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= CLICKHOLE
The Timel SpentOn A
Commercial Whaling Ship
Totally Changed My
Perspective On The World

Ishmael
Sailor

CHAPTER 1. Loomings.

Call me Ishmael. Some years ago—never mind how
long precisely—having little or no money in my purse,
and nothing particular to interest me on shore, | thought
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diam a turpis.

[left margin and top margin]
Vestibulum et augue. Proin non
magna sed saplen laoreet rhoncus.
Maecenas bibendum, nulla eget
sodales eleifend, massa tortor
tincidunt elit, eget dignissim sapien
tortor sed magna. Nunc nec ante et
enim gravida pulvinar. Nam rutrum,
nisl eget molestie hendrerit, leo arcu
adipiscing erat, sit amet tristique
lorem justo in diam. Donec eget lectus
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HOST

BY DAVID FOSTER WALLACE

(1

r. John Ziegler, thirty-seven, late of Louisville's WHAS, is now on
the air, “Live and Local.” from 10:00 PM. to 1:00 A M. every week-
night on southern Calnfomusmasoooo-walmepuam

mandfuuringap:vellybusowhipaﬁgainalichfmllm’s 1984
metal classic *Round and Round.” is “KFI AM-640, Los Angeles—More
Stimulating Talk Radio™ This is either the eighth or ninth host job that
Mr. Ziegler's had in his talk-radio career, and far and away the biggest.
He moved out here 1w LA over Christmas—alone, towing a U-Haul—and
found an aparument not far from KFI's studios, which are in an old part
of the Koreatown district, near Wilshire Center.

The Jokn Ziegler Show is the first local, nonsyndicated late-night pro-
gram that KFI has aired in a long time. It's something of a gamble for
everyone involved. Ten o'dock to one qualifies as late at night in southern
California, where hardly anything reputable’s open after nine.

It is currently right near the end of the program’s second segment on
the evening of May 11, 2004, shortly after Nicholas Berg’s taped behead-
ing by an al-Qaeda splinter in Iraq. Dressed, as is his custom, for golf, and
wearing a white-billed cap w/ corporate logo, Mr. Ziegler is seated by him-
self in the on-air studio, surrounded by monitors and sheaves of Internet
downloads. He is tnim, clean-shaven, and handsome in the somewhart bland
way that top golfers and local TV newsmen tend 1o be. His eyes, which
off-air are usually flat and unhappy, are alight now with passionate convic-
tion. Only some of the studio’s monitors concern Mr. Zs own program;
the ones up near the ceiling 1ake muted, closed-caption feeds from Fox
News, MSNBC, and what might be C-SPAN. To his big desk’s upper left
is a wall-mounted digital clock that counts down seconds. His computer
monitors’ also show the exact time.

Across the soundproof glass of the opposite wall, another monitor in
the Airmix room is running an episode of The Simpsons, also muted, which
both the board op and the call screener are watching with half an eye.

Pendent in front of John Ziegler's face, attached 1o the same type of
hinged, flexible stand as certain student desk lamps, is a Shure-brand
broadcast microphone that is sheathed in a gray foam filtration sock to
soften popped p's and hissed sibilants. It is into this microphone that the
boaspeah:

FCC regulations require a stacion ID w be broad-
cast every hour. This D) comprises a sacion’s
call leszers, band and frequency, and the radio
market ic's licensed 10 serve. Jus about every
serious commercial scacion (which KF1 very
much is) appends w its 1D 2 Sweeper, which is
the little tag line by which che siacion wishes o
be known. KABC, dhe

other giane AM calk There are also separace,
sacion in Los Angedes,  subsidiary cag lines tha
deploys the entendre-  KFI develops specially
rich “Where America  for s local programs.
Comes Firse.” KFT's The main two &'s using
is *More s0 (ar are *Live and
Tolk Radio” bus ic’s Local™ and *Hox, Fresh
also got secondary Talk Served Nighdy™
Sweepers tha it uses

w0 inwro the halfhour news, wraffic updases a
sevenueen and forty-six past the hour, and sa-
tion promos. * Southern California’s Newsroom,”
“The Radio Home of Fox News.” and “When
You See News Break, Don't Try w Fix Ik Your-
self—Leave Tha w Professionals™ are the big
three tha KFT's running dhis spring. The con-
eene and sound of all IDs, Sweepers, and promos
are the responsibilicy of che scation'’s Imaging
deparimen, s0 named becase they
involve KFT's image in che LA markes. Imaging
is sort of the radio version of branding—the
Sweepers bet KFI communicae s special per-
sonality and tude in 2 compressed way.

The whisperer turns out w0 be one Chris Corley,
a voiceover actor best known for movie railers.

Corley’s 7 Productions is based in Fort Myers FL

(By the mandards of the U S. radio indusary
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Prophet is the special OS for KFI's computer system — “like Windows
for a radio station,” according to Mr. Ziegler’s producer.

immense twenty-one-year-old man with a ponytail, stony Meso-

american features, and the placid, grandmotherly eyes common to

giant mammals everywhere. Keeping the studio signal from peak-

ing is one of 'Mondo's prime directives, along with making

sure that each of the

program’s scheduled

commercial spots is

loaded into Prophet

and run at just the

"Mondo's lay explanation of what peaking is con-
sists of pointing at the red area to the right of the
two volumeters” bobbing needles on the mixing
board: “It’s when the needles go into the red.”
The overall mission, apparently, is to keep the vol-

ume and resonance of a host’s voice high enough

+righl time, where-

to be stimulating but not so high that they exceed

“Analog” is slightly mis-
leading, because in fact
KFT's signal is digitized for
transmission from the stu-
dio down to the transmit-
ter facility in La Mirada,
where it's then converted
back to analog for broad-
cast. But itis true that AM
signals are more limited,
quality-wise, than FM. The
FCC prohibits AM signal
frequencies of more than
10,000 kilohertz, whereas
FM signals get 15,000

kHz — mainly because
the AM part of the clectro-
magnetic spectrum is
more crowded than the

the capacities of an AM analog signal or basic
radio receiver. One reason why callers’ voices
sound so much less rich and authoritative than
hosts” voices on talk radio is that it is harder o
keep telephone voices from peaking.

FM part.
Y

Y

upon he must confirm i
po Another reason is

mike processing,
which evens and fills
out the host's voice,
removing raspy or
metallic tones, and
occurs automatically
in Airmix. There’s
no such processing
for callers’ voices.

that the ad has run as
scheduled in the special
Airmix log he signs cach
page of, so that the sta-
tion can bill advertisers
for their spots. "Mondo,

who started out wo

years ago as an unpaid intern and now
earns ten dollars an hour, works 7:00-1:00
on weeknights and also board-ops KFI's

special cooking show on Sunday mornings.

In the unlikely event of further interest, here is a simplified version of the tech-
nical path taken by Mr. Z.'s voice during broadcast: Through channel 7 of
"Mondo's board and the wall of processors, levelers, and compressors in Airmix,
through the Eventide BD980 delayer and Aphex compellor in KFI's master
control room, through a duo of Moseley 6000=series digital encoders and to the
microwave transmitter on the roof, whence it is beamed at 951.5 MHz to the
repeatersite antenna on Briarcrest Peak in the Hollywood Hills, then beamed
from the repeater at 43.5 MHz to KFI's forticsera transmitter in Orange
County, where its signal is decoded by more Moseley 6000s, further processed
and modulated and brought up to maximum legal frequency, and pumped up
KF1's 757-foot main antenna, whose 50,000 watts cost $6,000 a month in elec-
tricity and cause phones in a five-mile radius to play ghostly KFI voices when-
ever the weather’s just right.
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MR. JOHN ZIEGLER, thirty-sev-
en, late of Louisvilles WHAS,
is now on the air, “Live and
Local,” from 10:00 PM to 1:00
AM every weeknight on South-
ern California’s KFI, a 50,000-
watt megastation whose hourly
ID and sweeper, designed by
the station’s Imaging depart-
ment and featuring a gravelly
basso whisper against licks
from Ratw’s '84 metal classic
“Round and Round,” is: “KFI
AM-640, Los Angeles—More
Stimulating Talk Radio.” This is
either the eighth or ninth host
job that Mr. Ziegler’s had in his
talk radio career, and far and
away the biggest. He moved
out here to LA over Christmas
—alone, towing a U-Haul—
and found an apartment not
far from KFI's studios, which
are in an old part of the Kore-
atown district, near Wilshire
Center.

FCC regulations require a station ID to be broadcast every hour. This ID comprises a station’s call letters,
band and frequency, and the radio market it’s licensed to serve. Just about every serious commercial station
(which KFI very much is) appends to its 1D a sweeper, which is the litde tagline by which the station wish-
es to be known. KABC, the other giant AM talk station in Los Angeles, deploys the entendre-rich “Where
America Comes First.” KFI's own main sweeper is “More Stimulating Talk Radio,” but it’s also got sec-
ondary sweepers that it uses to intro the half-hour news, traffic updates at seventeen and forty-six past the
hour, and station promos. “Southern California’s Newsroom,” “The Radio Home of Fox News,” and
“When You See News Break, Don't Try to Fix It Yourself—Leave That to Professionals” are the big three
that KFI's running this spring. The content and sound of all IDs, sweepers, and promos are the responsibil-
ity of the station’s Imaging department, apparently so named because they involve KFI's image in the LA
market. Imaging is sort of the radio version of branding—the sweepers let KFI communicate its special

personality and "tude in a compressed way.

The whisperer wurns out to be one Chris Corley, a voiceover actor best known for movie trailers. Corley’s
C2 Productions is based in Fr. Myers FL.

There are also separate, sub-
sidiary taglines that KFI devel-
ops specially for its local pro-
grams. The main two they're us-
ing for the John Ziegler Show so
far are “Live and Local® and
“Hot, Fresh Talk Served
Nightly.”

‘The John Ziegler Show is the first local, nonsyndicated late-night program that KFI has aired in a long time.
It's something of a gamble for everyone involved. 10:00-1:00 qualifies as late at night in Southern Califor-
nia, where hardly anything reputable’s open after nine.

(By the standards of the US radio industry,
this makes him almost moviestar gorgeous.)

It is currently right near the end of the program’s second segment on the evening of May 11, 2004, shorty
after Nicholas Berg’s taped beheading by an al-Qaeda splinter in Iraq. Dressed, as is his custom, for golf,
and wearing a white billed cap w/ corporate logo, Mr. Ziegler is seated by himself in the on-air studio, sur-
rounded by monitors and sheaves of Internet printouts. He is trim, clean-shaven, and handsome in the
bland way that top golfers and local TV newsmen tend to be. His eyes, which off-air are usually flat and
unhappy, are alight now with passionate conviction. Only some of the studio’s monitors concern Mr. Z.'s




hostel job make it immediately obvious to you that
this is a boy who frequently beds tourists. One of the
perks, you imagine, of working in hospitality. Still,
he’s very cute.

“Right, so here’s your room key, third floor. Bring
your laundry to the front desk if you want it done. We
have a sitting room around the corner and”—he ges-
tures to a poster—“there’s a pub crawl tomorrow
night.” You and Maddi swipe your credit cards, take
the keys, and head through the lobby, giving each
other a look that says, He seemed kind of sleazy, but defi-
nitely cute, right?

You wonder if all Edinburgh hostels look like this.
Are there wooden benches that resemble props from
Game of Thrones and suits of armor in the hallway? Is
there a kitchen, and movie theater, and a massive liv-
ing area with couches and pool tables? This seems to
be a place where people stay long-term. Someone
explains you can book your room by the week and that
if you take on cleaning shifts, they discount your rate.
You offhandedly wonder how difficult it would be to
uproot your life and stay here forever. Nagging words
like family and job and expensive flights keep the thought
from nestling permanently in your brain.

You and Maddi drag your luggage up two flights of
stairs and enter your room. It contains about a dozen
bunk beds, each in various states of use. A few people
are napping; some are reading; some beds are still

Choose Your Own Disaster

It’s a fairy-tale city, like there should be

enchanted dwarves poking their heads out from
beneath the sunny stones and iron banisters. Your taxi
charges up steep inclines, weaving between ancient
tilted buildings and sprawling parks and at every turn,
at every new vista, you and Maddi look at each other
with disbelief, delirious with the beauty of the city,
with exhaustion from traveling.

The taxi sputters to a stop on a cobblestone street,
just above the Royal Mile, where you can see the castle
perched on a craggy hill in the distance. This is your
hostel, with an iron entry sign hanging outside the
door. Everything is already incredible.

The boy at the check-in desk doesn’t look at you.
He’s on his phone, floppy hair over his eyes. “You guys
checking in?” he says when he finally notices two
exhausted girls in front of him, towing suitcases. His
accent is Australian, and he has the whitest teeth
you’ve ever seen.

“Uh, yeah,” you say. “Should be three nights, under
‘Schwartz.””

When he hears your accent, the boy grins like a fox.
“Americans, huh?”

“And you're...Australian?” you ask. His looks and

AA Q A~




CHAPTER I LOOMINGS

TR RN ALL ME ISHMAEL.
Some years ago—never mind how long precisely—having little or no
money in my purse, and nothing particular to interest me on shore,
I thought I would sail about a little and see the watery part of the
world. It is a way I have of driving off the spleen, and regulating the
circulation. Whenever I find myself growing grim about the mouth;
whenever it is a damp, drizzly November in my soul; whenever I find
myself involuntarily pausing before coffin warehouses, and bringing
up the rear of every funeral I meet; and especially whenever my
hypos get such an upper hand of me, that it requires a strong moral
principle to prevent me from deliberately stepping into the street,
and methodically knocking people’s hats off —then, I account it high
time to get to sea as soon as I can. This is my substitute for pistol and
ball. With a philosophical flourish Cato throws himself upon his
sword; I quietly take to the ship. There is nothing surprising in this.
If they but knew it,almost all men in their degree, some time or other,

cherish very nearly the same feelings towards the ocean with me.
2
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NO DIGNITY

IN WHALING?

The dignity of our
calling the very
heavens attest.
Cetus 1is a
constellation in
the South! No
more! Drive down
your hat in
presence of the
Czar, and take it
off to Queequeg!
No more! 1 know
a man that, in his
lifetime, has taken

three hundred and
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And, as for me, if, by any possibility, there be any as yet undiscovered
prime thing in me; if I shall ever deserve any real repute in that small
but high hushed world which I might not be unreasonably ambitious
of; if hereafter I shall do anything that, upon the whole, a man might
rather have done than to have left undone; if, at my death, my
executors, or more properly my creditors, find any precious MSS. in
my desk, then here 1 prospectively ascribe all the honour and the
glory to whaling; for a whale-ship was my Yale College and my Har-

vard.
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The chief mate of the Pequod
was OStarbuck, a native of
Nantucket, and a Quaker by
descent. He was a long,
earnest man, and though
born on an icy coast, seemed
well adapted to endure hot
latitudes, his flesh being hard
as twice-baked biscuit.
Transported to the Indies, his
live blood would not spoil
like bottled ale. He must have
been born in some time of
general drought and famine,
or upon one of those fast
days for which his state is

famous.

Only some thirty arid
summers had he seen; those
summers had dried up all his
physical superfluousness.
But this, his thinness, so to
speak, seemed no more the
token of wasting anxieties
and cares, than it seemed the
indication of any bodily
blight. It was merely the
condensation of the man.
He was by no means ill-
looking; quite the contrary.
His pure tight skin was an
excellent fit; and closely



The chief mate of the Pequod
was OStarbuck, a native of
Nantucket, and a Quaker by
descent. He was a long,
earnest man, and though
born on an icy coast, seemed
well adapted to endure hot
latitudes, his flesh being hard
as twice-baked biscuit.
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physical superfluousness.
But this, his thinness, so to
speak, seemed no more the
token of wasting anxieties
and cares, than it seemed the
indication of any bodily
blight. It was merely the
condensation of the man.
He was by no means ill-
looking; quite the contrary.
His pure tight skin was an
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JAMES PATTERSON

are looking for.”

That makes two of us.

The porters are wheeling the last of our gear to our villas.
[ know Freitas will want us to head out as soon as possible to
begin running tests. So first, I take out my new international satel-
lite phone, issued to all team members so we can stay in constant
touch no matter where in the world we go. Thrilled to see I have a
few bars of reception, I scroll down my very short list of contacts
until I find the one I so desperately want to call: “Chloe ~ Paris.”

“Did he tell you what time the bar opens?”

[ look up. Sarah has walked over to me. She’s carrying an in-
dustrial metal laptop case and wheeling a crate of empty test tubes
and plastic specimen bags.

She’s also stripped down to cargo shorts and a tight gray tank
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glass of amber liquid with a twist of lemon.

[ don’t think I've ever seen a more tempting beverage in all my
life.

“Wow, yes, thank you. You guys are mind readers!”

I gulp down the sweet, refreshing tea so fase, rivulegs of it
trickle down my chin.

“Not mind readers, sir. We are simply very good at treating
our guests well. And so is our wildlife, as you can see.”

[ wipe my mouth with the back of my hand, my top lip cold
against my warm skin.

“I sure can,” I say, intrigued by the hotel attendant’s words.
Perhaps he knows something that will point us in the right direc-
tion. “Any idea why that might be?”

The man thinks for a moment, furrowing his brow.

“Well, most Balinese are Hindu. And most Hindus are vege-
tarian. We believe in practicing nonviolence against all life forms.
Perhaps our animals feel the same wav."

I stifle a laugh —at least | try to—which [ hope doesn’t offend
this friendly hotel employee bearing the divine iced tea. He can't
be serious, can he? I'm no world religion scholar, but I'm pretty

sure there are plenty of Hindus and vegetarians alike in places like

India, Pakistan, Nepal, Malaysia. And those countries are recling
from some of the worst animal attacks on the planet.

“Interesting theory” is all I say, placing the empry glass back
on the tray and extending my other hand to shake. “I'm Oz, by the
way. Thanks again.”

“My name is Putu. Welcome to Bali. I hope you find what you
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glass of amber liquid with a twist of lemon.

[ don’t think I've ever seen a more tempting beverage in all my
life.

“Wow, yes, thank you. You guys are mind readers!”

I gulp down the sweet, refreshing tea so fast, rivulets of it
trickle down my chin.

“Not mind readers, sir. We are simply very good at treating
our guests well. And so is our wildlife, as you can see.”

[ wipe my mouth with the back of my hand, my top lip cold
against my warm skin.

“I sure can,” I say, intrigued by the hotel attendant’s words.
Perhaps he knows something that will point us in the right direc-
tion. “Any idea why that might be?”

The man thinks for a moment, furrowing his brow.

“Well, most Balinese are Hindu. And most Hindus are vege-
tarian. We believe in practicing nonviolence against all life forms.

I stifle a laugh—at least I try to—which | hope doesn't of-
fend this friendly hotel employee bearing the divine iced tea.
He can’t be serious, can he? I'm no world religion scholar, but
I'm pretty sure there are plenty of Hindus and vegetarians alike
in places like India, Pakistan, Nepal, Malaysia. And those coun-
tries are recling from some of the worst animal attacks on the
planet.
teresting theory 1s all I say, placing the empty glass back
on the tray and extending my other hand to shake. “I'm Oz, by the
way. Thanks again.”
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JAMES PATTERSON

“You're right,” [ finally reply. “It is what we've been waiting for.

[(‘\' h()PC.“
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PETIT BASQUE WITH ROASTED

GARLIC, SHALLOTS, AND GEMELLI

PETIT BASQUE IS A KICKER OF A CHEESE, sheepy to the core but still
maintaining a bit of French decorum., Paradoxically both outgoing and muted,
Petit Basque lends a mild, nutty flavor with just a hint of fruit, and its somewhat
Parmesan-like finish makes this cheese a contender when it comes to more
intense cheese plates, In other words, Petit Basque is just as at home on a water
cracker as it is over a bowl of chili con camne.

That said, this dish is an exercise in subtlety. Roasted garlic brings with it a
touch of sweetness, while sautéed shallots provide a piquant allium note. Both
flavors tame this spirited Basque beauty, resulting in a dish of delicate perfection.
SERVES 4

2 whole heads garlic

4 tablespoons olive oll, divided

¥ cup diced shallots (1 whole buib)
8 ounces gemelli

1% cups milk

2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons flour

Sea salt

CENPO BN -

Freshly ground black pepper
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tablespoons olve o, divided
up diced hallets () whole

cups milk

Asblesocons butter
tablecpoons four

Sea salt
Freshly ground black pepper
Sonies Pt Basgue. thved-

tablespoon chopped tesh
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PETIT BASQUE WITH ROASTED GARLIC,

PETIT BASQUE IS A KOCKER OF A CHEESE, SHEEPY TO TE CORE BUT STIL MAINTAINING
 bit of Freach decorum. Paradoxically both ougoing and sveted, Petit Baque lends &
ik, nsty favor with pest a et of frae, and s somewdar Parmesan ke finkh makes
this choese a der when it o moee | cheese plates. In other words,
Petit Buaaguoe s just s at hosse on & water cracker o it is over 4 bosd of chill con carne.

Than sabd, this dish bs am exercise in sabtiety. Roastod garkc brings with it a souch of
verctmess, while sanéed shaBots peovide a piquant allam nose. Bo lavoes ame this
spirited Rasque beauty, rovulting i a dish of delicate perfection.

1 Preheat cves 10 400°F. Peel off most of the cuter paper holding the garlc together. Teim
off the top % inch of the gariic with a sharp knife. Place the garlic in 2 small ramekin or
other gardic-aired, ovenproc! bowl and deizde with 2 tablespocns of the olive ol Cover
rameicin locsaly with 1ol and roast for | hour or until gariic is soft. Once the garic is cool
enough 10 handle, squeee it out of its skin and mash it up with a fork.

2. Inasmall saucepan, heat the remaining 2 tablespocns of olive ol ower medium-low
heet. Add shaliots and cock wntil they beown, about 4 misyten, Wierieg occ ity %o keep
them from burning Remove from heat and set aside

3. Cook the pasta in a large pot of salted boling water until o dente. Deain theough 2
colander and st aside

4. To prepare the mormay sauce, heat the milk in 2 smal saucepan over medium heat As
$00n a3 the millk starts 2o sleam and liny bubbles form ascund the edges of the pan, tum off
the heat. Place the butter in 3 medium sawcepan and melt over medium flame. Add the
flour and stic with 3 gt edpe wooden paddle just untl the rou beging %o tale on 8 light
Deown colde, SCraping the Botiom 10 prevent Buming, about 3 misutes. Siowly a3d the mik
and stir constantly until the sauce thickens enough 10 evenly coat the back of a spoon—a
finger drawn dlong the back of the spoos should lerve & clear sath, ASd the mashed garlic
cloves 5o the sauce, followed By the shaliofts and their cocling oil. Stir well

5. Remove the sauce from heat and stir in salt and pepper Add cheese 10 sauce, stirfing
wntil completely melted. Add pasta, folding ustil 3l noodies are covered with sauce. Stir in
chives and weason with salt and pepper to taste

ALTEANATIVE CHEESES: Barinaga Ranch, Abbaye de Belloc, or a caramelly Basque-style
cheese




