prevented himfrom so nuch

as sighting that harbour. Since which period, alnost without a crew,
and al nost wi thout canvas and al nost without water, and at intervals
giving its added dead to the sea, the San Dom ni ck had been

battl e-dored about by contrary w nds, inveigled by currents, or

grown weedy in calnms. Like a man | ost in woods, nore than once she had
doubl ed upon her own track

"But throughout these calamties,” huskily continued Don Benito,
painfully turning in the half enbrace of his servant, "I have to thank
those Negroes you see, who, though to your inexperienced eyes
appearing unruly, have, indeed, conducted thenmselves with | ess of
restl essness than even their owner could have thought possible under
such circumstances. "

Here he again fell faintly back. Again his mind wandered: but he
rallied, and | ess obscurely proceeded.

"Yes, their owner was quite right in assuring ne that no fetters
woul d be needed with his blacks; so that while, as is wont in this
transportation, those Negroes have al ways remnai ned upon deck- not
thrust below, as in the Gui neanen- they have, also, fromthe
begi nning, been freely pernmtted to range within given bounds at their
pl easure.”

Once nore the faintness returned- his mind roved- but, recovering,

he resuned:

"But it is Babo here to whom under God, | owe not only ny own



preservation, but likewise to him chiefly, the nerit is due, of
paci fying his nore ignorant brethren, when at intervals tenpted to
mur mur i ngs. "

"Ah, master," sighed the black, bowing his face, "don't speak of
me; Babo is nothing; what Babo has done was but duty."

"Faithful fellow" cried Captain Del ano. "Don Benito, | envy you
such a friend; slave | cannot call him™"

As master and nman stood before him the black uphol ding the white,
Captai n Del ano could not but bethink himof the beauty of that
rel ati onship which could present such a spectacle of fidelity on the
one hand and confidence on the other. The scene was hei ght ened by
the contrast in dress, denoting their relative positions. The Spaniard
wore a loose Chili jacket of dark velvet; white snmall clothes and
stockings, with silver buckles at the knee and instep; a
hi gh- crowned sonbrero, of fine grass; a slender sword, silver nounted,
hung froma knot in his sash; the | ast being an al nost invariable
adjunct, nore for utility than ornanent, of a South American
gentleman's dress to this hour. Excepting when his occasiona
nervous contortions brought about disarray, there was a certain
precision in his attire, curiously at variance with the unsightly
di sorder around; especially in the belittered Ghetto, forward of the
mai n- mast, whol |y occupi ed by the bl acks.

The servant wore nothing but wi de trousers, apparently, fromtheir
coar seness and patches, made out of sone old top-sail; they were
clean, and confined at the waist by a bit of unstranded rope, which,
with his conposed, deprecatory air at tines, nade himl ook sonething
like a begging friar of St. Francis.

However unsuitable for the time and place, at least in the blunt
t hi nki ng American's eyes, and however strangely surviving in the m dst
of all his afflictions, the toilette of Don Benito might not, in
fashi on at | east, have gone beyond the style of the day anong South
Anericans of his class. Though on the present voyage sailing from

Buenos Ayres, he had avowed hinself a native and resident of Chili,



whose inhabitants had not so generally adopted the plain coat and once
pl ebei an pantal oons; but, with a beconing nodification, adhered to
their provincial costume, picturesque as any in the world. Still
relatively to the pale history of the voyage, and his own pal e face,
there seenmed sonething so incongruous in the Spaniard' s apparel, as

al rost to suggest the image of an invalid courtier tottering about
London streets in the time of the plague.

The portion of the narrative which, perhaps, nost excited
interest, as well as sone surprise, considering the latitudes in
question, was the long cal ns spoken of, and nore particularly the
ship's so long drifting about. Wthout communicating the opinion, of
course, the American could not but inmpute at |east part of the
detentions both to clunsy seamanship and faulty navigation. Eyeing Don
Benito's small, yell ow hands, he easily inferred that the young
captain had not got into conmmand at the hawse-hol e but the
cabi n-wi ndow, and if so, why wonder at inconpetence, in youth,
si ckness, and aristocracy united? Such was his denocratic concl usion.

But drowning criticismin conpassion, after a fresh repetition
of his synpathies, Captain Delano having heard out his story, not only
engaged, as in the first place, to see Don Benito and his people
supplied in their imredi ate bodily needs, but, also, now further
promi sed to assist himin procuring a | arge pernmanent supply of water,
as well as sone sails and rigging; and, though it would involve no
smal | enbarrassment to hinself, yet he would spare three of his best
seanen for tenporary deck officers; so that w thout delay the ship
nmi ght proceed to Concepcion, there fully to refit for Lima, her
destined port.

Such generosity was not without its effect, even upon the invalid.
Hi s face lighted up; eager and hectic, he net the honest glance of his
visitor. Wth gratitude he seemed overcone.

"This excitenent is bad for master," whispered the servant, taking
his arm and with soothing words gently draw ng hi m aside.

When Don Benito returned, the American was pained to observe



that his hopeful ness, |ike the sudden kindling in his cheek, was but
febrile and transient.

Ere long, with a joyless men, |ooking up toward the poop, the
host invited his guest to acconpany himthere, for the benefit of what
little breath of wind might be stirring.

As during the telling of the story, Captain Delano had once or
twice started at the occasional cynballing of the hatchet-polishers,
wonderi ng why such an interruption should be allowed, especially in
that part of the ship, and in the ears of an invalid; and, noreover
as the hatchets had anything but an attractive | ook, and the
handl ers of themstill less so, it was, therefore, to tell the
truth, not without sone |urking reluctance, or even shrinking, it
may be, that Captain Delano, wth apparent conpl ai sance, acqui esced in
his host's invitation. The nore so, since with an untinely caprice
of punctilio, rendered distressing by his cadaverous aspect, Don
Benito, with Castilian bows, solemly insisted upon his guest's
preceding himup the | adder | eading to the el evation; where, one on
each side of the last step, sat four arnorial supporters and sentries,
two of the ominous file. G ngerly enough stepped good Captain Del ano
between them and in the instant of |eaving them behind, |ike one
running the gauntlet, he felt an apprehensive twitch in the cal ves
of his Iegs.

But when, facing about, he saw the whole file, like so many
organ-grinders, still stupidly intent on their work, unm ndful of
everyt hing beside, he could not but smile at his |late fidgeting panic.

Presently, while standing with Don Benito, |ooking forward upon
the decks bel ow, he was struck by one of those instances of
i nsubordi nation previously alluded to. Three black boys, with two
Spani sh boys, were sitting together on the hatches, scraping a rude
wooden platter, in which sone scanty ness had recently been cooked.
Suddenl y, one of the black boys, enraged at a word dropped by one of
hi s white conpani ons, seized a knife, and though called to forbear

by one of the oakum pickers, struck the lad over the head,



inflicting a gash from which bl ood fl owed.

In amazenent, Captain Delano inquired what this meant. To which
the pale Benito dully nuttered, that it was nerely the sport of the
| ad.

"Pretty serious sport, truly," rejoined Captain Delano. "Had
such a thing happened on board the Bachelor's Delight, instant
puni shnrent woul d have fol |l owed. "

At these words the Spaniard turned upon the Anerican one of his
sudden, staring, half-lunatic |ooks; then, relapsing into his
torpor, answered, "Doubtless, doubtless, Senor."

Is it, thought Captain Delano, that this hel pless nan is one of
those paper captains |I've known, who by policy wi nk at what by power
they cannot put down? | know no sadder sight than a commander who
has little of conmand but the nane.

"I should think, Don Benito," he now said, glancing toward the
oakunm pi cker who had sought to interfere with the boys, "that you
would find it advantageous to keep all your bl acks enpl oyed,
especially the younger ones, no matter at what usel ess task, and no

matt er what happens to the ship. Wy, even with ny little band, | find

such a course indispensable. | once kept a crew on ny quarterdeck
thrumming mats for ny cabin, when, for three days, | had given up ny
ship- mats, nen, and all- for a speedy loss, owing to the violence

of a gale in which we could do nothing but hel plessly drive before
it."

"Doubt | ess, doubtless,” nmuttered Don Benito.

"But," continued Captain Del ano, again gl ancing upon the
oakum pi ckers and then at the hatchet-polishers, near by, "I see you
keep sone at |east of your host enployed."

"Yes," was again the vacant response.

"Those old nmen there, shaking their pows fromtheir pulpits,”
continued Captain Delano, pointing to the oakum pickers, "seemto
act the part of old donminies to the rest, little heeded as their

admonitions are at tinmes. Is this voluntary on their part, Don Benito,



or have you appoi nted them shepherds to your flock of black sheep?”
"What posts they fill, | appointed them" rejoined the Spaniard in
an acrid tone, as if resenting sonme supposed satiric reflection
"And these others, these Ashantee conjurors here," continued
Captai n Del ano, rather uneasily eyeing the brandi shed steel of the
hat chet - pol i shers, where in spots it had been brought to a shine,
"this seens a curious business they are at, Don Benito?"

"In the gales we net," answered the Spaniard, "what of our genera
cargo was not thrown overboard was nuch damaged by the brine. Since
com ng into calmweather, | have had several cases of knives and
hat chets daily brought up for overhauling and cl eaning."

"A prudent idea, Don Benito. You are part owner of ship and cargo
| presune; but not of the slaves, perhaps?"

"I am owner of all you see," inpatiently returned Don Benito,
"except the main conpany of blacks, who belonged to ny late friend,
Al exandro Aranda.”

As he nmentioned this name, his air was heart-broken, his knees
shook; his servant supported him

Thi nki ng he divined the cause of such unusual enotion, to
confirmhis surm se, Captain Delano, after a pause, said, "And may |
ask, Don Benito, whether- since awhile ago you spoke of sone cabin
passengers- the friend, whose |loss so afflicts you, at the outset of
t he voyage acconpani ed his bl acks?"

"Yes."

"But died of the fever?"

"Died of the fever.- Ch, could | but-"

Agai n qui vering, the Spani ard paused.

"Pardon ne," said Captain Delano slowy, "but | think that, by a
sympat heti c experience, | conjecture, Don Benito, what it is that
gi ves the keener edge to your grief. It was once ny hard fortune to
| ose at sea a dear friend, ny own brother, then supercargo. Assured of
the welfare of his spirit, its departure | could have borne like a

man; but that honest eye, that honest hand- both of which had so often



met mne- and that warmheart; all, all- like scraps to the dogs- to
throw all to the sharks! It was then | vowed never to have for

fell owvoyager a man | |oved, unless, unbeknown to him | had provided
every requisite, in case of a fatality, for enbalnmng his nortal

part for interment on shore. Were your friend s renmai ns now on board
this ship, Don Benito, not thus strangely would the nention of his
nane affect you."

"On board this ship?" echoed the Spaniard. Then, with horrified
gestures, as directed agai nst sone spectre, he unconsciously fell into
the ready arns of his attendant, who, with a silent appeal toward
Capt ai n Del ano, seened beseeching himnot again to broach a thenme so
unspeakably distressing to his master

This poor fellow now, thought the pained Anerican, is the victim
of that sad superstition which associates goblins with the deserted
body of man, as ghosts with an abandoned house. How unlike are we
made! What to ne, in |like case, would have been a sol em satisfaction
the bare suggestion, even, terrifies the Spaniard into this trance.
Poor Al exandro Aranda! what woul d you say could you see your friend-
who, on forner voyages, when you for nonths were |eft behind, has,
dare say, often longed, and | onged, for one peep at you- now
transported with terror at the |east thought of having you anyway nigh
hi m

At this nonment, with a dreary graveyard toll, betokening a flaw,
the ship's forecastle bell, snote by one of the grizzled
oakunt pi ckers, proclained ten o' clock through the | eaden calm when
Captain Delano's attention was caught by the noving figure of a
gigantic bl ack, energing fromthe general crowd bel ow, and slowy
advancing toward the el evated poop. An iron collar was about his neck
from whi ch depended a chain, thrice wound round his body; the
termnating |inks padl ocked together at a broad band of iron, his
girdle.

"How |l i ke a nute Atufal noves," nurmnured the servant.

The bl ack nmounted the steps of the poop, and, like a brave



prisoner, brought up to receive sentence, stood in unquailing nuteness
bef ore Don Benito, now recovered fromhis attack

At the first glinpse of his approach, Don Benito had started, a
resentful shadow swept over his face; and, as with the sudden nenory
of bootless rage, his white |ips glued together

This is some nulish nmutineer, thought Captain Del ano, surveying,
not without a mxture of admiration, the colossal formof the Negro.

"See, he waits your question, naster," said the servant.

Thus rem nded, Don Benito, nervously averting his glance, as if
shunni ng, by anticipation, sonme rebellious response, in a disconcerted
voi ce, thus spoke:

"Atufal, will you ask ny pardon now?"

The bl ack was silent.

"Again, master," nurmured the servant, with bitter upbraiding

eyeing his countryman. "Again, master; he will bend to nmaster yet."

"Answer," said Don Benito, still averting his glance, "say but the
one word pardon, and your chains shall be off."

Upon this, the black, slowy raising both arns, let them
lifelessly fall, his links clanking, his head bowed; as rmuch as to
say, "No, | amcontent."”

"CGo," said Don Benito, with inkept and unknown enotion

Del i berately as he had cone, the black obeyed.

"Excuse nme, Don Benito," said Captain Delano, "but this scene
surprises me; what neans it, pray?”

"I't neans that that Negro alone, of all the band, has given ne
pecul i ar cause of offence. | have put himin chains; |-"

Here he paused; his hand to his head, as if there were a
swiming there, or a sudden bew | dernent of nenory had cone over
him but neeting his servant's kindly gl ance seened reassured, and
pr oceeded:

"I could not scourge such a form But | told himhe nust ask ny
pardon. As yet he has not. At nmy conmand, every two hours he stands

before nme."



"And how | ong has this been?"

"Some sixty days."

"And obedient in all else? And respectful ?"

"Yes."

"Upon ny conscience, then," exclainmed Captain Del ano, inpulsively,
"he has a royal spirit in him this fellow "

"He nay have some right to it," bitterly returned Don Benito;

"he says he was king in his own |land."

"Yes," said the servant, entering a word, "those slits in Atufal's
ears once held wedges of gold; but poor Babo here, in his own |and,
was only a poor slave; a black man's sl ave was Babo, who now is the
white's."

Sonewhat annoyed by these conversational familiarities, Captain
Del ano turned curiously upon the attendant, then glanced inquiringly
at his master; but, as if long wonted to these little informalities,
nei ther master nor man seemed to understand him

"What, pray, was Atufal's offence, Don Benito?" asked Captain
Del ano; "if it was not sonething very serious, take a fool's advice,
and, in view of his general docility, as well as in sone natura
respect for his spirit, remt his penalty.”

"No, no, master never will do that,"” here nurnured the servant
to hinmself, "proud Atufal nust first ask nmaster's pardon. The sl ave
there carries the padl ock, but master here carries the key."

H s attention thus directed, Captain Del ano now noticed for the
first tine that, suspended by a slender silken cord, fromDon Benito's
neck hung a key. At once, fromthe servant's nuttered syllables
divining the key's purpose, he smled and said: "So, Don Benito-
padl ock and key- significant synbols, truly."

Biting his lip, Don Benito faltered.

Though the remark of Captain Del ano, a man of such native
simplicity as to be incapable of satire or irony, had been dropped
in playful allusion to the Spaniard's singularly evidenced | ordship

over the black; yet the hypochondriac seenmed in some way to have taken



it as a malicious reflection upon his confessed inability thus far

to break down, at |east, on a verbal summons, the entrenched will of
the slave. Deploring this supposed nisconception, yet despairing of
correcting it, Captain Delano shifted the subject; but finding his
conpani on nore than ever withdrawn, as if still slowy digesting the

| ees of the presuned affront above-nentioned, by-and-by Captain Del ano
i kewi se becanme | ess tal kative, oppressed, against his own will, by
what seenmed the secret vindictiveness of the norbidly sensitive

Spani ard. But the good sailor hinself, of a quite contrary

di sposition, refrained, on his part, alike fromthe appearance as from
the feeling of resentnent, and if silent, was only so from contagion

Presently the Spaniard, assisted by his servant, somewhat
di scourteously crossed over from Captai n Del ano; a procedure which,
sensi bl y enough, night have been allowed to pass for idle caprice of
ill-hurmour, had not naster and man, lingering round the corner of
the el evated skylight, begun whispering together in |ow voices. This
was unpl easing. And nore: the nmoody air of the Spaniard, which at
times had not been wi thout a sort of val etudinarian stateliness, now
seened anything but dignified; while the nmenial famliarity of the
servant lost its original charmof sinple-hearted attachment.

In his enbarrassnent, the visitor turned his face to the other
side of the ship. By so doing, his glance accidentally fell on a young
Spani sh sailor, a coil of rope in his hand, just stepped fromthe deck
to the first round of the m zzen-rigging. Perhaps the man woul d not
have been particularly noticed, were it not that, during his ascent to
one of the yards, he, with a sort of covert intentness, kept his eye
fixed on Captain Delano, fromwhom presently, it passed, as if by a
nat ural sequence, to the two whisperers

H's own attention thus redirected to that quarter, Captain
Del ano gave a slight start. From sonething in Don Benito's manner just
then, it seened as if the visitor had, at |east partly, been the
subj ect of the withdrawn consultation going on- a conjecture as little

agreeable to the guest as it was little flattering to the host.



The singular alternations of courtesy and ill-breeding in the
Spani sh captai n were unaccount abl e, except on one of two suppositions-
i nnocent |unacy, or w cked inposture.

But the first idea, though it might naturally have occurred to
an indifferent observer, and, in sone respects, had not hitherto
been wholly a stranger to Captain Delano's mnd, yet, now that, in
an incipient way, he began to regard the stranger's conduct
something in the light of an intentional affront, of course the idea
of lunacy was virtually vacated. But if not a lunatic, what then?
Under the circunstances, would a gentlenman, nay, any honest boor
act the part now acted by his host? The man was an i npostor. Some
| owborn adventurer, masqueradi ng as an oceani ¢ grandee; yet so
i gnorant of the first requisites of nere gentlemanhood as to be
betrayed into the present renarkabl e i ndecorum That strange
cer enoni ousness, too, at other times evinced, seemed not
uncharacteristic of one playing a part above his real level. Benito
Cereno- Don Benito Cereno- a sounding nanme. One, too, at that
peri od, not unknown, in the surnane, to supercargoes and sea
captains trading al ong the Spani sh Main, as belonging to one of the
nmost enterprising and extensive nmercantile fanmilies in all those
provi nces; several nenbers of it having titles; a sort of Castilian
Rot hschild, with a noble brother, or cousin, in every great trading
town of South America. The alleged Don Benito was in early manhood,
about twenty-nine or thirty. To assume a sort of roving cadetship in
the maritinme affairs of such a house, what nore |likely schene for a
young knave of talent and spirit? But the Spaniard was a pale invalid.
Never mnd. For even to the degree of simulating nortal disease, the
craft of some tricksters had been known to attain. To think that,
under the aspect of infantile weakness, the nost savage energi es might
be couched- those velvets of the Spaniard but the velvet paw to his
f angs.

Fromno train of thought did these fancies cone; not from

within, but fromwthout; suddenly, too, and in one throng, |ike



hoar frost; yet as soon to vanish as the nild sun of Captain
Del ano' s good-nature regained its neridian

G anci ng over once again toward Don Benito- whose side-face,
reveal ed above the skylight, was now turned toward him Captain Del ano
was struck by the profile, whose clearness of cut was refined by the
thinness incident to ill-health, as well as ennobl ed about the chin by
the beard. Away with suspicion. He was a true of f-shoot of a true
hi dal go Cereno

Rel i eved by these and other better thoughts, the visitor
lightly hunming a tune, now began indifferently pacing the poop, so as
not to betray to Don Benito that be had at all nistrusted
incivility, nmuch less duplicity; for such mstrust would yet be proved
illusory, and by the event; though, for the present, the
ci rcunmst ance whi ch had provoked that distrust remained unexpl ai ned.

But when that little nystery should have been cleared up, Captain

Del ano t hought he m ght extrenely regret it, did he allow Don Benito
to beconme aware that he had indul ged in ungenerous surmises. In short,
to the Spaniard' s black-letter text, it was best, for a while, to

| eave open nmargin.

Presently, his pale face twi tching and overcast, the Spaniard,
still supported by his attendant, noved over toward his guest, when
with even nore than usual enbarrassnment, and a strange sort of
intriguing intonation in his husky whisper, the foll ow ng conversation
began:

"Senor, may | ask how | ong you have lain at this isle?"

"Ch, but a day or two, Don Benito."

"And from what port are you |ast?"

"Canton."

"And there, Senor, you exchanged your seal -skins for teas and
silks, | think you said?"

"Yes. Silks, nostly."

"And t he bal ance you took in specie, perhaps?"

Captain Delano, fidgeting a little, answered-



"Yes; sone silver; not a very great deal, though."

"Ah- well. May | ask how nmany nen have you on board, Senor?"

Captain Delano slightly started, but answered:

"About five-and-twenty, all told."

"And at present, Senor, all on board, | suppose?”

"Al'l on board, Don Benito," replied the captain now with
satisfaction.

"And will be to-night, Senor?"

At this last question, follow ng so many pertinaci ous ones, for
the soul of him Captain Delano could not but | ook very earnestly at
the questioner, who, instead of neeting the glance, with every token
of craven di sconposure dropped his eyes to the deck; presenting an
unworthy contrast to his servant, who, just then, was kneeling at
his feet adjusting a | oose shoe-buckl e; his di sengaged face
meantinme, with hunble curiosity, turned openly up into his naster's
downcast one.

The Spaniard, still with a guilty shuffle, repeated his question

"And- and will be to-night, Senor?"

"Yes, for aught | know, " returned Captain Del ano,- "but nay,"
rallying hinself into fearless truth, "some of themtal ked of going
of f on another fishing party about m dnight."

"Your ships generally go- go nore or less arnmed, | believe,
Senor ?"

"Ch, a six-pounder or two, in case of energency,"” was the
intrepidly indifferent reply, "with a small stock of nuskets,
seal i ng-spears, and cutl asses, you know. "

As he thus responded, Captain Delano again gl anced at Don
Benito, but the latter's eyes were averted; while abruptly and
awkwardly shifting the subject, he made sone peevish allusion to the
calm and then, without apol ogy, once nore, with his attendant,
withdrew to the opposite bul warks, where the whispering was resuned.

At this nonment, and ere Captain Del ano could cast a cool thought

upon what had just passed, the young Spanish sail or before nentioned



was seen descending fromthe rigging. In act of stooping over to
spring inboard to the deck, his volum nous, unconfined frock, or
shirt, of coarse woollen, nmuch spotted with tar, opened out far down
the chest, revealing a soiled under-garnment of what seened the
finest linen, edged, about the neck, with a narrow blue ribbon

sadly faded and worn. At this nonent the young sailor's eye was
again fixed on the whisperers, and Captain Del ano thought he
observed a lurking significance init, as if silent signs of sone
freemason sort had that instant been interchanged.

This once nore inpelled his own glance in the direction of Don
Benito, and, as before, he could not but infer that hinmself formed the
subj ect of the conference. He paused. The sound of the
hat chet-polishing fell on his ears. He cast another sw ft side-l ook at
the two. They had the air of conspirators. In connection with the late
questionings, and the incident of the young sailor, these things now
begat such return of involuntary suspicion, that the singular
gui |l el essness of the Anerican could not endure it. Plucking up a gay
and hunorous expression, he crossed over to the two rapidly, saying:
"Ha, Don Benito, your black here seens high in your trust; a sort of
privy-counsellor, in fact."

Upon this, the servant | ooked up with a good-natured grin, but the
master started as froma venonous bite. It was a noment or two
before the Spaniard sufficiently recovered hinmself to reply; which
he did, at last, with cold constraint: "Yes, Senor, | have trust in
Babo. "

Her e Babo, changing his previous grin of mere animal hunour into
an intelligent smle, not ungratefully eyed his naster.

Fi nding that the Spaniard now stood silent and reserved, as if
i nvoluntarily, or purposely giving hint that his guest's proxinmty was
i nconveni ent just then, Captain Delano, unwilling to appear uncivi
even to incivility itself, nade sone trivial remark and noved off;
again and again turning over in his nmind the nysterious deneanour of

Don Benito Cereno.



He had descended from the poop, and, wrapped in thought, was
passi ng near a dark hatchway, |eading down into the steerage, when
perceiving notion there, he | ooked to see what noved. The sane instant
there was a sparkle in the shadow hatchway, and he saw one of the
Spani sh sailors, prowing there, hurriedly placing his hand in the
bosom of his frock, as if hiding sonmething. Before the man could
have been certain who it was that was passing, he slunk bel ow out of
sight. But enough was seen of himto make it sure that he was the sane
young sailor before noticed in the rigging.

What was that which so sparkled? thought Captain Delano. It was no
| amp- no match- no live coal. Could it have been a jewel ? But how cone
sailors with jewels?- or with silk-trinmmed undershirts either? Has
he been robbing the trunks of the dead cabin passengers? But if so, he
woul d hardly wear one of the stolen articles on board ship here. Ah,
ah- if now that was, indeed, a secret sign | saw passi ng between
this suspicious fellow and his captain awhile since; if | could only
be certain that in ny uneasi ness ny senses did not deceive ne, then-

Here, passing from one suspicious thing to another, his mnd
revol ved the point of the strange questions put to himconcerning
hi s ship.

By a curious coincidence, as each point was recalled, the black
wi zards of Ashantee would strike up with their hatchets, as in om nous
comrent on the white stranger's thoughts. Pressed by such eni gnas
and portents, it would have been al nost agai nst nature, had not,
even into the | east distrustful heart, some ugly m sgivings obtruded.

bserving the ship now helplessly fallen into a current, with
enchanted sails, drifting with increased rapidity seaward; and
noting that, froma lately intercepted projection of the |and, the
seal er was hidden, the stout mariner began to quake at thoughts
whi ch he barely durst confess to hinself. Above all, he began to
feel a ghostly dread of Don Benito. And yet when he roused hinself,
dilated his chest, felt hinself strong on his legs, and coolly

considered it- what did all these phantons ampount to?



Had the Spaniard any sinister schene, it nust have reference not
so much to him (Captain Delano) as to his ship (the Bachelor's
Delight). Hence the present drifting away of the one ship fromthe
other, instead of favouring any such possible schene, was, for the
time at | east, opposed to it. Clearly any suspicion, conbining such
contradi ctions, nust need be delusive. Beside, was it not absurd to
think of a vessel in distress- a vessel by sickness al nost di smanned
of her crew a vessel whose innates were parched for water- was it not
a thousand tinmes absurd that such a craft should, at present, be of
a piratical character; or her comuander, either for hinself or those
under him cherish any desire but for speedy relief and refreshnent?
But then, m ght not general distress, and thirst in particular, be
af fected? And m ght not that sane undi ni ni shed Spanish crew, alleged
to have perished off to a remant, be at that very nmonent lurking in
the hol d? On heart-broken pretence of entreating a cup of cold
water, fiends in hunman formhad got into lonely dwellings, nor retired
until a dark deed had been done. And anong the Malay pirates, it was
no unusual thing to lure ships after theminto their treacherous
har bours, or entice boarders froma declared eneny at sea, by the
spectacle of thinly manned or vacant decks, beneath which prowl ed a
hundred spears with yellow arnms ready to upthrust themthrough the
mats. Not that Captain Delano had entirely credited such things. He
had heard of them and now, as stories, they recurred. The present
destination of the ship was the anchorage. There she woul d be near his
own vessel. Upon gaining that vicinity, mght not the San Doni ni ck
Iike a slunbering vol cano, suddenly |l et |oose energies now hid?

He recalled the Spaniard' s manner while telling his story. There
was a gl oony hesitancy and subterfuge about it. It was just the manner
of one making up his tale for evil purposes, as he goes. But if that
story was not true, what was the truth? That the ship had unlawfully
come into the Spaniard's possession? But in many of its details,
especially in reference to the nore cal amtous parts, such as the

fatalities among the seanen, the consequent prol onged beating about,



the past sufferings fromobstinate calns, and still continued
suffering fromthirst; in all these points, as well as others, Don
Benito's story had been corroborated not only by the wailing

ejacul ations of the indiscrimnate nultitude, white and bl ack, but
i kewi se- what seened inpossible to be counterfeit- by the very
expression and play of every human feature, which Captain Del ano
saw. |If Don Benito's story was throughout an invention, then every
soul on board, down to the youngest Negress, was his carefully drilled
recruit in the plot: an incredible inference. And yet, if there was
ground for mistrusting the Spanish captain's veracity, that

i nference was a |l egitinmate one.

In short, scarce an uneasiness entered the honest sailor's mnd
but, by a subsequent spontaneous act of good sense, it was ejected. At
| ast he began to | augh at these forebodings; and | augh at the
strange ship for, in its aspect sonmeway siding with them as it
were; and |augh, too, at the odd-1ooking blacks, particularly those
ol d scissors-grinders, the Ashantees; and those bed-ridden old
knitti ng-wonen, the oakum pickers; and, in a human way, he al nost
began to laugh at the dark Spaniard hinself, the central hobgoblin
of all.

For the rest, whatever in a serious way seened enigmatical, was
now good- naturedly expl ai ned away by the thought that, for the nost
part, the poor invalid scarcely knew what he was about; either sul king
in black vapours, or putting random questions w thout sense or object.
Evidently, for the present, the man was not fit to be entrusted with
the ship. On sonme benevol ent plea wi thdrawi ng the comand from him
Captai n Del ano woul d yet have to send her to Concepcion in charge of
his second nate, a worthy person and good navi gator- a plan which
woul d prove no wiser for the San Doninick than for Don Benito; for-
relieved fromall anxiety, keeping wholly to his cabin- the sick
man, under the good nursing of his servant, would probably, by the end
of the passage, be in a nmeasure restored to health and with that he

shoul d al so be restored to authority.



Such were the Anerican's thoughts. They were tranquillizing. There
was a difference between the idea of Don Benito's darkly
preordai ni ng Captain Delano's fate, and Captain Delano's |lightly
arrangi ng Don Benito's. Nevertheless, it was not w thout sonething
of relief that the good seanan presently perceived his whal e-boat in
the distance. Its absence had been prol onged by unexpected detention
at the sealer's side, as well as its returning trip |engthened by
the continual recession of the goal

The advanci ng speck was observed by the bl acks. Their shouts
attracted the attention of Don Benito, who, with a return of courtesy,
approachi ng Captai n Del ano, expressed satisfaction at the com ng of
some supplies, slight and temporary as they nust necessarily prove.

Captai n Del ano responded; but while doing so, his attention was
drawn to sonething passing on the deck bel ow anong the crowd cli nmbing
the | andward bul war ks, anxi ously watching the com ng boat, two bl acks,
to all appearances accidentally i ncormobded by one of the sailors, flew
out against himwith horrible curses, which the sailor someway
resenting, the two bl acks dashed himto the deck and junped upon
him despite the earnest cries of the oakum pickers.

"Don Benito," said Captain Delano quickly, "do you see what is
goi ng on there? Look!"

But, seized by his cough, the Spaniard staggered, with both
hands to his face, on the point of falling. Captain Del ano woul d
have supported him but the servant was nore alert, who, with one hand
sustaining his master, with the other applied the cordial. Don Benito,
restored, the black withdrew his support, slipping aside a little, but
dutifully remaining within call of a whisper. Such discretion was here
evinced as quite wi ped away, in the visitor's eyes, any blenm sh of
i mpropriety which night have attached to the attendant, fromthe
i ndecorous conferences before nentioned; showing, too, that if the
servant were to blane, it might be nore the nmaster's fault than his
own, since when left to hinself he could conduct thus well.

Hi s gl ance thus called away fromthe spectacle of disorder to



the nore pleasing one before him Captain Del ano could not avoid again
congratul ati ng Don Benito upon possessing such a servant, who,

though perhaps a little too forward now and then, nust upon the

whol e be invaluable to one in the invalid s situation

"Tell ne, Don Benito," he added, with a smile- "I should like to
have your man here nyself- what will you take for hin? Wuld fifty
doubl oons be any object?"

"Master wouldn't part with Babo for a thousand doubl oons, "
mur mur ed the bl ack, overhearing the offer, and taking it in earnest,
and, with the strange vanity of a faithful slave appreciated by his
master, scorning to hear so paltry a valuation put upon himby a
stranger. But Don Benito, apparently hardly yet conpletely restored,
and again interrupted by his cough, nmade but sone broken reply.

Soon his physical distress becane so great, affecting his nind,
tool apparently, that, as if to screen the sad spectacle, the
servant gently conducted his naster bel ow

Left to hinself, the American, to while away the tinme till his
boat should arrive, would have pleasantly accosted sonme one of the few
Spani sh seanen he saw;, but recalling sonmething that Don Benito had
said touching their ill conduct, he refrained, as a shipnaster
i ndi sposed to count enance cowardi ce or unfaithful ness in seanen.

While, with these thoughts, standing with eye directed forward
toward that handful of sailors- suddenly he thought that sone of
themreturned the glance and with a sort of meaning. He rubbed his
eyes, and | ooked agai n; but again seened to see the sanme thing.

Under a new form but nore obscure than any previous one, the old
suspicions recurred, but, in the absence of Don Benito, with | ess of
pani ¢ than before. Despite the bad account given of the sailors,
Captain Del ano resolved forthwith to accost one of them Descending
the poop, he made his way through the bl acks, his novenent draw ng a
queer cry fromthe oakum pi ckers, pronpted by whom t he Negroes,

twi tching each other aside, divided before him but, as if curious

to see what was the object of this deliberate visit to their Ghetto,



closing in behind, in tolerable order, followed the white stranger up
Hi s progress thus proclainmed as by nmounted kings-at-arnms, and escorted
as by a Caffre guard of honour, Captain Delano, assumng a

good- hunour ed, off-hand air, continued to advance; now and then saying
a blithe word to the Negroes, and his eye curiously surveying the
white faces, here and there sparsely mxed in with the blacks, |ike
stray white pawns venturously involved in the ranks of the chessnen
opposed.

Whi | e t hinking which of themto select for his purpose, he chanced
to observe a sailor seated on the deck engaged in tarring the strap of
a large block, with a circle of blacks squatted round him
i nquisitively eyeing the process.

The mean enpl oynent of the nan was in contrast with sonething
superior in his figure. H's hand, black with continually thrusting
it into the tar-pot held for himby a Negro, seenmed not naturally
allied to his face, a face which woul d have been a very fine one but
for its haggardness. Wether this haggardness had aught to do with
crimnality could not be determ ned; since, as intense heat and
cold, though unlike, produce like sensations, so innocence and
guilt, when, through casual association with nental pain, stanping any
vi sible inpress, use one seal - a hacked one.

Not again that this reflection occurred to Captain Delano at the
time, charitable nan as he was. Rather another idea. Because observing
so singular a haggardness to be conbined with a dark eye, averted as
in trouble and shame, and then, however illogically, uniting in his
nmind his own private suspicions of the crewwith the confessed
ill-opinion on the part of their captain, he was insensibly operated
upon by certain general notions, which, while disconnecting pain and
abashment fromvirtue, as invariably link themw th vice.

If, indeed, there be any w ckedness on board this ship, thought
Captai n Del ano, be sure that man there has fouled his hand in it, even
as now he fouls it in the pitch. | don't like to accost him | will

speak to this other, this old Jack here on the w ndl ass.



He advanced to an old Barcelona tar, in ragged red breeches and
dirty night-cap, cheeks trenched and bronzed, whiskers dense as
thorn hedges. Seated between two sl eepy-looking Africans, this
mari ner, |ike his younger shipmate, was enpl oyed upon sone riggi ng-
splicing a cable- the sl eepy-Iooking blacks performng the inferior
function of holding the outer parts of the ropes for him

Upon Captain Del ano's approach, the man at once hung his head
below its previous |evel; the one necessary for business. It
appeared as if he desired to be thought absorbed, with nore than
common fidelity, in his task. Being addressed, he glanced up, but with
what seenmed a furtive, diffident air, which sat strangely enough on
hi s weat her-beaten vi sage, nuch as if a grizzly bear, instead of
grow ing and biting, should sinper and cast sheep's eyes. He was asked
several questions concerning the voyage- questions purposely referring
to several particulars in Don Benito's narrative- not previously
corroborated by those inpulsive cries greeting the visitor on first
com ng on board. The questions were briefly answered, confirning all
that renmained to be confirned of the story. The Negroes about the
wi ndl ass joined in with the old sailor, but, as they becane tal kati ve,
he by degrees becane mute, and at length quite glum seened norosely
unwilling to answer nore questions, and yet, all the while, this
ursine air was sonehow nixed with his sheepi sh one.

Despairing of getting into unenbarrassed talk with such a centaur
Captai n Del ano, after glancing round for a nore prom sing countenance,
but seeing none, spoke pleasantly to the blacks to nake way for him
and so, amid various grins and grinmaces, returned to the poop, feeling
alittle strange at first, he could hardly tell why, but upon the
whol e with regai ned confidence in Benito Cereno.

How pl ai nly, thought he, did that old whi skerando yonder betray
a consciousness of ill-desert. No doubt, when he saw ne com ng, he
dreaded lest |, apprised by his captain of the crew s genera
m sbehavi our, came with sharp words for him and so down with his

head. And yet- and yet, nowthat |I think of it, that very old



fellow, if |I err not, was one of those who seened so earnestly
eyeing nme here awhile since. Ah, these currents spin one's head
round al most as much as they do the ship. Ha, there now s a pl easant
sort of sunny sight; quite sociable, too.

H s attention had been drawn to a slunbering Negress, partly
di scl osed through the | ace-work of sone rigging, lying, with
yout hful |inbs carelessly disposed, under the | ee of the bul warks,
like a doe in the shade of a woodl and rock. Sprawling at her |apped
breasts was her w de-awake fawn, stark naked, its black little body
half lifted fromthe deck, crosswise with its dam's; its hands, like
two paws, clanbering upon her; its nmouth and nose ineffectually
rooting to get at the mark; and neantine giving a vexatious
hal f-grunt, blending with the conposed snore of the Negress.

The uncomon vigour of the child at length roused the nother.
She started up, at distance facing Captain Delano. But, as if not at
all concerned at the attitude in which she had been caught,
delightedly she caught the child up, with maternal transports,
covering it with kisses.

There's naked nature, now, pure tenderness and |ove, thought
Captai n Del ano, well pleased.

This incident pronmpted himto remark the other Negresses nore
particularly than before. He was gratified with their nmanners; like
nmost uncivilized wonmen, they seenmed at once tender of heart and
tough of constitution; equally ready to die for their infants or fight
for them Unsophisticated as | eopardesses; |oving as doves. Ah!

t hought Captai n Del ano, these perhaps are sone of the very wonen
whom Mungo Park saw in Africa, and gave such a nobl e account of.

These natural sights sonehow i nsensi bly deepened his confidence
and ease. At last he |ooked to see how his boat was getting on; but it
was still pretty renote. He turned to see if Don Benito had
returned; but he had not.

To change the scene, as well as to please hinself with a leisurely

observation of the comi ng boat, stepping over into the m zzen-chains



he clanbered his way into the starboard quarter-galley; one of those
abandoned Veneti an-1 ooki ng wat er - bal coni es previously nentioned;
retreats cut off fromthe deck. As his foot pressed the half-danp,
hal f-dry sea-npbsses nmatting the place, and a chance phantom cat's-paw
an islet of breeze, unheral ded, unfollowed- as this ghostly
cat's-paw cane fanning his cheek, his glance fell upon the row of
smal |, round dead-lights, all closed |like coppered eyes of the

cof fined, and the state-cabin door, once connecting with the
gallery, even as the dead-lights had once | ooked out upon it, but
now caul ked fast |ike a sarcophagus |lid, to a purple-black
tarred-over panel, threshold, and post; and he bethought him of the
time, when that state-cabin and this state-bal cony had heard the

voi ces of the Spanish king's officers, and the forns of the Lina

vi ceroy' s daughters had perhaps | eaned where he stood- as these and
other images flitted through his nmnd, as the cat's-paw through the
calm gradually he felt rising a dreany inquietude, |ike that of one
who al one on the prairie feels unrest fromthe repose of the noon

He | eaned agai nst the carved bal ustrade, again |ooking off
toward his boat; but found his eye falling upon the ribboned grass,
trailing along the ship's water-line, straight as a border of green
box; and parterres of sea-weed, broad ovals and crescents, floating
nigh and far, with what seenmed long formal alleys between, crossing
the terraces of swells, and sweeping round as if leading to the
grottoes bel ow. And overhanging all was the balustrade by his arm
which, partly stained with pitch and partly enbossed wi th noss, seened
the charred ruin of some summer-house in a grand garden | ong running
to waste.

Trying to break one charm he was but becharned anew. Though
upon the wi de sea, he seened in sone far inland country; prisoner in
some deserted chateau, left to stare at enpty grounds, and peer out at
vague roads, where never wagon or wayfarer passed

But these enchantnments were a little disenchanted as his eye

fell on the corroded main-chains. O an ancient style, nmassy and rusty



in link, shackle and bolt, they seened even nore fit for the ship's
present business than the one for which probably she had been built.

Presently he thought sonething noved nigh the chains. He rubbed
his eyes, and | ooked hard. Groves of rigging were about the chains;
and there, peering frombehind a great stay, like an Indian from
behi nd a hem ock, a Spanish sailor, a marlingspike in his hand, was
seen, who nmade what seenmed an inperfect gesture toward the bal cony-
but inmrediately, as if alarmed by sone advancing step al ong the deck
wi t hin, vanished into the recesses of the henpen forest, like a
poacher.

What meant this? Sonething the man had sought to conmuni cate,
unbeknown to any one, even to his captain? Did the secret involve
aught unfavourable to his captain? Wre those previous m sgivings of
Captain Delano's about to be verified? O, in his haunted nood at
t he monment, had some random unintentional notion of the man, while
busy with the stay, as if repairing it, been mistaken for a
signi ficant beckoni ng?

Not unbewi | dered, again he gazed off for his boat. But it was
tenporarily hidden by a rocky spur of the isle. As with sone eagerness
he bent forward, watching for the first shooting view of its beak, the
bal ustrade gave way before himlike charcoal. Had he not clutched an
outreaching rope he would have fallen into the sea. The crash
t hough feeble, and the fall, though hollow, of the rotten fragments,
must have been overheard. He gl anced up. Wth sober curiosity
peering down upon himwas one of the old oakum pi ckers, slipped from
his perch to an outside boomi while below the old Negro- and,
invisible to him reconnoitring froma port-hole Iike a fox fromthe
mouth of its den- crouched the Spanish sail or again. From sonething
suddenly suggested by the man's air, the mad idea now darted into
Captain Delano's mnd: that Don Benito's plea of indisposition, in
wi t hdrawi ng bel ow, was but a pretence: that he was engaged there
maturing sone plot, of which the sailor, by sone nmeans gaining an

inkling, had a mind to warn the stranger against; incited, it may



be, by gratitude for a kind word on first boarding the ship. Was it
from foreseeing sonme possible interference like this, that Don
Benito had, beforehand, given such a bad character of his sailors,
whi | e praising the Negroes; though, indeed, the former seened as
docile as the latter the contrary? The whites, too, by nature, were
the shrewder race. A man with sone evil design, would not he be likely
to speak well of that stupidity which was blind to his depravity,
and malign that intelligence fromwhich it nmight not be hidden? Not
unlikely, perhaps. But if the whites had dark secrets concerni ng Don
Benito, could then Don Benito be any way in conplicity with the
bl acks? But they were too stupid. Besides, who ever heard of a white
so far a renegade as to apostatize fromhis very species al nost, by
| eaguing in against it with Negroes? These difficulties recalled
fornmer ones. Lost in their mazes, Captain Del ano, who had now regai ned
the deck, was uneasily advancing along it, when he observed a new
face: an aged sail or seated cross-|egged near the nain hatchway. His
skin was shrunk up with winkles Iike a pelican's enpty pouch; his
hair frosted; his countenance grave and conmposed. Hi s hands were
full of ropes, which he was working into a large knot. Sone bl acks
were about himobligingly dipping the strands for him here and there,
as the exigencies of the operati on demanded.

Captain Delano crossed over to him and stood in silence surveying
the knot; his mind, by a not uncongenial transition, passing from
its own entanglenments to those of the henp. For intricacy such a
knot he had never seen in an Anerican ship, or indeed any other. The
old man | ooked Iike an Egyptian priest, making Gordian knots for the
tenpl e of Anmon. The knot seened a conbi nati on of doubl e-bow i ne-knot,
trebl e-crown-knot, back-handed-wel | -knot, knot-in-and-out-knot, and
j amm ng- knot .

At | ast, puzzled to conprehend the nmeani ng of such a knot, Captain
Del ano, addressed the knotter: -

"What are you knotting there, ny man?"

"The knot," was the brief reply, w thout | ooking up



"So it seems; but what is it for?"

"For some one else to undo,"” nuttered back the old man, plying his
fingers harder than ever, the knot being now nearly conpl eted.

Whi | e Captain Del ano stood watching him suddenly the old nman
threw the knot toward him and said in broken English,- the first
heard in the ship,- something to this effect- "Undo it, cut it,
quick." It was said lowy, but with such condensation of rapidity,
that the Iong, slow words in Spanish, which had preceded and fol | owed,
al rost operated as covers to the brief English between.

For a nmonent, knot in hand, and knot in head, Captain Delano stood
mute; while, without further heeding him the old man was now i ntent
upon ot her ropes. Presently there was a slight stir behind Captain
Del ano. Turning, he saw the chained Negro, Atufal, standing quietly
there. The next nonment the old sailor rose, muttering, and, followed
by his subordi nate Negroes, renoved to the forward part of the ship,
where in the crowd he di sappear ed.

An elderly Negro, in a clout like an infant's, and with a pepper
and salt head, and a kind of attorney air, now approached Captain
Del ano. In tolerable Spanish, and with a good-natured, know ng w nk,
he informed himthat the old knotter was sinple-witted, but
harm ess; often playing his old tricks. The Negro concl uded by beggi ng
the knot, for of course the stranger would not care to be troubl ed
with it. Unconsciously, it was handed to him Wth a sort of conge
the Negro received it, and turning his back ferreted into it like a
detective Custom House officer after snuggled | aces. Soon, with sone
African word, equivalent to pshaw, he tossed the knot overboard.

Al'l this is very queer now, thought Captain Delano, with a
qual mi sh sort of enotion; but as one feeling incipient seasickness, he
strove, by ignoring the synptons, to get rid of the nmalady. Once
nmore he | ooked off for his boat. To his delight, it was now again in
view, leaving the rocky spur astern

The sensation here experienced, after at first relieving his

uneasi ness, wi th unforeseen efficiency, soon began to renove it. The



| ess distant sight of that well-known boat- showing it, not as before,
hal f bl ended with the haze, but with outline defined, so that its
individuality, like a man's, was nanifest; that boat, Rover by nane,
whi ch, though now in strange seas, had often pressed the beach of
Captai n Del ano's home, and, brought to its threshold for repairs,

had famliarly lain there, as a Newfoundl and dog; the sight of that
househol d boat evoked a thousand trustful associations, which,
contrasted with previous suspicions, filled Hmnot only with

I i ghtsone confidence, but sonehow with half hunorous self-reproaches
at his former lack of it.

"What, |, Amasa Del ano- Jack of the Beach, as they called ne
when a lad- |, Amasa; the sane that, duck-satchel in hand, used to
paddl e al ong the waterside to the school house nade fromthe old hul k; -
I, little Jack of the Beach, that used to go berrying with cousin
Nat and the rest; | to be nurdered here at the ends of the earth, on
board a haunted pirate-ship by a horrible Spaniard?- Too nonsensica
to think of! Who would nurder Amasa Del ano? Hi s conscience is clean
There is sone one above. Fie, fie, Jack of the Beach! you are a
child indeed; a child of the second chil dhood, old boy; you are
beginning to dote and drool, |I'mafraid.”

Li ght of heart and foot, he stepped aft, and there was net by
Don Benito's servant, who, with a pleasing expression, responsive to
his own present feelings, inforned himthat his master had recovered
fromthe effects of his coughing fit, and had just ordered himto go
present his conplinments to his good guest, Don Amasa, and say that
he (Don Benito) would soon have the happiness to rejoin him

There now, do you mark that? again thought Captain Del ano, wal ki ng
the poop. Wiat a donkey | was. This kind gentleman who here sends ne
his kind conplinents, he, but ten minutes ago, dark-lantern in hand,
was dodgi ng round some old grind-stone in the hold, sharpening a
hatchet for ne, | thought. Wll, well; these long cal ns have a
morbid effect on the mind, |I've often heard, though | never believed

it before. Ha! glancing toward the boat; there's Rover; a good dog;



a white bone in her nouth. A pretty big bone though, seens to ne.-
What ? Yes, she has fallen afoul of the bubbling tide-rip there. It
sets her the other way, too, for the time. Patience.

It was now about noon, though, fromthe greyness of everything, it
seenmed to be getting toward dusk.

The cal mwas confirned. In the far distance, away fromthe
i nfluence of land, the | eaden ocean seened laid out and | eaded up, its
course finished, soul gone, defunct. But the current from | andward,
where the ship was, increased; silently sweeping her further and
further toward the tranced waters beyond.

Still, fromhis know edge of those latitudes, cherishing hopes
of a breeze, and a fair and fresh one, at any nonent, Captain
Del ano, despite present prospects, buoyantly counted upon bringing the
San Dominick safely to anchor ere night. The distance swept over was
not hi ng; since, with a good wind, ten mnutes' sailing would retrace
nmore than sixty minutes' drifting. Meantine, one nonent turning to
mark Rover fighting the tide-rip, and the next to see Don Benito
approachi ng, he continued wal ki ng the poop

Gradually he felt a vexation arising fromthe delay of his boat;
this soon nmerged into uneasiness; and at last, his eye falling
continually, as froma stage-box into the pit, upon the strange
crowd before and bel ow him and by-and-by recogni zing there the
face- now conposed to indifference- of the Spanish sailor who had
seened to beckon from the main-chains, sonmething of his old
trepi dati ons returned.

Ah, thought he- gravely enough- this is |like the ague: because
it went off, it follows not that it won't come back

Though ashaned of the rel apse, he could not altogether subdue
it; and so, exerting his good nature to the utnost, insensibly he came
to a conproni se.

Yes, this is a strange craft; a strange history, too, and
strange fol ks on board. But- nothing nore.

By way of keeping his mind out of mischief till the boat should



arrive, he tried to occupy it with turning over and over, in a
purely specul ative sort of way, some |esser peculiarities of the
captain and crew. Anong ot hers, four curious points recurred.

First, the affair of the Spanish |lad assailed with a knife by
the sl ave boy; an act wi nked at by Don Benito. Second, the tyranny
in Don Benito's treatnment of Atufal, the black; as if a child should
lead a bull of the Nile by the ring in his nose. Third, the
tranpling of the sailor by the two Negroes; a piece of insolence
passed over wi thout so nuch as a reprimand. Fourth, the cringing
submission to their nmaster of all the ship's underlings, nostly
bl acks; as if by the | east inadvertence they feared to draw down his
despoti c displ easure.

Coupl i ng these points, they seened sonewhat contradictory. But
what then, thought Captain Del ano, glancing toward his now nearing
boat,- what then? Wiy, this Don Benito is a very capricious conmander
But he is not the first of the sort | have seen; though it's true he
rat her exceeds any other. But as a nation- continued he in his
reveries- these Spaniards are all an odd set; the very word Spaniard
has a curious, conspirator, Quy-Fawkish twang to it. And yet, | dare
say, Spaniards in the nain are as good fol ks as any in Duxbury,
Massachusetts. Ah, good! At |ast Rover has cone.

As, with its welcone freight, the boat touched the side, the
oakum pi ckers, with venerabl e gestures, sought to restrain the bl acks,
who, at the sight of three gurried water-casks in its bottom and a
pile of wilted punpkins in its bow, hung over the bulwarks in
di sorderly raptures.

Don Benito with his servant now appeared; his com ng, perhaps,
hast ened by hearing the noise. O him Captain Del ano sought permni ssion
to serve out the water, so that all might share alike, and none injure
t hensel ves by unfair excess. But sensible, and, on Don Benito's
account, kind as this offer was, it was received with what seened
i mpatience; as if aware that he | acked energy as a commander, Don

Benito, with the true jeal ousy of weakness, resented as an affront any



interference. So, at least, Captain Delano inferred.

I n another nonent the casks were being hoisted in, when sone of
the eager Negroes accidentally jostled Captain Del ano, where he
stood by the gangway; so that, unnindful of Don Benito, yielding to
the i mpul se of the nonent, with good-natured authority he bade the
bl acks stand back; to enforce his words nmaking use of a half-mrthful
hal f - menaci ng gesture. Instantly the bl acks paused, just where they
were, each Negro and Negress suspended in his or her posture,
exactly as the word had found them for a few seconds continuing so-
whil e, as between the responsive posts of a tel egraph, an unknown
syllable ran fromman to man anong the perched oakum pi ckers. Wil e
Captain Delano's attention was fixed by this scene, suddenly the
hat chet - pol i shers half rose, and a rapid cry cane from Don Benito.

Thi nking that at the signal of the Spaniard he was about to be
massacred, Captain Del ano woul d have sprung for his boat, but
paused, as the oakum pickers, dropping down into the crowd with
earnest exclamations, forced every white and every Negro back, at
the sane nonent, with gestures friendly and famliar, alnobst jocose,
bi dding him in substance, not be a fool. Sinultaneously the
hat chet - pol i shers resumed their seats, quietly as so many tailors, and
at once, as if nothing had happened, the work of hoisting in the casks
was resuned, whites and bl acks singing at the tackle.

Captai n Del ano gl anced toward Don Benito. As he saw his neagre
formin the act of recovering itself fromreclining in the servant's
arnms, into which the agitated invalid had fallen, he could not but
marvel at the panic by which hinself had been surprised on the darting
supposition that such a commander, who upon a legitimte occasion
so trivial, too, as it now appeared, could |ose all self-conmand, was,
with energetic iniquity, going to bring about his nurder.

The casks being on deck, Captain Del ano was handed a nunber of
jars and cups by one of the steward's aides, who, in the nane of Don
Benito, entreated himto do as he had proposed: dole out the water. He

complied, with republican inpartiality as to this republican



el ement, which always seeks one | evel, serving the ol dest white no
better than the youngest bl ack; excepting, indeed, poor Don Benito,
whose condition, if not rank, demanded an extra allowance. To him
inthe first place, Captain Delano presented a fair pitcher of the
fluid; but, thirsting as he was for fresh water, Don Benito quaffed
not a drop until after several grave bows and salutes: a reciprocation
of courtesies which the sight-loving Africans hailed with cl apping

of hands.

Two of the less wilted punpkins being reserved for the cabin
table, the residue were ninced up on the spot for the genera
regal ement. But the soft bread, sugar, and bottled cider, Captain
Del ano woul d have given the Spani ards al one, and in chief Don
Benito; but the latter objected; which disinterestedness, on his part,
not alittle pleased the American; and so mouthfuls all around were
given alike to whites and bl acks; excepting one bottle of cider, which
Babo i nsisted upon setting aside for his master.

Here it may be observed that as, on the first visit of the boat,
the American had not pernmitted his men to board the ship, neither
did he now, being unwilling to add to the confusion of the decks.

Not uni nfluenced by the peculiar good humour at present
prevailing, and for the time oblivious of any but benevol ent thoughts,
Captai n Del ano, who fromrecent indications counted upon a breeze
within an hour or two at furthest, despatched the boat back to the
sealer with orders for all the hands that could be spared
i Mmediately to set about rafting casks to the watering-place and
filling them Likew se he bade word be carried to his chief officer
that if against present expectation the ship was not brought to anchor
by sunset, he need be under no concern, for as there was to be a
full moon that night, he (Captain Delano) would renmain on board
ready to play the pilot, should the wind cone soon or |ate.

As the two captains stood together, observing the departing
boat- the servant as it happened having just spied a spot on his

master's velvet sleeve, and silently engaged rubbing it out- the



Aneri can expressed his regrets that the San Domi ni ck had no boats;
none, at least, but the unseaworthy old hul k of the Iong-boat,

whi ch, warped as a canel's skeleton in the desert, and al nost as

bl eached, lay pot-wi se inverted am dships, one side a little tipped,
furni shing a subterraneous sort of den for famly groups of the

bl acks, mostly wonen and small chil dren; who, squatting on old mats
bel ow, or perched above in the dark done, on the el evated seats,
were descried, sone distance within, like a social circle of bats,
sheltering in sone friendly cave; at intervals, ebon flights of
naked boys and girls, three or four years old, darting in and out of
the den's nouth

"Had you three or four boats now, Don Benito," said Captain
Del ano, "I think that, by tugging at the oars, your Negroes here night
hel p along matters sonme.- Did you sail fromport w thout boats, Don
Beni to?"

"They were stove in the gales, Senor."

"That was bad. Many nen, too, you lost then. Boats and nen.- Those
must have been hard gal es, Don Benito."

"Past all speech," cringed the Spani ard.

"Tell nme, Don Benito," continued his conpanion with increased
interest, "tell me, were these gales immediately off the pitch of Cape
Hor n?"

"Cape Horn?- who spoke of Cape Horn?"

"Yoursel f did, when giving ne an account of your voyage,"
answered Captain Delano with al nost equal astonishnment at this
eating of his own words, even as he ever seened eating his own
heart, on the part of the Spaniard. "You yourself, Don Benito, spoke
of Cape Horn," he enphatically repeated.

The Spaniard turned, in a sort of stooping posture, pausing an
instant, as one about to nmake a plungi ng exchange of el enents, as from
air to water.

At this noment a messenger-boy, a white, hurried by, in the

regul ar performance of his function carrying the [ast expired



hal f-hour forward to the forecastle, fromthe cabin tine-piece, to
have it struck at the ship's large bell.

"Master," said the servant, discontinuing his work on the coat
sl eeve, and addressing the rapt Spaniard with a sort of timd
appr ehensi veness, as one charged with a duty, the discharge of
which, it was foreseen, would prove irksone to the very person who had
i mposed it, and for whose benefit it was intended, "naster told ne
never mind where he was, or how engaged, always to renmind him to a
m nute, when shaving-tinme cones. M guel has gone to strike the
hal f-hour after noon. It is now, naster. WIIl naster go into the
cuddy?”

"Ah- yes," answered the Spaniard, starting, sonewhat as from
dreans into realities; then turning upon Captain Del ano, he said
that ere Iong he would resune the conversation

"Then if nmaster nmeans to talk nore to Don Anmasa,” said the
servant, "why not |let Don Anmasa sit by nmaster in the cuddy, and naster
can tal k, and Don Amasa can listen, while Babo here | athers and
strops."”

"Yes," said Captain Del ano, not unpleased with this sociable plan,

"yes, Don Benito, unless you had rather not, | will go with you."

"Be it so, Senor."

As the three passed aft, the American could not but think it
anot her strange instance of his host's capriciousness, this being
shaved wi th such uncomon punctuality in the mddle of the day. But he
deenmed it nore than likely that the servant's anxious fidelity had
sonething to do with the matter; inasnuch as the timely interruption
served to rally his master fromthe nmood which had evidently been
com ng upon him

The place called the cuddy was a |ight deck-cabin forned by the
poop, a sort of attic to the large cabin below. Part of it had
fornmerly been the quarters of the officers; but since their death
all the partitionings had been thrown down, and the whole interior

converted into one spacious and airy marine hall; for absence of



fine furniture and picturesque disarray, of odd appurtenances,
somewhat answering to the wide, cluttered hall of some eccentric
bachel or squire in the country, who hangs his shooting-jacket and

t obacco- pouch on deer antlers, and keeps his fishing-rod, tongs, and
wal ki ng-stick in the same corner

The sinilitude was heightened, if not originally suggested, by
gl i npses of the surrounding sea; since, in one aspect, the country and
t he ocean seem cousi ns-ger man.

The floor of the cuddy was matted. Overhead, four or five old
muskets were stuck into horizontal holes along the beans. On one
side was a clawfooted old table lashed to the deck; a thunbed
mssal on it, and over it a small, neagre crucifix attached to the
bul khead. Under the table lay a dented cutlass or two, with a hacked
har poon, anong sone nel ancholy old rigging, |ike a heap of poor
friar's girdles. There were also two | ong, sharp-ribbed settees of
mal acca cane, black with age, and unconfortable to | ook at as
inquisitors' racks, with a large, misshapen armchair, which
furnished with a rude barber's crutch at the back, working with a
screw, seened some grotesque M ddle Age engine of tornent. A flag
| ocker was in one corner, exposing various coloured bunting, some
rolled up, others half unrolled, still others tunbled. Qpposite was
a cunbrous washstand, of black nmahogany, all of one block, with a
pedestal, like a font, and over it a railed shelf, containing conbs,
brushes, and other inplenments of the toilet. A tom hamock of
stai ned grass swng near; the sheets tossed, and the pillow wi nkled
up like a brow, as if whoever slept here slept but illy, with
alternate visitations of sad thoughts and bad dreans.

The further extremty of the cuddy, overhanging the ship's
stern, was pierced with three openings, w ndows or port-holes,
accordi ng as nmen or cannon m ght peer, socially or unsocially, out
of them At present neither nmen nor cannon were seen, though huge
ring-bolts and other rusty iron fixtures of the wood-work hinted of

twent y-f our - pounders.



d ancing toward the hammock as he entered, Captain Delano said,
"You sl eep here, Don Benito?"

"Yes, Senor, since we got into mld weather."

"This seens a sort of dornmitory, sitting-room sail-loft,
chapel, armoury, and private closet together, Don Benito," added
Capt ai n Del ano, | ooki ng around.

"Yes, Senor; events have not been favourable to nuch order in ny
arrangements. "

Here the servant, napkin on arm made a notion as if waiting his
master's good pleasure. Don Benito signified his readi ness, when,
seating himin the malacca armchair, and for the guest's
conveni ence drawi ng opposite it one of the settees, the servant
commenced operations by throwi ng back his master's collar and
| oosening his cravat.

There is sonething in the Negro which, in a peculiar way, fits him
for avocations about one's person. Myst Negroes are natural valets and
hai r-dressers; taking to the conb and brush congenially as to the
castanets, and flourishing them apparently w th al nost equa
satisfaction. There is, too, a snooth tact about themin this
enpl oynent, with a marvell ous, noisel ess, gliding briskness, not
ungraceful in its way, singularly pleasing to behold, and still nore
so to be the mani pul ated subject of. And above all is the great gift
of good humour. Not the mere grin or laugh is here neant. Those were
unsuitable. But a certain easy cheerful ness, harnonious in every
gl ance and gesture; as though God had set the whole Negro to sone
pl easant tune.

When to all this is added the docility arising fromthe unaspiring
contentnment of a limted nind, and that susceptibility of blind
attachnent sonetinmes inhering in indisputable inferiors, one readily
percei ves why those hypochondriacs, Johnson and Byron- it may be
sonmet hing |i ke the hypochondriac, Benito Cereno- took to their hearts,
al nost to the exclusion of the entire white race, their serving nen,

the Negroes, Barber and Fletcher. But if there be that in the Negro



whi ch exenpts himfromthe inflicted sourness of the norbid or cynica
m nd, how, in his npbst prepossessing aspects, nust he appear to a
benevol ent one? When at ease with respect to exterior things,
Captain Delano's nature was not only benign, but famliarly and
hunorously so. At hone, he had often taken rare satisfaction in
sitting in his door, watching sonme free man of colour at his work or
play. If on a voyage he chanced to have a black sailor, invariably
he was on chatty, and hal f-ganesone terns with him In fact, |ike nost
men of a good, blithe heart, Captain Delano took to Negroes, not
philanthropically, but genially, just as other nen to Newfoundl and
dogs.

Hitherto the circunstances in which he found the San Domi ni ck
had repressed the tendency. But in the cuddy, relieved fromhis forner
uneasi ness, and, for various reasons, nore sociably inclined than at
any previous period of the day, and seeing the col oured servant,
napkin on arm so debonair about his nmaster, in a business so famliar
as that of shaving, too, all his old weakness for Negroes returned.

Anmong ot her things, he was anmused with an odd i nstance of the
African |l ove of bright colours and fine shows, in the black's
informally taking fromthe flag-locker a great piece of bunting of al
hues, and lavishly tucking it under his master's chin for an apron

The node of shaving anong the Spaniards is a little different from
what it is with other nations. They have a basin, specially called a
barber's basin, which on one side is scooped out, so as accurately
to receive the chin, against which it is closely held in |athering;
which is done, not with a brush, but with soap di pped in the water
of the basin and rubbed on the face.

In the present instance salt-water was used for |lack of better
and the parts |lathered were only the upper lip, and | ow down under the
throat, all the rest being cultivated beard.

These prelimnaries being sonewhat novel to Captain Delano he
sat curiously eyeing them so that no conversation took place, nor for

the present did Don Benito appear disposed to renew any.



Setting down his basin, the Negro searched anbng the razors, as
for the sharpest, and having found it, gave it an additional edge by
expertly stropping it on the firm smooth, oily skin of his open palm
he then nmade a gesture as if to begin, but mdway stood suspended
for an instant, one hand el evating the razor, the other professionally
dabbl i ng among t he bubbling suds on the Spaniard' s | ank neck. Not
unaf fected by the close sight of the gleanm ng steel, Don Benito
nervously shuddered, his usual ghastliness was hei ghtened by the
| at her, which lather, again, was intensified in its hue by the
sootiness of the Negro's body. Altogether the scene was sonmewhat
peculiar, at |least to Captain Delano, nor, as he saw the two thus
postured, could he resist the vagary, that in the black he saw a
headsman, and in the white, a nan at the block. But this was one of
those antic conceits, appearing and vanishing in a breath, from which
per haps, the best regulated nmind is not free.

Meantime the agitation of the Spaniard had a little | oosened the
bunting fromaround him so that one broad fold swept curtain-like
over the chair-armto the floor, revealing, am d a profusion of
arnorial bars and ground-col ours- bl ack, blue and yellow a closed
castle in a blood-red field diagonal with a lion ranmpant in a white.

"The castle and the lion," exclainmed Captain Del ano- "why, Don
Benito, this is the flag of Spain you use here. It's well it's only |
and not the King, that sees this," he added with a snmile, "but"-
turning toward the black,- "it's all one, | suppose, so the col ours be

gay," which playful remark did not fail sonmewhat to tickle the Negro

"Now, master," he said, readjusting the flag, and pressing the
head gently further back into the crotch of the chair; "now master,"
and the steel glanced nigh the throat.

Again Don Benito faintly shuddered.

"You nmust not shake so, master.- See, Don Anasa, master always
shakes when | shave him And yet master knows | never yet have drawn

bl ood, though it's true, if master will shake so, | may sone of

these tines. Now, master,"” he continued. "And now, Don Amasa, please



go on with your talk about the gale, and all that, naster can hear
and between tines nmaster can answer."

"Ah yes, these gales,"” said Captain Delano; "but the nore

think of your voyage, Don Benito, the nore | wonder, not at the gales,
terrible as they must have been, but at the disastrous interva
following them For here, by your account, have you been these two
mont hs and nore getting from Cape Horn to St. Maria, a distance

which | nyself, with a good wind, have sailed in a few days. True, you
had cal ns, and | ong ones, but to be becal ned for two nonths, that

is, at |east, unusual. Wy, Don Benito, had al nost any ot her gentl enan
told ne such a story, | should have been half disposed to a little
incredulity.”

Here an invol untary expressi on came over the Spaniard, simlar
to that just before on the deck, and whether it was the start he gave,
or a sudden gawky roll of the hull in the calm or a nonentary
unst eadi ness of the servant's hand; however it was, just then the
razor drew bl ood, spots of which stained the creany |ather under the
throat; imedi ately the bl ack barber drew back his steel, and
remaining in his professional attitude, back to Captain Del ano, and
face to Don Benito, held up the trickling razor, saying, with a sort
of half humorous sorrow, "See, master,- you shook so- here's Babo's
first blood."

No sword drawn before Janmes the First of England, no assassination
inthat timd King' s presence, could have produced a nore terrified
aspect than was now presented by Don Benito.

Poor fellow thought Captain Del ano, so nervous he can't even bear
the sight of barber's blood; and this unstrung, sick man, is it
credible that | should have i magi ned he neant to spill all mny bl ood,

who can't endure the sight of one little drop of his own? Surely,

Amasa Del ano, you have been beside yourself this day. Tell it not when
you get hone, sappy Amasa. Well, well, he looks |ike a nurderer
doesn't he? More like as if hinself were to be done for. Wll, well,

this day's experience shall be a good | esson



Meantime, while these things were running through the honest
seaman's mnd, the servant had taken the napkin fromhis arm and to
Don Benito had said: "But answer Don Amasa, please, nmaster, while
wipe this ugly stuff off the razor, and strop it again."

As he said the words, his face was turned half round, so as to
be alike visible to the Spaniard and the American, and seened by its
expression to hint, that he was desirous, by getting his master to
go on with the conversation, considerately to withdraw his attention
fromthe recent annoying accident. As if glad to snatch the offered
relief, Don Benito resuned, rehearsing to Captain Del ano, that not
only were the calms of unusual duration, but the ship had fallen in
with obstinate currents and other things he added, sone of which
were but repetitions of forner statenents, to explain howit cane to
pass that the passage from Cape Horn to St. Maria had been so
exceedingly Iong, now and then mngling with his words, incidental
prai ses, less qualified than before, to the blacks, for their
general good conduct.

These particulars were not given consecutively, the servant now
and then using his razor, and so, between the intervals of shaving,
the story and panegyric went on with nore than usual huski ness.

To Captain Delano's inmagination, now again not wholly at rest,
there was sonething so hollow in the Spaniard' s nanner, wth
apparently some reciprocal hollowness in the servant's dusky coment
of silence, that the idea flashed across him that possibly nmaster and
man, for sonme unknown purpose, were acting out, both in word and deed,
nay, to the very trenor of Don Benito's linbs, sone juggling play
before him Neither did the suspicion of collusion |ack apparent
support, fromthe fact of those whi spered conferences before
nmentioned. But then, what could be the object of enacting this play of
the barber before hinf? At |ast, regarding the notion as a whinsy,

i nsensi bly suggested, perhaps, by the theatrical aspect of Don
Benito in his harlequin ensign, Captain Delano speedily banished it.

The shaving over, the servant bestirred hinself with a small



bottle of scented waters, pouring a few drops on the head, and then
diligently rubbing; the vehemence of the exercise causing the
muscl es of his face to twitch rather strangely.

Hi s next operation was with conb, scissors and brush; going
round and round, snoothing a curl here, clipping an unruly
whi sker-hair there, giving a graceful sweep to the tenple-lock, wth
other inpronptu touches evincing the hand of a naster; while, |ike any
resigned gentlenman in barber's hands, Don Benito bore all, nuch |ess
uneasily, at least, than he had done the razoring; indeed, he sat so
pale and rigid now, that the Negro seened a Nubi an scul ptor
finishing off a white statue-head.

Al'l being over at last, the standard of Spain renoved, tunbled up,
and tossed back into the flag-locker, the Negro's warm breath
bl owi ng away any stray hair which might have | odged down his
master's neck; collar and cravat readjusted; a speck of l|int whisked
off the velvet lapel; all this being done; backing off a little space,
and pausing with an expression of subdued self-conplacency, the
servant for a nonment surveyed his nmaster, as, in toilet at |east,
the creature of his own tasteful hands.

Captai n Del ano playfully conplinmented hi mupon his achievenent; at
the sane tine congratul ati ng Don Benito.

But neither sweet waters, nor shanpooi ng, nor fidelity, nor
sociality, delighted the Spaniard. Seeing himrelapsing into
forbi dding gloom and still remaining seated, Captain Del ano, thinking
that his presence was undesired just then, w thdrew, on pretence of
seei ng whether, as he had prophesied, any signs of a breeze were
vi si bl e.

Wal king forward to the mai nnmast, he stood awhil e thinking over the
scene, and not w thout sone undefined m sgivings, when he heard a
noi se near the cuddy, and turning, saw the Negro, his hand to his
cheek. Advancing, Captain Del ano perceived that the cheek was
bl eedi ng. He was about to ask the cause, when the Negro's wailing

soliloquy enlightened him



"Ah, when will master get better fromhis sickness; only the
sour heart that sour sickness breeds nade hi m serve Babo so; cutting
Babo with the razor, because, only by accident, Babo had given
master one little scratch; and for the first tinme in so nmany a day,
too. Ah, ah, ah," holding his hand to his face.

Is it possible, thought Captain Delano; was it to weak in private
hi s Spani sh spite against this poor friend of his, that Don Benito, by
his sullen manner, inpelled me to withdraw? Ah, this slavery breeds
ugly passions in man! Poor fell ow

He was about to speak in synpathy to the Negro, but with a tind
rel uctance he now re-entered the cuddy.

Presently master and nman came forth; Don Benito | eaning on his
servant as if nothing had happened.

But a sort of love-quarrel, after all, thought Captain Del ano.

He accosted Don Benito, and they slowy wal ked together. They
had gone but a few paces, when the steward-a tall, rajah-Ilooking
mul atto, orientally set off with a pagoda turban forned by three or
four Madras handkerchi efs wound about his head, tier on tier-
approaching with a salaam announced |unch in the cabin.

On their way thither, the two captains were preceded by the
mul att o, who, turning round as he advanced, with continual smles
and bows, ushered themin, a display of el egance which quite conpleted
the insignificance of the small bare-headed Babo, who, as if not
unconscious of inferiority, eyed askance the graceful steward. But
in part, Captain Delano inputed his jeal ous watchful ness to that
peculiar feeling which the full-blooded African entertains for the
adul terated one. As for the steward, his manner, if not bespeaking
much dignity of self-respect, yet evidenced his extrene desire to
pl ease; which is doubly meritorious, as at once Christian and
Chesterfiel dian.

Captai n Del ano observed with interest that while the conpl exi on of
the mulatto was hybrid, his physiognony was European; classically so.

"Don Benito," whispered he, "I amglad to see this



usher - of -t he-gol den-rod of yours; the sight refutes an ugly remark
once nmade to nme by a Barbados planter that when a nmulatto has a
regul ar European face, |ook out for him he is a devil. But see,
your steward here has features nore regular than King George's of
Engl and; and yet there he nods, and bows, and sniles; a king,

i ndeed- the king of kind hearts and polite fell ows. Wat a pl easant
voi ce he has, too?"

"He has, Senor."

"But, tell me, has he not, so far as you have known him al ways
proved a good, worthy fellow?" said Captain Del ano, pausing, while
with a final genuflexion the steward di sappeared into the cabin;
"conme, for the reason just nentioned, | amcurious to know "

"Francesco is a good man," rather sluggishly responded Don Benito,
i ke a phlegmatic appreciator, who would neither find fault nor
flatter.

"Ah, | thought so. For it were strange indeed, and not very
creditable to us white-skins, if alittle of our blood nixed with
the African's, should, far frominproving the latter's quality, have
the sad effect of pouring vitriolic acid into black broth; inmproving
t he hue, perhaps, but not the whol esoneness.”

"Doubt | ess, doubtless, Senor, but"- glancing at Babo- "not to
speak of Negroes, your planter's remark | have heard applied to the
Spani sh and Indian intermni xtures in our provinces. But | know

not hi ng about the matter,"” he listlessly added.

And here they entered the cabin.

The lunch was a frugal one. Some of Captain Delano's fresh fish
and punpkins, biscuit and salt beef, the reserved bottle of cider, and
the San Dominick's |ast bottle of Canary.

As they entered, Francesco, with two or three col oured aides,
was hovering over the table giving the |ast adjustnents. Upon
perceiving their master they wthdrew, Francesco naking a smling

conge, and the Spaniard, w thout condescending to notice it,

fastidiously remarking to his conpanion that he relished not



superfl uous attendance.

Wt hout conpani ons, host and guest sat down, like a childless
married couple, at opposite ends of the table, Don Benito waving
Captain Delano to his place, and, weak as he was, insisting upon
that gentl eman bei ng seated before hinself.

The Negro placed a rug under Don Benito's feet, and a cushion
behi nd his back, and then stood behind, not his master's chair, but
Captain Delano's. At first, this a little surprised the latter. But it
was soon evident that, in taking his position, the black was stil
true to his master; since by facing himhe could the nore readily
anticipate his slightest want.

"This is an uncomonly intelligent fellow of yours, Don Benito,"
whi spered Captain Del ano across the table.

"You say true, Senor."

During the repast, the guest again reverted to parts of Don
Benito's story, begging further particulars here and there. He
inquired how it was that the scurvy and fever should have committed
such whol esal e havoc upon the whites, while destroying | ess than
hal f of the blacks. As if this question reproduced the whol e scene
of plague before the Spaniard' s eyes, niserably rem nding himof his
solitude in a cabin where before he had had so many friends and
officers round him his hand shook, his face became huel ess, broken
wor ds escaped; but directly the sane nenory of the past seened
repl aced by insane terrors of the present. Wth starting eyes he
stared before himat vacancy. For nothing was to be seen but the
hand of his servant pushing the Canary over towards him At length a
few sips served partially to restore him He nade random reference
to the different constitutions of races, enabling one to offer nore
resistance to certain nal adies than another. The thought was new to
hi s conpani on.

Presently Captain Delano, intending to say sonething to his host
concerning the pecuniary part of the business he had undertaken for

him especially- since he was strictly accountable to his owners- with



reference to the new suit of sails, and other things of that sort; and
naturally preferring to conduct such affairs in private, was
desirous that the servant should w thdraw, imagining that Don Benito
for a few minutes could dispense with his attendance. He, however,
wai ted awhile; thinking that, as the conversation proceeded, Don
Benito, w thout being pronpted, would perceive the propriety of the
st ep.

But it was otherwi se. At last catching his host's eye, Captain
Del ano, with a slight backward gesture of his thunb, whispered, "Don
Benito, pardon ne, but there is an interference with the ful
expression of what | have to say to you."

Upon this the Spaniard changed count enance; which was inputed to
his resenting the hint, as in sone way a reflection upon his
servant. After a nonent's pause, he assured his guest that the black's
remaining with themcould be of no disservice; because since |osing
his officers he had nade Babo (whose original office, it now appeared,
had been captain of the slaves) not only his constant attendant and
compani on, but in all things his confidant.

After this, nothing nore could be said; though, indeed, Captain
Del ano could hardly avoid sone little tinge of irritati on upon being
left ungratified in so inconsiderable a wish, by one, too, for whom he
i ntended such solid services. But it is only his querul ousness,
thought he; and so filling his glass he proceeded to business.

The price of the sails and other matters was fixed upon. But while
this was being done, the Anerican observed that, though his origina
of fer of assistance had been hailed with hectic ani mation, yet now
when it was reduced to a business transaction, indifference and apathy
were betrayed. Don Benito, in fact, appeared to submt to hearing
the details nmore out of regard to common propriety, than from any
i npression that weighty benefit to hinself and his voyage was
i nvol ved.

Soon, his manner becane still nore reserved. The effort was vain

to seek to draw himinto social talk. Grawed by his splenetic nood, he



sat twitching his beard, while to little purpose the hand of his
servant, nute as that on the wall, slowy pushed over the Canary.

Lunch being over, they sat down on the cushioned transom the
servant placing a pillow behind his master. The | ong continuance of
the cal m had now affected the atnosphere. Don Benito sighed heavily,
as if for breath.

"Way not adjourn to the cuddy," said Captain Delano; "there is
nore air there." But the host sat silent and notionl ess.

Meantime his servant knelt before him with a large fan of
feathers. And Francesco, coning in on tiptoes, handed the Negro a
little cup of aromatic waters, with which at intervals he chafed his
master's brow, smoothing the hair along the tenples as a nurse does
a child' s. He spoke no word. He only rested his eye on his master's,
as if, amid all Don Benito's distress, alittle to refresh his
spirit by the silent sight of fidelity.

Presently the ship's bell sounded two o' clock; and through the
cabi n-wi ndows a slight rippling of the sea was discerned; and fromthe
desired direction.

"There," exclainmed Captain Delano, "I told you so, Don Benito,
| ook!"

He had risen to his feet, speaking in a very animated tone, with a
view the nore to rouse his conpani on. But though the crinson curtain
of the stern-wi ndow near himthat nonment fluttered against his pale
cheek, Don Benito seenmed to have even | ess wel cone for the breeze than
the calm

Poor fellow thought Captain Del ano, bitter experience has
taught himthat one ripple does not nake a wind, any nore than one
swal l ow a sunmer. But he is mistaken for once. | will get his ship
in for him and prove it.

Briefly alluding to his weak condition, he urged his host to
remain quietly where he was, since he (Captain Del ano) would with
pl easure take upon hinself the responsibility of nmaking the best use

of the w nd.



Upon gai ning the deck, Captain Delano started at the unexpected
figure of Atufal, nmonunmentally fixed at the threshold, |ike one of
those scul ptured porters of black marbl e guardi ng the porches of
Egypti an t onbs.

But this time the start was, perhaps, purely physical. Atufal's
presence, singularly attesting docility even in sullenness, was
contrasted with that of the hatchet-polishers, who in patience evinced
their industry; while both spectacles showed, that |lax as Don Benito's
general authority mght be, still, whenever he chose to exert it, no
man so savage or col ossal but nust, nore or |ess, bow

Snat ching a trunpet which hung fromthe bulwarks, with a free step
Capt ai n Del ano advanced to the forward edge of the poop, issuing his
orders in his best Spanish. The few sail ors and nany Negroes, al
equal Iy pl eased, obediently set about heading the ship toward the
har bour .

Whil e giving sone directions about setting a |ower stu'n'-sail
suddenly Captain Delano heard a voice faithfully repeating his orders.
Turni ng, he saw Babo, now for the tinme acting, under the pilot, his
original part of captain of the slaves. This assistance proved
val uable. Tattered sails and warped yards were soon brought into
some trim And no brace or halyard was pulled but to the blithe
songs of the inspirited Negroes.

Good fell ows, thought Captain Delano, a little training would nake
fine sailors of them Wy see, the very wonen pull and sing, too.
These nust be sone of those Ashantee Negresses that nmake such
capital soldiers, |I've heard. But who's at the heln? |I nust have a
good hand there.

He went to see.

The San Dominick steered with a cunbrous tiller, with large
hori zontal pulleys attached. At each pulley-end stood a subordinate
bl ack, and between them at the tiller-head, the responsible post, a
Spani sh seanman, whose countenance evinced his due share in the genera

hopef ul ness and confi dence at the coming of the breeze.



He proved the sane man who had behaved with so shanefaced an air
on the wi ndl ass.

"Ah,- it is you, ny man," exclainmed Captain Delano- "well, no nore
sheep' s-eyes now, - | ook straight forward and keep the ship so. Good
hand, | trust? And want to get into the harbour, don't you?"

"Si Senor," assented the man with an i nward chuckl e, grasping
the tiller-head firmy. Upon this, unperceived by the Anerican, the
two bl acks eyed the sail or askance.

Finding all right at the helm the pilot went forward to the
forecastle, to see how matters stood there.

The ship now had way enough to breast the current. Wth the
approach of evening, the breeze would be sure to freshen

Havi ng done all that was needed for the present, Captain Del ano,
giving his last orders to the sailors, turned aft to report affairs to
Don Benito in the cabin; perhaps additionally incited to rejoin him by
the hope of snatching a nonent's private chat while his servant was
engaged upon deck

From opposite sides, there were, beneath the poop, two

approaches to the cabin; one further forward than the other, and

consequently conmuni cating with a | onger passage. Mrking the

servant still above, Captain Del ano, taking the nighest entrance-
the one | ast naned, and at whose porch Atufal still stood- hurried
on his way, till, arrived at the cabin threshold, he paused an

instant, a little to recover fromhis eagerness. Then, with the
words of his intended business upon his |ips, he entered. As he
advanced toward the Spaniard, on the transom he heard anot her
footstep, keeping time with his. Fromthe opposite door, a salver in
hand, the servant was |ikew se advanci ng.

"Confound the faithful fellow " thought Captain Del ano; "what a
vexati ous coi nci dence. "

Possi bly, the vexation m ght have been sonething different, were
it not for the buoyant confidence inspired by the breeze. But even

as it was, he felt a slight twinge, froma sudden involuntary



association in his mind of Babo with Atufal

"Don Benito," said he, "I give you joy; the breeze will hold,
and will increase. By the way, your tall man and tine-piece, Atufal
stands without. By your order, of course?"

Don Benito recoiled, as if at sone bland satirical touch
delivered with such adroit garni sh of apparent good-breeding as to
present no handle for retort.

He is like one flayed alive, thought Captain Del ano; where may one
touch himw thout causing a shrink?

The servant noved before his naster, adjusting a cushion; recalled
to civility, the Spaniard stiffly replied: "You are right. The sl ave
appears where you saw him according to ny comuand; which is, that
if at the given hour | am below, he nust take his stand and abi de ny
com ng. "

"Ah now, pardon nme, but that is treating the poor fellow |like an
ex-king denied. Ah, Don Benito," snmiling, "for all the license you
permit in some things, | fear lest, at bottom you are a bitter hard
master. "

Again Don Benito shrank; and this tinme, as the good sail or
t hought, from a genui ne tw nge of his conscience.

Conversati on now became constrained. In vain Captain Delano called
attention to the now perceptible notion of the keel gently cleaving
the sea; with lack-lustre eye, Don Benito returned words few and
reserved.

By- and-by, the wind having steadily risen, and still blow ng right
into the harbour, bore the San Dom nick swiftly on. Rounding a point
of land, the sealer at distance cane into open view.

Meantime Captain Del ano had again repaired to the deck,
remai ning there sone tine. Having at last altered the ship's course,
so as to give the reef a wide berth, he returned for a few nonents
bel ow.

I will cheer up ny poor friend, this tinme, thought he.

"Better and better, Don Benito," he cried as he blithely



re-entered; "there will soon be an end to your cares, at |east for
awhi l e. For when, after a long, sad voyage, you know, the anchor drops
into the haven, all its vast weight seens lifted fromthe captain's
heart. W are getting on fanmously, Don Benito. My ship is in sight.
Look through this side-light here; there she is; all a-taunt-o! The
Bachel or's Delight, nmy good friend. Ah, how this w nd braces one up.
Cone, you nust take a cup of coffee with ne this evening. My old
steward will give you as fine a cup as ever any sultan tasted. What
say you, Don Benito, will you?"

At first, the Spaniard glanced feverishly up, casting a | onging
| ook toward the sealer, while with nute concern his servant gazed into
his face. Suddenly the old ague of col dness returned, and dropping
back to his cushions he was silent.

"You do not answer. Cone, all day you have been ny host; would you
have hospitality all on one side?"

"I cannot go," was the response.

"What? it will not fatigue you. The ships will lie together as
near as they can, without swinging foul. It will be little nore than
stepping fromdeck to deck; which is but as fromroomto room Cone,
come, you must not refuse ne."

"l cannot go," decisively and repul sively repeated Don Benito.
Renouncing all but the | ast appearance of courtesy, with a sort of

cadaverous sull enness, and biting his thin nails to the quick, he

gl anced, alnost glared, at his guest; as if inpatient that a

stranger's presence should interfere with the full indul gence of his

nmor bi d hour. Meantinme the sound of the parted waters canme nore and

more gurglingly and nerrily in at the wi ndows; as reproaching him

for his dark spleen; as telling himthat, sulk as he nmight, and go ned

with it, nature cared not a jot; since, whose fault was it, pray?

But the foul npod was now at its depth, as the fair wind at its

hei ght .

There was sonmething in the man so far beyond any nere

unsociality or sourness previously evinced, that even the forbearing



good-nature of his guest could no longer endure it. Wiolly at a | oss
to account for such denmeanour, and deeni ng sickness with eccentricity,
however extreme, no adequate excuse, well satisfied, too, that nothing
in his owm conduct could justify it, Captain Delano's pride began to
be roused. Hinself becane reserved. But all seened one to the
Spaniard. Quitting him therefore, Captain Del ano once nore went to
t he deck.

The ship was now within less than two nmiles of the sealer. The
whal e- boat was seen darting over the interval

To be brief, the two vessels, thanks to the pilot's skill, ere
long in neighbourly style lay anchored together

Before returning to his own vessel, Captain Delano had intended
communi cating to Don Benito the practical details of the proposed
services to be rendered. But, as it was, unwilling anew to subject
himself to rebuffs, he resolved, now that he had seen the San Doni ni ck
safely noored, imediately to quit her, without further allusion to
hospitality or business. Indefinitely postponing his ulterior plans,
he woul d regul ate his future actions according to future
circunstances. H's boat was ready to receive him but his host stil
tarried below. Well, thought Captain Delano, if he has little
breedi ng, the nore need to show nmne. He descended to the cabin to bid
a cerenonious, and, it may be, tacitly rebukeful adieu. But to his
great satisfaction, Don Benito, as if he began to feel the weight of
that treatnment with which his slighted guest had, not indecorously,
retaliated upon him now supported by his servant, rose to his feet,
and graspi ng Captain Del ano's hand, stood tremul ous; too nmuch agitated
to speak. But the good augury hence drawn was suddenly dashed, by
his resumng all his previous reserve, wth augnented gl oom as,
with half-averted eyes, he silently reseated hinmself on his
cushions. Wth a corresponding return of his own chilled feelings,
Captai n Del ano bowed and wi t hdrew.

He was hardly midway in the narrow corridor, dimas a tunnel

| eading fromthe cabin to the stairs, when a sound, as of the



tolling for execution in sone jail-yard, fell on his ears. It was
the echo of the ship's flawed bell, striking the hour, drearily
reverberated in this subterranean vault. Instantly, by a fatality
not to be withstood, his mnd, responsive to the portent, swarned with
superstitious suspicions. He paused. In images far swifter than
t hese sentences, the mnutest details of all his former distrusts
swept through him

Hi t herto, credul ous good-nature had been too ready to furnish
excuses for reasonable fears. Wy was the Spaniard, so superfluously
punctilious at tines, now heedl ess of comopn propriety in not
acconpanying to the side his departing guest? Did indisposition
forbi d? Indisposition had not forbidden nore irksone exertion that
day. His |ast equivocal deneanour recurred. He had risen to his
feet, grasped his guest's hand, notioned toward his hat; then, in an
instant, all was eclipsed in sinister nuteness and gloom Did this
inmply one brief, repentant relenting at the final noment, from sone
iniquitous plot, followed by renorseless return to it? H s last glance
seenmed to express a cal am tous, yet acquiescent farewell to Captain
Del ano for ever. Wiy decline the invitation to visit the seal er that
eveni ng? O was the Spaniard | ess hardened than the Jew, who refrained
not from supping at the board of himwhomthe sane night he meant to
betray? What inported all those day-long enignmas and contradictions,
except they were intended to nystify, prelimnary to sonme stealthy
bl ow? Atufal, the pretended rebel, but punctual shadow, that nonent
|l urked by the threshold without. He seened a sentry, and nore. Wo, by
his own confession, had stationed himthere? WAas the Negro now |ying
in wait?

The Spani ard behind- his creature before: to rush from darkness to
light was the involuntary choice

The next nmonent, with clenched jaw and hand, he passed Atufal, and
stood unarned in the light. As he saw his trimship |lying peacefully
at her anchor, and alnost within ordinary call; as he saw his

househol d boat, with famliar faces in it, patiently rising and



falling on the short waves by the San Doninick's side; and then
gl anci ng about the decks where he stood, saw the oakum pickers stil
gravely plying their fingers; and heard the | ow, buzzing whistle and
i ndustrious hum of the hatchet-polishers, still bestirring
t hensel ves over their endl ess occupation; and nore than all, as he saw
the beni gn aspect of Nature, taking her innocent repose in the
eveni ng; the screened sun in the quiet canp of the west shining out
like the mild light from Abrahamis tent; as his charmed eye and ear
took in all these, with the chained figure of the black, the
cl enched jaw and hand rel axed. Once again he sniled at the phantons
whi ch had nocked him and felt sonmething like a tinge of renorse,
that, by indulging themeven for a nmonent, he should, by
i mplication, have betrayed an al nost atheistic doubt of the
ever -wat chful Provi dence above.

There was a few m nutes' delay, while, in obedience to his orders,
the boat was bei ng hooked along to the gangway. During this
interval, a sort of saddened satisfaction stole over Captain Del ano,
at thinking of the kindly offices he had that day discharged for a
stranger. Ah, thought he, after good actions one's conscience is never
ungr at eful , however nuch so the benefited party may be.

Presently, his foot, in the first act of descent into the boat,
pressed the first round of the side-ladder, his face presented
i nward upon the deck. In the sane noment, he heard his nane
courteously sounded; and, to his pleased surprise, saw Don Benito
advanci ng- an unwonted energy in his air, as if, at the | ast nonent,
i ntent upon making amends for his recent discourtesy. Wth instinctive
good feeling, Captain Delano, revoking his foot, turned and
reci procally advanced. As he did so, the Spaniard' s nervous
eagerness increased, but his vital energy failed; so that, the
better to support him the servant, placing his master's hand on his
naked shoul der, and gently holding it there, formed hinself into a
sort of crutch.

When the two captains nmet, the Spaniard again fervently took the



hand of the American, at the sanme tine casting an earnest gl ance
into his eyes, but, as before, too rmuch overcone to speak

I have done himwong, self-reproachfully thought Captain
Del ano; his apparent col dness has deceived ne; in no instance has he
meant to of fend.

Meantime, as if fearful that the continuance of the scene night
too much unstring his master, the servant seened anxious to
termnate it. And so, still presenting hinself as a crutch, and
wal ki ng between the two captains, he advanced with themtoward the
gangway; while still, as if full of kindly contrition, Don Benito
woul d not | et go the hand of Captain Delano, but retained it in his,
across the black's body.

Soon they were standing by the side, |ooking over into the boat,
whose crew turned up their curious eyes. Wiaiting a nmonent for the
Spaniard to relinquish his hold, the now enbarrassed Captain Del ano
lifted his foot, to overstep the threshold of the open gangway; but
still Don Benito would not let go his hand. And yet, with an
agitated tone, he said, "I can go no further; here |I nust bid you
adi eu. Adieu, ny dear, dear Don Amasa. Go- go!" suddenly tearing his

hand | oose, "go, and God guard you better than me, ny best friend."

Not unaffected, Captain Del ano woul d now have |ingered; but
catching the neekly adnonitory eye of the servant, with a hasty
farewel | he descended into his boat, followed by the continua
adi eus of Don Benito, standing rooted in the gangway.

Seating hinself in the stern, Captain Delano, naking a |ast
salute, ordered the boat shoved off. The crew had their oars on end.
The bowsman pushed the boat a sufficient distance for the oars to be
| engt hwi se dropped. The instant that was done, Don Benito sprang
over the bulwarks, falling at the feet of Captain Delano; at the
same time, calling towards his ship, but in tones so frenzied, that
none in the boat could understand him But, as if not equally

obtuse, three Spanish sailors, fromthree different and di stant

parts of the ship, splashed into the sea, swiming after their



captain, as if intent upon his rescue.

The di smayed officer of the boat eagerly asked what this meant. To
whi ch, Captain Del ano, turning a disdainful snile upon the
unaccount abl e Benito Cereno, answered that, for his part, he neither
knew nor cared; but it seenmed as if the Spaniard had taken it into his
head to produce the inpression anong his people that the boat wanted
to kidnap him "O else- give way for your lives," he wildly added,
starting at a clattering hubbub in the ship, above which rang the
tocsin of the hatchet-polishers; and seizing Don Benito by the
throat he added, "this plotting pirate neans nurder!" Here, in
apparent verification of the words, the servant, a dagger in his hand,
was seen on the rail overhead, poised, in the act of |leaping, as if
with desperate fidelity to befriend his naster to the last; while,
seemingly to aid the black, the three Spanish sailors were trying to
cl anber into the hanpered bow. Meantinme, the whol e host of Negroes, as
if inflamed at the sight of their jeopardized captain, inpended in one
sooty aval anche over the bul warks.

Al this, with what preceded, and what followed, occurred with
such involutions of rapidity, that past, present, and future seened
one.

Seeing the Negro coming, Captain Delano had flung the Spaniard
aside, alnost in the very act of clutching him and, by the
unconscious recoil, shifting his place, with arnms thrown up, so
pronmptly grappled the servant in his descent, that w th dagger
presented at Captain Delano's heart, the black seened of purpose to
have | eaped there as to his mark. But the weapon was w enched away,
and the assail ant dashed down into the bottom of the boat, which
now, wth disentangled oars, began to speed through the sea.

At this juncture, the left hand of Captain Delano, on one side,
again clutched the half-reclined Don Benito, heedless that he was in a
speechl ess faint, while his right foot, on the other side, ground
the prostrate Negro; and his right arm pressed for added speed on

the after oar, his eye bent forward, encouraging his nmen to their



ut nost .

But here, the officer of the boat, who had at |ast succeeded in
beating off the tow ng Spanish sailors, and was now, with face
turned aft, assisting the bowsnman at his oar, suddenly called to
Captain Delano, to see what the black was about; while a Portuguese
oarsman shouted to himto give heed to what the Spaniard was sayi ng.

d ancing down at his feet, Captain Delano saw the freed hand of
the servant ainmng with a second dagger- a small one, before conceal ed
in his wool- with this he was snakishly withing up fromthe boat's
bottom at the heart of his naster, his countenance lividly
vi ndi ctive, expressing the centred purpose of his soul; while the
Spani ard, hal f-choked, was vainly shrinking away, w th husky words,

i ncoherent to all but the Portuguese.

That monent, across the |ong benighted mind of Captain Delano, a
flash of revelation swept, illumnating in unanticipated cl earness
Benito Cereno's whol e nysterious deneanour, with every enigmatic event
of the day, as well as the entire past voyage of the San Doni ni ck
He snote Babo's hand down, but his own heart snote himharder. Wth
infinite pity he withdrew his hold from Don Benito. Not Captain
Del ano, but Don Benito, the black, in leaping into the boat, had
intended to stab

Both the bl ack's hands were held, as, glancing up toward the San
Domi ni ck, Captain Del ano, now with the scal es dropped from his eyes,
saw the Negroes, not in msrule, not in tumult, not as if
frantically concerned for Don Benito, but with mask tom away,
flourishing hatchets and knives, in ferocious piratical revolt. Like
delirious black dervishes, the six Ashantees danced on the poop.
Prevented by their foes fromspringing into the water, the Spanish
boys were hurrying up to the topnost spars, while such of the few
Spani sh sailors, not already in the sea, less alert, were descried,
hel pl essly mixed in, on deck, with the bl acks.

Meantime Captain Delano hailed his own vessel, ordering the

ports up, and the guns run out. But by this tine the cable of the



San Domi ni ck had been cut; and the fag-end, in |ashing out, whipped
away the canvas shroud about the beak, suddenly revealing, as the

bl eached hull swung round toward the open ocean, death for the
figurehead, in a hunan skel eton; chal ky comment on the chal ked words
bel ow, "Fol | ow your |eader."

At the sight, Don Benito, covering his face, wailed out: "'Tis he,
Aranda! ny nurdered, unburied friend!"

Upon reaching the sealer, calling for ropes, Captain Del ano
bound the Negro, who made no resistance, and had himhoisted to the
deck. He woul d then have assisted the now al nost hel pl ess Don Benito
up the side; but Don Benito, wan as he was, refused to nove, or be
moved, until the Negro should have been first put bel ow out of view.
When, presently assured that it was done, he no nore shrank fromthe
ascent.

The boat was inmedi ately despatched back to pick up the three
swiming sailors. Meantine, the guns were in readi ness, though
owi ng to the San Dom ni ck having glided somewhat astern of the sealer
only the afternost one could be brought to bear. Wth this, they fired
six tines; thinking to cripple the fugitive ship by bringing down
her spars. But only a few inconsiderable ropes were shot away. Soon
the ship was beyond the guns' range, steering broad out of the bay;
the blacks thickly clustering round the bowsprit, one nonment with
taunting cries toward the whites, the next w th up-thrown gestures
hai ling the now dusky expanse of ocean- cawi ng crows escaped from
the hand of the fower.

The first inpulse was to slip the cables and give chase. But, upon
second thought, to pursue with whal e-boat and yawl seemed nore
proni si ng.

Upon inquiring of Don Benito what firearnms they had on board the
San Domi ni ck, Captain Del ano was answered that they had none that
coul d be used; because, in the earlier stages of the nutiny, a
cabi n- passenger, since dead, had secretly put out of order the |ocks

of what few nuskets there were. But with all his remaining strength



Don Benito entreated the Anerican not to give chase, either with
ship or boat; for the Negroes had al ready proved thensel ves such
desperadoes, that, in case of a present assault, nothing but a tota
massacre of the whites could be | ooked for. But, regarding this
war ni ng as com ng from one whose spirit had been crushed by m sery,
the American did not give up his design

The boats were got ready and arnmed. Captain Del ano ordered
twenty-five men into them He was going hinself when Don Benito
grasped his arm "Wat! have you saved ny life, Senor, and are you now
going to throw away your own?"

The officers also, for reasons connected with their interests
and those of the voyage, and a duty owing to the owners, strongly
obj ected agai nst their conmander's goi ng. Wi ghing their renonstrances
a noment, Captain Delano felt bound to remain; appointing his chief
mate- an athletic and resolute man, who had been a privateer's man,
and, as his enem es whispered, a pirate- to head the party. The nore
to encourage the sailors, they were told, that the Spanish captain
consi dered his ship as good as |ost; that she and her cargo, including
some gold and silver, were worth upwards of ten thousand doubl oons.
Take her, and no small part should be theirs. The sailors replied with
a shout.

The fugitives had now al nbst gained an offing. It was nearly
ni ght; but the nobon was rising. After hard, prolonged pulling, the
boats came up on the ship's quarters, at a suitable distance |aying
upon their oars to discharge their nuskets. Having no bullets to
return, the Negroes sent their yells. But, upon the second voll ey,
Indian-1ike, they hurtled their hatchets. One took off a sailor's
fingers. Another struck the whal e-boat's bow, cutting off the rope
there, and remaining stuck in the gunwale, |ike a woodman's axe.
Snatching it, quivering fromits |odgnment, the mate hurled it back
The returned gauntlet now stuck in the ship's broken
quarter-gallery, and so renmi ned

The Negroes giving too hot a reception, the whites kept a nore



respectful distance. Hovering now just out of reach of the hurtling
hatchets, they, with a view to the close encounter which nmust soon
come, sought to decoy the blacks into entirely disarmng thensel ves of
their nost nurderous weapons in a hand-to-hand fight, by foolishly
flinging them as nissiles, short of the mark, into the sea. But ere

| ong perceiving the stratagem the Negroes desisted, though not before
many of themhad to replace their |ost hatchets with handspi kes; an
exchange whi ch, as counted upon, proved in the end favourable to the
assail ants.

Meantime, with a strong wind, the ship still clove the water;
the boats alternately falling behind, and pulling up, to discharge
fresh voll eys

The fire was nostly directed toward the stern, since there,
chiefly, the Negroes, at present, were clustering. But to kill or maim
the Negroes was not the object. To take them wth the ship, was the
object. To do it, the ship nust be boarded; which could not be done by
boats while she was sailing so fast.

A thought now struck the mate. Cbserving the Spani sh boys stil
aloft, high as they could get, he called to themto descend to the
yards, and cut adrift the sails. It was done. About this time, ow ng
to causes hereafter to be shown, two Spaniards, in the dress of
sail ors and conspi cuously show ng thensel ves, were killed; not by
vol | eys, but by deliberate marksman's shots; while, as it afterwards
appeared, during one of the general discharges, Atufal, the black, and
the Spaniard at the helmlikewi se were killed. Wat now, with the |oss
of the sails, and |l oss of |eaders, the ship becane unnmanageable to the
Negr oes.

Wth creaking nasts she cane heavily round to the wi nd; the prow
slowy swinging into view of the boats, its skeleton gleanming in the
hori zontal noonlight, and casting a gigantic ribbed shadow upon the
wat er. One extended arm of the ghost seened beckoning the whites to
avenge it.

"Fol | ow your | eader!" cried the mate; and, one on each bow, the



boats boarded. Sealing-spears and cutl asses crossed hatchets and
handspi kes. Huddl ed upon the | ong-boat ami dships, the Negresses raised
a wailing chant, whose chorus was the clash of the steel

For a tine, the attack wavered; the Negroes wedgi ng thensel ves
to beat it back; the half-repelled sailors, as yet unable to gain a
footing, fighting as troopers in the saddle, one |eg sideways flung
over the bulwarks, and one without, plying their cutlasses |ike
carters' whips. But in vain. They were al nost overborne, when
rallying thenselves into a squad as one man, with a huzza, they sprang
i nboard; where, entangled, they involuntarily separated again. For a
few breaths' space there was a vague, muffled, inner sound as of
subrmer ged sword-fish rushing hither and thither through shoals of
bl ack-fish. Soon, in a reunited band, and joi ned by the Spanish
seanmen, the whites canme to the surface, irresistibly driving the
Negroes toward the stern. But a barricade of casks and sacks, from
side to side, had been thrown up by the nai nnmast. Here the Negroes
faced about, and though scorning peace or truce, yet fain would have
had a respite. But, w thout pause, overleaping the barrier, the
unfl aggi ng sailors again closed. Exhausted, the blacks now fought in
despair. Their red tongues lolled, wlf-like, fromtheir black nouths.
But the pale sailors' teeth were set; not a word was spoken; and, in
five minutes nore, the ship was won.

Nearly a score of the Negroes were killed. Exclusive of those by
the balls, many were mangl ed; their wounds- nostly inflicted by the
| ong- edged seal i ng-spears- resenbling those shaven ones of the English
at Preston Pans, nade by the pol ed scythes of the Highlanders. On
the ot her side, none were killed, though several were wounded; sone
severely, including the mate. The surviving Negroes were tenporarily
secured, and the ship, towed back into the harbour at midnight, once
nmore | ay anchor ed.

Omtting the incidents and arrangenents ensuing, suffice it
that, after two days spent in refitting, the two ships sailed in

company for Concepcion in Chili, and thence for Lima in Peru; where,



before the vice-regal courts, the whole affair, fromthe begi nning,
underwent investigation

Though, m dway on the passage, the ill-fated Spani ard, rel axed
fromconstraint, showed sone signs of regaining health with free-will;
yet, agreeably to his own foreboding, shortly before arriving at Linma
he rel apsed, finally becom ng so reduced as to be carried ashore in
arnms. Hearing of his story and plight, one of the many religious
institutions of the Gty of Kings opened an hospitable refuge to
hi m where both physician and priest were his nurses, and a nenber
of the order volunteered to be his one special guardian and
consol er, by night and by day.

The follow ng extracts, translated fromone of the officia
Spani sh docunents, will, it is hoped, shed light on the preceding
narrative, as well as, in the first place, reveal the true port of
departure and true history of the San Dom ni ck's voyage, down to the
time of her touching at the island of Santa Mari a.

But, ere the extracts cone, it may be well to preface themwith
a remark.

The docunent sel ected, from anong many ot hers, for partial
translation, contains the deposition of Benito Cereno; the first taken
in the case. Sone disclosures therein were, at the tinme, held
dubi ous for both | earned and natural reasons. The tribunal inclined to
the opinion that the deponent, not undisturbed in his mnd by recent
events, raved of sone things which could never have happened. But
subsequent depositions of the surviving sailors, bearing out the
revel ations of their captain in several of the strangest
particul ars, gave credence to the rest. So that the tribunal, inits
final decision, rested its capital sentences upon statenents which,
had they | acked confirmation, it would have deened it but duty to

reject.

I, DON JOSE DE ABOS AND PADILLA, His Majesty's Notary for the

Royal Revenue, and Register of this Province, and Notary Public of the



Holy Crusade of this Bishopric, etc.

Do certify and declare, as nmuch as is requisite in law, that, in
the crimnal cause comrenced the twenty-fourth of the nonth of
Septenber, in the year seventeen hundred and ni nety-ni ne, agai nst
the Senegal Negroes of the ship San Domi nick, the follow ng

decl aration before ne was nmnde.

Declaration of the first witness, DON BEN TO CERENO.

The sane day, and nonth, and year, Hi s Honour, Doctor Juan
Martinez de Dozas, Councillor of the Royal Audience of this Kingdom
and learned in the law of this Intendancy, ordered the captain of
the ship San Dom ni ck, Don Benito Cereno, to appear; which he did in
his litter, attended by the nonk Infelez; of whom he received,
bef ore Don Jose de Abos and Padilla, Notary Public of the Holy
Crusade, the oath, which he took by God, our Lord, and a sign of the
Cross; under which he promised to tell the truth of whatever he should
know and shoul d be asked;- and being interrogated agreeably to the
tenor of the act conmencing the process, he said, that on the
twentieth of May | ast, he set sail with his ship fromthe port of
Val parai so, bound to that of Callao; |oaded with the produce of the
country and one hundred and sixty bl acks, of both sexes, nostly
bel onging to Don Al exandro Aranda, gentlenan, of the city of
Mendoza; that the crew of the ship consisted of thirty-six nmen, beside
the persons who went as passengers; that the Negroes were in part as

foll ows:

[Here, in the original, follows a list of some fifty nanes,
descriptions, and ages, conpiled fromcertain recovered docunents of
Aranda's, and also fromrecollections of the deponent, from which

portions only are extracted.]

-One, from about eighteen to nineteen years, naned Jose, and

this was the man that waited upon his master, Don Al exandro, and who



speaks wel |l the Spanish, having served himfour or five years;... a
mul att o, naned Francesco, the cabin steward, of a good person and

voi ce, having sung in the Val parai so churches, native of the

provi nce of Buenos Ayres, aged about thirty-five years.... A snart
Negro, named Dago, who had been for many years a gravedi gger anmong the
Spani ards, aged forty-six years.... Four old Negroes, born in

Africa, fromsixty to seventy, but sound, caul kers by trade, whose
nanes are as follows:- the first was naned Miuri, and he was killed (as
was al so his son naned Di anel 0); the second, Nacta; the third, Yola,
Iikewi se killed; the fourth, Ghofan; and six full-grown Negroes,

aged fromthirty to forty-five, all raw, and born anong the Ashant ees-
Martinqui, Yan, Lecbe, Mapenda, Yanbaio, Akim four of whom were
killed;... a powerful Negro naned Atufal, who, being supposed to

have been a chief in Africa, his owners set great store by him... And
a small Negro of Senegal, but sonme years anong the Spaniards, aged
about thirty, which Negro's nane was Babo;... that he does not
renenber the nanes of the others, but that still expecting the residue
of Don Al exandro's papers will be found, will then take due account of
themall, and remt to the court;... and thirty-ni ne wonen and

children of all ages.

[After the catal ogue, the deposition goes on as follows:]

...That all the Negroes slept upon deck, as is custonmary in this
navi gati on, and none wore fetters, because the owner, his friend
Aranda, told himthat they were all tractable;... that on the
seventh day after leaving port, at three o' clock in the norning, al
t he Spani ards being asl eep except the two officers on the watch, who
were the boatswain, Juan Robles, and the carpenter, Juan Bautista
Gayete, and the hel msman and his boy, the Negroes revolted suddenly,
wounded dangerously the boatswain and the carpenter, and
successively killed eighteen men of those who were sl eeping upon deck

sone with handspi kes and hatchets, and others by throwi ng them alive



overboard, after tying them that of the Spaniards upon deck, they

| eft about seven, as he thinks, alive and tied, to manoeuvre the ship,
and three or four nore who hid thensel ves renuained al so alive.
Al'though in the act of revolt the Negroes made thensel ves masters of

t he hat chway, six or seven wounded went through it to the cockpit,

wi t hout any hindrance on their part; that in the act of revolt, the
mat e and anot her person, whose nane he does not recollect, attenpted
to come up through the hatchway, but having been wounded at the onset,
they were obliged to return to the cabin; that the deponent resol ved
at break of day to conme up the conpani onway, where the Negro Babo was,
bei ng the ringl eader, and Atufal, who assisted him and having

spoken to them exhorted themto cease committing such atrocities,
asking them at the sane tinme, what they wanted and intended to do,
offering, hinself, to obey their commands; that, notw thstanding this,
they threw, in his presence, three nen, alive and tied, overboard;

that they told the deponent to come up, and that they would not kil
hi m whi ch having done, the Negro Babo asked hi m whether there were in
those seas any Negro countries where they m ght be carried, and he
answered them No, that the Negro Babo afterwards told himto carry
themto Senegal, or to the neighbouring islands of St. Nicholas; and
he answered, that this was inpossible, on account of the great

di stance, the necessity involved of rounding Cape Horn, the bad
condition of the vessel, the want of provisions, sails, and water; but
that the Negro Babo replied to himhe nust carry themin any way; that
they would do and conformthensel ves to everything the deponent shoul d
require as to eating and drinking; that after a |ong conference, being
absol utely conpelled to please them for they threatened himto kil

all the whites if they were not, at all events, carried to Senegal, he
told themthat what was nost wanting for the voyage was water; that
they would go near the coast to take it, and hence they woul d

proceed on their course; that the Negro Babo agreed to it; and the
deponent steered toward the internediate ports, hoping to neet some

Spani sh or foreign vessel that would save them that within ten or



el even days they saw the I and, and continued their course by it in the
vicinity of Nasca; that the deponent observed that the Negroes were
now restl ess and nutinous, because he did not effect the taking in

of water, the Negro Babo having required, with threats, that it should
be done, without fail, the follow ng day; he told himhe saw plainly
that the coast was steep, and the rivers designated in the maps were
not be found, with other reasons suitable to the circunmstances; that
the best way would be to go to the island of Santa Maria, where they
m ght water and victual easily, it being a desert island, as the
foreigners did; that the deponent did not go to Pisco, that was

near, nor make any other port of the coast, because the Negro Babo had
intimated to himseveral tinmes, that he would kill all the whites

the very nonent he should perceive any city, town, or settlenment of
any kind on the shores to which they should be carried; that having
deternmined to go to the island of Santa Maria, as the deponent had

pl anned, for the purpose of trying whether, in the passage or in the
island itself, they could find any vessel that should favour them

or whether he could escape fromit in a boat to the nei ghbouring coast
of Arruco; to adopt the necessary nmeans he i medi ately changed his
course, steering for the island; that the Negroes Babo and Atufal held
daily conferences, in which they di scussed what was necessary for
their design of returning to Senegal, whether they were to kill all
the Spani ards, and particularly the deponent; that eight days after
parting fromthe coast of Nasca, the deponent being on the watch a
little after day-break, and soon after the Negroes had their

meeting, the Negro Babo cane to the place where the deponent was,

and told himthat he had determined to kill his master, Don

Al exandro Aranda, both because he and his conpani ons coul d not
otherw se be sure of their liberty, and that, to keep the seanen in
subj ection, he wanted to prepare a warning of what road they should be
made to take did they or any of them oppose him and that, by neans of
the death of Don Al exandro, that warning woul d best be given; but,

that what this last neant, the deponent did not at the tine



conmprehend, nor could not, further than that the death of Don

Al exandro was i ntended; and noreover, the Negro Babo proposed to the
deponent to call the nmate Raneds, who was sl eeping in the cabin,
before the thing was done, for fear, as the deponent understood it,
that the mate, who was a good navigator, should be killed wi th Don

Al exandro and the rest; that the deponent, who was the friend, from
yout h of Don Al exandro, prayed and conjured, but all was usel ess;

for the Negro Babo answered himthat the thing could not be prevented,
and that all the Spaniards risked their death if they should attenpt
to frustrate his will in this matter, or any other; that, in this
conflict, the deponent called the nmate, Raneds, who was forced to go
apart, and immedi ately the Negro Babo commanded the Ashantee Martinqu
and the Ashantee Lecbe to go and conmit the nmurder; that those two
went down with hatchets to the berth of Don Al exandro; that, yet

hal f alive and nangl ed, they dragged hi mon deck; that they were going
to throw hi moverboard in that state, but the Negro Babo stopped them
bi ddi ng the nurder be conpleted on the deck before him which was
done, when, by his orders, the body was carried bel ow, forward; that
not hi ng nore was seen of it by the deponent for three days;... that
Don Al onzo Sidonia, an old man, |ong resident at Val paraiso, and
|ately appointed to a civil office in Peru, whither he had taken
passage, was at the tine sleeping in the berth opposite Don

Al exandro's; that, awakening at his cries, surprised by them and at
the sight of the Negroes with their bloody hatchets in their hands, he
threw hinmself into the sea through a w ndow whi ch was near him and
was drowned, without it being in the power of the deponent to assi st
or take himup;... that, a short tine after killing Aranda, they
brought upon deck his german-cousin, of niddle-age, Don Francisco
Masa, of Mendoza, and the young Don Joaquin, Marques de Aranboal aza,
then lately from Spain, with his Spanish servant Ponce, and the

three young clerks of Aranda, Jose Mdzairi, Lorenzo Bargas, and

Her menegi | do Gandi x, all of Cadiz; that Don Joaquin and Hernenegil do

Gandi x, the Negro Babo for purposes hereafter to appear, preserved



alive; but Don Francisco Masa, Jose Mozairi, and Lorenzo Bargas,

with Ponce, the servant, beside the boatswain, Juan Robles, the

boat swai n's mates, Manuel Viscaya and Roderigo Hurta, and, four of the
sailors, the Negro Babo ordered to be thrown alive into the sea

al t hough they nmade no resistance, nor begged for anything el se but
mercy; that the boatswain, Juan Robles, who knew how to swim kept the
| ongest above water, mnaking acts of contrition, and, in the |last words
he uttered, charged this deponent to cause mass to be said for his
soul to our Lady of Succour;... that, during the three days which

foll owed, the deponent, uncertain what fate had befallen the renains
of Don Al exandro, frequently asked the Negro Babo where they were,

and, if still on board, whether they were to be preserved for

i nterment ashore, entreating himso to order it; that the Negro Babo
answered nothing till the fourth day, when at sunrise, the deponent
com ng on deck, the Negro Babo showed hima skel eton, which had been
substituted for the ship's proper figure-head, the image of
Chri st opher Col on, the discoverer of the New Wrld; that the Negro
Babo asked hi m whose skel eton that was, and whether, fromits
whi t eness, he should not think it a white's; that, upon his covering
his face, the Negro Babo, conming close, said words to this effect:
"Keep faith with the blacks fromhere to Senegal, or you shall in

spirit, as now in body, follow your |eader," pointing to the

prow, ... that the sane norning the Negro Babo took by succession

each Spaniard forward, and asked hi m whose skel eton that was, and

whet her, fromits whiteness, he should not think it a white's; that
each Spaniard covered his face; that then to each the Negro Babo
repeated the words in the first place said to the deponent;... that
they (the Spaniards), being then assenbled aft, the Negro Babo
harangued them saying that he had now done all; that the deponent (as
navi gator for the Negroes) m ght pursue his course, warning himand
all of themthat they should, soul and body, go the way of Don

Al exandro if he saw them (the Spani ards) speak or plot anything

agai nst them (the Negroes)- a threat which was repeated every day;



that, before the events last nentioned, they had tied the cook to
throw hi m overboard, for it is not known what thing they heard him
speak, but finally the Negro Babo spared his life, at the request of

t he deponent; that a few days after, the deponent, endeavouring not to
omt any neans to preserve the lives of the remaining whites, spoke to
the Negroes peace and tranquillity, and agreed to draw up a paper
signed by the deponent and the sailors who could wite, as also by the
Negro Babo, for hinself and all the blacks, in which the deponent
obliged hinself to carry themto Senegal, and they not to kill any
more, and he formally to nake over to themthe ship, with the cargo,
with which they were for that tine satisfied and quieted.... But the
next day, the nore surely to guard against the sailors' escape, the
Negro Babo conmanded all the boats to be destroyed but the

| ong- boat, which was unseaworthy, and another, a cutter in good
condition, which, knowing it would yet be wanted for |owering the

wat er casks, he had it | owered down into the hold.

[Various particulars of the prolonged and perpl exed navi gati on
ensuing here follow, with incidents of a calamtous calm from which

portion one passage is extracted, to wit:]

-That on the fifth day of the calm all on board suffering nuch
fromthe heat, and want of water, and five having died in fits, and
mad, the Negroes became irritable, and for a chance gesture, which
t hey deened suspicious- though it was harnl ess- nade by the mate,
Raneds, to the deponent, in the act of handing a quadrant, they killed
him but that for this they afterwards were sorry, the mate being
the only renai ni ng navi gator on board, except the deponent.

-That onmitting other events, which daily happened, and which can
only serve uselessly to recall past msfortunes and conflicts, after
seventy-three days' navigation, reckoned fromthe tine they sailed
from Nasca, during which they navigated under a scanty all owance of

water, and were afflicted with the calnms before nentioned, they at



last arrived at the island of Santa Maria, on the seventeenth of the
mont h of August, at about six o'clock in the afternoon, at which
hour they cast anchor very near the Anerican ship, Bachelor's Delight,
which lay in the sane bay, commanded by the generous Captain Amasa
Del ano; but at six o'clock in the norning, they had al ready descried
the port, and the Negroes becane uneasy, as soon as at distance they
saw t he ship, not having expected to see one there; that the Negro
Babo pacified them assuring themthat no fear need be had; that
strai ghtway he ordered the figure on the bow to be covered with
canvas, as for repairs, and had the decks a little set in order

that for a time the Negro Babo and the Negro Atufal conferred; that
the Negro Atufal was for sailing away, but the Negro Babo woul d not,
and, by hinself, cast about what to do; that at |last he cane to the
deponent, proposing to himto say and do all that the deponent

decl ares to have said and done to the Anerican captain;... that the
Negro Babo warned himthat if he varied in the |least, or uttered any
word, or gave any |ook that should give the least intimation of the
past events or present state, he would instantly kill him with al
hi s conpani ons, showi ng a dagger, which he carried hid, saying
somet hi ng whi ch, as he understood it, neant that that dagger would
be alert as his eye; that the Negro Babo t hen announced the plan to
all his conpanions, which pleased them that he then, the better to
di sqgui se the truth, devised many expedients, in sone of themuniting
deceit and defence; that of this sort was the device of the six
Ashant ees before nanmed, who were his bravos; that them he stationed on
the break of the poop, as if to clean certain hatchets (in cases,
which were part of the cargo), but in reality to use them and
distribute themat need, and at a given word he told themthat,
anong ot her devices, was the device of presenting Atufal, his

ri ght-hand nman, as chai ned, though in a nonment the chains could be
dropped; that in every particular he informed the deponent what part
he was expected to enact in every device, and what story he was to

tell on every occasion, always threatening himwi th instant death if



he varied in the least; that, conscious that many of the Negroes woul d
be turbul ent, the Negro Babo appointed the four aged Negroes, who were
caul kers, to keep what donestic order they could on the decks; that
agai n and agai n he harangued the Spani ards and hi s conpani ons,
informng themof his intent, and of his devices, and of the

invented story that this deponent was to tell, charging themlest

any of themvaried fromthat story; that these arrangenents were

made and matured during the interval of two or three hours, between
their first sighting the ship and the arrival on board of Captain
Amasa Del ano; that this happened at about hal f-past seven in the
nmor ni ng, Captain Amasa Del ano coming in his boat, and all gladly
receiving him that the deponent, as well as he could force hinself,
acting then the part of principal owner, and a free captain of the
ship, told Captain Amasa Del ano, when call ed upon, that he cane from
Buenos Ayres, bound to Linma, with three hundred Negroes; that off Cape
Horn, and in a subsequent fever, many Negroes had di ed; that also,

by simlar casualties, all the sea officers and the greatest part of

the crew had died

[And so the deposition goes on, circunstantially recounting the
fictitious story dictated to the deponent by Babo, and through the
deponent inmposed upon Captain Del ano; and al so recounting the friendly
of fers of Captain Delano, with other things, but all of which is
here omitted. After the fictitious, strange story, etc., the

deposition proceeds:|]

-That the generous Captain Amasa Del ano remai ned on board all
the day, till he left the ship anchored at six o' clock in the evening,
deponent speaking to him always of his pretended m sfortunes, under
the fore-nmentioned principles, without having had it in his power to
tell a single word, or give himthe least hint, that he night know the
truth and state of things; because the Negro Babo, performng the

office of an officious servant with all the appearance of subm ssion



of the hunble slave, did not |eave the deponent one nonent; that
this was in order to observe the deponent's actions and words, for the
Negro Babo understands well| the Spani sh; and besi des, there were

t her eabout sone others who were constantly on the watch, and

i kewi se understood the Spanish;... that upon one occasion, while
deponent was standing on the deck conversing with Anasa Del ano, by a
secret sign the Negro Babo drew him (the deponent) aside, the act
appearing as if originating with the deponent; that then, he being
drawn asi de, the Negro Babo proposed to himto gain from Amasa

Del ano full particulars about his ship, and crew, and arns; that the
deponent asked "For what?" that the Negro Babo answered he night
conceive; that, grieved at the prospect of what m ght overtake the
generous Captain Amasa Del ano, the deponent at first refused to ask
the desired questions, and used every argunent to induce the Negro
Babo to give up this new design; that the Negro Babo showed the
poi nt of his dagger; that, after the informati on had been obt ai ned,
the Negro Babo again drew himaside, telling himthat that very

ni ght he (the deponent) would be captain of two ships instead of

one, for that, great part of the American's ship's crew being to be
absent fishing, the six Ashantees, w thout any one else, would
easily take it; that at this tinme he said other things to the sane
purpose; that no entreaties availed; that before Amasa Del ano's coning
on board, no hint had been given touching the capture of the
Anerican ship; that to prevent this project the deponent was
powerless;... -that in sone things his nmenory is confused, he cannot
distinctly recall every event;... -that as soon as they had cast
anchor at six of the clock in the evening, as has before been
stated, the American captain took leave to return to his vessel

that upon a sudden i nmpul se, which the deponent believes to have cone
from God and his angels, he, after the farewell had been said,

foll owed the generous Captain Amasa Del ano as far as the gunwal e,
where he stayed, under the pretence of taking |eave, until Amasa

Del ano shoul d have been seated in his boat; that on shoving off, the



deponent sprang fromthe gunwale, into the boat, and fell into it,

he knows not how, God guarding hin that-

[Here, in the original, follows the account of what further
happened at the escape, and how the "San Dom ni ck" was retaken, and of
the passage to the coast; including in the recital many expressions of
"eternal gratitude” to the "generous Captain Amasa Del ano." The
deposition then proceeds with recapitulatory remarks, and a partia
renuneration of the Negroes, making record of their individual part in
the past events, with a view to furnishing, according to comrand of
the court, the data whereon to found the crimnal sentences to be

pronounced. Fromthis portion is the foll ow ng:]

-That he believes that all the Negroes, though not in the first
pl ace knowi ng to the design of revolt, when it was acconpli shed,
approved it.... That the Negro, Jose, eighteen years old, and in the
personal service of Don Al exandro, was the one who conmmuni cated the
information to the Negro Babo, about the state of things in the cabin,
before the revolt; that this is known, because, in the preceding
nm dnight, lie used to come fromhis berth, which was under his
master's, in the cabin, to the deck where the ringleader and his
associ ates were, and had secret conversations with the Negro Babo,
in which he was several times seen by the mate; that, one night, the
mate drove himaway twice;... that this same Negro Jose, was the one
who, without being commanded to do so by the Negro Babo, as Lecbe
and Martinqui were, stabbed his master, Don Al exandro, after he had
been dragged half-lifeless to the deck;... that the nulatto steward,
Francesco, was of the first band of revolters, that he was, in al
things, the creature and tool of the Negro Babo; that, to make his
court, he, just before a repast in the cabin, proposed, to the Negro
Babo, poisoning a dish for the generous Captain Amasa Del ano; this
i s known and believed, because the Negroes have said it; but that

t he Negro Babo, having anot her design, forbade Francesco;... that



the Ashantee Lecbe was one of the worst of them for that, on the

day the ship was retaken, he assisted in the defence of her, with a
hat chet in each hand, with one of which he wounded, in the breast, the
chief mate of Amasa Delano, in the first act of boarding; this al

knew, that, in sight of the deponent, Lecbe struck, with a hatchet,
Don Franci sco Masa when, by the Negro Babo's orders, he was carrying
himto throw hi moverboard, alive; beside participating in the mnurder,
before nentioned, of Don Al exandro Aranda, and others of the

cabi n- passengers; that, owing to the fury with which the Ashantees
fought in the engagenment with the boats, but this Lecbe and Yan
survived; that Yan was bad as Lecbe; that Yan was the man who, by
Babo's command, willingly prepared the skel eton of Don Al exandro, in a
way the Negroes afterwards told the deponent, but which he, so |long as
reason is left him can never divul ge; that Yan and Lecbe were the two
who, in a calmby night, riveted the skeleton to the bow, this also
the Negroes told him that the Negro Babo was he who traced the
inscription belowit; that the Negro Babo was the plotter fromfirst
to last; he ordered every nurder, and was the hel mand keel of the
revolt; that Atufal was his lieutenant in all; but Atufal, with his
own hand, committed no murder; nor did the Negro Babo;... that

Atufal was shot, being killed in the fight with the boats, ere
boarding; ... that the Negresses, of age, were knowing to the revolt,
and testified thenselves satisfied at the death of their naster, Don
Al exandro; that, had the Negroes not restrained them they would

have tortured to death, instead of sinply killing, the Spaniards slain
by command of the Negro Babo; that the Negresses used their utnopst

i nfluence to have the deponent nade away with; that, in the various
acts of murder, they sang songs and danced- not gaily, but solemly;
and before the engagenent with the boats, as well as during the
action, they sang nel ancholy songs to the Negroes, and that this

nmel ancholy tone was nore inflaming than a different one would have
been, and was so intended; that all this is believed, because the

Negroes have said it.



-That of the thirty-six nmen of the crew exclusive of the
passengers (all of whom are now dead), which the deponent had
know edge of- six only remained alive, with four cabin-boys and
shi p-boys, not included with the crew,.... -that the Negroes broke

an arm of one of the cabin-boys and gave hi mstrokes wi th hatchets.

[ Then follow various random di scl osures referring to various

periods of time. The followi ng are extracted:]

-That during the presence of Captain Anasa Del ano on board, sone
attenpts were nade by the sailors, and one by Hernenegil do Gandi x,
to convey hints to himof the true state of affairs; but that these
attenpts were ineffectual, owing to fear of incurring death, and
furthernore owing to the devices which offered contradictions to the
true state of affairs; as well as owing to the generosity and piety of
Amasa Del ano, incapable of sounding such w ckedness;... that Luys
Gal go, a sailor about sixty years of age, and fornerly of the king's
navy, was one of those who sought to convey tokens to Captain Amasa
Del ano; but his intent, though undi scovered, being suspected, he
was, on a pretence, nmade to retire out of sight, and at last into
the hold, and there was nade away with. This the Negroes have since
said;... that one of the ship-boys feeling, from Captain Amasa
Del ano' s presence, sone hopes of rel ease, and not having enough
prudence, dropped sone chance-word respecting his expectations,
whi ch bei ng overheard and understood by a sl ave-boy with whom he was
eating at the time, the latter struck himon the head with a knife
inflicting a bad wound, but of which the boy is now healing; that
Ii kewi se, not long before the ship was brought to anchor, one of the
seanmen, steering at the tinme, endangered hinself by letting the blacks
remark a certain unconsci ous hopeful expression in his countenance,
arising fromsonme cause sinilar to the above; but this sailor, by
his heedful after conduct, escaped;... that these statements are

made to show the court that fromthe beginning to the end of the



revolt, it was inpossible for the deponent and his nen to act
otherwi se than they did;... -that the third clerk, Hermenegil do
Gandi x, who before had been forced to |live anbng the seanen, wearing a
seaman's habit, and in all respects appearing to be one for the

time; he, Gandix, was killed by a nusket-ball fired through a

m stake fromthe Anerican boats before boarding; having in his

fright ran up the nmizzen-rigging, calling to the boats- "don't board,"
| est upon their boarding the Negroes should kill him that this

i nduci ng the Americans to believe he sonme way favoured the cause of
the Negroes, they fired two balls at him so that he fell wounded from
the rigging, and was drowned in the sea;... -that the young Don
Joaqui n, Marques de Aranboal aza, |ike Hernenegildo Gandi x, the third
clerk, was degraded to the office and appearance of a conmon seanan;
that upon one occasi on, when Don Joaqui n shrank, the Negro Babo
commanded the Ashantee Leche to take tar and heat it, and pour it upon
Don Joaquin's hands;... -that Don Joaquin was killed owing to

anot her m stake of the Americans, but one inpossible to be avoided, as
upon the approach of the boats, Don Joaquin, with a hatchet tied

edge out and upright to his hand, was nade by the Negroes to appear on
t he bul war ks; whereupon, seen with arns in his hands and in a
questionabl e attitude, he was shot for a renegade seaman;... -that

on the person of Don Joaquin was found secreted a jewel, which, by
papers that were discovered, proved to have been neant for the

shrine of our Lady of Mercy in Linma; a votive offering, beforehand
prepared and guarded, to attest his gratitude, when he shoul d have

| anded in Peru, his last destination, for the safe conclusion of his
entire voyage fromSpain;... -that the jewel, with the other effects
of the late Don Joaquin, is in the custody of the brethren of the
Hospital de Sacerdotes, awaiting the decision of the honourable
court;... -that, owing to the condition of the deponent, as well as
the haste in which the boats departed for the attack, the Americans
were not forewarned that there were, anmpong the apparent crew, a

passenger and one of the clerks disguised by the Negro Babo;... -that,



besi de the Negroes killed in the action, sone were killed after the
capture and re-anchoring at night, when shackled to the ring-bolts
on deck; that these deaths were committed by the sailors, ere they
could be prevented. That so soon as informed of it, Captain Anasa
Del ano used all his authority, and, in particular with his own hand,
struck down Martinez Gola, who, having found a razor in the pocket
of an old jacket of his, which one of the shackled Negroes had on, was
aimng it at the Negro's throat; that the noble Captain Amasa Del ano
al so wenched fromthe hand of Barthol onew Barl o, a dagger secreted at
the time of the massacre of the whites, with which he was in the act
of stabbing a shackl ed Negro, who, the same day, w th another Negro,
had t hrown hi m down and junped upon him... that, for all the
events, befalling through so long a tine, during which the ship was in
the hands of the Negro Babo, he cannot here give account; but that,
what he has said is the npost substantial of what occurs to him at
present, and is the truth under the oath which he has taken; which
declaration he affirmed and ratified, after hearing it read to him

He said that he is twenty-nine years of age, and broken in body
and nmind; that when finally disnmissed by the court, he shall not
return home to Chili, but betake hinself to the nonastery on Munt
Agoni a without; and signed with his honour, and crossed hinself,
and, for the time, departed as he came, in his litter, with the nonk
Infelez, to the Hospital de Sacerdotes.

BENI TO CERENO

DOCTOR ROZAS.

If the deposition of Benito Cereno has served as the key to fit
into the lock of the conplications which preceded it, then, as a vault
whose door has been flung back, the San Domi nick's hull |ies open
t o- day.

H therto the nature of this narrative, besides rendering the
intricacies in the begi nning unavoi dable, has nore or |ess required

that many things, instead of being set down in the order of



occurrence, should be retrospectively, or irregularly given; this |ast
is the case with the foll owi ng passages, which will conclude the
account :

During the long, nmild voyage to Lima, there was, as before hinted,
a period during which Don Benito a little recovered his health, or, at
| east in sone degree, his tranquillity. Ere the decided rel apse
whi ch cane, the two captains had many cordi al conversations- their
fraternal unreserve in singular contrast with former w thdrawnrents.

Again and again, it was repeated, how hard it had been to enact
the part forced on the Spaniard by Babo.

"Ah, ny dear Don Amasa,"” Don Benito once said, "at those very
ti mes when you thought ne so norose and ungrateful - nay when, as you
now admit, you half thought ne plotting your nurder- at those very
times ny heart was frozen; | could not |ook at you, thinking of
what, both on board this ship and your own, hung, from other hands,
over ny kind benefactor. And as God lives, Don Amasa, | know not
whet her desire for ny own safety al one could have nerved nme to that
| eap into your boat, had it not been for the thought that, did you
unenl i ghtened, return to your ship, you, ny best friend, with al
who m ght be with you, stolen upon, that night, in your hanmocks,
woul d never in this world have wakened again. Do but think how you
wal ked this deck, how you sat in this cabin, every inch of ground
m ned into honey-conbs under you. Had | dropped the | east hint, nade
the | east advance toward an understandi ng between us, death, explosive
deat h- yours as mne- would have ended the scene."

"True, true," cried Captain Del ano, starting, "you saved ny
life, Don Benito, nore than | yours; saved it, too, against ny
know edge and will."

"Nay, ny friend," rejoined the Spaniard, courteous even to the
point of religion, "God charned your life, but you saved nine. To
thi nk of some things you did- those snilings and chattings, rash
poi ntings and gesturings. For |less than these, they slew ny mate,

Raneds; but you had the Prince of Heaven's safe conduct through all



anmbuscades. "

"Yes, all is owing to Providence, | know, but the tenper of ny
m nd that norning was nore than commonly pleasant, while the sight
of so nuch suffering- nore apparent than real - added to ny good
nature, conpassion, and charity, happily interweaving the three. Had
it been otherw se, doubtless, as you hint, sonme of ny interferences
with the blacks m ght have ended unhappily enough. Besides that, those
feelings | spoke of enabled me to get the better of nomentary
di strust, at times when acuteness m ght have cost ne ny life,
wi t hout saving another's. Only at the end did my suspicions get the
better of nme, and you know how wi de of the mark they then proved."

"Wde, indeed," said Don Benito, sadly; "you were with ne all day;
stood with me, sat with me, talked with me, |ooked at ne, ate with me,
drank with nme; and yet, your last act was to clutch for a villain, not
only an innocent nan, but the nost pitiable of all nen. To such degree
may malign machinati ons and deceptions inpose. So far may even the
best men err, in judging the conduct of one with the recesses of whose
condition he is not acquainted. But you were forced to it; and you
were in time undeceived. Whuld that, in both respects, it was so ever
and with all nen.”

"I think |I understand you; you generalize, Don Benito; and
mour nful Iy enough. But the past is passed; why noralize upon it?
Forget it. See, yon bright sun has forgotten it all, and the blue sea,
and the blue sky; these have turned over new | eaves."

"Because they have no nenory," he dejectedly replied; "because
they are not human."

"But these mld trades that now fan your cheek, Don Benito, do
they not cone with a human-like healing to you? Warm fri ends,
steadfast friends are the trades.”

"Wth their steadfastness they but waft ne to ny tonb, Senor," was
the forebodi ng response.
"You are saved, Don Benito," cried Captain Del ano, nore and nore

astoni shed and pai ned; "you are saved; what has cast such a shadow



upon you?"

"The Negro."

There was silence, while the noody nan sat, slowy and
unconsciously gathering his nmantle about him as if it were a pall.

There was no nore conversation that day.

But if the Spaniard' s nelancholy sonetines ended in nuteness
upon topics |like the above, there were others upon which he never
spoke at all; on which, indeed, all his old reserves were pil ed.

Pass over the worst and, only to elucidate, let an itemor two of
these be cited. The dress so precise and costly, worn by himon the
day whose events have been narrated, had not willingly been put on
And that silver-nounted sword, apparent synbol of despotic conmand,
was not, indeed, a sword, but the ghost of one. The scabbard,
artificially stiffened, was enpty.

As for the black- whose brain, not body, had schenmed and | ed the
revolt, with the plot- his slight frame, inadequate to that which it
hel d, had at once yielded to the superior muscular strength of his
captor, in the boat. Seeing all was over, he uttered no sound, and
could not be forced to. His aspect seened to say: since | cannot do
deeds, | will not speak words. Put in irons in the hold, with the
rest, he was carried to Linma. During the passage Don Benito did not
visit him Nor then, nor at any tine after, would he | ook at him
Before the tribunal he refused. Wen pressed by the judges he fainted.
On the testinony of the sailors alone rested the Iegal identity of
Babo. And yet the Spaniard woul d, upon occasion, verbally refer to the
Negro, as has been shown; but | ook on himhe would not, or could not.

Sone nonths after, dragged to the gibbet at the tail of a nule,
the black nmet his voicel ess end. The body was burned to ashes; but for
many days, the head, that hive of subtlety, fixed on a pole in the
Pl aza, nmet, unabashed, the gaze of the whites; and across the Pl aza
| ooked toward St. Barthol omew s church, in whose vaults slept then, as
now, the recovered bones of Aranda; and across the Rimac bridge | ooked

toward the nonastery, on Mount Agonia wthout; where, three nonths



after being dismssed by the court, Benito Cereno, borne on the
bier, did, indeed, follow his |eader.

- THE END-



