
"Captain Ahab," said Starbuck, who, with Stubb and Flask, had thus far been eyeing his superior
with increasing surprise, but at last seemed struck with a thought which somewhat explained all
the wonder. "Captain Ahab, I have heard of Moby Dick- but it was not Moby Dick that took off
thy leg?"

"Who told thee that?" cried Ahab; then pausing, "Aye, Starbuck; aye, my hearties all round; it
was Moby Dick that dismasted me; Moby Dick that brought me to this dead stump I stand on
now. Aye, aye," he shouted with a terrific, loud, animal sob, like that of a heart-stricken moose;
"Aye, aye! it was that accursed white whale that razeed me; made a poor pegging lubber of me
for ever and a day!" Then tossing both arms, with measureless imprecations he shouted out:
"Aye, aye! and I'll chase him round Good Hope, and round the Horn, and round the Norway
Maelstrom, and round perdition's flames before I give him up. And this is what ye have shipped
for, men! to chase that white whale on both sides of land, and over all sides of earth, till he
spouts black blood and rolls fin out. What say ye, men, will ye splice hands on it, now? I think ye
do look brave."

JOACHIM
Sir, may I speak? We're all with
you, sir, but consider this. We
are free, we have a ship and the
means to go anywhere we will. We have
escaped from permanent exile on Ceti
Alpha Five. You have proved your
superior intellect and defeated the
plans of Admiral Kirk. You do not
need to defeat him again.

KHAN
He tasks me! He tasks me! And I
shall have him. I'll chase him
round the moons of Nibia and round
the Antares malestrom and round
perdition's flames before I give
him up.
(as no one speaks)

Diving beneath the settling ship, the whale ran quivering along its keel; but turning under water,
swiftly shot to the surface again, far off the other bow, but within a few yards of Ahab's boat,
where, for a time, he lay quiescent.

"I turn my body from the sun. What ho, Tashtego! let me hear thy hammer. Oh! ye three
unsurrendered spires of mine; thou uncracked keel; and only god-bullied hull; thou firm deck,
and haughty helm, and Pole-pointed prow,- death- glorious ship! must ye then perish, and
without me? Am I cut off from the last fond pride of meanest shipwrecked captains? Oh, lonely
death on lonely life! Oh, now I feel my topmost greatness lies in my topmost grief. Ho, ho! from
all your furthest bounds, pour ye now in, ye bold billows of my whole foregone life, and top this
one piled comber of my death! Towards thee I roll, thou all-destroying but unconquering whale;



to the last I grapple with thee; from hell's heart I stab at thee; for hate's sake I spit my last breath
at thee. Sink all coffins and all hearses to one common pool! and since neither can be mine, let
me then tow to pieces, while still chasing thee, though tied to thee, thou damned whale! Thus, I
give up the spear!"

INT. RELIANT WRECKAGE 223
IN f.g. chillingly, Khan rises INTO SHOT by the main
console. He is horribly burned, and it is clear that
he is clinging to life.
KHAN
No... Kirk. The game's not over.
As Uhura's voice continues O.S., Khan pulls himself into a
chair at the console, one of his hands useless at his side.
224 INT. RELIANT TRANSPORTER ROOM 224
Lower half of Genesis device on pod, lighting up.
225 INT. RELIANT BRIDGE 225
Khan pushes another control.
226 INT. RELIANT TRANSPORTER ROOM - GENESIS DEVICE 226
Genesis comes to life.
227 INT. RELIANT BRIDGE 227
Khan turns controls on console. CAMERA MOVES IN.
228 INT. TRANSPORTER ROOM - GENESIS 228
The device begins to hum.
229 INT. RELIANT BRIDGE 229
KHAN
To the last I will grapple with
thee!
Painfully, with one good arm, he starts arming the
Genesis console.
230 INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE 230
Kirk swivels in chair to face Spock.

INT. RELIANT BRIDGE 246
ON SCREEN, Enterprise, intermittent image, backs away.
Khan smiles triumphantly through his pain. An
electronic power SOUND has been building.
KHAN
No... You can't get away... From
hell's heart I stab at thee...
(amid the pain)
For hate's sake... I spit my last
breath at thee!
Khan topples forward, dead. The WHINE continues to build
chillingly.
247 INT. TRANSPORTER ROOM - GENESIS 247

His three boats stove around him, and oars and men both whirling in the eddies; one captain,
seizing the line-knife from his broken prow, had dashed at the whale, as an Arkansas duellist at
his foe, blindly seeking with a six inch blade to reach the fathom-deep life of the whale. That
captain was Ahab. And then it was, that suddenly sweeping his sickle-shaped lower jaw beneath



him, Moby Dick had reaped away Ahab's leg, as a mower a blade of grass in the field. No
turbaned Turk, no hired Venetian or Malay, could have smote him with more seeming malice.
Small reason was there to doubt, then, that ever since that almost fatal encounter, Ahab had
cherished a wild vindictiveness against the whale, all the more fell for that in his frantic
morbidness he at last came to identify with him, not only all his bodily woes, but all his
intellectual and spiritual exasperations. The White Whale swam before him as the monomaniac
incarnation of all those malicious agencies which some deep men feel eating in them, till they are
left living on with half a heart and half a lung. That intangible malignity which has been from the
beginning; to whose dominion even the modern Christians ascribe one-half of the worlds; which
the ancient Ophites of the east reverenced in their statue devil;- Ahab did not fall down and
worship it like them; but deliriously transferring its idea to the abhorred white whale, he pitted
himself, all mutilated, against it. All that most maddens and torments; all that stirs up the lees of
things; all truth with malice in it; all that cracks the sinews and cakes the brain; all the subtle
demonisms of life and thought; all evil, to crazy Ahab, were visibly personified, and made
practically assailable in Moby Dick. He piled upon the whale's white hump the sum of all the
general rage and hate felt by his whole race from Adam down; and  then, as if his chest had been
a mortar, he burst his hot heart's shell upon it.


