Bl LLY BUDD

by Herman Melville

CHAPTER 1

IN THE tinme before steanships, or then nore frequently than now, a
stroller along the docks of any consi derable sea-port would
occasionally have his attention arrested by a group of bronzed
mari ners, nman-of-war's nen or nerchant-sailors in holiday attire
ashore on liberty. In certain instances they would flank, or, like a
body-guard quite surround sone superior figure of their own cl ass,
nmoving along with themlike Al debaran anong the |lesser lights of his
constellation. That signal object was the "Handsome Sailor" of the
| ess prosaic tine alike of the mlitary and merchant navies. Wth no
perceptible trace of the vainglorious about him rather with the
of f-hand unaffectedness of natural regality, he seened to accept the
spont aneous homage of his shipmates. A sonmewhat remnarkabl e instance
recurs to ne. In Liverpool, now half a century ago, | saw under the
shadow of the great dingy street-wall of Prince's Dock (an obstruction
I ong since renmobved) a common sailor, so intensely black that he nust
needs have been a native African of the unadul terate bl ood of Ham A
symretric figure nuch above the average height. The two ends of a
gay sil k handkerchief thrown | oose about the neck danced upon the
di spl ayed ebony of his chest; in his ears were big hoops of gold,
and a Scotch Hi ghl and bonnet with a tartan band set off his shapely
head.

It was a hot noon in July; and his face, lustrous wth
perspiration, beamed with barbaric good humor. In jovial sallies right
and left, his white teeth flashing into he rollicked along, the centre

of a conpany of his shipmates. These were nade up of such an



assortnent of tribes and conpl exi ons as would have well fitted themto
be marched up by Anacharsis C oots before the bar of the first

French Assenbly as Representatives of the Hunan Race. At each

spont aneous tribute rendered by the wayfarers to this black pagod of a
fellow the tribute of a pause and stare, and |ess frequent an
exclamation,- the notley retinue showed that they took that sort of
pride in the evoker of it which the Assyrian priests doubtless

showed for their grand scul ptured Bull when the faithful prostrated

t hensel ves

To return.

If in sone cases a bit of a nautical Murat in setting forth his
person ashore, the Handsone Sailor of the period in question evinced
not hi ng of the dandified Billy-be-Danm, an anusing character all but
extinct now, but occasionally to be encountered, and in a formyet
nore anusing than the original, at the tiller of the boats on the
tenpest uous Erie Canal or, nore likely, vaporing in the groggeries
along the towpath. Invariably a proficient in his perilous calling,
he was also nore or |less of a mighty boxer or westler. It was
strength and beauty. Tales of his prowess were recited. Ashore he
was the chanpion; afloat the spokesman; on every suitabl e occasion
al ways forenost. C ose-reefing top-sails in a gale, there he was,
astride the weather yard-armend, foot in the Flem sh horse as
"stirrup,” both hands tugging at the "earring" as at a bridle, in very
much the attitude of young Al exander curbing the fiery Bucephalus. A
superb figure, tossed up as by the horns of Taurus agai nst the
t hunder ous sky, cheerily hallooing to the strenuous file along the
spar.

The nmoral nature was sel dom out of keeping with the physical nake.
I ndeed, except as toned by the forner, the comeliness and power,
al ways attractive in masculine conjunction, hardly could have drawn
the sort of honest honmage the Handsonme Sailor in some exanples
received fromhis less gifted associ ates.

Such a cynosure, at |east in aspect, and sonething such too in



nature, though with inportant variations nade apparent as the story
proceeds, was wel ki n-eyed Billy Budd, or Baby Budd, as nore famliarly
under circunstances hereafter to be given he at last cane to be

call ed, aged twenty-one, a foretopman of the British fleet toward

the close of the | ast decade of the eighteenth century. It was not
very long prior to the tinme of the narration that follows that he

had entered the King's Service, having been inpressed on the Narrow
Seas from a homewar d- bound English nmerchantman into a seventy-four

out war d- bound, H M S. Indonitable; which ship, as was not unusual in
those hurried days, having been obliged to put to sea short of her
proper conplement of men. Plunp upon Billy at first sight in the
gangway the boarding officer Lieutenant Ratcliff pounced, even

before the nerchantman's crew was formally nustered on the
quarter-deck for his deliberate inspection. And himonly he el ected.
For whether it was because the other nen when ranged before hi mshowed
to ill advantage after Billy, or whether he had sone scruples in

vi ew of the merchant man bei ng rather short-handed, however it m ght

be, the officer contented hinself with his first spontaneous choice.
To the surprise of the ship's conpany, though nmuch to the Lieutenant's
satisfaction, Billy made no denur. But, indeed, any denur woul d have
been as idle as the protest of a goldfinch popped into a cage.

Noti ng this unconpl ai ni ng acqui escence, all but cheerful one night
say, the shiprmates turned a surprised glance of silent reproach at the
sail or. The Shi pmaster was one of those worthy nortals found in
every vocation, even the hunbl er ones- the sort of person whom
everybody agrees in calling "a respectable man." And- nor so strange
to report as it nay appear to be- though a ploughman of the troubled
waters, life-long contending with the intractable el enents, there
was not hing this honest soul at heart |oved better than sinple peace
and quiet. For the rest, he was fifty or thereabouts, a little
inclined to corpul ence, a prepossessing face, unwhi skered, and of an
agreeabl e color- a rather full face, humanely intelligent in

expression. On a fair day with a fair wind and all going well, a



certain nusical chime in his voice seened to be the veritable
unobst ruct ed outcone of the innernost man. He had much prudence,
nmuch consci entiousness, and there were occasi ons when these virtues
were the cause of overnmuch disquietude in him On a passage, so |long
as his craft was in any proximty to land, no sleep for Captain
Graveling. He took to heart those serious responsibilities not so
heavily borne by sone shipmasters

Now while Billy Budd was down in the forecastle getting his kit
together, the Indomtable's Lieutenant, burly and bluff, now se
di sconcerted by Captain Graveling' s omitting to proffer the
customary hospitalities on an occasion so unwel come to him an
om ssion sinply caused by preoccupati on of thought, uncerenoniously
invited hinmself into the cabin, and also to a flask fromthe
spirit-locker, a receptacle which his experienced eye instantly
di scovered. In fact he was one of those sea-dogs in whomall the
hardship and peril of naval life in the great prolonged wars of his
time never inpaired the natural instinct for sensuous enjoynent. His
duty he always faithfully did; but duty is sonetinmes a dry obligation
and he was for irrigating its aridity, whensoever possible, with a
fertilizing decoction of strong waters. For the cabin's proprietor
there was nothing left but to play the part of the enforced host
wi th whatever grace and alacrity were practicable. As necessary
adjuncts to the flask, he silently placed tunbler and water-jug before
the irrepressible guest. But excusing hinself from partaking just
then, he dismally watched the unenbarrassed officer deliberately
diluting his grog a little, then tossing it off in three swall ows,
pushing the enpty tunbler away, yet not so far as to be beyond easy
reach, at the same tine settling hinself in his seat and snacking
his lips with high satisfaction, |ooking straight at the host.

These proceedi ngs over, the Master broke the silence; and there
lurked a rueful reproach in the tone of his voice: "Lieutenant, you
are going to take ny best man fromne, the jewel of "em™

"Yes, | know," rejoined the other, imediately draw ng back the



tunbler prelimnary to a replenishing; "Yes, | know Sorry."

"Beg pardon, but you don't understand, Lieutenant. See here now.
Before | shipped that young fellow, ny forecastle was a rat-pit of
quarrels. It was black tinmes, | tell you, aboard the Rights here. |
was worried to that degree ny pipe had no confort for me. But Billy
came; and it was like a Catholic priest striking peace in an Irish
shindy. Not that he preached to themor said or did anything in
particular; but a virtue went out of him sugaring the sour ones. They
took to himlike hornets to treacle; all but the buffer of the gang,
the big shaggy chap with the fire-red whiskers. He indeed out of envy,
per haps, of the newcomer, and thinking such a 'sweet and pl easant
fellow,' as he nockingly designated himto the others, could hardly
have the spirit of a gane-cock, mnust needs bestir hinmself in trying to
get up an ugly rowwith him Billy forebore with himand reasoned with
himin a pleasant way- he is sonething |ike nyself, Lieutenant, to
whom aught like a quarrel is hateful- but nothing served. So, in the
second dog-watch one day the Red Wi skers in presence of the others,
under pretence of showing Billy just whence a sirloin steak was cut-
for the fellow had once been a butcher- insultingly gave hima dig
under the ribs. Quick as lightning Billy let fly his arm | dare say
he never neant to do quite as nuch as he did, but anyhow he gave the
burly fool a terrible drubbing. It took about half a mnute,
shoul d think. And, lord bless you, the |ubber was astonished at the
celerity. And will you believe it, Lieutenant, the Red Wi skers now
really loves Billy- loves him or is the biggest hypocrite that ever
heard of. But they all love him Sonme of 'emdo his washing, darn
his old trousers for him the carpenter is at odd tinmes naking a
pretty little chest of drawers for him Anybody will do anything for
Billy Budd; and it's the happy famly here. But now, Lieutenant, if
that young fellow goes- | know how it will be aboard the Rights. Not
again very soon shall I, coming up fromdinner, |ean over the
capstan snoking a qui et pipe- no, not very soon again, | think. Ay,

Li eutenant, you are going to take away the jewel of 'em you are going



to take away ny peacenaker!" And with that the good soul had really
some ado in checking a rising sob

"Well," said the officer who had listened with anmused interest
to all this, and now waxing nmerry with his tipple; "Wll, blessed
are the peacenakers, especially the fighting peacemakers! And such are
the seventy-four beauties sone of which you see poking their noses out

of the port-holes of yonder war-ship lying-to for ne," pointing

thro' the cabin wi ndow at the Indomtable. "But courage! don't |ook so
downhearted, man. Wy, | pledge you in advance the roya

approbation. Rest assured that His Majesty will be delighted to know
that in a time when his hard tack is not sought for by sailors with
such avidity as should be; a tine also when sone shipnasters privily
resent the borrowing fromthema tar or two for the service; H's

Maj esty, | say, will be delighted to | earn that one shi praster at

| east cheerfully surrenders to the King, the flower of his flock, a
sailor who with equal |oyalty nakes no dissent.- But where's ny
beauty? Ah," | ooking through the cabin's open door, "Here he cones;
and, by Jove- lugging along his chest- Apollo with his portnmanteau! -
My man," stepping out to him "you can't take that big box aboard a
war - shi p. The boxes there are nostly shot-boxes. Put your duds in a
bag, |ad. Boot and saddle for the caval ryman, bag and hamock for
the man-of -war's nman."

The transfer fromchest to bag was made. And, after seeing his nan
into the cutter and then followi ng himdown, the Lieutenant pushed off
fromthe Rights-of-Man. That was the nerchant-ship's nanme; tho' by her
mast er and crew abbreviated in sailor fashion into The Rights. The
har d- headed Dundee owner was a staunch admirer of Thomas Pai ne whose
book in rejoinder to Burke's arrai gnment of the French Revol ution
had then been published for sonme tinme and had gone everywhere. In
christening his vessel after the title of Paine's volunme, the man of
Dundee was sonething |ike his contenporary shi powner, Stephen Grard
of Phil adel phia, whose synpathies, alike with his native | and and

its liberal philosophers, he evinced by naning his ships after



Voltaire, Diderot, and so forth.

But now, when the boat swept under the nerchantman's stern, and
of ficer and oarsmen were noting- sone bitterly and others with a
grin,- the name enbl azoned there; just then it was that the new
recruit junped up fromthe bow where the coxswain had directed him
to sit, and waving his hat to his silent shipnates sorrowfully | ooking
over at himfromthe taffrail, bade the |ads a genial good-bye
Then, making a salutation as to the ship herself, "And good-bye to you
too, old Ri ghts-of-Man."

"Down, Sir!" roared the Lieutenant, instantly assuming all the
rigour of his rank, though with difficulty repressing a snile.

To be sure, Billy's action was a terrible breach of naval decorum
But in that decorum he had never been instructed; in consideration
of which the Lieutenant would hardly have been so energetic in reproof
but for the concluding farewell to the ship. This he rather took as
meant to convey a covert sally on the newrecruit's part, a sly slur
at inpressment in general, and that of hinmself in especial. And yet,
nmore likely, if satire it was in effect, it was hardly so by
intention, for Billy, tho' happily endowed with the gayety of high
health, youth, and a free heart, was yet by no means of a satirica
turn. The will to it and the sinister dexterity were alike wanting. To
deal in double nmeanings and insinuations of any sort was quite foreign
to his nature.

As to his enforced enlistnment, that he seened to take pretty
much as he was wont to take any vicissitude of weather. Like the
ani mal s, though no phil osopher, he was, w thout knowi ng it,
practically a fatalist. And, it nmay be, that he rather liked this
adventurous turn in his affairs, which prom sed an opening into
novel scenes and nartial excitenents.

Aboard the Indom table our nerchant-sailor was forthwith rated
as an abl e-seanan and assigned to the starboard watch of the fore-top
He was soon at home in the service, not at all disliked for his

unpretentious good | ooks and a sort of genial happy-go-lucky air. No



merrier man in his ness: in marked contrast to certain other

i ndi vidual s included like hinself anong the inpressed portion of the
shi p's conpany; for these when not actively enployed were sonetines,
and nore particularly in the |last dog-watch when the drawi ng near of
twilight induced revery, apt to fall into a saddi sh nood which in sone
part ook of sullenness. But they were not so young as our foretopnan,
and no few of them nust have known a hearth of some sort; others may
have had wives and children left, too probably, in uncertain
circunstances, and hardly any but nust have had acknow edged kith

and kin, while for Billy, as will shortly be seen, his entire fanmily

was practically invested in hinself.

CHAPTER 2

Though our new nade foretopman was well received in the top and on
the gun decks, hardly here was he that cynosure he had previously been
anong those ni nor ship's conpanies of the merchant marine, wth
whi ch conpani es only had he hitherto consorted.

He was young; and despite his all but fully devel oped frane, in
aspect | ooked even younger than he really was, owing to a lingering
adol escent expression in the as yet snooth face, all but fem nine in
purity of natural conplexion, but where, thanks to his seagoing, the
lily was quite suppressed and the rose had sonme ado visibly to flush
through the tan

To one essentially such a novice in the conplexities of factitious
life, the abrupt transition fromhis former and sinpler sphere to
the anpler and nore knowi ng world of a great war-ship; this mght well
have abashed hi m had there been any conceit or vanity in his
composition. Anong her miscellaneous nultitude, the |Indonitable
must ered several individuals who, however inferior in grade, were of
no conmon natural stanp, sailors nore signally susceptive of that

air which continuous martial discipline and repeated presence in



battle can in sone degree inpart even to the average man. As the
Handsome Sailor, Billy Budd's position aboard the seventy-four was
somet hi ng anal ogous to that of a rustic beauty transplanted fromthe
provi nces and brought into conpetition with the highborn danes of

the court. But this change of circunstances he scarce noted. As little
did he observe that sonething about hi m provoked an anbi guous smile in
one or two harder faces anobng the blue-jackets. Nor |ess unaware was
he of the peculiar favorable effect his person and deneanour had

upon the nore intelligent gentlenen of the quarter-deck. Nor could
this well have been otherwise. Cast in a nould peculiar to the

finest physical exanples of those Englishnen in whomthe Saxon

strain would seemnot at all to partake of any Norman or ot her

adm xture, he showed in face that humane | ook of reposeful good nature
whi ch the Greek scul ptor in sonme instances gave to his heroic strong
man, Hercules. But this again was subtly nodified by another and

pervasive quality. The ear, snmall and shapely, the arch of the foot,

the curve in nmouth and nostril, even the indurated hand dyed to the
orange-tawny of the toucan's bill, a hand telling alike of the
hal yards and tar-bucket; but, above all, sonething in the nobile

expression, and every chance attitude and nmovenent, somet hing
suggestive of a nother eminently favored by Love and the Graces; al
this strangely indicated a lineage in direct contradiction to his lot.
The mysteriousness here becane | ess nysterious through a
matter-of-fact elicited when Billy, at the capstan, was being formally
mustered into the service. Asked by the officer, a small brisk
little gentleman, as it chanced anobng ot her questions, his place of
birth, he replied, "Please, Sir, | don't know "

"Don't know where you were born?- Wio was your father?"

"Cod knows, Sir."

Struck by the straightforward sinplicity of these replies, the
of ficer next asked, "Do you know anythi ng about your begi nni ng?"

"No, Sir. But | have heard that | was found in a pretty

sil kl i ned basket hangi ng one norning fromthe knocker of a good



man's door in Bristol."

"Found say you? Well," throwi ng back his head and | ooki ng up and
down the new recruit; "Well, it turns out to have been a pretty good
find. Hope they'll find some nore |like you, nmy man; the fleet sadly

needs them™

Yes, Billy Budd was a foundling, a presunable by-blow and,
evidently, no ignoble one. Noble descent was as evident in himas in a
bl ood hor se.

For the rest, with little or no sharpness of faculty or any
trace of the wi sdomof the serpent, nor yet quite a dove, he possessed
that kind and degree of intelligence going along with the
unconventional rectitude of a sound hunman creature, one to whom not
yet has been proffered the questionabl e apple of know edge. He was
illiterate; he could not read, but he could sing, and |ike the
illiterate nightingale was sonetines the conposer of his own song.

O sel f-consci ousness he seened to have little or none, or about
as nmuch as we may reasonably inpute to a dog of Saint Bernard' s breed.

Habitually living with the elenents and knowing little nore of the
I and than as a beach, or, rather, that portion of the terraqueous
gl obe providentially set apart for dance-houses, doxies and

tapsters, in short what sailors call a "fiddlers'-green," his sinple
nat ure remai ned unsophi sticated by those noral obliquities which are
not in every case inconpatible with that nmanufacturable thing known as
respectability. But are sailors, frequenters of "fiddlers'-greens,"
wi t hout vices? No; but less often than with | andsnen do their vices,
so call ed, partake of crookedness of heart, seeming |less to proceed
fromviciousness than exuberance of vitality after |ong constraint;
frank mani festations in accordance with natural law By his origina
constitution aided by the cooperating influences of his lot, Billy
in many respects was little nore than a sort of upright barbarian
much such perhaps as Adam presumably mi ght have been ere the urbane

Serpent wiggled hinself into his conpany.

And here be it submitted that apparently going to corroborate



the doctrine of man's fall, a doctrine now popularly ignored, it is
observabl e that where certain virtues pristine and unadulterate
peculiarly characterize anybody in the external uniform of
civilization, they will upon scrutiny seemnot to be derived from
custom or convention, but rather to be out of keeping with these, as

i f indeed exceptionally transmtted froma period prior to Cain's city
and citified man. The character marked by such qualities has to an
unvitiated taste an untanpered-with flavor like that of berries, while
the man thoroughly civilized, even in a fair specinen of the breed,
has to the same noral palate a questionable smack as of a compounded
Wi ne. To any stray inheritor of these primtive qualities found,

| i ke Caspar Hauser, wandering dazed in any Christian capital of our
time, the good-natured poet's fanmous invocation, near two thousand
years ago, of the good rustic out of his latitude in the Rome of the

Cesars, still appropriately holds: -

"Honest and poor, faithful in word and thought,

What has thee, Fabian, to the city brought?"

Though our Handsone Sailor had as nuch of masculine beauty as
one can expect anywhere to see; nevertheless, like the beautiful woman
in one of Hawthorne's minor tales, there was just one thing amiss in
him No visible blenmish, indeed, as with the lady; no, but an
occasional liability to a vocal defect. Though in the hour of
el emental uproar or peril he was everything that a sail or shoul d be,
yet under sudden provocation of strong heart-feeling, his voice
otherw se singularly nusical, as if expressive of the harnony
within, was apt to devel op an organic hesitancy, in fact, nore or |ess
of a stutter or even worse. In this particular Billy was a striking
instance that the arch interferer, the envious marplot of Eden
still has nore or less to do with every human consignment to this
pl anet of earth. In every case, one way or another he is sure to

slipinhis little card, as much as to rem nd us- | too have a hand



her e.
The avowal of such an inperfection in the Handsonme Sail or shoul d
be evidence not alone that he is not presented as a conventional hero,

but also that the story in which he is the main figure is no romance

CHAPTER 3

At the time of Billy Budd's arbitrary enlistnent into the
I ndormi tabl e that ship was on her way to join the Mediterranean
fleet. No long time el apsed before the 'unction was effected. As one
of that fleet the seventy-four participated in its novenents, tho
at times, on account of her superior sailing qualities, in the absence
of frigates, despatched on separate duty as a scout and at tines on
| ess tenporary service. But with all this the story has little
concernnment, restricted as it is to the inner life of one particular
ship and the career of an individual sailor

It was the summer of 1797. In the April of that year had
occurred the commtion at Spithead followed in May by a second and yet
nore serious outbreak in the fleet at the Nore. The latter is known,
and without exaggeration in the epithet, as the G eat Miutiny. It was
i ndeed a denonstration nore nenacing to England than the
contenporary mani f est oes and conquering and prosel yting arm es of
the French Directory.

To the British Enpire the Nore Miutiny was what a strike in the
fire-brigade would be to London threatened by general arson. In a
crisis when the kingdom m ght well have anticipated the fanous
signal that sone years |later published along the naval |ine of
battle what it was that upon occasi on Engl and expected of
Engl i shnen; that was the tinme when at the nmast-heads of the
t hree- deckers and seventy-fours noored in her own roadstead- a
fleet, the right armof a Power then all but the sole free

conservative one of the Od Wrld- the blue-jackets, to be nunbered by



thousands, ran up with huzzas the British colors with the union and
cross wi ped out; by that cancellation transnuting the flag of
founded | aw and freedom defined, into the eneny's red neteor of
unbri dl ed and unbounded revolt. Reasonabl e di scontent grow ng out of
practical grievances in the fleet had been ignited into irrationa
conmbustion, as by live cinders blown across the Channel from France in
fl anes.

The event converted into irony for a tinme those spirited strains
of Dibdin- as a song-witer no nmean auxiliary to the English
Government at the European conjuncture- strains cel ebrating, anong

other things, the patriotic devotion of the British tar

"And as for ny life, "tis the King' s!"

Such an episode in the Island s grand naval story her naval
historians naturally abridge; one of them (G P.R Janes) candidly
acknow edgi ng that fain would he pass it over did not "inpartiality

forbid fastidi ousness.”™ And yet his nention is less a narration than a
reference, having to do hardly at all with details. Nor are these
readily to be found in the libraries. Like some other events in
every age befalling states everywhere, including Anerica, the Geat
Muti ny was of such character that national pride along with views of
policy would fain shade it off into the historical background. Such
events can not be ignored, but there is a considerate way of
historically treating them If a well-constituted individua
refrains from bl azoni ng aught amiss or calanmtous in his fanmly, a
nation in the like circunstance may without reproach be equally

di screet.

Though after parleyings between CGovernment and the ringl eaders,
and concessions by the former as to sone glaring abuses, the first
uprising- that at Spithead- with difficulty was put down, or matters
for the time pacified; yet at the Nore the unforeseen renewal of

insurrection on a yet larger scale, and enphasized in the



conferences that ensued by demands deened by the authorities not
only inadm ssible but aggressively insolent, indicated- if the Red
Flag did not sufficiently do so- what was the spirit aninmating the
men. Final suppression, however, there was; but only made possible
perhaps by the unswerving loyalty of the marine corps and voluntary
resunption of loyalty anong influential sections of the crews.

To sonme extent the Nore Miutiny may be regarded as anal ogous to the
di stenpering irruption of contagious fever in a frane constitutionally
sound, and which anon throws it off.

At all events, of these thousands of nutineers were sone of the
tars who not so very |ong afterwards- whether wholly pronpted
thereto by patriotism or pugnacious instinct, or by both,- hel ped
to win a coronet for Nelson at the Nile, and the naval crown of crowns
for himat Trafalgar. To the nutineers those battles, and especially
Trafal gar, were a plenary absolution and a grand one: For all that
goes to make up scenic naval display, heroic magnificence in arns,

those battles, especially Trafalgar, stand unmatched in human annal s.

CHAPTER 4
Concerning "The greatest sailor since our world began.™

Tennyson

In this matter of witing, resolve as one may to keep to the
mai n road, some by-paths have an enticement not readily to be
withstood. | amgoing to err into such a by-path. If the reader wll
keep nme conpany | shall be glad. At the | east we can prom se ourselves
that pleasure which is wickedly said to be in sinning, for a
literary sin the divergence wll be.

Very likely it is no newrenmark that the inventions of our tine
have at |ast brought about a change in sea-warfare in degree
corresponding to the revolution in all warfare effected by the

original introduction from China into Europe of gunpowder. The first



European fire-arm a clunsy contrivance, was, as is well known,
scouted by no few of the knights as a base inplenent, good enough
peradventure for weavers too craven to stand up crossing steel with
steel in frank fight. But as ashore, knightly valor, tho' shorn of its
bl azonry, did not cease with the knights, neither on the seas,
t hough nowadays in encounters there a certain kind of displayed
gallantry be fallen out of date as hardly applicable under changed
circunstances, did the nobler qualities of such naval nagnates as
Don John of Austria, Doria, Van Tronp, Jean Bart, the long line of
British Adnmirals and the American Decaturs of 1812 becone obsol ete
with their wooden walls.

Nevert hel ess, to anybody who can hold the Present at its worth
wi t hout being inappreciative of the Past, it nay be forgiven, if to
such an one the solitary old hulk at Portsnmouth, Nelson's Victory,
seens to float there, not alone as the decayi ng nonunent of a fane
i ncorruptible, but also as a poetic reproach, softened by its
pi cturesqueness, to the Mnitors and yet mightier hulls of the
European ironclads. And this not altogether because such craft are
unsi ghtly, unavoidably lacking the symmetry and grand |lines of the old
battl e-shi ps, but equally for other reasons.

There are sone, perhaps, who while not altogether inaccessible
to that poetic reproach just alluded to, may yet on behalf of the
new order, be disposed to parry it; and this to the extent of
i conoclasm if need be. For exanple, pronpted by the sight of the star
inserted in the Victory's quarter-deck designating the spot where
the Geat Sailor fell, these martial utilitarians may suggest
considerations inplying that Nelson's ornate publication of his person
in battle was not only unnecessary, but not nmilitary, nay, savored
of fool hardi ness and vanity. They nmay add, too, that at Trafalgar it
was in effect nothing I ess than a challenge to death; and death
cane; and that but for his bravado the victorious Adniral m ght
possi bly have survived the battle; and so, instead of having his

sagaci ous dying injunctions overruled by his imedi ate successor in



conmand, he hinself, when the contest was decided, night have
brought his shattered fleet to anchor, a proceedi ng which m ght have
averted the deplorable |l oss of life by shipweck in the el enental
tenpest that followed the martial one.

Well, should we set aside the nore disputable point whether for
various reasons it was possible to anchor the fleet, then plausibly
enough the Benthanites of war nmay urge the above.

But the might-have-been is but boggy ground to build on. And,
certainly, in foresight as to the larger issue of an encounter, and
anxi ous preparations for it- buoying the deadly way and mapping it
out, as at Copenhagen- few commuanders have been so pai nstaki ngly
circunspect as this sane reckl ess declarer of his person in fight.

Per sonal prudence even when dictated by quite other than selfish
considerations surely is no special virtue in a mlitary man; while an
excessive love of glory, inpassioning a | ess burning inpulse, the
honest sense of duty, is the first. If the name Wellington is not so
much of a trunpet to the blood as the sinpler name Nel son, the
reason for this may perhaps be inferred fromthe above. Alfred in
his funeral ode on the victor of Waterloo ventures not to call himthe
greatest soldier of all time, tho in the same ode he invokes Nel son
as "the greatest sailor since our world began."

At Trafal gar, Nelson, on the brink of opening the fight, sat
down and wote his last brief will and testanent. If under the
presentiment of the nost magnificent of all victories to be crowned by
his own glorious death, a sort of priestly notive led himto dress his
person in the jewell ed vouchers of his own shining deeds; if thus to
have adorned hinself for the altar and the sacrifice were indeed
vai ngl ory, then affectation and fustian is each nore heroic line in
the great epics and dranmas, since in such lines the poet but
enbodies in verse those exaltations of sentinent that a nature |ike

Nel son, the opportunity being given, vitalizes into acts.



CHAPTER 5

Yes, the outbreak at the Nore was put down. But not every
gri evance was redressed. If the contractors, for exanple, were no
| onger pernitted to ply some practices peculiar to their tribe
everywhere, such as providing shoddy cloth, rations not sound, or
false in the neasure, not the less inpressnent, for one thing, went
on. By custom sanctioned for centuries, and judicially maintained by a
Lord Chancellor as |late as Mansfield, that node of manning the
fleet, a node now fallen into a sort of abeyance but never fornally
renounced, it was not practicable to give up in those years. Its
abrogati on woul d have crippled the indispensable fleet, one wholly
under canvas, no steampower, its innunerable sails and thousands of
cannon, everything in short, worked by nuscle alone; a fleet the
nmore insatiate in demand for men, because then nmultiplying its ships
of all grades agai nst contingencies present and to cone of the
convul sed Conti nent.

Di scontent foreran the Two Mutinies, and nore or less it lurkingly
survived them Hence it was not unreasonable to apprehend sone
return of trouble, sporadic or general. One instance of such
apprehensions: In the sane year with this story, Nelson, then
Vice-Adnmiral Sir Horatio, being with the fleet off the Spanish
coast, was directed by the Admiral in comrand to shift his pennant
fromthe Captain to the Theseus; and for this reason: that the
|latter ship having newy arrived on the station from honme where it had
taken part in the Great Mitiny, danger was apprehended fromthe tenper
of the nmen; and it was thought that an officer |ike Nelson was the
one, not indeed to terrorize the crew into base subjection, but to win
them by force of his nmere presence, back to an allegiance if not as
ent husi astic as his own, yet as true. So it was that for a tine on
nore than one quarter-deck anxiety did exist. At sea precautionary

vi gil ance was strai ned agai nst rel apse. At short notice an



engagenent mght cone on. Wien it did, the |ieutenants assigned to
batteries felt it incumbent on them in some instances, to stand

with drawn swords behind the nen working the guns.

CHAPTER 6

But on board the seventy-four in which Billy now swng his
hanmock, very little in the manner of the men and not hing obvious in
t he deneanour of the officers would have suggested to an ordinary
observer that the Geat Miutiny was a recent event. In their genera
bearing and conduct the commi ssioned officers of a warship naturally
take their tone fromthe Commander, that is if he have that ascendancy
of character that ought to be his.

Captain the Honorable Edward Fairfax Vere, to give his full title,
was a bachelor of forty or thereabouts, a sailor of distinction even
inatine prolific of renowned seanmen. Though allied to the higher
nobility, his advancement had not been altogether owing to
i nfl uences connected with that circunstance. He had seen nuch servi ce,
been in various engagenents, always acquitting hinself as an officer
m ndful of the welfare of his nmen, but never tolerating an
infraction of discipline; thoroughly versed in the science of his
profession, and intrepid to the verge of tenerity, though never
i njudiciously so. For his gallantry in the West Indian waters as
Fl ag- Li eut enant under Rodney in that Admiral's crowning victory over
De Grasse, he was nade a Post-Captain.

Ashore in the garb of a civilian, scarce anyone woul d have taken
himfor a sailor, nore especially that he never garnished
unprof essional talk with nautical terns, and grave in his bearing,
evinced little appreciation of mere hunor. It was not out of keeping
with these traits that on a passage when nothi ng demanded his
paranmount action, he was the nost undenonstrative of nmen. Any | andsnan

observing this gentl eman, not conspicuous by his stature and wearing



no pronounced insignia, energing fromhis cabin to the open deck

and noting the silent deference of the officers retiring to | eeward,

m ght have taken himfor the King's guest, a civilian aboard the

Ki ng' s-ship, sone highly honorabl e discreet envoy on his way to an

i mportant post. But in fact this unobtrusiveness of demeanour may have
proceeded froma certain unaffected nodesty of manhood soneti nes
acconpanying a resolute nature, a nodesty evinced at all tines not
calling for pronounced action, and which shown in any rank of life
suggests a virtue aristocratic in kind.

As with some others engaged in various departnents of the
worl d's nore heroic activities, Captain Vere, though practica
enough upon occasion, would at tinmes betray a certain dream ness of
nmood. Standing al one on the weat her-side of the quarter-deck, one hand
hol di ng by the rigging, he would absently gaze off at the blank sea.

At the presentation to himthen of sone minor matter interrupting
the current of his thoughts he would show nore or less irascibility;
but instantly he would control it.

In the navy he was popul arly known by the appellation- Starry
Vere. How such a designati on happened to fall upon one who, whatever
his sterling qualities, was without any brilliant ones was in this
wi se: A favorite kinsman, Lord Denton, a free-hearted fellow, had been
the first to neet and congratul ate himupon his return to England from
his West Indian cruise; and but the day previous turning over a copy
of Andrew Marvell's poens, had lighted, not for the first tinme
however, upon the lines entitled Appleton House, the nane of one of
the seats of their conmon ancestor, a hero in the Gernman wars of the

seventeenth century, in which poem occur the lines,

"This '"tis to have been fromthe first
In a donmestic heaven nursed,
Under the discipline severe

O Fairfax and the starry Vere."



And so, upon enbracing his cousin fresh from Rodney's great victory
wherei n he had played so gallant a part, brimring over with just
famly pride in the sailor of their house, he exuberantly excl ai ned,
"Gve ye joy, Ed; give ye joy, ny starry Vere!" This got currency, and
the novel prefix serving in faniliar parlance readily to distinguish
the Indomtable' s Captain from another Vere his senior, a distant
relative, an officer of like rank in the navy, it renmained pernmanently

attached to the surnane.

CHAPTER 7

In view of the part that the Commander of the Indonmitable plays in
scenes shortly to follow, it my be well to fill out that sketch of
his outlined in the previous chapter

Aside fromhis qualities as a sea-officer, Captain Vere was an
exceptional character. Unlike no few of England' s renowned sail ors,
| ong and arduous service with signal devotion to it, had not
resulted in absorbing and salting the entire man. He had a marked
| eaning toward everything intellectual. He | oved books, never going to
sea without a newy replenished library, conpact but of the best.

The isolated leisure, in sone cases so wearisone, falling at intervals
to conmanders even during a war-cruise, never was tedious to Captain
Vere. Wth nothing of that literary taste which | ess heeds the thing
conveyed than the vehicle, his bias was toward those books to which
every serious mnd of superior order occupying any active post of
authority in the world naturally inclines; books treating of actua

men and events no matter of what era- history, biography and
unconventional witers, who, free fromcant and convention, |ike
Mont ai gne, honestly and in the spirit of common sense phil osophi ze
upon realities.

In this line of reading he found confirmation of his own nore

reasoned t houghts- confirmation which he had vainly sought in social



converse, so that as touching nost fundanental topics, there had got
to be established in himsone positive convictions, which he
forefelt would abide in himessentially unnodified so long as his
intelligent part renmi ned uninpaired. In view of the troubled period
in which his lot was cast this was well for him H s settled

convi ctions were as a dyke agai nst those invading waters of nove

opi nion, social, political and otherw se, which carried away as in a
torrent no few nminds in those days, minds by nature not inferior to
his own. While other menbers of that aristocracy to which by birth
he bel onged were incensed at the innovators nainly because their
theories were inimcal to the privileged classes, not alone Captain
Vere disinterestedly opposed them because they seened to himincapable
of enbodinent in lasting institutions, but at war with the peace of
the world and the true wel fare of mankind.

Wth mnds |less stored than his and | ess earnest, sonme officers of
his rank, with whomat tines he would necessarily consort, found him
I acking in the conpani onabl e quality, a dry and booki sh gentl enman,
as they deened. Upon any chance wi thdrawal fromtheir conpany one
woul d be apt to say to another, sonething like this: "Vere is a
noble fellow, Starry Vere. Spite the gazettes, Sir Horatio" (meaning
himwith the Lord title) "is at bottom scarce a better seaman or
fighter. But between you and ne now, don't you think there is a
queer streak of the pedantic running thro' hinP Yes, like the King's
yarn in a coil of navy-rope?"

Sone apparent ground there was for this sort of confidential
criticism since not only did the Captain's di scourse never fal
into the jocosely fam liar, but in illustrating of any point
touching the stirring personages and events of the tine he would be as
apt to cite sone historic character or incident of antiquity as that
he would cite fromthe noderns. He seemed unmi ndful of the
circunstance that to his bluff conpany such renote all usions,
however pertinent they nmight really be, were altogether alien to nen

whose reading was mainly confined to the journals. But considerateness



in such matters is not easy to natures constituted |like Captain
Vere's. Their honesty prescribes to themdirectness, sonetines
far-reaching like that of a mgratory fow that in its flight never

heeds when it crosses a frontier

CHAPTER 8

The lieutenants and ot her conmm ssioned gentl enen form ng Captain
Vere's staff it is not necessary here to particularize, nor needs it
to nake any nention of any of the warrant-officers. But anmong the
petty-officers was one who having much to do with the story, may as
well be forthwith introduced. H's portrait | essay, but shall never
hit it. This was John Caggart, the Master-at-arms. But that sea-title
may to | andsnen seem sonewhat equivocal. Oiginally, doubtless, that
petty-officer's function was the instruction of the nen in the use
of arms, sword or cutlas. But very long ago, owing to the advance in
gunnery maki ng hand-to-hand encounters | ess frequent and giving to
nitre and sul phur the preem nence over steel, that function ceased;
the Master-at-arns of a great war-ship beconing a sort of Chief of
Pol i ce, charged anong other matters with the duty of preserving
order on the popul ous | ower gun decks.

Claggart was a nan about five and thirty, somewhat spare and tall,
yet of no ill figure upon the whole. H's hand was too snall and
shapely to have been accustoned to hard toil. The face was a notable
one; the features all except the chin cleanly cut as those on a
G eek nedal lion; yet the chin, beardless as Tecunseh's, had
somet hi ng of strange protuberant heaviness in its nmake that recalled
the prints of the Rev. Dr. Titus Cates, the historic deponent with the
clerical draw in the tinme of Charles Il and the fraud of the
al | eged Popish Plot. It served Claggart in his office that his eye
could cast a tutoring glance. H s brow was of the sort phrenologically

associated with nore than average intellect; silken jet curls partly



clustering over it, nmaking a foil to the pallor below, a pallor tinged
with a faint shade of anber akin to the hue of tine-tinted marbles
of old. This complexion, singularly contrasting with the red or deeply
bronzed vi sages of the sailors, and in part the result of his officia
seclusion fromthe sunlight, tho it was not exactly displ easing,
nevert hel ess seemed to hint of sonething defective or abnormal in
the constitution and bl ood. But his general aspect and nanner were
so suggestive of an education and career incongruous with his nava
function that when not actively engaged in it he | ooked a nman of
high quality, social and noral, who for reasons of his own was keeping
i ncog. Nothing was known of his forner life. It nmight be that he was
an Englishman; and yet there lurked a bit of accent in his speech
suggesting that possibly he was not such by birth, but through
naturalization in early childhood. Anmong certain grizzled
sea-gossi ps of the gun decks and forecastle went a runor perdue that
the Master-at-arns was a chevalier who had volunteered into the King's
Navy by way of conpounding for sonme nysterious sw ndl e whereof he
had been arraigned at the King' s Bench. The fact that nobody could
substantiate this report was, of course, nothing against its secret
currency. Such a runor once started on the gun decks in reference to
al rost anyone bel ow the rank of a comm ssioned officer would, during
the period assigned to this narrative, have seened not altogether
wanting in credibility to the tarry old wi seacres of a man-of-war
crew. And indeed a man of C aggart's acconplishnments, w thout prior
nauti cal experience, entering the navy at mature life, as he did,
and necessarily allotted at the start to the lowest grade init; a
man, too, who never nade allusion to his previous |life ashore; these
were circunmstances which in the dearth of exact know edge as to his
true antecedents opened to the invidious a vague field for unfavorable
surm se

But the sailors' dog-watch gossip concerning himderived a vague
plausibility fromthe fact that now for sonme period the British Navy

could so little afford to be squeanmish in the matter of keeping up the



muster-rolls, that not only were press-gangs notoriously abroad both
afl oat and ashore, but there was little or no secret about another
matter, nanely that the London police were at liberty to capture any
abl e-bodi ed suspect, any questionable fellow at |arge and sumarily
ship himto dockyard or fleet. Furthernore, even anong vol untary
enlistnents there were instances where the notive thereto partook
neither of patriotic inmpulse nor yet of a randomdesire to

experience a bit of sea-life and martial adventure. |nsolvent

debtors of minor grade, together with the prom scuous | ane ducks of
nmorality found in the Navy a conveni ent and secure refuge. Secure,
because once enlisted aboard a King' s-ship, they were as nuch in
sanctuary, as the transgressor of the M ddl e Ages harboring hinself
under the shadow of the altar. Such sanctioned irregularities, which
for obvious reasons the Governnment would hardly think to parade at the
time, and which consequently, and as affecting the least influentia

cl ass of nmankind, have all but dropped into oblivion, Iend color to
somet hing for the truth whereof | do not vouch, and hence have sone
scruple in stating; sonething | renmenber having seen in print,

t hough the book I can not recall; but the sane thing was personally
conmuni cated to me now nore than forty years ago by an ol d pensioner
in a cocked hat with whom | had a npst interesting talk on the terrace
at Greenwich, a Baltinore Negro, a Trafalgar man. It was to this
effect: In the case of a war-ship short of hands whose speedy

sailing was inperative, the deficient quota in |lack of any other way
of making it good, would be eked out by draughts culled direct from
the jails. For reasons previously suggested it would not perhaps be
easy at the present day directly to prove or disprove the

all egation. But allowed as a verity, how significant would it be of
Engl and's straits at the time, confronted by those wars which like a
flight of harpies rose shrieking fromthe din and dust of the fallen
Bastille. That era appears neasurably clear to us who | ook back at it,
and but read of it. But to the grandfathers of us graybeards, the nore

t houghtful of them the genius of it presented an aspect |ike that



of Canouns' Spirit of the Cape, an eclipsing nenace nysterious and
prodi gi ous. Not Anerica was exenpt from apprehension. At the hei ght of
Napol eon' s unexanpl ed conquests, there were Americans who had fought
at Bunker Hi Il who | ooked forward to the possibility that the Atlantic
nmi ght prove no barrier against the ultimate schenes of this French
upstart fromthe revolutionary chaos who seened in act of fulfilling

j udgenment prefigured in the Apocal ypse.

But the less credence was to be given to the gun-deck talk
touchi ng Cl aggart, seeing that no man holding his office in a
man- of -war can ever hope to be popular with the crew. Besides, in
derogatory coments upon anyone agai nst whom they have a grudge, or
for any reason or no reason mislike, sailors are nmuch |like | andsnen;
they are apt to exaggerate or ronance it.

About as much was really known to the Indomtable's tars of the
Master-at-arnms' career before entering the service as an astronomner
knows about a conet's travels prior to its first observabl e appearance
in the sky. The verdict of the sea quid-nuncs has been cited only by
way of showi ng what sort of noral inpression the man nade upon rude
uncul tivated natures whose conceptions of hunman w ckedness were
necessarily of the narrowest, linmted to ideas of vulgar rascality,- a
thi ef anong the sw ngi ng hanmocks during a ni ght-watch, or the nan
brokers and | and-sharks of the sea-ports.

It was no gossip, however, but fact, that though, as before
hi nted, C aggart upon his entrance into the navy was, as a novice,
assigned to the | east honourable section of a man-of-war's crew,
enbraci ng the drudgery, he did not long remain there.

The superior capacity he i mediately evinced, his constitutiona
sobriety, ingratiating deference to superiors, together with a
peculiar ferreting genius mani fested on a singular occasion; all
this capped by a certain austere patriotismabruptly advanced himto
the position of Mster-at-arns.

O this maritine Chief of Police the ship's-corporals, so

called, were the i medi ate subordi nates, and conpliant ones; and this,



as is to be noted in sone business departments ashore, alnost to a
degree inconsistent with entire noral volition. H's place put
various converging wres of underground influence under the Chief's
control, capable when astutely worked thro' his understrappers, of
operating to the nysterious disconfort, if nothing worse, of any of

the sea-comonal ty.

CHAPTER 9

Life in the fore-top well agreed with Billy Budd. There, when
not actually engaged on the yards yet higher aloft, the topnen, who as
such had been picked out for youth and activity, constituted an aeria
club | ounging at ease against the smaller stun'sails rolled up into
cushi ons, spinning yarns |like the |lazy gods, and frequently anused
with what was going on in the busy world of the decks bel ow. No wonder
then that a young fellow of Billy's disposition was well content in
such society. Gving no cause of offence to anybody, he was al ways
alert at a call. So in the merchant service it had been with him
But now such a punctiliousness in duty was shown that his topmates
woul d sonetimes good-naturedly laugh at himfor it. This hei ghtened
alacrity had its cause, nanely, the inpression nade upon himby the
first formal gangway-puni shment he had ever w tnessed, which befel
the day following his inpressnent. It had been incurred by a little
fellow, young, a novice, an afterguardsman absent from his assigned
post when the ship was being put about; a dereliction resulting in a
rather serious hitch to that manoeuvre, one denandi ng instant aneous
pronptitude in letting go and naking fast. Wen Billy saw the
cul prit's naked back under the scourge gridironed with red welts,
and worse; when he marked the dire expression on the liberated man's
face as with his woolen shirt flung over him by the executioner he
rushed forward fromthe spot to bury hinself in the cromd, Billy was

horrified. He resolved that never through rem ssness woul d he nake



hinself liable to such a visitation or do or omt aught that m ght
nmerit even verbal reproof. What then was his surprise and concern when
ultimately he found hinself getting into petty trouble occasionally
about such matters as the stowage of his bag or sonmething aniss in his
hamock, matters under the police oversight of the ship's-corporals of
the | ower decks, and which brought down on hima vague threat from one
of them

So heedful in all things as he was, how could this be? He could
not understand it, and it nore than vexed him Wen he spoke to his

young topnates about it they were either lightly incredul ous or

found sonething comical in his unconceal ed anxiety. "Is it your bag,
Billy?" said one. "Well, sew yourself up init, bully boy, and then
you'll be sure to know if anybody neddles with it."

Now t here was a veteran aboard who because his years began to
di squalify himfor nore active work had been recently assigned duty as
mai nmastman in his watch, | ooking to the gear belayed at the rai
roundabout that great spar near the deck. At off-tinmes the
For et opman had picked up some acquai ntance with him and nowin his
trouble it occurred to himthat he might be the sort of person to go
to for wise counsel. He was an ol d Dansker long anglicized in the
service, of few words, many winkles and sone honorabl e scars. Hi's
wi zened face, tine-tinted and weat her-stained to the conpl exi on of
an anti que parchrment, was here and there peppered blue by the chance
expl osion of a gun-cartridge in action. He was an Aganemmon- man;
some two years prior to the tine of this story having served under
Nel son, when but Sir Horatio, in that ship inmortal in naval nenory,
and which, dismantled and in part broken up to her bare ribs, is
seen a grand skeleton in Haydon's etching. As one of a
boar di ng-party fromthe Agamemmon he had received a cut slantw se
al ong one tenple and cheek, leaving a long scar |ike a streak of
dawn's light falling athwart the dark visage. It was on account of
that scar and the affair in which it was known that he had received

it, as well as fromhis blue-peppered conpl exi on, that the Dansker



went anong the Indonitable's crew by the nane of
"Boar d- her-in-the-snoke."

Now the first time that his small weazel - eyes happened to |ight on
Billy Budd, a certain griminternal nerrinent set all his ancient
winkles into antic play. Was it that his eccentric unsentinental
ol d sapience, prinmtive in its kind, saw or thought it saw sonething
which, in contrast with the war-ship's environnent, |ooked oddly
i ncongruous in the Handsone Sailor? But after slyly studying him at
intervals, the old Merlin's equivocal nerrinment was nodified; for
now when the twain would neet, it would start in his face a quizzing
sort of look, but it would be but nomentary and sonetines repl aced
by an expression of specul ative query as to what m ght eventually
befall a nature like that, dropped into a world not w thout sone
man-traps and agai nst whose subtleties sinple courage, |acking
experi ence and address and wi thout any touch of defensive ugliness, is
of little avail; and where such innocence as nman is capabl e of does
yet in a noral energency not always sharpen the faculties or enlighten
the will.

However it was, the Dansker in his ascetic way rather took to
Billy. Nor was this only because of a certain phil osophic interest
in such a character. There was another cause. VWile the old man's
eccentricities, sonetines bordering on the ursine, repelled the
juniors, Billy, undeterred thereby, revering himas a salt hero, would
make advances, never passing the ol d Aganmemmon-man without a
sal utation marked by that respect which is seldomlost on the aged
however crabbed at tinmes or whatever their station in life.

There was a vein of dry hunor, or what not, in the mast-man;
and, whether in freak of patriarchal irony touching Billy's youth
and athletic frame, or for some other and nore recondite reason,
fromthe first in addressing him he always substituted Baby for Billy.
The Dansker in fact being the originator of the nane by which the
For et opman eventual |y becane known aboard ship.

Well then, in his nysterious little difficulty, going in quest



of the winkled one, Billy found himoff duty in a dog-watch

rum nating by hinself, seated on a shot-box of the upper gun deck, now
and then surveying with a somewhat cynical regard certain of the

nore swaggering pronenaders there. Billy recounted his trouble,

agai n wondering how it all happened. The salt seer attentively

| i stened, acconpanying the Foretopman's recital with queer

twitchings of his winkles and problenmatical little sparkles of his
smal |l ferret eyes. Making an end of his story, the Foretopman asked,
"And now, Dansker, do tell ne what you think of it."

The ol d man, shoving up the front of his tarpaulin and
deli berately rubbing the long slant scar at the point where it entered
the thin hair, laconically said, "Baby Budd, Jinmy Legs" (neaning
the Master-at-arns) "is down on you."

"Jimy Legs!" ejaculated Billy, his welkin eyes expandi ng; "what
for? Way he calls nme the sweet and pl easant fellow, they tell ne.”

"Does he so?" grinned the grizzled one; then said, "Ay, Baby
Lad, a sweet voice has Jimmy Legs."

"No, not always. But to ne he has. | seldom pass himbut there
comes a pleasant word."

"And that's because he's down upon you, Baby Budd."

Such reiteration along with the manner of it, inconprehensible
to a novice, disturbed Billy alnost as nmuch as the nystery for which
he had sought explanation. Sonething | ess unpleasingly oracul ar he
tried to extract; but the old sea-Chiron, thinking perhaps that for
the nonce he had sufficiently instructed his young Achilles, pursed
his Iips, gathered all his winkles together and woul d conmit
hi nsel f to nothing further

Years, and those experiences which befall certain shrewder nen
subordinated life-long to the will of superiors, all this had
devel oped in the Dansker the pithy guarded cynicismthat was his

| eadi ng characteristic.



CHAPTER 10

The next day an incident served to confirmBilly Budd in his
incredulity as to the Dansker's strange summ ng-up of the case
submitted. The ship at noon, going |arge before the wind, was
rolling on her course, and he, below at dinner and engaged in somne
sportful talk with the menbers of his ness, chanced in a sudden
lurch to spill the entire contents of his soup-pan upon the new
scrubbed deck. C aggart, the Master-at-arnms, official rattan in
hand, happened to be passing along the battery in a bay of which the
mess was | odged, and the greasy liquid streaned just across his
path. Stepping over it, he was proceeding on his way wi thout
comrent, since the matter was nothing to take notice of under the
ci rcunst ances, when he happened to observe who it was that had done
the spilling. Hi s countenance changed. Pausing, he was about to
ej acul ate sonething hasty at the sailor, but checked hinself, and
poi nting down to the stream ng soup, playfully tapped himfrom
behind with his rattan, saying in a | ow nusical voice peculiar to
himat tinmes, "Handsonmely done, ny |ad! And handsone is as handsome
didit too!" And with that passed on. Not noted by Billy, as not
coming within his view, was the involuntary smile, or rather
grimace, that acconpanied C aggart's equivocal words. Aridly it drew
down the thin corners of his shapely nmouth. But everybody taking his
remark as meant for hunmourous, and at which therefore as conming froma
superior they were bound to laugh "with counterfeited glee," acted
accordingly; and Billy tickled, it may be, by the allusion to his
bei ng the handsone sailor, merrily joined in; then addressing his
messmat es excl ai med, "There now, who says that Jinmy Legs is down on
me!" "And who said he was, Beauty?" denmanded one Donald with sone
surprise. Wiereat the Foretopman | ooked a little foolish, recalling
that it was only one person, Board-her-in-the-snoke, who had suggested
what to himwas the snoky idea that this Master-at-arns was in any

peculiar way hostile to him Meantine that functionary, resuning his



pat h, rmust have nonentarily worn sonme expression |ess guarded than
that of the bitter smle, and usurping the face fromthe heart, sone
di storting expression perhaps; for a drumrer-boy heedl essly frolicking
al ong fromthe opposite direction and chancing to come into |ight
collision with his person was strangely di sconcerted by his aspect.

Nor was the inpression | essened when the official, inpulsively

giving hima sharp cut with the rattan, vehenently exclai med, "Look

where you go!"

CHAPTER 11

What was the matter with the Master-at-arns? And, be the matter
what it mght, howcould it have direct relation to Billy Budd with
whom prior to the affair of the spilled soup, he had never cone
into any special contact, official or otherw se? Wat indeed could the
trouble have to do with one so little inclined to give offence as
t he merchant-shi p's peacenaker, even himwho in Caggart's own
phrase was "the sweet and pl easant young fell ow'? Yes, why should
Jimy Legs, to borrow the Dansker's expression, be down on the
Handsonme Sailor? But, at heart and not for nothing, as the |late chance
encounter may indicate to the discerning, dowm on him secretly down
on him he assuredly was.

Now to invent sonething touching the nore private career of
Cl aggart, sonething involving Billy Budd, of which sonething the
|atter should be wholly ignorant, sone ronmantic incident inplying that
Cl aggart's know edge of the young bl ue-jacket began at some period
anterior to catching sight of himon board the seventy-four-al
this, not so difficult to do, mght avail in a way nore or |ess
interesting to account for whatever of enigma nay appear to lurk in
the case. But in fact there was nothing of the sort. And yet the
cause, necessarily to be assuned as the sole one assignable, is inits

very realismas nuch charged with that prine el enent of Radcliffian



romance, the mysterious, as any that the ingenuity of the author of
the Mysteries of Udol pho could devise. For what can nore partake of
the mysterious than an antipathy spontaneous and profound, such as
is evoked in certain exceptional nortals by the nere aspect of sone
ot her nortal, however harnml ess he may be, if not called forth by
this very harnl essness itself?

Now there can exist no irritating juxtaposition of dissinlar
personalities conparable to that which is possible aboard a great
war-ship fully manned and at sea. There, every day anong all ranks
al nrost every nman cones into nore or |ess of contact wth al nost
every other man. Wolly there to avoid even the sight of an
aggravati ng object one nmust needs give it Jonah's toss or junp
overboard hinself. Inmagine how all this m ght eventually operate on
some peculiar human creature the direct reverse of a saint?

But for the adequate conprehending of C aggart by a normal nature,
these hints are insufficient. To pass froma nornal nature to him
one nust cross "the deadly space between." And this is best done by
i ndirection.

Long ago an honest scholar my senior, said to ne in reference to
one who like hinmself is now no nore, a man so uni npeachably
respectabl e that agai nst hi mnothing was ever openly said tho anong
cracked by the tap of a lady's fan. You are aware that | amthe
adherent of no organized religion nuch | ess of any philosophy built
into a system Well, for all that, | think that to try and get into
from sone source other than what is known as know edge of the world-
that were hardly possible, at least for ne."
human, and know edge of the world assuredly inplies the know edge of
human nature, and in nost of its varieties."

"Yes, but a superficial know edge of it, serving ordinary
pur poses. But for anything deeper, | amnot certain whether to know
the world and to know human nature be not two distinct branches of
know edge, which while they nay coexist in the sane heart, yet

either may exist with little or nothing of the other. Nay, in an



average man of the world, his constant rubbing with it blunts that
fine spiritual insight indispensable to the understanding of the
essential in certain exceptional characters, whether evil ones or
good. In a matter of some inportance | have seen a girl wind an old
| awyer about her little finger. Nor was it the dotage of senile

| ove. Nothing of the sort. But he knew | aw better than he knew the
girl's heart. Coke and Bl ackstone hardly shed so much light into
obscure spiritual places as the Hebrew prophets. And who were they?
Mostly recl uses. "

At the tine ny inexperience was such that | did not quite see
the drift of all this. It my be that | see it now. And, indeed, if
that | exicon which is based on Holy Wit were any |onger popul ar
one might with less difficulty define and denoninate certain
phenonmenal nmen. As it is, one nust turn to sonme authority not liable
to the charge of being tinctured with the Biblical elenent.

In a list of definitions included in the authentic translation
of Plato, a list attributed to him occurs this: "Natural Depravity: a
depravity according to nature." A definition which tho' savoring of
Cal vinism by no nmeans involves Calvin's dogmas as to total mankind.
Evidently its intent nmakes it applicable but to individuals. Not
many are the exanples of this depravity which the gallows and jail
supply. At any rate for notable instances, since these have no
vul gar alloy of the brute in them but invariably are don nated by
intellectuality, one must go el sewhere. Civilization, especially if of
the austerer sort, is auspicious to it. It folds itself in the
mant|l e of respectability. It has its certain negative virtues
serving as silent auxiliaries. It never allows wine to get within
its guard. It is not going too far to say that it is w thout vices
or small sins. There is a phenonmenal pride in it that excludes them
fromanything nercenary or avaricious. In short the depravity here
meant partakes nothing of the sordid or sensual. It is serious, but
free fromacerbity. Though no flatterer of mankind it never speaks il

of it.



But the thing which in eninent instances signalizes so exceptiona
a nature is this: though the man's even tenper and di screet bearing
would seemto intimate a nmind peculiarly subject to the | aw of reason
not the less in his heart he would seemto riot in conplete
exenption fromthat |aw, having apparently little to do with reason
further than to enploy it as an anbi dexter inplenent for effecting the
irrational. That is to say: Toward the acconplishnent of an aim
whi ch in wantonness of malignity would seemto partake of the
i nsane, he will direct a cool judgenent sagaci ous and sound.

These nen are true nadnen, and of the nmpbst dangerous sort, for
their lunacy is not continuous but occasional, evoked by some
special object; it is probably secretive, which is as nmuch to say it
is self-contained, so that when noreover, nost active, it is to the
average mnd not distinguishable fromsanity, and for the reason above
suggested that whatever its ains nay be- and the aimis never
decl ared- the nethod and the outward proceeding are al ways perfectly
rational

Now sonet hi ng such an one was O aggart, in whomwas the nmani a of
an evil nature, not engendered by vicious training or corrupting books

or licentious living, but born with himand innate, in short "a

depravity according to nature."

CHAPTER 12
Lawyers, Experts, dergy

AN EPI SCDE

By the way, can it be the phenonenon, disowned or at |east
conceal ed, that in sonme crimnal cases puzzles the courts? For this
cause have our juries at tines not only to endure the prol onged
contentions of lawers with their fees, but also the yet nore
perplexing strife of the nedical experts with theirs?- But why |eave

it to then? Wiy not subpoena as well the clerical proficients? Their



vocation bringing theminto peculiar contact with so many hunman
bei ngs, and sonetinmes in their |east guarded hour, in interviews
very much nore confidential than those of physician and patient;
this would seemto qualify themto know sonethi ng about those
intricacies involved in the question of noral responsibility;
whether in a given case, say, the crine proceeded frommania in the
brain or rabies of the heart. As to any differences anong thensel ves
these clerical proficients nmght develop on the stand, these could
hardly be greater than the direct contradictions exchanged between the
remuner at ed nedi cal experts

Dark sayings are these, sone will say. But why? Is it because they
somewhat savor of Holy Wit in its phrase "nysteries of iniquity"?
If they do, such savor was far frombeing intended, for little will it
comrend these pages to many a reader of to-day.

The point of the present story turning on the hidden nature of the
Mast er-at-arms has necessitated this chapter. Wth an added hint or
two in connection with the incident at the nmess, the resunmed narrative

must be left to vindicate, as it may, its own credibility.

CHAPTER 13

Pale ire, envy and despair

That C aggart's figure was not anmiss, and his face, save the chin,
wel | moul ded, has al ready been said. O these favorable points he
seenmed not insensible, for he was not only neat but careful in his
dress. But the formof Billy Budd was heroic; and if his face was
wi thout the intellectual |ook of the pallid Caggart's, not the |ess
was it lit, like his, fromwthin, though froma different source. The
bonfire in his heart made |uninous the rose-tan in his cheek

In view of the marked contrast between the persons of the twain,
it is nore than probable that when the Master-at-arnms in the scene

| ast given applied to the sailor the proverb Handsone is as handsone



does, he there let escape an ironic inkling, not caught by the young
sailors who heard it, as to what it was that had first noved him
against Billy, nanely, his significant personal beauty.

Now envy and anti pathy, passions irreconcilable in reason
neverthel ess in fact may spring conjoined |like Chang and Eng in one
birth. Is Envy then such a nonster? Well, though many an arraigned
nortal has in hopes of nmitigated penalty pleaded guilty to horrible
actions, did ever anybody seriously confess to envy? Sonething there
isinit universally felt to be nore shanmeful than even fel onious
crime. And not only does everybody disown it, but the better sort
are inclined to incredulity when it is in earnest inputed to an
intelligent man. But since its |odgenent is in the heart not the
brain, no degree of intellect supplies a guarantee against it. But
Claggart's was no vul gar form of the passion. Nor, as directed
toward Billy Budd, did it partake of that streak of apprehensive
j eal ousy that marred Saul's visage perturbedly brooding on the
comely young David. C aggart's envy struck deeper. |If askance he
eyed the good | ooks, cheery health and frank enjoynment of young life
in Billy Budd, it was because these went along with a nature that,
as Claggart magnetically felt, had in its sinmplicity never wlled
mal i ce or experienced the reactionary bite of that serpent. To him
the spirit lodged within Billy, and | ooking out fromhis welkin eyes
as fromw ndows, that ineffability it was which made the dinple in his
dyed cheek, suppled his joints, and dancing in his yellow curls nade
hi m preenmi nently the Handsone Sailor. One person excepted, the
Mast er-at-arms was perhaps the only man in the ship intellectually
capabl e of adequately appreciating the noral phenonenon presented in
Billy Budd. And the insight but intensified his passion, which
assunmi ng various secret forns within him at times assuned that of
cyni ¢ di sdai n- di sdain of innocence. To be nothing nore than innocent!
Yet in an aesthetic way he saw the charmof it, the courageous
free-and-easy tenper of it, and fain would have shared it, but he

despaired of it.



Wth no power to annul the elenmental evil in him tho' readily
enough he could hide it; apprehending the good, but powerless to be
it; a nature like Claggart's surcharged with energy as such natures
al most invariably are, what recourse is left to it but to recoi
upon itself and like the scorpion for which the Creator alone is

responsi ble, act out to the end the part allotted it.

CHAPTER 14

Passion, and passion in its profoundest, is not a thing
demandi ng a pal atial stage whereon to play its part. Down anong the
groundl i ngs, anong the beggars and rakers of the garbage, profound
passion is enacted. And the circunstances that provoke it, however
trivial or nean, are no neasure of its power. In the present
i nstance the stage is a scrubbed gun deck, and one of the externa
provocati ons a nman-of -war's-nman's spilled soup

Now when the Master-at-arms noticed whence canme that greasy
fluid streaning before his feet, he nust have taken it- to sone extent
wilfully, perhaps- not for the nmere accident it assuredly was, but for
the sly escape of a spontaneous feeling on Billy's part nore or |ess
answering to the antipathy on his own. In effect a foolish
demonstrati on he nust have thought, and very harm ess, like the futile
kick of a heifer, which yet were the heifer a shod stallion, would not
be so harm ess. Even so was it that into the gall of Caggart's envy
he infused the vitriol of his contenpt. But the incident confirmed
to himcertain tell-tale reports purveyed to his ear by Squeak, one of
his nmore cunning Corporals, a grizzled little man, so nicknanmed by the
sailors on account of his squeaky voice, and sharp visage ferreting
about the dark corners of the | ower decks after interlopers,
satirically suggesting to themthe idea of a rat in a cellar.

Fromhis Chief's enploying himas an inplicit tool in |aying

little traps for the worrinment of the Foretopman- for it was from



the Master-at-arns that the petty persecutions heretofore adverted
to had proceeded- the Corporal having naturally enough concl uded
that his master could have no love for the sailor, nmade it his
busi ness, faithful understrapper that he was, to fonent the il
bl ood by perverting to his Chief certain innocent frolics of the
goodnat ured Foretopnman, besides inventing for his nouth sundry
contumnel i ous epithets he clainmed to have overheard himlet fall. The
Mast er - at -arnms never suspected the veracity of these reports, nore
especially as to the epithets, for he well knew how secretly unpopul ar
may become a master-at-arns, at |least a master-at-arns of those days
zeal ous in his function, and how t he bl ue-jackets shoot at himin
private their raillery and wit; the nicknanme by which he goes anong
them (Ji my Legs) inplying under the formof nerriment their cherished
di srespect and dislike.

But in view of the greediness of hate for patrolnen, it hardly
needed a purveyor to feed C aggart's passion. An uncomon prudence
is habitual with the subtler depravity, for it has everything to hide.
And in case of an injury but suspected, its secretiveness
voluntarily cuts it off fromenlightenment or disillusion; and, not
unreluctantly, action is taken upon surmnise as upon certainty. And the
retaliation is apt to be in nonstrous disproportion to the supposed
of fence; for when in anybody was revenge in its exactions aught el se
but an inordinate usurer? But how with Cl aggart's consci ence? For
t hough consci ences are unli ke as foreheads, every intelligence, not
excluding the Scriptural devils who "believe and trenble," has one.
But C aggart's consci ence being but the lawer to his will, nade ogres
of trifles, probably arguing that the notive inputed to Billy in
spilling the soup just when he did, together with the epithets
al l eged, these, if nothing nore, made a strong case agai nst him
nay, justified aninosity into a sort of retributive righteousness. The
Pharisee is the GQuy Fawkes prowing in the hid chanbers underlying the
Claggarts. And they can really formno conception of an unreciprocated

mal i ce. Probably, the Master-at-arns' clandestine persecution of Billy



was started to try the tenper of the nman; but it had not devel oped any
quality in himthat enmty could make official use of or even

pervert into plausible self-justification; so that the occurrence at
the mess, petty if it were, was a wel come one to that peculiar

consci ence assigned to be the private nentor of C aggart. And, for the

rest, not inprobably it put himupon new experinents.

CHAPTER 15

Not many days after the last incident narrated, sonething befel
Billy Budd that nore gravelled himthan aught that had previously
occurred.

It was a warmnight for the latitude; and the Foretopman, whose
watch at the tinme was properly bel ow, was dozing on the uppernost deck
whi t her he had ascended from his hot hammock, one of hundreds
suspended so cl osely wedged together over a | ower gun deck that
there was little or no swing to them He lay as in the shadow of a
hill-side, stretched under the | ee of the boons, a piled ridge of
spare spars ami dshi ps between fore-nast and nai nnast and anong which
the ship's largest boat, the | aunch, was stowed. Al ongside of three
ot her slunberers from bel ow, he |ay near that end of the boons which
approaches the fore-mast; his station aloft on duty as a foretopnan
bei ng just over the deckstation of the forecastlenen, entitling him
according to usage to nake hinself nore or less at hone in that
nei ghbour hood.

Presently he was stirred into sem -consci ousness by sonebody,
who must have previously sounded the sleep of the others, touching his
shoul der, and then as the Foretopnan raised his head, breathing into
his ear in a quick whisper, "Slip into the |ee forechains, Billy;
there is sonething in the wind. Don't speak. Quick, | wll meet you
there"; and di sappear ed.

Now Billy like sundry other essentially good-natured ones had sone



of the weaknesses inseparable from essential good-nature; and anong
these was a reluctance, alnost an incapacity of plunply saying no to
an abrupt proposition not obviously absurd, on the face of it, nor

obvi ously unfriendly, nor iniquitous. And being of warm bl ood he had
not the phlegmtacitly to negative any proposition by unresponsive

i naction. Like his sense of fear, his apprehension as to aught outside
of the honest and natural was sel domvery qui ck. Besides, upon the
present occasion, the drowse fromhis sleep still hung upon him

However it was, he mechanically rose, and sleepily wondering
what could be in the wind, betook hinmself to the designated place, a
narrow platform one of six, outside of the high bul warks and screened
by the great dead-eyes and nultiple columed |anyards of the shrouds
and back-stays; and, in a great war-ship of that tine, of dinensions
conmensurate with the hull's magnitude; a tarry bal cony, in short,
over hangi ng the sea, and so secluded that one mariner of the
I ndoni tabl e, a non-conformist old tar of a serious turn, nade it
even in daytime his private oratory.

In this retired nook the stranger soon joined Billy Budd. There
was no noon as yet; a haze obscured the star-light. He could not
distinctly see the stranger's face. Yet fromsonmething in the
outline and carriage, Billy took himto be, and correctly, one of
the afterguard.

"Hist! Billy," said the man in the sane qui ck cautionary whi sper
as before; "You were inpressed, weren't you? Wll, so was |"; and he
paused, as to mark the effect. But Billy, not know ng exactly what
to make of this, said nothing. Then the other: "W are not the only
i npressed ones, Billy. There's a gang of us.- Couldn't you- help- at a
pi nch?"

"What do you nean?" denanded Billy, here thoroughly shaking off
hi s drowse.

"Hist, hist!" the hurried whi sper now growi ng husky, "see here"
and the man held up two small objects faintly twinkling in the

nightlight; "see, they are yours, Billy, if you'll only-"



But Billy broke in, and in his resentful eagerness to deliver
hi nsel f his vocal infirmty sonewhat intruded: "D-D- Danme, | don't
know what you are d-d-driving at, or what you nean, but you had better
g-g-go where you belong!" For the nmoment the fellow, as confounded,
did not stir; and Billy springing to his feet, said, "If you d-don't
start I'lIl t-t-toss you back over the r-rail!" There was no
m staking this and the nysterious em ssary decanped di sappearing in
the direction of the main-mast in the shadow of the boons.

"Hall o, what's the matter?" here cane growing froma
forecast!l eman awakened from his deck-doze by Billy's raised voice. And
as the Foretopman reappeared and was recogni zed by him "Ah, Beauty,
is it you? Well, sonething nmust have been the nmatter for you
st-st-stuttered.”

"O " rejoined Billy, now mastering the inpedinent; "I found an
afterguardsman in our part of the ship here and | bid himbe off where
he bel ongs. "

"And is that all you did about it, Foretopman?" gruffly demanded
another, an irascible old fellow of brick-col ored visage and hair, and
who was known to his associate forecastlenmen as Red Pepper; "Such
sneaks | should like to marry to the gunner's daughter!"” by that
expression neaning that he would Iike to subject themto
di sciplinary castigation over a gun

However, Billy's rendering of the matter satisfactorily
accounted to these inquirers for the brief commtion, since of all the
sections of a ship's company, the forecastlenmen, veterans for the nost
part and bigoted in their sea-prejudices, are the nost jealous in
resenting territorial encroachnents, especially on the part of any
of the afterguard, of whomthey have but a sorry opinion, chiefly
| andsnmen, never going aloft except to reef or furl the mainsail and in

no wi se conpetent to handle a marlinspike or turn in a dead-eye, say.



CHAPTER 16

This incident sorely puzzled Billy Budd. It was an entirely new
experience; the first time in his life that he had ever been
personal | y approached in underhand intriguing fashion. Prior to this
encounter he had known not hing of the afterguardsman, the two nen
bei ng stationed wi de apart, one forward and al oft during his watch,
the other on deck and aft.

What could it nean? And could they really be guineas, those two
glittering objects the interloper had held up to his eyes? Were could
the fell ow get guineas? Wy even spare buttons are not so plentiful at
sea. The nore he turned the matter over, the nore he was
non- pl ussed, and made uneasy and di sconforted. In his disgustfu
recoil froman overture which tho' he but ill conprehended he
instinctively knew nust involve evil of sone sort, Billy Budd was |ike
a young horse fresh fromthe pasture suddenly inhaling a vile whiff
fromsome chemical factory, and by repeated snortings tries to get
it out of his nostrils and lungs. This franme of mind barred all desire
of holding further parley with the fellow, even were it but for the
pur pose of gaining some enlightennent as to his design in
approaching him And yet he was not wi thout natural curiosity to see
how such a visitor in the dark woul d |1 ook in broad day.

He espied himthe followi ng afternoon, in his first dog-watch,
bel ow, one of the snokers on that forward part of the upper gun deck
allotted to the pipe. He recognized himby his general cut and
build, nore than by his round freckled face and gl assy eyes of pale
blue, veiled with lashes all but white. And yet Billy was a bit
uncertain whether indeed it were he- yonder chap about his own age
chatting and laughing in free-hearted way, |eaning against a gun; a
geni al young fellow enough to | ook at, and sonething of a rattl ebrain,
to all appearance. Rather chubby too for a sailor, even an
afterguardsman. In short the last man in the world, one would think,

to be overburthened with thoughts, especially those perilous



t houghts that nust needs belong to a conspirator in any serious
project, or even to the underling of such a conspirator

Altho' Billy was not aware of it, the fellow, with a sidel ong
wat chf ul gl ance had perceived Billy first, and then noting that
Billy was | ooking at him thereupon nodded a fanmiliar sort of friendly
recognition as to an old acquai ntance, without interrupting the talk
he was engaged in with the group of snokers. A day or two
afterwards, chancing in the evening pronmenade on a gun deck to pass
Billy, he offered a flying word of good-fellowship, as it were,
whi ch by its unexpectedness, and equi vocal ness under the circunstances
so enbarrassed Billy that he knew not how to respond to it, and let it
go unnoti ced.

Billy was now |l eft nore at a | oss than before. The ineffectua
specul ation into which he was | ed was so disturbingly alien to him
that he did his best to snother it. It never entered his mnd that
here was a matter which fromits extrene questionabl eness, it was
his duty as a loyal blue-jacket to report in the proper quarter
And, probably, had such a step been suggested to him he would have
been deterred fromtaking it by the thought, one of
novi ce-magnani mty, that it would savor overmuch of the dirty work
of atelltale. He kept the thing to hinself. Yet upon one occasion, he
could not forbear a little disburthening hinself to the ol d Dansker
tenpted thereto perhaps by the influence of a bal ny night when the
ship lay becalned; the twain, silent for the nost part, sitting
toget her on deck, their heads propped agai nst the bulwarks. But it was
only a partial and anonynous account that Billy gave, the unfounded
scrupl es above referred to preventing full disclosure to anybody. Upon
hearing Billy's version, the sage Dansker seened to divine nore than
he was told; and after a little meditation during which his winkles
were pursed as into a point, quite effacing for the tinme that quizzing
expression his face sonetines wore,"Didn't | say so, Baby Budd?"

"Say what ?" denanded Billy.

"Why, Jimmy Legs is down on you."



"And what," rejoined Billy in anmazenent, "has Jinmy Legs to do
with that cracked afterguardsman?"

"Ho, it was an afterguardsman then. A cat's-paw, a cat's-paw"
And with that exclamation, which, whether it had reference to a
light puff of air just then coming over the cal msea, or subtler
relation to the afterguardsman there is no telling, the old Merlin
gave a twisting wench with his black teeth at his plug of tobacco,
vouchsafing no reply to Billy's inpetuous question, tho' now repeated,
for it was his wont to relapse into grimsilence when interrogated
in skeptical sort as to any of his sententious oracles, not always
very clear ones, rather partaking of that obscurity which invests nost
Del phi c deliverances from any quarter

Long experience had very likely brought this old nman to that
bitter prudence which never interferes in aught and never gives

advi ce.

CHAPTER 17

Yes, despite the Dansker's pithy insistence as to the
Master-at-arnms being at the bottom of these strange experiences of
Billy on board the Indomtable, the young sailor was ready to
ascribe themto al nost anybody but the man who, to use Billy's own
expression, "always had a pleasant word for him" This is to be
wondered at. Yet not so nmuch to be wondered at. In certain matters,
sone sailors even in mature life remai n unsophisticated enough. But
a young seafarer of the disposition of our athletic Foretopman, is
much of a child-man. And yet a child' s utter innocence is but its
bl ank ignorance, and the innocence nore or |ess wanes as
intelligence waxes. But in Billy Budd intelligence, such as it was,
had advanced, while yet his sinplen ndedness renmai ned for the nost
part unaffected. Experience is a teacher indeed; yet did Billy's years

make his experience small. Besides, he had none of that intuitive



know edge of the bad which in natures not good or inconpletely so
foreruns experience, and therefore may pertain, as in some instances
it too clearly does pertain, even to youth.

And what could Billy know of nan except of nman as a nere sailor?
And the ol d-fashioned sailor, the veritable man-before-the-mast, the
sail or from boyhood up, he, tho' indeed of the same species as a
| andsman, is in sonme respects singularly distinct fromhim The sailor
is frankness, the landsnan is finesse. Life is not a gane with the
sail or, demanding the |ong head; no intricate gane of chess where
few noves are nade in straightforwardness, and ends are attai ned by
indirection; an oblique, tedious, barren gane hardly worth that poor
candl e burnt out in playing it.

Yes, as a class, sailors are in character a juvenile race. Even
their deviations are marked by juvenility. And this nore especially
holding true with the sailors of Billy's time. Then, too, certain
things which apply to all sailors, do nore pointedly operate, here and
there, upon the junior one. Every sailor, too, is accustoned to obey
orders without debating them his life afloat is externally ruled
for him he is not brought into that prom scuous commerce w th nankind
where unobstructed free agency on equal terms- equal superficially, at
| east- soon teaches one that unless upon occasion he exercise a
di strust keen in proportion to the fairness of the appearance, sone
foul turn may be served him A ruled undenonstrative distrustful ness
is so habitual, not w th business-nmen so nuch, as with men who know
their kind in I ess shallow rel ations than business, nanely, certain
men- of -t he-world, that they cone at last to enploy it all but
unconsci ously; and some of themwould very likely feel real surprise

at being charged with it as one of their general characteristics.

CHAPTER 18

But after the little nmatter at the ness Billy Budd no nore found



himself in strange trouble at times about his hammock or his

cl ot hesbag or what not. While, as to that smle that occasionally
sunned him and the pleasant passing word, these were if not nore
frequent, yet if anything, nore pronounced than before.

But for all that, there were certain other denonstrations now.
When C aggart's unobserved gl ance happened to light on belted Billy
rolling along the upper gun deck in the |leisure of the second
dog-wat ch, exchangi ng passi ng broadsi des of fun with other young
pronenaders in the crowd; that glance would foll ow the cheerfu
sea-Hyperion with a settled neditative and mel ancholy expression
his eyes strangely suffused with incipient feverish tears. Then
woul d Cl aggart look like the man of sorrows. Yes, and sonetines the
nmel anchol y expression would have in it a touch of soft yearning, as if
Cl aggart could even have loved Billy but for fate and ban. But this
was an evanescence, and quickly repented of, as it were, by an
i mmitigable | ook, pinching and shrivelling the visage into the
monent ary senbl ance of a winkled wal nut. But sonetines catching sight
in advance of the Foretopman coning in his direction, he would, upon
their nearing, step aside a little to let himpass, dwelling upon
Billy for the moment with the glittering dental satire of a QGuise. But
upon any abrupt unforeseen encounter a red light would flash forth
fromhis eye like a spark froman anvil in a dusk smthy. That quick
fierce light was a strange one, darted from orbs which in repose
were of a col or nearest approaching a deeper violet, the softest of
shades.

Tho' sone of these caprices of the pit could not but be observed
by their object, yet were they beyond the construing of such a nature.
And the thews of Billy were hardly conpatible with that sort of
sensitive spiritual organisation which in some cases instinctively
conveys to ignorant innocence an adnonition of the proximty of the
mal i gn. He thought the Master-at-arns acted in a manner rather queer
at times. That was all. But the occasional frank air and pl easant word

went for what they purported to be, the young sailor never having



heard as yet of the "too fair-spoken man."

Had the Foretopman been conscious of having done or said
anything to provoke the ill will of the official, it would have been
different with him and his sight might have been purged if not
sharpened. As it was, innocence was his blinder

So was it with himin yet another matter. Two m nor officers-
the Arnorer and Captain of the Hold, with whom he had never
exchanged a word, his position in the ship not bringing himinto
contact with them these nen now for the first began to cast upon
Billy when they chanced to encounter him that peculiar glance which
evi dences that the man fromwhomit conmes has been sone way tanpered
with and to the prejudice of himupon whomthe glance |ights. Never
did it occur to Billy as a thing to be noted or a thing suspicious,
tho' he well knew the fact, that the Arnorer and Captain of the
Hold, with the ship's-yeorman, apothecary, and others of that grade,
were by naval usage, nessmates of the Master-at-arns, nmen with ears
convenient to his confidential tongue.

But the general popularity that our Handsonme Sailor's manly
forwardness bred upon occasion, and his irresistible good-nature,

i ndi cating no nental superiority tending to excite an invidious
feeling, this good will on the part of nobst of his shipnates nade
himthe less to concern hinself about such nute aspects toward him
as those whereto allusion has just been made, aspects he coul d not
fathomas to infer their whole inport.

As to the afterguardsman, tho' Billy for reasons already given
necessarily saw little of him yet when the two did happen to neet,
invariably came the fellow s of f-hand cheerful recognition
somet i mes acconpani ed by a passing pl easant word or two. Watever that
equi vocal young person's original design may really have been, or
the design of which he mi ght have been the deputy, certain it was from
hi s manner upon these occasions, that he had wholly dropped it.

It was as if his precocity of crookedness (and every vul gar

villain is precocious) had for once deceived him and the nman he had



sought to entrap as a sinpleton had, through his very sinplicity,
i gnom niously baffled him

But shrewd ones nmay opine that it was hardly possible for Billy to
refrain fromgoing up to the afterguardsman and bluntly denmanding to
know his purpose in the initial interview, so abruptly closed in the
fore-chains. Shrewd ones nmay also think it but natural in Billy to set
about soundi ng sone of the other inpressed nen of the ship in order to
di scover what basis, if any, there was for the em ssary's obscure
suggestions as to plotting disaffection aboard. Yes, the shrewd nmay so
t hi nk. But sonething nore, or rather, sonething else than nere
shrewdness i s perhaps needful for the due understandi ng of such a
character as Billy Budd's.

As to Claggart, the nmononania in the man- if that indeed it
were- as involuntarily disclosed by starts in the nmanifestations
detailed, yet in general covered over by his self-contained and
rati onal demeanour; this, like a subterranean fire was eating its

way deeper and deeper in him Sonething decisive nust come of it.

CHAPTER 19

After the nysterious interviewin the fore-chains- the one so
abruptly ended there by Billy- nothing especially gernman to the
story occurred until the events now about to be narrated.

El sewhere it has been said that in the lack of frigates (of course
better sailers than line-of-battle ships) in the English squadron up
the Straits at that period, the Indonitable was occasionally
enpl oyed not only as an avail able substitute for a scout, but at tines
on detached service of nore inportant kind. This was not al one because
of her sailing qualities, not comobn in a ship of her rate, but
quite as nuch, probably, that the character of her commander, it was
t hought, specially adapted himfor any duty where under unforeseen

difficulties a pronpt initiative mght have to be taken in sone matter



demandi ng know edge and ability in addition to those qualities inplied
i n good seamanship. It was on an expedition of the latter sort, a
sonmewhat di stant one, and when the Indonitable was al nost at her
furthest renove fromthe fleet, that in the latter part of an

af t ernoon-wat ch she unexpectedly cane in sight of a ship of the eneny.
It proved to be a frigate. The latter perceiving thro' the glass

that the weight of nmen and netal would be heavily against her

i nvoki ng her light heels, crowded sail to get away. After a chase
urged al nost agai nst hope and lasting until about the niddle of the
first dog-watch, she signally succeeded in effecting her escape.

Not long after the pursuit had been given up, and ere the
excitenent incident thereto had al toget her waned away, the
Mast er-at-arns, ascending from his cavernous sphere, made his
appearance cap in hand by the main-nmast, respectfully waiting the
notice of Captain Vere then solitary wal king the weat her-side of the
quart erdeck, doubtless sonewhat chafed at the failure of the
pursuit. The spot where C aggart stood was the place allotted to nen
of |l esser grades seeking sone nore particular interview either with
the officer-of-the-deck or the Captain hinself. But fromthe latter it
was not often that a sailor or petty-officer of those days would
seek a hearing; only sone exceptional cause, would, according to
establ i shed custom have warranted that.

Presently, just as the Commander absorbed in his reflections was
on the point of turning aft in his pronenade, he becane sensi bl e of
Claggart's presence, and saw the doffed cap held in deferenti al
expectancy. Here be it said that Captain Vere's personal know edge
of this petty-officer had only begun at the tinme of the ship's |ast
sailing fromhonme, Cl aggart then for the first, in transfer froma
ship detained for repairs, supplying on board the Indonitable the
pl ace of a previous naster-at-arns disabled and ashore.

No sooner did the Conmander observe who it was that
deferentially stood awaiting his notice, than a peculiar expression

came over him It was not unlike that which uncontrollably will flit



across the countenance of one at unawares encountering a person who,

t hough known to hi mindeed, has hardly been | ong enough known for

t horough know edge, but sonething in whose aspect neverthel ess now for
the first provokes a vaguely repellent distaste. But comng to a
stand, and resum ng nmuch of his wonted official nmanner, save that a
sort of inpatience lurked in the intonation of the opening word, he
said, "Well? what is it, Master-at-arnms?"

Wth the air of a subordinate grieved at the necessity of being
a messenger of ill tidings, and while conscientiously deternined to be
frank, yet equally resolved upon shunning overstatenment, C aggart,
at this invitation or rather sumons to disburthen, spoke up. What
he said, conveyed in the | anguage of no uneducated man, was to the
effect following, if not altogether in these words, nanely, that
during the chase and preparations for the possible encounter he had
seen enough to convince himthat at |east one sailor aboard was a
dangerous character in a ship nustering some who not only had taken
a guilty part in the late serious troubles, but others al so who,
like the man in question, had entered His Majesty's service under
anot her formthan enlistnent.

At this point Captain Vere with sone inpatience interrupted him
"Be direct, man; say inpressed nen."

Cl aggart made a gesture of subservience, and proceeded.

Quite lately he (C aggart) had begun to suspect that on the gun
decks sone sort of novenent pronpted by the sailor in question was
covertly going on, but he had not thought hinmself warranted in
reporting the suspicion so long as it remained indistinct. But from
what he had that afternoon observed in the man referred to, the
suspi ci on of somet hing cl andesti ne goi ng on had advanced to a point
| ess renoved fromcertainty. He deeply felt, he added, the serious
responsibility assunmed in nmaking a report involving such possible
consequences to the individual mainly concerned, besides tending to
augrment those natural anxieties which every naval commander nust

feel in view of extraordinary outbreaks so recent as those which, he



sorrowfully said it, it needed not to nane.

Now at the first broaching of the matter Captain Vere, taken by
surprise, could not wholly dissenble his disquietude. But as
Claggart went on, the forner's aspect changed into restiveness under
something in the witness' manner in giving his testinony. However,
he refrained frominterrupting him And Caggart, continuing,
concluded with this: "God forbid, Your Honor, that the Indonmitable's
shoul d be the experience of the-"

"Never mind that!" here perenptorily broke in the superior, his
face altering with anger, instinctively divining the ship that the
ot her was about to nanme, one in which the Nore Miutiny had assumed a
singularly tragical character that for a tine jeopardized the life
of its comuander. Under the circunmstances he was indignant at the
pur posed al l usi on. When the conmi ssioned officers thensel ves were on
all occasions very heedful how they referred to the recent events, for
a petty-officer unnecessarily to allude to themin the presence of his
Captain, this struck himas a nost inmmodest presunption. Besides, to
his quick sense of self-respect, it even | ooked under the
circunmstances sonmething like an attenpt to alarmhim Nor at first was
he w t hout some surprise that one who so far as he had hitherto cone
under his notice had shown considerable tact in his function should in
this particular evince such lack of it.

But these thoughts and ki ndred dubious ones flitting across his
m nd were suddenly replaced by an intuitional surm se which, though as
yet obscure in form served practically to affect his reception of the
ill tidings. Certain it is, that long versed in everything
pertaining to the conplicated gun-deck life, which |ike every other
formof life, has its secret m nes and dubi ous side, the side
popul arly disclainmed, Captain Vere did not permt hinself to be unduly
di sturbed by the general tenor of his subordinate' s report.
Furthermore, if in view of recent events pronpt action should be taken
at the first pal pable sign of recurring insubordination, for all that,

not judicious would it be, he thought, to keep the idea of l|ingering



di saffection alive by undue forwardness in crediting an informer, even
if his own subordinate, and charged anong other things with police
surveillance of the crew. This feeling would not perhaps have so
prevailed with himwere it not that upon a prior occasion the
patriotic zeal officially evinced by Caggart had somewhat irritated
hi m as appearing rather supersensible and strained. Furthernore,
somet hing even in the official's self-possessed and sonmewhat
ostentatious manner in making his specifications strangely ren nded
hi m of a bandsman, a perjurous witness in a capital case before a
courtmartial ashore of which when a lieutenant, he, Captain Vere,
had been a nenber.

Now t he perenptory check given to Claggart in the matter of the
arrested allusion was quickly followed up by this: "You say that there
is at | east one dangerous man aboard. Name him?"

"WIIliam Budd. A foretopman, Your Honor-"

"WIlliam Budd," repeated Captain Vere with unfeigned astoni shnent;
"and mean you the man that Lieutenant Ratcliff took fromthe
mer chant man not very | ong ago- the young fell ow who seens to be so
popular with the nen- Billy, the 'Handsonme Sailor,' as they call hin®"

"The same, Your Honor; but for all his youth and good | ooks, a
deep one. Not for nothing does he insinuate hinself into the good will
of his shipmates, since at the least all hands will at a pinch say a
good word for himat all hazards. Did Lieutenant Ratcliff happen to
tell Your Honor of that adroit fling of Budd's, junping up in the
cutter's bow under the merchantman's stern when he was being taken
off2 It is even masqued by that sort of good-hunoured air that at
heart he resents his inpressnent. You have but noted his fair cheek. A
man-trap may be under his ruddy-tipped daisies."

Now t he Handsome Sailor, as a signal figure anong the crew, had
natural ly enough attracted the Captain's attention fromthe first.

Tho' in general not very denonstrative to his officers, he had
congratul ated Lieutenant Ratcliff upon his good fortune in lighting on

such a fine specinen of the genus honp, who in the nude m ght have



posed for a statue of young Adam before the Fall

As to Billy's adieu to the ship Rights-of-Mn, which the
boardi ng lieutenant had indeed reported to him but in a deferentia
way more as a good story than aught else, Captain Vere, tho
m st akenly understanding it as a satiric sally, had but thought so
much the better of the inpressed nman for it; as a nmilitary sailor
admring the spirit that could take an arbitrary enlistnment so nmerrily
and sensibly. The Foretopman's conduct, too, so far as it had fallen
under the Captain's notice, had confirnmed the first happy augury,
while the newrecruit's qualities as a sailor-man seened to be such
that he had thought of recomnmending himto the executive officer for
pronotion to a place that would nore frequently bring himunder his
own observation, nanely, the captaincy of the m zzentop, replacing
there in the starboard watch a man not so young whom partly for that
reason he deenmed less fitted for the post. Be it parenthesized here
that since the m zzentopnen having not to handl e such breadths of
heavy canvas as the |ower sails on the main-mast and fore-mast, a
young nan if of the right stuff not only seens best adapted to duty
there, but in fact is generally selected for the captaincy of that
top, and the conpany under himare |ight hands and often but
striplings. In sum Captain Vere had fromthe begi nning deened Billy
Budd to be what in the naval parlance of the tine was called a "King's
bargain,” that is to say, for His Britannic Majesty's Navy a capita
i nvestnent at snall outlay or none at all

After a brief pause during which the renini scences above nentioned
passed vividly through his mnd and he wei ghed the inport of
Claggart's last suggestion conveyed in the phrase "man-trap under

his daisies,” and the nore he weighed it the less reliance he felt

in the inforner's good faith, suddenly he turned upon himand in a | ow
voice: "Do you conme to ne, Master-at-arms, with so foggy a tale? As to
Budd, cite me an act or spoken word of his confirmatory of what you in

general charge against him Stay," drawing nearer to him "heed what

you speak. Just now, and in a case like this, there is a



yard-armend for the fal se-witness."

"Ah, Your Honor!" sighed C aggart, mldly shaking his shapely head
as in sad deprecation of such unnerited severity of tone. Then
bridling- erecting hinself as in virtuous self-assertion, he
circunstantially alleged certain words and acts, which collectively,
if credited, led to presunptions nortally incul pating Budd. And for
some of these avernments, he added, substantiating proof was not far.

Wth gray eyes inpatient and distrustful essaying to fathomto the
bottom Cl aggart's calmviolet ones, Captain Vere again heard him
out; then for the nonment stood rumninating. The nood he evinced,
Claggart- hinself for the tine |iberated fromthe other's scrutiny-
steadily regarded with a look difficult to render,- a | ook curious
of the operation of his tactics, a | ook such as night have been that
of the spokesman of the envious children of Jacob deceptively inposing
upon the troubled patriarch the bl ood-dyed coat of young Joseph

Though sonet hing exceptional in the noral quality of Captain
Vere made him in earnest encounter with a fellowman, a veritable
touch-stone of that nman's essential nature, yet now as to Cl aggart and
what was really going on in him his feeling partook |ess of
intuitional conviction than of strong suspicion clogged by strange
dubi eties. The perplexity he evinced proceeded | ess from aught
touching the man i nformed agai nst- as O aggart doubtl ess opi ned-
than from consi derations how best to act in regard to the inforner. At
first indeed he was naturally for sumoning that substantiation of his
al | egati ons which O aggart said was at hand. But such a proceedi ng
would result in the matter at once getting abroad, which in the
present stage of it, he thought, m ght undesirably affect the ship's
company. If Claggart was a false witness,- that closed the affair. And
therefore before trying the accusation, he would first practically
test the accuser; and he thought this could be done in a quiet
undenonstrative way.

The measure he determ ned upon involved a shifting of the scene, a

transfer to a place | ess exposed to observation than the broad



quarter-deck. For although the few gun-roomofficers there at the tine
had, in due observance of naval etiquette, withdrawn to | eeward the
nmonent Captain Vere had begun his pronmenade on the deck's
weat her -si de; and tho' during the colloquy with Caggart they of
course ventured not to dimnnish the distance; and though throughout
the interview Captain Vere's voice was far fromhigh, and C aggart's
silvery and low;, and the wind in the cordage and the wash of the sea
hel ped the nore to put them beyond earshot; neverthel ess, the
interview s continuance already had attracted observation from sone
topnen al oft and other sailors in the waist or further forward.

Havi ng determ ned upon his measures, Captain Vere forthwith took
action. Abruptly turning to Cl aggart he asked, "Master-at-arms, is
it now Budd's watch al of t ?"

"No, Your Honor." Whereupon, "M. WIkes!" sumoni ng the nearest

m dshi pman, "tell Albert to cone to ne." Albert was the Captain's
hamock-boy, a sort of sea-valet in whose discretion and fidelity
his master had nuch confidence. The | ad appeared. "You know Budd the
For et opman?”

"l do, Sir."

"Go find him It is his watch off. Manage to tell himout of
earshot that he is wanted aft. Contrive it that he speaks to nobody.
Keep himin talk yourself. And not till you get well aft here, not
till then let himknow that the place where he is wanted is ny
cabin. You understand. Go.- Master-at-arns, show yourself on the decks
bel ow, and when you think it tine for Albert to be coming with his

man, stand by quietly to follow the sailor in.

CHAPTER 20

Now when the Foretopman found hinmself closeted there, as it
were, in the cabin with the Captain and C aggart, he was surprised

enough. But it was a surprise unacconpani ed by apprehension or



distrust. To an inmature nature essentially honest and hunane,

forewarning intinmations of subtler danger fromone's kind cone tardily

if at all. The only thing that took shape in the young sailor's m nd
was this: Yes, the Captain, | have always thought, |ooks kindly upon
me. Wonder if he's going to nake ne his coxswain. | should |ike

that. And maybe now he is going to ask the Master-at-arns about ne.

"Shut the door there, sentry," said the Commander; "stand without,
and | et nobody cone in.- Now, Master-at-arms, tell this man to his
face what you told of himto ne"; and stood prepared to scrutinize the
mutual Iy confronting visages.

Wth the nmeasured step and cal mcollected air of an
asyl um physi ci an approaching in the public hall some patient beginning
to show indications of a com ng paroxysm C aggart deliberately
advanced within short range of Billy, and nesnmerically | ooking him
in the eye, briefly recapitul ated the accusation

Not at first did Billy take it in. Wien he did, the rose-tan of
his cheek | ooked struck as by white | eprosy. He stood |ike one inpal ed
and gagged. Meanwhil e the accuser's eyes renoving not as yet from
the blue dil ated ones, underwent a phenonenal change, their wonted
rich violet color blurring into a muddy purple. Those |ights of
human intelligence | osing human expression, gelidly protruding like
the alien eyes of certain uncatal ogued creatures of the deep. The
first mesneric glance was one of serpent fascination; the |ast was
as the hungry lurch of the torpedo-fish.

"Speak, man!" said Captain Vere to the transfixed one, struck by
hi s aspect even nore than by Caggart's, "Speak! defend yourself."
VWi ch appeal caused but a strange dunb gesturing and gurgling in
Billy; anmazenment at such an accusation so suddenly sprung on
i nexperi enced nonage; this, and, it may be, horror of the accuser
serving to bring out his lurking defect and in this instance for the
time intensifying it into a convul sed tongue-tie; while the intent
head and entire formstraining forward in an agony of ineffectua

eagerness to obey the injunction to speak and defend hinsel f, gave



an expression to the face like that of a condemnmed Vestal priestess in
the monent of being buried alive, and in the first struggle against
suf f ocati on.

Though at the tine Captain Vere was quite ignorant of Billy's
liability to vocal inpedinent, he nowimediately divined it, since
vividly Billy's aspect recalled to himthat of a bright young
school mate of his whom he had once seen struck by nuch the sane
startling inpotence in the act of eagerly rising in the class to be
forenpst in response to a testing question put to it by the master.
Going close up to the young sailor, and laying a soothing hand on
hi s shoul der, he said, "There is no hurry, ny boy. Take your tine,

take your tinme." Contrary to the effect intended, these words so
fatherly in tone, doubtless touching Billy's heart to the quick
pronpted yet nore violent efforts at utterance- efforts soon ending
for the time in confirmng the paralysis, and bringing to his face

an expression which was as a crucifixion to behold. The next

instant, quick as the flane froma discharged cannon at night, his
right armshot out, and O aggart dropped to the deck. Whether
intentionally or but owing to the young athlete's superior height, the
bl ow had taken effect fully upon the forehead, so shapely and
intellectual-looking a feature in the Master-at-arns; so that the body
fell over lengthwi se, like a heavy plank tilted from erectness. A gasp
or two, and he |l ay notionl ess.

"Fated boy," breathed Captain Vere in tone so low as to be
al rost a whi sper, "what have you done! But here, help nme."

The twain raised the felled one fromthe loins up into a sitting
position. The spare formflexibly acquiesced, but inertly. It was like
handl ing a dead snake. They lowered it back. Regaining erectness
Captain Vere with one hand covering his face stood to all appearance
as inpassive as the object at his feet. Was he absorbed in taking in
all the bearings of the event and what was best not only now at once
to be done, but also in the sequel? Slowy he uncovered his face;

and the effect was as if the nmoon energing fromeclipse should



reappear with quite another aspect than that which had gone into
hiding. The father in him manifested towards Billy thus far in the
scene, was replaced by the mlitary disciplinarian. In his officia
tone he bade the Foretopman retire to a state-roomaft (pointing it
out), and there remain till thence sumoned. This order Billy in

sil ence nechanically obeyed. Then going to the cabin-door where it
opened on the quarter-deck, Captain Vere said to the sentry without,

"Tell sonebody to send Al bert here.” When the | ad appeared his

master so contrived it that he should not catch sight of the prone
one. "Albert," he said to him "tell the Surgeon | wish to see him
You need not come back till called.” Wien the Surgeon entered- a

sel f-poi sed character of that grave sense and experience that hardly
anyt hing coul d take hi maback,- Captain Vere advanced to neet him
thus unconsciously intercepting his view of Caggart, and interrupting
the other's wonted cerenoni ous salutation, said, "Nay, tell ne how

it is with yonder man," directing his attention to the prostrate one.

The Surgeon | ooked, and for all his self-command, sonmewhat started
at the abrupt revelation. On Caggart's always pallid conpl exion
thi ck bl ack bl ood was now oozing fromnostril and ear. To the
gazer's professional eye it was unm stakably no living man that he
saw.

"I's it so then?" said Captain Vere intently watching him "I
thought it. But verify it." Wereupon the customary tests confirmnmed
the Surgeon's first glance, who now | ooking up in unfeigned concern
cast a look of intense inquisitiveness upon his superior. But
Captain Vere, with one hand to his brow, was standi ng notionl ess.

Suddenl y, catching the Surgeon's arm convul sively, he excl ai ned,
poi nting down to the body- "It is the divine judgenent on Anani as!
Look!™

Di sturbed by the excited nmanner he had never before observed in
the Indomitable's Captain, and as yet wholly ignorant of the affair,
the prudent Surgeon neverthel ess held his peace, only again | ooking an

earnest interrogation as to what it was that had resulted in such a



tragedy.

But Captain Vere was now agai n notionl ess standi ng absorbed in
thought. But again starting, he vehenently exclainmed- "Struck dead
by an angel of God! Yet the angel nust hang!"

At these passionate interjections, nmere incoherences to the
|istener as yet unapprised of the antecedents, the Surgeon was
prof oundl y di sconmposed. But now as recollecting hinmself, Captain
Vere in | ess passionate tone briefly related the circunstances | eading
up to the event.

"But come; we nust despatch," he added. "me to renpove hinf
(meani ng the body) "to yonder conpartnent,"” designating one opposite
that where the Foretopnman renmi ned i mured. Anew di sturbed by a
request that as inplying a desire for secrecy, seemed unaccountably
strange to him there was nothing for the subordinate to do but
conply.

"Co now," said Captain Vere with sonmething of his wonted nanner-
"Go now. | shall presently call a drum head court. Tell the
| i eutenants what has happened, and tell M. Mrdant," neaning the
Captain of Marines, "and charge themto keep the natter to

t hensel ves. "

CHAPTER 21

Ful I of disquietude and nisgiving the Surgeon |eft the cabin.
Was Captain Vere suddenly affected in his mnd, or was it but a
transi ent excitenent, brought about by so strange and extraordi nary
a happening? As to the drumhead court, it struck the Surgeon as
inmpolitic, if nothing nore. The thing to do, he thought, was to
place Billy Budd in confinement and in a way dictated by usage, and
post pone further action in so extraordinary a case to such tinme as
they should rejoin the squadron, and then refer it to the Admral

He recall ed the unwonted agitation of Captain Vere and his excited



exclamations so at variance with his normal manner. Was he unhi nged?
But assuming that he is, it is not so susceptible of proof. Wat
then can he do? No nore trying situation is conceivable than that of
an of ficer subordinate under a Captain whom he suspects to be, not nmad
i ndeed, but yet not quite unaffected in his intellect. To argue his
order to himwould be insolence. To resist himwould be nutiny.

I n obedi ence to Captain Vere he conmuni cat ed what had happened
to the lieutenants and Captain of Mrines; saying nothing as to the
Captain's state. They fully shared his own surprise and concern
Li ke himtoo they seenmed to think that such a matter should be

referred to the Adm ral

CHAPTER 22

VWho in the rainbow can draw the |ine where the violet tint ends
and the orange tint begins? Distinctly we see the difference of the
colors, but where exactly does the one first blendingly enter into the
other? So with sanity and insanity. In pronounced cases there is no
question about them But in sone supposed cases, in various degrees
supposedl y | ess pronounced, to draw the exact |ine of denarkation
feww Il undertake tho' for a fee sonme professional experts wll.
There is nothing nanabl e but that sonme nmen will undertake to do it for
pay.

Whet her Captain Vere, as the Surgeon professionally and
privately surm sed, was really the sudden victimof any degree of
aberration, one nust determine for hinmself by such light as this
narrative may afford.

That the unhappy event whi ch has been narrated could not have
happened at a worse juncture was but too true. For it was close on the
heel of the suppressed insurrections, an aftertine very critical to
naval authority, dermanding fromevery English sea-conmmander two

qualities not readily interfusable- prudence and rigour. Moreover



there was sonething crucial in the case.

In the jugglery of circunstances preceding and attendi ng the event
on board the Indonitable, and in the light of that martial code
whereby it was formally to be judged, innocence and guilt
personified in daggart and Budd in effect changed places. In a
| egal view the apparent victimof the tragedy was he who had sought to
victim ze a man bl anel ess; and the indi sputable deed of the latter
naval |y regarded, constituted the nost heinous of military crines. Yet
nmore. The essential right and wong involved in the matter, the
clearer that might be, so nmuch the worse for the responsibility of a
| oyal sea-commander inasmuch as he was not authorized to deternine the
matter on that prinmitive basis.

Smal | wonder then that the Indomitable's Captain, though in
general a nman of rapid decision, felt that circunmspectness not |ess
than pronptitude was necessary. Until he could decide upon his course,
and in each detail; and not only so, but until the concl uding
measure was upon the point of being enacted, he deened it advisable,
in view of all the circunstances, to guard as nuch as possi bl e agai nst
publicity. Here he may or may not have erred. Certain it is,
however, that subsequently in the confidential talk of nore than one
or two gun-roons and cabins he was not a little criticized by sone
officers, a fact inputed by his friends and vehenently by his
cousi n, Jack Denton, to professional jealousy of Starry Vere. Sone
i magi nati ve ground for invidious corment there was. The mai nt enance of
secrecy in the matter, the confining all know edge of it for atine to
the place where the honicide occurred, the quarter-deck cabin; in
these particulars |lurked sone resenblance to the policy adopted in
those tragedi es of the pal ace which have occurred nore than once in
the capital founded by Peter the Barbarian

The case indeed was such that fain would the Indonitable s Captain
have deferred taking any action whatever respecting it further than to
keep the Foretopman a close prisoner till the ship rejoined the

squadron, and then submitting the matter to the judgenent of his



Admi r al

But a true mlitary officer is in one particular |like a true nonk.
Not with nore of self-abnegation will the latter keep his vows of
nonasti c obedi ence than the forner his vows of allegiance to martia
duty.

Feeling that unless quick action was taken on it, the deed of
t he Foretopman, so soon as it should be known on the gun decks,
woul d tend to awaken any sl unbering enbers of the Nore anbng the crew,
a sense of the urgency of the case overruled in Captain Vere every
other consideration. But tho' a conscientious disciplinarian, he was
no |l over of authority for mere authority's sake. Very far was he
from enbraci ng opportunities for nonopolizing to hinself the perils of
nmoral responsibility, none at |least that could properly be referred to
an official superior, or shared with himby his official equals or
even subordi nates. So thinking, he was glad it would not be at
variance with usage to turn the natter over to a summary court of
his own officers, reserving to hinself as the one on whomthe ultinmate
accountability would rest, the right of naintaining a supervision of
it, or formally or informally interposing at need. Accordingly a
drum head court was sunmarily convened, he el ecting the individuals
conposing it, the First Lieutenant, the Captain of Mrines, and the
Sai ling Master.

In associating an officer of marines with the sea-lieutenants in a
case having to do with a sailor, the Commander perhaps deviated from
general custom He was pronpted thereto by the circunstance that he
took that soldier to be a judicious person, thoughtful, and not
al t oget her incapable of grappling with a difficult case
unprecedented in his prior experience. Yet even as to him he was not
wi t hout sone latent msgiving, for withal he was an extrenely
goodnat ured nman, an enjoyer of his dinner, a sound sleeper, and
inclined to obesity, a man who tho' he would always maintain his
manhood in battle might not prove altogether reliable in a nora

di | enma i nvol ving aught of the tragic. As to the First Lieutenant



and the Sailing Master, Captain Vere could not but be aware that

t hough honest natures, of approved gallantry upon occasion, their
intelligence was nostly confined to the matter of active seamanship
and the fighting demands of their profession. The court was held in
the sane cabin where the unfortunate affair had taken place. This
cabin, the Commander's, enbraced the entire area under the poopdeck
Aft, and on either side, was a small state-room the one room
tenporarily a jail and the other a dead-house, and a yet snaller
conpartnment | eaving a space between, expanding forward into a goodly
obl ong of length coinciding with the ship's beam A skylight of
noder at e di nmensi on was overhead and at each end of the obl ong space
were two sashed port-hole windows easily convertible back into
enbrasures for short carronades

Al'l being quickly in readiness, Billy Budd was arraigned,
Captain Vere necessarily appearing as the sole witness in the case,
and as such, temporarily sinking his rank, though singularly
maintaining it in a matter apparently trivial, nanely, that he
testified fromthe ship's weather-side, with that object having caused
the court to sit on the | ee-side. Concisely he narrated all that had
led up to the catastrophe, omtting nothing in C aggart's accusation
and deposing as to the manner in which the prisoner had received it.
At this testinmony the three officers glanced with no little surprise
at Billy Budd, the last man they woul d have suspected either of the
mut i nous design alleged by Caggart or the undeni abl e deed he
hi msel f had done.

The First Lieutenant, taking judicial primcy and turning toward
the prisoner, said, "Captain Vere has spoken. Is it or is it not as
Captain Vere says?" In response canme syllables not so nuch inpeded
in the utterance as m ght have been anticipated. They were these:
"Captain Vere tells the truth. It is just as Captain Vere says, but it
is not as the Master-at-arns said. | have eaten the King's bread and
amtrue to the King."

"I believe you, nmy man," said the witness, his voice indicating



a suppressed enotion not otherw se betrayed.

"God will bless you for that, Your Honor!" not w thout
stamering said Billy, and all but broke down. But imediately was
recalled to self-control by another question, to which with the sane
enotional difficulty of utterance he said, "No, there was no malice
between us. | never bore nalice against the Master-at-arms. | amsorry
that he is dead. | did not nean to kill him Could | have used ny
tongue I would not have struck him But he foully lied to ny face
and in presence of ny Captain, and | had to say sonething, and | could
only say it with a blow, God help ne!"

In the inpul sive above-board nmanner of the frank one, the court
saw confirnmed all that was inplied in words that just previously had
perpl exed them coming as they did fromthe testifier to the tragedy
and promptly following Billy's inpassioned disclainmer of nutinous
intent- Captain Vere's words, "I believe you, ny nman."

Next it was asked of hi mwhether he knew of or suspected aught
savoring of incipient trouble (meaning nmutiny, tho the explicit
termwas avoi ded) going on in any section of the ship's conpany.

The reply lingered. This was naturally inputed by the court to the
same vocal enbarrassment which had retarded or obstructed previous
answers. But in main it was otherw se here; the question i mediately
recalling to Billy's mind the interviewwith the afterguardsman in the
fore-chains. But an innate repugnance to playing a part at al
approaching that of an informer against one's own shi pmates- the
same erring sense of uninstructed honor which had stood in the way
of his reporting the matter at the tinme though as a | oya
man-of -war-man it was incunbent on him and failure so to do if
charged agai nst himand proven, would have subjected himto the
heavi est of penalties; this, with the blind feeling now his, that
not hing really was being hatched, prevailed with him Wen the
answer canme it was a negative.

"One question nore,” said the officer of marines now first

speaking and with a troubl ed earnestness. "You tell us that what the



Master-at-arnms said against you was a lie. Now why should he have so
lied, so maliciously lied, since you declare there was no nalice
bet ween you?"

At that question unintentionally touching on a spiritual sphere
whol Iy obscure to Billy's thoughts, he was nonpl ussed, evincing a
confusion indeed that sone observers, such as can readily be inmagi ned,
woul d have construed into involuntary evidence of hidden guilt.
Neverthel ess he strove sone way to answer, but all at once
relinqui shed the vain endeavor, at the sane tine turning an
appeal i ng gl ance towards Captain Vere as deemi ng himhis best hel per
and friend. Captain Vere who had been seated for a tine rose to his
feet, addressing the interrogator. "The question you put to him
comes naturally enough. But how can he rightly answer it? or anybody

el se? unless indeed it be he who lies within there,"” designating the
conpartnment where lay the corpse. "But the prone one there will not
rise to our sutmons. In effect, tho', as it seens to nme, the point you
make is hardly material. Quite aside fromany conceivable notive
actuating the Master-at-arns, and irrespective of the provocation to
the blow, a martial court nust needs in the present case confine its
attention to the bl ow s consequence, which consequence justly is to be
deenmed not otherw se than as the striker's deed."

This utterance, the full significance of which it was not at al
likely that Billy took in, neverthel ess caused himto turn a wistfu
interrogative | ook toward the speaker, a look in its dunb
expressi veness not unlike that which a dog of generous breed m ght
turn upon his master seeking in his face some el ucidation of a
previ ous gesture anbi guous to the canine intelligence. Nor was the
same utterance wthout marked effect upon the three officers, nore
especially the soldier. Couched in it seemed to them a neaning
unanti ci pated, involving a prejudgenent on the speaker's part. |t
served to augnment a nental disturbance previously evident enough

The sol di er once nore spoke; in a tone of suggestive dubiety

addressing at once his associates and Captain Vere: "Nobody is



present- none of the ship's conpany, | nean- who night shed | atera
light, if any is to be had, upon what remains nysterious in this
matter."
"That is thoughtfully put," said Captain Vere; "I see your
drift. Ay, there is a nystery; but, to use a Scriptural phrase, it
is '"a nystery of iniquity," a matter for psychol ogic theol ogians to
di scuss. But what has a military court to do with it? Not to add
that for us any possible investigation of it is cut off by the lasting

tongue-tie of- him in yonder," again designating the nortuary
stateroom "The prisoner's deed,- with that al one we have to do."

To this, and particularly the closing reiteration, the marine
sol di er knowi ng not how aptly to reply, sadly abstained from saying
aught. The First Lieutenant who at the outset had not unnaturally
assuned primacy in the court, now overrulingly instructed by a
gl ance from Captain Vere, a glance nore effective than words
resuned that primacy. Turning to the prisoner, "Budd," he said, and
scarce in equable tones, "Budd, if you have aught further to say for
yoursel f, say it now "

Upon this the young sailor turned another quick glance toward
Captain Vere; then, as taking a hint fromthat aspect, a hint
confirmng his own instinct that silence was now best, replied to
the Lieutenant, "I have said all, Sir."

The marine- the same who had been the sentinel wthout the
cabin-door at the tinme that the Foretopnan foll owed by the
Master-at-arms, entered it- he, standing by the sailor throughout
these judicial proceedings, was now directed to take himback to the
after conpartnent originally assigned to the prisoner and his
custodi an. As the twain disappeared fromview, the three officers as
partially liberated fromsone i nward constraint associated with
Billy's nere presence, simultaneously stirred in their seats. They
exchanged | ooks of troubl ed indecision, yet feeling that decide they

must and without |long delay. As for Captain Vere, he for the time

stood unconsciously with his back toward them apparently in one of



his absent fits, gazing out froma sashed port-hole to wi ndward upon
t he monot onous bl ank of the twilight sea. But the court's silence
continui ng, broken only at nonments by brief consultations in | ow
earnest tones, this seemed to arm himand energi ze him Turning, he
to-and-fro paced the cabin athwart; in the returning ascent to

wi ndward, clinbing the slant deck in the ship's lee roll; wthout
knowi ng it synbolizing thus in his action a mnd resolute to
surmount difficulties even if against primtive instincts strong as
the wind and the sea. Presently he cane to a stand before the three.
After scanning their faces he stood |l ess as nmustering his thoughts for
expression, than as one inly deliberating how best to put themto
wel | -meaning nen not intellectually nmature, men with whomit was
necessary to denonstrate certain principles that were axions to
hinself. Simlar inpatience as to talking is perhaps one reason that
deters sone ninds from addressing any popul ar assenbli es.

When speak he did, sonething both in the substance of what he said
and his manner of saying it, showed the influence of unshared
studi es nodi fying and tenpering the practical training of an active
career. This, along with his phraseol ogy, now and then was
suggestive of the grounds whereon rested that inputation of a
certain pedantry socially alleged against himby certain naval nen
of wholly practical cast, captains who neverthel ess would frankly
concede that Hi s Majesty's Navy nustered no nore efficient officer
of their grade than Starry Vere.

What he said was to this effect: "Hitherto | have been but the
witness, little nore; and | should hardly think now to take another
tone, that of your coadjutor, for the tine, did | not perceive in
you,- at the crisis too- a troubled hesitancy, proceeding, | doubt
not, fromthe clash of mlitary duty with noral scruple- scruple
vitalized by conpassion. For the conpassion, how can | otherw se
than share it? But, mindful of paranount obligations |I strive
agai nst scruples that may tend to enervate decision. Not, gentlenen,

that | hide fromnyself that the case is an exceptional one.



Specul atively regarded, it well might be referred to a jury of
casuists. But for us here acting not as casuists or noralists, it is a
case practical, and under nartial |law practically to be dealt with.

"But your scruples: do they nove as in a dusk? Challenge them
Make them advance and decl are thensel ves. Cone now. do they inport
sonmething like this? If, nindless of palliating circunstances, we
are bound to regard the death of the Master-at-arms as the
prisoner's deed, then does that deed constitute a capital crine
whereof the penalty is a nortal one? But in natural justice is nothing
but the prisoner's overt act to be considered? How can we adjudge to
summary and shameful death a fellow creature i nnocent before God
and whom we feel to be so?- Does that state it aright? You sign sad
assent. Well, | too feel that, the full force of that. It is Nature.
But do these buttons that we wear attest that our allegiance is to
Nature? No, to the King. Though the ocean, which is inviolate Nature
prineval, tho' this be the el enent where we nove and have our being as
sailors, yet as the King's officers lies our duty in a sphere
correspondingly natural? So little is that true, that in receiving our
comri ssions we in the nost inportant regards ceased to be natura
free-agents. When war is declared are we the comni ssioned fighters
previously consulted? W fight at conmand. |f our judgenents approve
the war, that is but coincidence. So in other particulars. So now. For
suppose condemation to follow these present proceedings. Wuld it
be so much we ourselves that woul d condemrm as it would be martial
| aw operating through us? For that |aw and the rigour of it, we are
not responsible. Qur avowed responsibility is in this: That however
pitilessly that |aw nay operate, we neverthel ess adhere to it and
admi ni ster it.

"But the exceptional in the matter noves the hearts within you
Even so too is mine noved. But |et not warm hearts betray heads that
shoul d be cool. Ashore in a crinminal case will an upright judge
all ow hinself off the bench to be waylaid by some tender ki nswoman

of the accused seeking to touch himw th her tearful plea? WlIl the



heart here denotes the femnine in man is as that piteous woman, and
hard tho' it be, she must here be ruled out."

He paused, earnestly studying themfor a nonent; then resuned.

"But sonething in your aspect seens to urge that it is not
solely the heart that noves in you, but also the conscience, the
private conscience. But tell nme whether or not, occupying the position
we do, private conscience should not yield to that inperial one
fornulated in the code under which alone we officially proceed?”

Here the three men noved in their seats, |ess convinced than
agitated by the course of an argunent troubling but the nore the
spont aneous conflict within.

Per cei vi ng which, the speaker paused for a nonent; then abruptly
changing his tone, went on.

"To steady us a bit, let us recur to the facts.- In war-tine at
sea a man-of -war' s-man strikes his superior in grade, and the bl ow
kills. Apart fromits effect, the blowitself is, according to the
Articles of War, a capital crime. Furthernore-"

"Ay, Sir," enotionally broke in the officer of marines, "in one
sense it was. But surely Budd purposed neither mutiny nor honicide."

"Surely not, ny good man. And before a court less arbitrary and
nmore nmerciful than a martial one, that plea would |largely extenuate.
At the Last Assizes it shall acquit. But how here? We proceed under
the law of the Mutiny Act. In feature no child can resenble his father
nore than that Act resenbles in spirit the thing fromwhich it
derives- War. In His Majesty's service- in this ship indeed- there are
Engli shmen forced to fight for the King against their will. Against
their conscience, for aught we know. Tho' as their fellowcreatures
some of us may appreciate their position, yet as navy officers, what
reck we of it? Still less recks the eneny. CQur inpressed nen he
woul d fain cut down in the sane swath with our volunteers. As
regards the eneny's naval conscripts, some of whom may even share
our own abhorrence of the regicidal French Directory, it is the sane

on our side. War | ooks but to the frontage, the appearance. And the



Mutiny Act, War's child, takes after the father. Budd's intent or
non-intent is nothing to the purpose.

"But while, put to it by these anxieties in you which |I can not
but respect, | only repeat nyself- while thus strangely we prol ong
proceedi ngs that should be summary- the eneny may be sighted and an
engagenent result. W nust do; and one of two things nust we do-
condem or let go."

"Can we not convict and yet mitigate the penalty?" asked the
junior Lieutenant here speaking, and falteringly, for the first.

"Li eutenant, were that clearly lawful for us under the
ci rcunst ances, consider the consequences of such cl emency. The peopl e"
(rmeani ng the ship's conpany) "have native-sense; npbst of themare
fam liar with our naval usage and tradition; and how woul d they take
it? Even could you explain to them which our official position
forbids- they, long noul ded by arbitrary discipline have not that kind
of intelligent responsiveness that might qualify themto conprehend
and discrimnate. No, to the people the Foretoprman's deed, however
it be worded in the announcenent, will be plain honicide conmitted
in a flagrant act of mutiny. What penalty for that should follow they
know. But it does not follow Wy? they will rum nate. You know what
sailors are. WIIl they not revert to the recent outbreak at the
Nore? Ay. They know the well-founded alarm the panic it struck
t hroughout Engl and. Your clenment sentence they woul d account
pusi | | ani nous. They would think that we flinch, that we are afraid
of them afraid of practising a lawful rigour singularly demanded at
this juncture lest it should provoke new troubles. What shane to us
such a conjecture on their part, and how deadly to discipline. You see
then, whither, pronpted by duty and the law, | steadfastly drive.

But | beseech you, my friends, do not take nme amiss. | feel as you

do for this unfortunate boy. But did he know our hearts, | take himto
be of that generous nature that he would feel even for us on whomin
this mlitary necessity so heavy a conpulsion is laid."

Wth that, crossing the deck he resunmed his place by the sashed



port-hole, tacitly leaving the three to come to a decision. On the
cabin's opposite side the troubled court sat silent. Loyal |ieges,
plain and practical, though at bottomthey dissented from sone

points Captain Vere had put to them they were w thout the faculty,
hardly had the inclination, to gainsay one whomthey felt to be an
earnest man, one too not less their superior in nmnd than in nava
rank. But it is not inprobable that even such of his words as were not
wi t hout influence over them |ess canme home to themthan his closing
appeal to their instinct as sea-officers in the forethought he threw
out as to the practical consequences to discipline, considering the
unconfirmed tone of the fleet at the tine, should a man-of-war's-man's
violent killing at sea of a superior in grade be allowed to pass for
aught el se than a capital crime demanding pronpt infliction of the
penal ty.

Not unlikely they were brought to sonething nore or less akin to
that harassed frame of mind which in the year 1842 actuated the
Conmander of the U. S. brig-of-war Soners to resolve, under the
so-called Articles of War, Articles nodelled upon the English Mitiny
Act, to resolve upon the execution at sea of a m dshi pman and two
petty-officers as mutineers designing the seizure of the brig. Wich
resolution was carried out though in a tine of peace and wi thin not
many days' of home. An act vindicated by a naval court of inquiry
subsequently convened ashore. History, and here cited w thout conment.
True, the circunstances on board the Somers were different from
those on board the Indomitable. But the urgency felt, well-warranted
or otherw se, was nuch the sane.

Says a witer whomfew know, "Forty years after a battle it is
easy for a non-conbatant to reason about how it ought to have been
fought. It is another thing personally and under fire to direct the
fighting while involved in the obscuring snoke of it. Miuch so with
respect to other energencies involving considerations both practica
and noral, and when it is inperative pronptly to act. The greater

the fog the nore it inperils the steaner, and speed is put on tho



at the hazard of running sonebody down. Little ween the snug
card-players in the cabin of the responsibilities of the sleepless man
on the bridge."

In brief, Billy Budd was fornmally convicted and sentenced to be
hung at the yard-armin the early norning watch, it being now night.
O herwise, as is custonmary in such cases, the sentence would forthwith
have been carried out. In war-time on the field or in the fleet, a
nmortal punishment decreed by a drum head court- on the field sometines
decreed by but a nod fromthe General - follows w thout delay on the

heel of conviction w thout appeal

CHAPTER 23

It was Captain Vere hinself who of his own notion conmunicated the
finding of the court to the prisoner; for that purpose going to the
compartment where he was in custody and bidding the marine there to
wi t hdraw for the tine.

Beyond the conmuni cation of the sentence what took place at this
interview was never known. But in view of the character of the twain
briefly closeted in that state-room each radically sharing in the
rarer qualities of our nature- so rare indeed as to be all but
incredible to average m nds however nuch cultivated- some
conj ectures nmay be ventured.

It would have been in consonance with the spirit of Captain Vere
shoul d he on this occasi on have conceal ed nothing fromthe condemed
one- shoul d he indeed have frankly disclosed to himthe part he
hi msel f had played in bringing about the decision, at the same tine
revealing his actuating notives. On Billy's side it is not
i mprobabl e that such a confession would have been received in nuch the
same spirit that pronpted it. Not without a sort of joy indeed he
m ght have appreciated the brave opinion of himinplied in his

Captain's naki ng such a confidant of him Nor, as to the sentence



itself could he have been insensible that it was inparted to himas to
one not afraid to die. Even nore may have been. Captain Vere in the
end nay have devel oped the passion sonetines |atent under an

exterior stoical or indifferent. He was ol d enough to have been
Billy's father. The austere devotee of mlitary duty, letting

hinself nmelt back into what remains prinmeval in our formalized
humanity, may in the end have caught Billy to his heart even as
Abraham may have caught young |saac on the brink of resolutely
offering himup in obedience to the exacting behest. But there is no
telling the sacranent, seldomif in any case revealed to the gadding
wor | d, wherever under circunstances at all akin to those here
attenpted to be set forth, two of great Nature's nobler order enbrace
There is privacy at the time, inviolable to the survivor, and holy
oblivion, the sequel to each diviner magnanimty, providentially
covers all at |ast.

The first to encounter Captain Vere in act of |eaving the
compartment was the senior Lieutenant. The face he beheld, for the
nmonent one expressive of the agony of the strong, was to that officer
tho' a man of fifty, a startling revelation. That the condemmed one
suffered | ess than he who nmainly had effected the condemati on was
apparently indicated by the former's exclanmation in the scene soon

perforce to be touched upon.

CHAPTER 24

O a series of incidents within a brief termrapidly follow ng
each other, the adequate narration may take up a termless brief,
especially if explanation or conment here and there seemrequisite
to the better understanding of such incidents. Between the entrance
into the cabin of himwho never left it alive, and himwho when he did
leave it left it as one condemmed to die; between this and the

closeted interview just given, less than an hour and a half had



el apsed. It was an interval |ong enough however to awaken specul ati ons
anong no few of the ship's conpany as to what it was that could be
detaining in the cabin the Master-at-arnms and the sailor; for a
rumor that both of them had been seen to enter it and neither of

t hem had been seen to enmerge, this runor had got abroad upon the gun
decks and in the tops; the people of a great war-ship being in one
respect like villagers taking mcroscopic note of every outward
novenment or non-novenent going on. VWen therefore in weather not at
all tenpestuous all hands were called in the second dog-watch, a
summons under such circunmstances not usual in those hours, the crew
were not wholly unprepared for some announcenent extraordi nary, one
havi ng connection too with the continued absence of the two men from
their wonted haunts.

There was a noderate sea at the time; and the nmoon, newy risen
and near to being at its full, silvered the white spar-deck wherever
not blotted by the clear-cut shadows horizontally thrown of fixtures
and noving nen. On either side of the quarter-deck, the marine guard
under arms was drawn up; and Captain Vere standing in his place
surrounded by all the ward-room officers, addressed his nen. In so
doi ng his manner showed neither nore nor |ess than that properly
pertaining to his suprene position aboard his own ship. In clear terns
and concise he told them what had taken place in the cabin; that the
Mast er-at-arnms was dead; that he who had killed himhad been already
tried by a summary court and condemed to death; and that the
execution would take place in the early norning watch. The word nutiny
was not named in what he said. He refrained too from naki ng the
occasi on an opportunity for any preachnent as to the nai ntenance of
di sci pline, thinking perhaps that under existing circunstances in
the navy the consequence of violating discipline should be nmade to
speak for itself.

Their Captain's announcenent was |istened to by the throng of
standing sailors in a dunbness |like that of a seated congregation of

believers in hell listening to the clergyman's announcenment of his



Cal vinistic text.

At the cl ose, however, a confused nmurnur went up. It began to wax.
Al'l but instantly, then, at a sign, it was pierced and suppressed by
shrill whistles of the Boatswain and his Mates pipi ng down one wat ch.

To be prepared for burial Caggart's body was delivered to certain
petty-officers of his nmess. And here, not to clog the sequel with
lateral matters, it nay be added that at a suitable hour, the
Master-at-arnms was conmitted to the sea with every funeral honor
properly belonging to his naval grade.

In this proceeding as in every public one growi ng out of the
tragedy, strict adherence to usage was observed. Nor in any point
could it have been at all deviated from either with respect to
Claggart or Billy Budd, w thout begetting undesirable specul ations
in the ship's conpany, sailors, and nore particularly
men- of -war' s-nmen, being of all nmen the greatest sticklers for usage.

For simlar cause, all comunication between Captain Vere and
the condemmed one ended with the closeted interview al ready given, the
| atter being now surrendered to the ordinary routine prelimnary to
the end. This transfer under guard fromthe Captain's quarters was
ef fected wi thout unusual precautions- at |east no visible ones.

If possible, not to let the nen so nuch as surmise that their
of ficers anticipate aught anmiss fromthemis the tacit rule in a
mlitary ship. And the nore that sonme sort of trouble should really be
apprehended the nore do the officers keep that apprehension to
thensel ves; tho' not the | ess unostentatious vigilance my be
augmnent ed.

In the present instance the sentry placed over the prisoner had
strict orders to let no one have communi cati on with himbut the
Chapl ain. And certain unobtrusive measures were taken absolutely to

insure this point.

CHAPTER 25



In a seventy-four of the old order the deck known as the upper gun
deck was the one covered over by the spar-deck which | ast though not
without its armanent was for the nost part exposed to the weat her.

In general it was at all hours free from hamocks; those of the crew
swi ngi ng on the | ower gun deck, and berth-deck, the latter being not
only a dormitory but also the place for the stowing of the sailors
bags, and on both sides lined with the | arge chests or novabl e
pantries of the many nmesses of the nen.

On the starboard side of the Indonmtable' s upper gun deck
behol d Billy Budd under sentry, lying prone in irons, in one of the
bays formed by the regular spacing of the guns conprising the
batteries on either side. Al these pieces were of the heavier calibre
of that period. Munted on | unbering wooden carriages they were
hanmpered w th cunbersonme harness of breechen and strong side-tackles
for running themout. Guns and carriages, together with the |ong
ranmers and shorter |intstocks |odged in | oops overhead- all these, as
customary, were painted black; and the heavy henpen breechens,
tarred to the sane tint, wore the like livery of the undertakers. In
contrast with the funereal hue of these surroundings the prone
sailor's exterior apparel, white junmper and white duck trousers,
each nore or less soiled, dimy glimrered in the obscure Iight of
the bay like a patch of discolored snowin early April lingering at
sone upl and cave's black mouth. In effect he is already in his
shroud or the garnents that shall serve himin lieu of one. Over
him but scarce illumnating him two battle-lanterns swing fromtwo
massi ve beans of the deck above. Fed with the oil supplied by the
war - contractors (whose gains, honest or otherwi se, are in every |land
an anticipated portion of the harvest of death), with flickering
spl ashes of dirty yellow light they pollute the pal e noonshine all but
ineffectually struggling in obstructed flecks thro' the open ports
fromwhi ch the tonpioned cannon protrude. Qther lanterns at

intervals serve but to bring out somewhat the obscurer bays which



like small confessionals or side-chapels in a cathedral, branch from
the I ong dimvistaed broad aisle between the two batteries of that
covered tier.

Such was the deck where now | ay the Handsone Sailor. Through the
rose-tan of his conpl exion, no pallor could have shown. It would
have taken days of sequestration fromthe winds and the sun to have
brought about the effacenment of that. But the skeleton in the
cheekbone at the point of its angle was just beginning delicately to
be defined under the warmtinted skin. In fervid hearts
sel f-contai ned, some brief experiences devour our human tissue as
secret fire in a ship's hold consunmes cotton in the bale.

But now lying between the two guns, as nipped in the vice of fate,
Billy's agony, mainly proceeding froma generous young heart's
virgin experience of the diabolical incarnate and effective in sone
men- the tension of that agony was over now. It survived not the
somet hing healing in the closeted interview with Captain Vere. Wthout
movenent, he lay as in a trance. That adol escent expression previously
noted as his, taking on sonmething akin to the | ook of a slunbering
child in the cradl e when the warm heart h-gl ow of the still chanber
at night plays on the dinples that at whiles nysteriously formin
the cheek, silently com ng and going there. For now and then in the
gyved one's trance a serene happy |ight born of sonme wandering
rem ni scence or dreamwould diffuse itself over his face, and then
wane away only anew to return

The Chaplain conming to see himand finding himthus, and
perceiving no sign that he was conscious of his presence,
attentively regarded himfor a space, then slipping aside, wthdrew
for the time, peradventure feeling that even he the mnister of
Christ, tho receiving his stipend fromMars, had no consolation to
proffer which could result in a peace transcendi ng that which he
beheld. But in the small hours he came again. And the prisoner, now
awake to his surroundings, noticed his approach, and civilly, all

but cheerfully, welcomed him But it was to little purpose that in the



interview foll owing the good man sought to bring Billy Budd to some
godl y understandi ng that he nmust die, and at dawn. True, Billy hinself
freely referred to his death as a thing close at hand; but it was
something in the way that children will refer to death in general, who
yet anmong their other sports will play a funeral with hearse and

mour ners.

Not that like children Billy was incapable of conceiving what
death really is. No, but he was wholly without irrational fear of
it, a fear nore prevalent in highly civilized comunities than those
so-cal | ed barbarous ones which in all respects stand nearer to
unadul terate Nature. And, as el sewhere said, a barbarian Billy
radi cally was; as nuch so, for all the costune, as his countrynen
the British captives, living trophies, made to march in the Roman
triunmph of Germanicus. Quite as nuch so as those | ater barbari ans,
young nen probably, and picked specinmens anong the earlier British
converts to Christianity, at least nominally such, and taken to Rone
(as to-day converts fromlesser isles of the sea my be taken to
London), of whomthe Pope of that tine, adniring the strangeness of
their personal beauty so unlike the Italian stanp, their clear ruddy
compl exi on and curled flaxen | ocks, exclainmed, "Angles-" (meaning
English the nodern derivative) "Angles do you call then? And is it
because they | ook so Iike angel s?" Had it been later in time one would
think that the Pope had in nmnd Fra Angelico's seraphs sonme of whom
pl ucki ng apples in gardens of the Hesperides, have the faint
rose-bud conpl exi on of the nore beautiful English girls.

If in vain the good Chapl ain sought to inpress the young barbarian
with ideas of death akin to those conveyed in the skull, dial, and
cross-bones on old tonbstones; equally futile to all appearance were
his efforts to bring hone to himthe thought of salvation and a
Saviour. Billy listened, but |ess out of awe or reverence perhaps than
froma certain natural politeness; doubtless at bottom regarding al
that in nuch the sane way that nost mariners of his class take any

di scourse abstract or out of the common tone of the work-a-day



world. And this sailor-way of taking clerical discourse is not

whol Iy unlike the way in which the pioneer of Christianity full of
transcendent miracles was received |ong ago on tropic isles by any
superior savage so called- a Tahitian say of Captain Cook's tinme or
shortly after that time. Qut of natural courtesy he received, but
did not appropriate. It was like a gift placed in the pal mof an
outreached hand upon which the fingers do not close.

But the Indomtable' s Chaplain was a discreet man possessing the
good sense of a good heart. So he insisted not in his vocation here.
At the instance of Captain Vere, a lieutenant had apprised hi m of
pretty nuch everything as to Billy; and since he felt that innocence
was even a better thing than religion wherewith to go to Judgenent, he
reluctantly withdrew, but in his enotion not wthout first
perform ng an act strange enough in an Englishman, and under the
circunstances yet nore so in any regular priest. Stooping over, he
ki ssed on the fair cheek his fellowman, a felon in martial |aw, one
who t hough on the confines of death he felt he could never convert
to a dogma; nor for all that did he fear for his future

Marvel not that having been made acquainted with the young
sailor's essential innocence (an irruption of heretic thought hard
to suppress) the worthy nan lifted not a finger to avert the doom of
such a martyr to martial discipline. So to do would not only have been
as idle as invoking the desert, but would al so have been an
audaci ous transgression of the bounds of his function, one as
exactly prescribed to himby mlitary |aw as that of the boatswain
or any other naval officer. Bluntly put, a chaplain is the ninister of
the Prince of Peace serving in the host of the God of War- Mars. As
such, he is as incongruous as a nusket would be on the altar at
Christrmas. Wiay then is he there? Because he indirectly subserves the
pur pose attested by the cannon; because too he | ends the sanction of
the religion of the meek to that which practically is the abrogation

of everything but brute Force.



CHAPTER 26

The night, so luminous on the spar-deck, but otherw se on the
cavernous ones below, levels so like the tiered galleries in a
coal -m ne- the |uninous night passed away. But, |ike the prophet in
the chariot disappearing in heaven and dropping his mantle to
Elisha, the withdrawing night transferred its pale robe to the
breaki ng day. A neek shy light appeared in the East, where stretched a
di aphanous fleece of white furrowed vapor. That |ight slowy waxed.
Suddenly eight bells was struck aft, responded to by one | ouder
metallic stroke fromforward. It was four o'clock in the norning.
Instantly the silver whistles were heard sumoning all hands to
Wi t ness puni shment. Up through the great hatchways rinmred with racks
of heavy shot, the watch bel ow cane pouring, overspreading with the
wat ch al ready on deck the space between the main-nmast and fore-nast
i ncluding that occupied by the capacious |aunch and the bl ack boons
tiered on either side of it, boat and boons making a sunmmit of
observation for the powder-boys and younger tars. A different group
conmprising one watch of topnen | eaned over the rail of that
sea- bal cony, no snall one in a seventy-four, |ooking down on the crowd
bel ow. Man or boy, none spake but in whisper, and few spake at all
Captain Vere- as before, the central figure anong the assenbl ed
conmmi ssi oned of ficers- stood nigh the break of the poop-deck facing
forward. Just bel ow himon the quarter-deck the marines in ful
equi prent were drawn up nuch as at the scene of the pronul gated
sent ence.

At sea in the old time, the execution by halter of a nmlitary
sailor was generally fromthe fore-yard. In the present instance,
for special reasons the nain-yard was assi gned. Under an arm of that
| ee-yard the prisoner was presently brought up, the Chaplain attending

him It was noted at the tinme and remarked upon afterwards, that in



this final scene the good man evinced little or nothing of the
perfunctory. Brief speech indeed he had with the condemed one, but

t he genui ne Gospel was |less on his tongue than in his aspect and
manner towards him The final preparations personal to the latter
bei ng speedily brought to an end by two boatswain's mates, the
consummati on inpended. Billy stood facing aft. At the penultinmate
monent, his words, his only ones, words whol |y unobstructed in the
utterance were these- "God bless Captain Vere!" Syllables so
unanti ci pated comng fromone with the ignom ni ous henp about his
neck- a conventional felon's benediction directed aft towards the
quarters of honor; syllables too delivered in the clear nelody of a
singing-bird on the point of launching fromthe twig, had a phenonena
ef fect, not unenhanced by the rare personal beauty of the young sail or
spiritualized now thro' |ate experiences so poignantly profound.

Wthout volition as it were, as if indeed the ship's popul ace were
but the vehicles of sonme vocal current electric, with one voice from
al ow and al oft cane a resonant synpathetic echo- "God bl ess Captain
Vere!" And yet at that instant Billy al one nmust have been in their
hearts, even as he was in their eyes.

At the pronounced words and the spontaneous echo that vol um nously
rebounded them Captain Vere, either thro' stoic self-control or a
sort of nmonentary paralysis induced by enotional shock, stood
erectly rigid as a nusket in the ship-arnorer's rack

The hull deliberately recovering fromthe periodic roll to | eeward
was just regaining an even keel, when the |ast signal, a
preconcerted dunb one, was given. At the sane nonent it chanced that
the vapory fl eece hanging lowin the East, was shot thro" with a
soft glory as of the fleece of the Lanb of God seen in nystica
vi sion, and sinultaneously therewi th, watched by the wedged mass of
upturned faces, Billy ascended; and, ascending, took the full rose
of the dawn.

In the pinioned figure, arrived at the yard-end, to the wonder

of all no notion was apparent, none save that created by the ship's



nmotion, in noderate weather so majestic in a great ship ponderously

cannoned.

CHAPTER 27

A Di gression

When sonme days afterward in reference to the singularity just
mentioned, the Purser, a rather ruddy rotund person nore accurate as
an accountant than profound as a phil osopher, said at nmess to the
Surgeon, "What testinony to the force |lodged in will-power," the
|atter- saturnine, spare and tall, one in whoma discreet causticity
went along with a manner |ess genial than polite, replied, "Your
pardon, M. Purser. In a hanging scientifically conducted- and under
special orders | nyself directed how Budd's was to be effected- any
movenent follow ng the conpl eted suspension and originating in the
body suspended, such nmovenent indicates nmechanical spasmin the
muscul ar system Hence the absence of that is no nore attributable
to will-power as you call it than to horse-power- beggi ng your
par don. "

"But this nmuscul ar spasmyou speak of, is not that in a degree
nmore or less invariable in these cases?"

"Assuredly so, M. Purser."”

"How then, ny good sir, do you account for its absence in this
i nstance?"

"M. Purser, it is clear that your sense of the singularity in
this matter equals not mne. You account for it by what you cal
will-power, a termnot yet included in the |exicon of science. For
me | do not, with ny present know edge, pretend to account for it at
all. Even should we assune the hypothesis that at the first touch of
the halyards the action of Budd' s heart, intensified by
extraordinary emotion at its climax, abruptly stopt- nuch |like a watch

when in carelessly winding it up you strain at the finish, thus



snappi ng the chain- even under that hypothesis, how account for the
phenonenon that followed?"

"You adnmit then that the absence of spasnodi c novenent was
phenonenal . "

"I't was phenonenal, M. Purser, in the sense that it was an
appearance the cause of which is not inmmediately to be assigned."

"But tell me, ny dear Sir," pertinaciously continued the other
"was the man's death effected by the halter, or was it a species of
eut hanasi a?"

"EBut hanasia, M. Purser, is sonething Iike your will-power: |
doubt its authenticity as a scientific term beggi ng your pardon
again. It is at once inmaginative and netaphysical,- in short, Geek
But," abruptly changing his tone, "there is a case in the sick-bay
that | do not care to |l eave to ny assistants. Beg your pardon, but

excuse ne." And rising fromthe ness he fornally w thdrew

CHAPTER 28

The silence at the nonent of execution and for a noment or two
continuing thereafter, a silence but enphasized by the regular wash of
the sea against the hull or the flutter of a sail caused by the
hel msman' s eyes being tenpted astray, this enphasized sil ence was
gradual |y di sturbed by a sound not easily to be verbally rendered.
Whoever has heard the freshet-wave of a torrent suddenly swelled by
pouring showers in tropical nountains, showers not shared by the
pl ai n; whoever has heard the first nmuffled murnur of its sloping
advance through precipitous woods, nmay form sone conception of the
sound now heard. The seem ng renoteness of its source was because of
its nmurnurous indistinctness since it came from close-by, even from
the men massed on the ship's open deck. Being inarticulate, it was
dubi ous in significance further than it seened to indicate sone

capricious revul sion of thought or feeling such as nobs ashore are



liable to, in the present instance possibly inplying a sullen
revocation on the nmen's part of their involuntary echoing of Billy's
benedi ction. But ere the murnur had tine to wax into clanour it was
met by a strategic command, the nore telling that it came with
abrupt unexpect edness.

"Pi pe down the starboard watch, Boatswain, and see that they go."

Shrill as the shriek of the sea-hawk the whistles of the Boatswain
and his Mates pierced that om nous | ow sound, dissipating it; and
yielding to the nechani sm of discipline, the throng was thinned by one
hal f. For the remai nder nost of themwere set to tenporary enpl oynents
connected with trimmng the yards and so forth, business readily to be
got up to serve occasion by any officer-of-the-deck

Now each proceeding that follows a nortal sentence pronounced at
sea by a drumhead court is characterised by pronptitude not
perceptibly nerging into hurry, tho' bordering that. The hamock,
the one which had been Billy's bed when alive, having already been
ball asted with shot and otherw se prepared to serve for his canvas
coffin, the last offices of the sea-undertakers, the Sail-Mker's
Mat es, were now speedily conpl eted. Wen everything was in readiness a
second call for all hands nmade necessary by the strategic novenent
before nentioned was sounded and now to witness buri al

The details of this closing formality it needs not to give. But
when the tilted plank let slide its freight into the sea, a second
strange human nurnur was heard, bl ended now w th anot her
i narticul ate sound proceeding fromcertain |arger sea-fow, whose
attention having been attracted by the peculiar commtion in the water
resulting fromthe heavy sl oped dive of the shotted hanmock into the
sea, flew screamng to the spot. So near the hull did they cone,
that the stridor or bony creak of their gaunt doubl e-jointed pinions
was audi bl e. As the ship under light airs passed on, |eaving the
burial -spot astern, they still kept circling it low down with the
movi ng shadow of their outstretched wings and the croaked requi em of

their cries.



Upon sailors as superstitious as those of the age preceding
ours, nen-of-war's-nen too who had just beheld the prodi gy of repose
in the formsuspended in air and now foundering in the deeps; to
such mariners the action of the sea-fowl, tho' dictated by nmere ani ma
greed for prey, was big with no prosaic significance. An uncertain
nmovenent began anong them in which sone encroachnent was nade. It was
tolerated but for a nmoment. For suddenly the drum beat to quarters,
which fam liar sound happening at |east tw ce every day, had upon
the present occasion a signal perenptoriness in it. True nartial
di scipline Iong continued superinduces in average nman a sort of
i mpul se of docility whose operation at the official sound of command
much resenbles in its pronptitude the effect of an instinct.

The drum beat dissolved the multitude, distributing nost of them
along the batteries of the two covered gun decks. There, as wont,
the guns' crews stood by their respective cannon erect and silent.
In due course the First Oficer, sword under armand standing in his
pl ace on the quarter-deck, formally received the successive reports of
the sworded Lieutenants comandi ng the sections of batteries bel ow
the I ast of which reports being nade, the sumed report he delivered
with the customary salute to the Conmander. Al this occupied tine,
which in the present case, was the object of beating to quarters at an
hour prior to the customary one. That such variance from usage was
aut hori zed by an officer |ike Captain Vere, a martinet as sone
deenmed him was evidence of the necessity for unusual action inplied
in what he deermed to be tenporarily the nood of his nmen. "Wth
manki nd, " he would say, "forns, neasured forns are everything; and
that is the inport couched in the story of Orpheus with his lyre
spel | -bi nding the wild denizens of the wood." And this he once applied
to the disruption of forns going on across the Channel and the
consequences thereof.

At this unwonted muster at quarters, all proceeded as at the
regul ar hour. The band on the quarter-deck played a sacred air.

After which the Chaplain went thro' the custonary norning service.



That done, the drum beat the retreat, and toned by music and religious
rites subserving the discipline and purpose of war, the nen in their
wont ed orderly nmanner, dispersed to the places allotted them when
not at the guns.

And now it was full day. The fleece of |ow hangi ng vapor had
vani shed, licked up by the sun that late had so glorified it. And
the circumanbient air in the clearness of its serenity was |ike snooth
marbl e in the polished bl ock not yet renoved fromthe

mar bl e-deal er' s yard.

CHAPTER 29

The synmmetry of formattainable in pure fiction can not so readily
be achieved in a narration essentially having less to do with fable
than with fact. Truth unconprom singly told will always have its
ragged edges; hence the conclusion of such a narration is apt to be
| ess finished than an architectural finial

How it fared with the Handsone Sailor during the year of the G eat
Mutiny has been faithfully given. But tho' properly the story ends
with his life, sonething in way of sequel will not be anmiss. Three
brief chapters will suffice

In the general re-christening under the Directory of the craft
originally form ng the navy of the French nonarchy, the St. Louis
line-of-battle ship was nanmed the Atheiste. Such a nane, |ike sone
other substituted ones in the Revolutionary fleet, while proclaining
the infidel audacity of the ruling power was yet, tho' not so intended
to be, the aptest name, if one consider it, ever given to a
war - ship; far nore so indeed than the Devastation, the Erebus (the
Hell) and sinmilar nanes bestowed upon fighting-ships.

On the return-passage to the English fleet fromthe detached
crui se during which occurred the events already recorded, the

Indonmitable fell in with the Atheiste. An engagenent ensued; during



which Captain Vere, in the act of putting his ship alongside the eneny
with a view of throwi ng his boarders across her bulwarks, was hit by a
musket-ball froma port-hole of the eneny's main cabin. Mre than
di sabl ed he dropped to the deck and was carried below to the sane
cock-pit where sone of his nen already |lay. The senior Lieutenant took
command. Under himthe eneny was finally captured and t hough nuch
crippled was by rare good fortune successfully taken into G braltar
an English port not very distant fromthe scene of the fight. There,
Captain Vere with the rest of the wounded was put ashore. He
lingered for sone days, but the end cane. Unhappily he was cut off too
early for the Nile and Trafalgar. The spirit that spite its
phi |l osophic austerity may yet have indul ged in the nost secret of
al | passions, anmbition, never attained to the ful ness of fane.

Not |ong before death, while lying under the influence of that
magi cal drug which soothing the physical frame nmysteriously operates
on the subtler elenment in man, he was heard to nurmur words
inexplicable to his attendant- "Billy Budd, Billy Budd." That these
were not the accents of renorse, would seemclear fromwhat the
attendant said to the Indonitable' s senior officer of nmarines who,
as the nost reluctant to condemm of the menbers of the drum head
court, too well knew, tho' here he kept the know edge to hinself,

who Billy Budd was.

CHAPTER 30

Sone few weeks after the execution, anong other natters under
the head of News fromthe Mediterranean, there appeared in a nava
chronicle of the tine, an authorized weekly publication, an account of
the affair. It was doubtless for the nbst part witten in good
faith, tho' the nedium partly runor, through which the facts nust

have reached the witer, served to deflect and in part falsify them



The account was as follows: -

"On the tenth of the last nonth a depl orable occurrence took place
on board HMS. Indonmitable. John O aggart, the ship's Master-at-arns,
di scovering that sone sort of plot was incipient anong an inferior
section of the ship's conpany, and that the ringl eader was one WIIliam
Budd; he, daggart, in the act of arraigning the man before the
Captain was vindictively stabbed to the heart by the suddenly drawn
sheat h-kni fe of Budd

"The deed and the inplement enployed, sufficiently suggest that
tho' nustered into the service under an English nane the assassin
was no Englishman, but one of those aliens adopting English
cognomens whomthe present extraordinary necessities of the Service
have caused to be adnitted into it in considerable nunbers.

"The enormity of the crime and the extrene depravity of the
crimnal, appear the greater in view of the character of the victim a
m ddl e-aged man respectabl e and di screet, belonging to that officia
grade, the petty-officers, upon whom as none know better than the
commi ssi oned gentlenen, the efficiency of His Majesty's Navy so
| argely depends. Hi s function was a responsi ble one, at once onerous &
thankl ess, and his fidelity in it the greater because of his strong
patriotic inpulse. In this instance as in so many other instances in
these days, the character of this unfortunate man signally refutes, if
refutati on were needed, that peevish saying attributed to the late Dr.
Johnson, that patriotismis the |ast refuge of a scoundrel

"The crimnal paid the penalty of his crime. The pronptitude of
t he puni shrent has proved salutary. Nothing am ss i s now apprehended
aboard HMS. Indomtable.™

The above, appearing in a publication now |ong ago superannuat ed
and forgotten, is all that hitherto has stood in human record to

attest what manner of nen respectively were John C aggart and Billy Budd.

CHAPTER 31



Everything is for a termremarkable in navies. Any tangi bl e object
associated with sone striking incident of the service is converted
into a nonunment. The spar from which the Foretoprman was suspended, was
for some few years kept trace of by the blue-jackets. Their
know edge followed it fromship to dock-yard and again from
dock-yard to ship, still pursuing it even when at |last reduced to a
mere dock-yard boom To thema chip of it was as a piece of the Cross
I gnorant tho' they were of the secret facts of the tragedy, and not
t hi nki ng but that the penalty was somehow unavoidably inflicted from
the naval point of view, for all that they instinctively felt that
Billy was a sort of man as incapable of mutiny as of wilfull nurder.
They recalled the fresh young i mage of the Handsone Sail or, that
face never deforned by a sneer or subtler vile freak of the heart
within. Their inpression of himwas doubtless deepened by the fact
that he was gone, and in a neasure nysteriously gone. At the tine,
on the gun decks of the Indonmitable, the general estimate of his
nature and its unconscious sinplicity eventually found rude
utterance from anot her foretopman, one of his own watch, gifted, as
some sailors are, with an artless poetic tenperanent; the tarry
hands nmade sonme |ines which after circul ati ng anong the shi pboard crew
for a while, finally got rudely printed at Portsnouth as a ballad. The

title given to it was the sailor's.

BILLY I N THE DARBI ES

Good of the Chaplain to enter Lone Bay

And down on his narrow bones here and pray

For the likes just o' me, Billy Budd.- But | ook
Through the port cones the noon-shine astray!

It tips the guard's cutlas and silvers this nook
But "twill die in the dawning of Billy's |ast day.

A jewel -block they' Il make of ne to-norrow,



Pendant pearl fromthe yard-armend

Li ke the ear-drop | gave to Bristol Mlly-

O 'tis me, not the sentence they'll suspend.

Ay, Ay, Ay, all is up; and | nust up to

Early in the norning, aloft from al ow

On an enpty stomach, now, never it would do.

They'll give ne a nibble- bit o' biscuit ere | go.
Sure, a messmate will reach ne the last parting cup
But, turning heads away fromthe hoist and the bel ay,
Heaven knows who will have the running of ne up!

No pipe to those halyards.- But aren't it all shan?
Ablur's in nmy eyes; it is dreaming that | am

A hatchet to ny hawser? all adrift to go?

The drumroll to grog, and Billy never know?

But Donal d he has prom sed to stand by the plank;

So I'lIl shake a friendly hand ere | sink

But- no! It is dead then I'lIl be, cone to think

I renmenber Taff the Wel shman when he sank

And his cheek it was |ike the budding pink

But me they'll lash me in hamock, drop nme deep.

Fat hons down, fathoms down, how I'Il dream fast asleep
| feel it stealing now. Sentry, are you there?

Just ease this darbies at the wist, and roll me over fair,

I am sl eepy, and the oozy weeds about nme tw st.

THE END



