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                 FW077-080 in Progress 
                                      Eishiro Ito 
 

                                   
 
 

I. 15 LEVELs 
  At the stage of the First Draft (Level 01)  there were three dominate  
motifs, "the other spring offensive," "hibernating Earwicker feeding on his 
own fat" and "Widow Kate Strong scavenging from King Charles days." 
 
Table１ 

level JJA Notes 
LEVEL 
01 

First Draft: JJA46:4-5 c. Nov. 1923. 

LEVEL 
02 

Fair Copy, pensil: JJA46: 
13-15 

c. Nov.-Dec. 1923. 

LEVEL 
03 

Fair Copy, ink: JJA46: 22-24 c. Dec.1923 

LEVEL 
04 

First Typescript: JJA46: 33 c.Jan. 1924: revised again 
between 1926-1927. 

LEVEL 
05 

Fair Copy, ink: JJA46: 69-71 c. Mar. 1927. 

LEVEL 
06 

First Typescript: JJA46: 91-94 c. Mar. -Apr. 1927. 

LEVEL 
07 

Second Typescript: JJA46: 
133-137 

c. Mar. -Apr. 1927. 

LEVEL 
08 

Galley proofs(incomplete) for 
transition 4: JJA46: 163-165 

Dated by the printer Mar. 27 
1927. 

LEVEL 
09 

Marked pages of transition 4  
(July 1927): JJA46: 181-182 

c. mid 1930s The first revised 
version of the whole Book 1 
was completed by Jul. 11 
1936.  

LEVEL 
10 

Duplicate transition 4 pages:  
JJA46: 194-199 

c. 1936 

LEVEL 
11 

Galley proofs (First Set):  
JJA49: 100-105 

Dated by the printer Mar. 12 
1937. Received by H. S. 
Weaveron Feb. 25 1938.  

LEVEL 
12 

Galley proofs (Second Set):  
JJA49: 397-401 

Dated same as LEVEL 11.  
Received by  HSW on Mar. 16 
1938. 

LEVEL 
13 

Galleys proofs (Third Set):  
JJA50: 108-113 

c. early 1938. 

LEVEL 
14 

Corrections: Buffalo Errata 
VI.H.4.b-5: JJA50: 293.  Cf. 
JJA63: 355. 

c. 1938. 

LEVEL 
15 

Final Level: 1939 Text Published in 1939. 

                         
 

II. 11 Dominant Episodes 
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Table２ 
episode 

no. 
Contents 1939 text 

corresponded 
Episode 01 The other spring offensive 078.15 - 

078.35? 
Episode 02 Hibernating Earwicker 078.35? - 

079.13 
Episode 03 Widow Kate Strong scavenger 079.27 - 

080.19 
Episode 04 The coffin of HCE and the catalogue of the 

garave goods 
077.28 - 
078.06 

Episode 05 The seduction of Venuses(Ladies) 079.14 - 
079.26 

Episode 06 Hawk and Lethe 080.20 - 
080.23 

Episode 07 Mac Shane’sand Issy-la-Chapell 080.29 - 
080.36 

Episode 08 Time's Summons and Descent into Hell 078.07 - 
078.14 

Episode 09 Fire god Agini , Sun god Mithra and Shiva 
(Jove)  

080.23 - 
080.28 

Episode 10 The grave in the water and the happy 
blotting paper 

078.22 - 
078.25 

Episode 11 the dangerous field and pyrotechnist 
Flaherty 

080.08 - 
080.10 

 
 

III. Insertions by episode 
This shows the final text was almost made ate Level 12. 

  Table 3 
Leve
l 

epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd epsd 

01 01 02 03         
02 01 02 03         
03 04 01 02 03        
04 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
05 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
06 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
07 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
08 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
09 04 01 02 05 03 06 07     
10 04 08 01 02 05 03 06 07    
11 04 08 01 02 05 03 06 07 09   
12 04 08 01 10 02 05 03 11 06 09 07 
13 04 08 01 10 02 05 03 11 06 09 07 
14 ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ ─ 

Final 04 08 01 10 02 05 03 11 06 09 07 
 
 
 

IV. Insertions by Level 
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Table 4 
 
Level 

 
epsd 

 
notes 

 
details 

01 01, 
02, 
03 

Three dominant motifs: spring 
offensive, hibernating 
Earwicker and Kate Strong 
scavenger. 

01: for the sake of  argumen; 
men on   
   both sides had grand ideas,  
03: macademised sidewalks 
barring;   
   King Charles’ (days;, in 
those R J C   
   days, etc. 

02 ─ No big change. 02: (his own) misplaced (hat) 
03 04 Inserted E 04. 

 
In E 02 inserted HCE eating 
rainbow trout. 
 
In E 03 iinserted the reference 
of Kate, Phoenix Park and old 
RJC days. 

04: enabling him to live all the 
days....  
01: during the ferment 
02: who precious to that 
semidetached   
   life had been known to eat 
his own   
   length in rainbow trout; like 
the  
   salmon of his ladderleap 
03: she � her lean besom   

04 05, 
06, 
07 

Dramatically changed. 
 
In E 04, added more entries to 
the catalogue and references to 
HCE's later life.  
 
In E 01, added "on the heights 
of Abraham," "deyfessed," and  
"Celtiberian."  
 
Inserted  E 05（Ladies or 
Venuses）. 
 
In E 03, inserted Kate's telling 
about old Dublin.; changed into 
King  Charles�Hamlaugh、
RJC days�nicropolitan nights. 
 
Inserted  E 06（thunder, a 
hawk and Lethe and E 07（Mac 
Shane’s). 

04: whaling away the whole of 
the while 
01: ?Unso had not been three 
monads   
   in his ?pare when father,...; 
moors or   
   lets,; Bellona’s Black 
Bottom; (once   
   Woolwhite’s Waltz- 
ohiboh!...) 
02: low cirque; incarnadined; 
ifsuchwas   
   bully on the hill; 
Earwicker�  
   Massa Earwicka; of 
barmicidal   
   days, cook said between 
soups &   
   savours; as no man of 
woman born;   
   all this time of totality 
05: Ladies, did not disdain 
those times   
   of the 1st city...; Venuses 
were   
   gigglibly temptatrix,...; Fact, 
any   
   human inyou any erenoon ... 
03: she pulls a glowing picture 
for us of   
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   old dumplan... ; (at her time 
called   
   Finewell’s Keepsacre but 
later   
   tautaubapped Pat’s Purge); 
a book   
   from Thursman’s 
brabdihands or a   
   loveletter loftfully hers;  
Give over   
   it.  And no more of it.  So 
pass the   
   pick for child sake, O men! 
06: For hear has all highest 
spoken; the   
   obluvial waters of our 
noarchic   
   memory... 
07: go around be the back of the   
   minister’s, whay are you 
doing your   
   dirty minx... 

05 ─ Almost same as Level 04 except 
some typing corrections. 

04: lethelulled 
06: stone 
07: gish!; Issy-la-Chapelle! Any 
lucans,   
   please. 

06 ─ In E 04, inserted a refrence to 
Vico, "between explosion and 
reexplosion" in HCE's story. 
 
In E 01 inserted  Breedabrooda 
(cf. E 04). The words "bluemin 
"" are identified as New South 
Irelandand Vetera Uladh. 
 
In E 05, inserted the phrases  
like "Danadune"、"as earwigs do 
their deed"  (cf. E 02). 

04: presenile; ancient ere 
decrepitude;   
   between explosion and 
reexplosion;   
   of grand age 
01:: (for Breedabrooda had at 
length~); 
   poor cons and dives mor 
02: the plain being involved in   
   darkness; whiggissimus 
05: pagan ironed; (called after 
the   
   ugliest Danadune); as 
earwigs do   
   their dead 
03: salmofarious; Bryant’s 
Causeway; 
   Dog Pond � Serpentine; of 
the   
   waeld; wolfsbelly 
06: obedient � goharksome 

07 ─ Almost same as Level 06.  No big change. 
08 ─ No big change. 04: goodbuy bierchepes 

02: and taerts atta tarn 
03: Phoenix Park � Phornix 
Park;   
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   timeplace 
06: Paipigh 

09 ─ Inserted some phrases in Es 04, 
02, 05, and 03 
 
What is "Tip!" in Es 05 & 03? 

04: lacrimal ewerts; for the 
adornment   
   of his glasstone 
honophreum,   
   (hypnos chilia eonion!); 
(Donnaur-  
   watteur! Hunderthunder!) 
02: nay could, like the great 
crested   
   grebe, devour his 
threescoreten of   
   roach per lifeday,; ay, and as 
many   
   minnow a minute (the big 
mix, may   
   that choke him!) 
05 & 03: Tip!; Tiptip!; 
(Tiptiptip) 

10 08 Almost same as Level 09 except 
the insertion of  E 08. 

04: inhumationary 
08: But abide Zeit’s 
sumonserving, rise   
   afterfall.  ....the hoader 
hidden,   
   propaguting his 
plutorpopular   
   progenium of pots and pans 
and   
   pokers and puns. 
01: as sepuply buried as the 
murdered   
   Cian 
03: moggies’ doggies; being 
beaten 

11 09 Outstanding insertions of Es. 
01, 03 & 06 
 
Inserted E 09: intensifying the 
paternal image of  Allhighest. 

01: each, of course, on the 
purely   
   doffensive since the eternals 
were   
   owlwise on their side every 
time, 
05: (lugod! lugodoo!) 
03: in a dreariodreama setting; 
that   
   dangerfield circling 
butcherswood   
   where fireworker of flaherty 
engaged   
   a nutter of castlemallards 
and ah   
   for archer stunned’s turk 
09: where Agni araflammed and  
   Mithra monished and Shiva 
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slew   
   as mayamutras; to some 
hasty- 
   wasty timberman 
torchpriest,  
   flamefan, the ward of the 
wind that  
   lightened the fire that lay in 
the  
   wood that Jove bolt 

12 10, 
11 

Added some more entries of of 
the catalogue of epsd 04.. 
 
Inserted E 10 and E 11. 
 

04: But t’house and 
allaboardshoops!;  
   met these trein of 
konditiens;  
   wandelingswight, did suches 
pass   
   him; late lents last lenience, 
till   
   stuffering stage 
08: from biddenland to 
boughtenland,  
   the spearway fore the 
spoorway 
10: (what vigilantes and ridings 
then   
   and sqpuitwyne pledges 
with   
   aardappel frittling!; A  
   hoodenwinkle gave the 
signal and a  
   blessing paper freed the 
flood. ... at   
   the door 
05: where indeeth we shall calm  
   decline, our legacy 
unknown.  
11: that dangerfield circling  
   butcherswood where 
fireworker of  
   flaherty engaged a nutter of  
   castlemallards and ah for 
archer  
   stunned’s turk 
06: for krischnians as for 
propagana   
   fidies 
09: Posidenius O’Fluctuary! 

13 ─ Almost same as Level 12. No big change. 
14 ─ This list of errata completed the 

1939 text. 
No change. 

Final ─ No change. No change. 
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LEVEL 1: First Draft(pencil): 47471b-8&17: JJA46:4-5 
    Written in a large red-backed notebook following immediately on the same  
  page the end of I.3∫3 *0; fols. 8r and 18v also contain material for I.2∫2.*1   
  and I.5∫2.*2, respectively; probably November 1923(see Letters,III, 19 Novem-  
  ber 1923). 
 
   The other spring offensive seems to have been may have come 
about all quite by accident,[ ] [

] [ ]  All conditions were 
drawn into the conflict, some for lack of proper feeding, others already 
carving honble.  careers for themselves and, if emaciated, the person 
garotted may have suggested.  whigging or the grand old whig in person 
the flesh when falsesighted by the wouldbe burglar, a tory of the tories, 
for there circulated  pretty clearl freely the feeling that in so hibernating 
Earwicker was feeding on his own fat.  Kate Strong, a widow, did all the 
scavenging in from good King Charles’ days but she cleaned sparingly 
and her statement was that, [ ] being no [

] footpaths [ ] at the time 
[ ] she left, as scavengers will, a filth dump near the 
dogpond in the park on which [ ] boot bootmarks, [

] & fingerprints were all successively found of a 
very involved description.  
 
 
LEVEL 2: Fair Copy(pencil): 47471b-23~24: JJA44: 13-15 
    In the same notebook following immediately on the same page the end of   
  I.3∫3.*1; fols.22v-23v and 26v-27r also contain material(written later) for I.5  
  ∫2.*2 and I.5∫1.*0, respectively; probably November-December 1923. 
 
  The other spring offensive may have come about all quite by accident, 
from both camps granted, at one for the sake of argument that men on both 
sides had grand ideas.  All conditions were drawn into the conflict, some 
for lack of proper feeding, others already carving the act of eating 
honorable.  careers for self and family, and if emaciated, the person 
garotted may have suggested incarnate whiggery or even the grand old 
whig himself in the flesh, when falsesighted by the wouldbe burglar, a tory 
of the tories, for there then circulated pretty freely the feeling that in so 
hibernating Earwicker was secretly feeding on his own [ ]fat. 
  Kate Strong, a widow, did all the scavenging from good King Charles 
golden days down but she cleaned only sparingly and her statement was 
that, there being no macademised sidewalks in those R J C days barring a 
footpath which left off where the man was struck, she left, as scavengers 
will, a filth dump near the dogpond in the park, all over which F[ ] 
bootmarks, fingerprints, elbowdints, kneecaves, breechbowls were all 
successively found of a very involved description.  
 
 
 
LEVEL 3: Fair Copy(ink): 47472-132~134: JJA44: 22-24 
    Uniform with and following on the same page the end of I.3∫3.*2;   
  probably December 1923. 
 
                                            ... Coffins, windingsheets, 
cinerary urns and for that matter any kind of funeral bric à brac would 
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naturally follow in the ordinary course, [
]   

  The other spring offensive may have come about all quite by accident. 
From both camps (granted at the outset for the sake of argument that men 
on both sides T[ ]had grand ideas)  all conditions were 
drawn into the conflict, some for lack of proper feeding, others already 
caught in the act of carving honorable careers for self and family, and if 
emaciated enough, the person garotted may have suggested incarnate 
whiggery, nay, even the grand old whig himself in the flesh, when 
falsesighted by the wouldbe burglar, a tory of the tories, fors there 
circulated fairly freely the feeling that in so hibernating Earwicker ⊥[ 

] was ⊥[  ] 
secretly feeding on his own misplaced fat. 
  Kate Strong, a widow, did all the scavenging from good King Charles 
golden days onwards but sheW[ ] cleaned but sparingly and 
her bare statement read that, there being no macademised sidewalk’s in 
those old R. J. C. days barring a footpath which left off where the plaintiff 
was struck, she left, as scavengers who will be scavengers will, a filth 
dump near the dogpond in the Phoenix park, all over which fossil 
footprints, fingerprints, elbowdints, kneecaves, breechbowls were all 
successively traced of a very involved description.  
 
 
LEVEL 4: First Typescript: 47472-157: JJA44: 33 
    Including as an addiction the first draft of the final segment, FW091.33- 
  092.05; uniform with and following on the same page the end of I.3∫  
  1.3/2.3/3.3; probably early January 1924 but revised again in 1926-1927. 
 
                                     ... [ ]Coffins, windingsheets, 
ceinerary urns [ ]and for that 
matter any kind of funeral bric àto brac would naturally follow in the 
ordinary course, enabling him that roundtheworlder to live all the 
days of his life of opulence, [

]embalmed rich in death anticipated.   
  The other spring offensive  [ ]may have come 
about all quite by accident.  F[?

? ? ]  
From both  [ ]camps (granteding at the outonset for the sake 
of argument that men on both sides  [ ] 
during the ferment V[ ] had [

]grand ideas[ ])  all conditions were drawn into 
[ ]their conflict[ ], F[

]some for lack 
of proper feeding, others already caught in the act of 
[ ? ]carving honorable careers for self and family[

] [ ], and if emaciated enough, the person garotted 
may have suggested [ ? ] [

]whiaggery, nay, even the grand first old whigwugger himself 
in the flesh, incarnate[ ], when falsesighted by the wouldbe 
burglar [ ]a tory of the tories, for there circulated 
freely fairly [ ] the feeling that in so hibernating 
[ ]Earwickera , who precvious to that semidetached life had been 
known [ ]to eat his 
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own length in rainbow trout, [ ]was, like the 
salmon of his ladderleap, [ ]secretly feeding on his 
own misplaced fat. 
  [  M

 ? ] M[
? ?

] F[
F

] 
Kate Strong, a widow, F [

? ? ? ?
 ?

]did all 
the scavenging from good King CharlesHamlaugh’s goulden daysdayne 
onwards but her lean besom cleaned but sparingly and her bare statement 
read that, there being no macademised sidewalks ion those old R. J. C. 
daysnekropolitan nights barring a footpathfootbatter [

] which left off where 
the plaintiff was struck, she left, as scavengers who will be scavengers will, 
a filth dump near the dogpond in the Phoenix park[

F ], all over 
which fossil footprints, fingerprints, elbowdints, kneecaves, breechbowls, 
[ ] were all successively traced of a very involveding description. M 
R F

?  ?
? ? ? ?

R[
] 

  A[
] [

? F ? ? ?
] ?[?

] 
 
 
 
 
LEVEL 5: Fair Copy(ink): 47472-195~197: JJA44: 69-71 
    Written in two parts but later combined and revised as a unit; ∫1.*4 was  
  originally uniform with I.3∫1.*4/2. *4.3. *4, the final paragraph of  which   
  is included on fol.193r; probably March 1927. 
 
Show coffins, windingsheets, cinerary urns, liealoud brasses, snuffchests, 
poteentubb and for that matter any kind of funeral bric to brac would 
naturally follow in the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder to 
live  safeathomely all the days of his life of opulence, ?enab?l???ed  
whaling away the whole of the while, lethelulled from grosskopp to 
megapod, embalmed rich in death anticipated.   
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  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accident.  Foughtarundser had not been three monads 
in his watery grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed  as ever, began to ramp, 
ramp, ramp, the boys are parching. From both Celtiberian camps (granting 
at the onset for the sake of argument that men on the two sides, bluemin 
and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the Pope, had, moors 
or lets, grand ideas, granted) all conditions were drawn tooward their 
Bellona’s Black Bottom, (once Woolwhite’s Waltz—ohiboh!  how becrimed, 
becursekissed & bedumbtoit!) some for want of proper feeding in youth, 
others already caught in the  honourable act of slicing careers for family 
and carvers [  ] and if emaciated enough, the person 
garotted may have suggested to whomever he took the ham of ?incaurate 
wag, low cirque waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of himself in the 
flesh, incarnadined when falsesighted by the ifsuchhewas bully on the hill, 
for these, had circulated freely fairly among his opposition [ ] 
that that [ ] Massa Ewacka, who, previous to that 
semidetached ?ex life had been known of barmicidal days, cook said, 
between soups and savours, to get outside his own length of rainbow trout  
as no man of woman born, was, like the salmon of his ladderleap, [

] secretly feeding on his own misplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those times of the first city  [

] to carry their soil to the earthball. Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptions and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles. Fact, any human inyou you liked any erenoon or after 
would take her goddkin out, or an even pair of him, and prettily pray with 
him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for luck, tapette and tape 
petter and take pettest of all.  Wells she’d woo and wills she’d win but  
[ ] the deer knowned where she’d marry. Arbour, bucketroom, caravan, 
ditch.  Coach, carriage, wheelbarrowdungcart.  Kate Strong, a 
widow—she pulls a gh picture for us, glowing and very vidual, of old 
dumplan as she nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings 
of biddies, stinkend pusshies, rotten witchawubbles, and festering 
rubbages, if not worse, sending germs in gleefully through the smithereen 
panes— Widow Strong, then, did most all the scavenging from good King 
Hamlaugh’s goulden dayne but her lean besom cleaned but sparingly and 
her bare statement reads that, there being no [ ] sidetracks in 
those old nekropolitan nights, barring a footbatter, bordered with sorrel, 
white speedwell, white clover and sorrel a wood knows, F[

], she left [ ], as scavengers who will be 
scavengers will, her filthdump near the Dog Pond in the Phoenix Park(at 
her time called Finewell’s Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s 
Purge), all over which fossil footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, 
breechbowls, a.s.o. were all successively traced of a mostenvolving 
description.  What safer place than such castraments to hide a leabhar 
from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that would be 
lust on Ma, than there when ructions ended,  than here where race 
began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of reconcilement is 
laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of 
it!  So pass the pick for child sake, O men!  For hear Allhighest sprack: 
and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of prey: and every morphyl man 
of us, pome by pome, falls back into this terrine:  as it was let it be, says 
he.  And it is as though the obluvial waters of our noarchic memory 
withdrew windingly obedient, at her rude word: lave that bloody [ ] as 
it is! what are you doing your dirty minx and his big treeblock way up your 
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path? Sl slip around, you, by the rere of the minister’s!  and, you, take 
that barrel back where you got it, Mac Shane’s, and go the way, your old 
one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And [ ] how they gushed away, the 
pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, with their sashes flying hoosesish 
behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, 
please. 
 
 
LEVEL 6: First Typescript: 47472-255~262: JJA44: 91-94 
    Again including the final paragraph of I.3; prepared in two(textually non-   
  significant) parts; parts one(fols.253-270) and two(fols.272-289) consist of the  
  top copy of a typescript of fair-copy fols.193-203 and the carbon of a typescript   
  of fols.203-212, respectively; probably April or May 1927. 
 
                                   ... Show coffins, windingsheets, 
cinerary urns, liealoud brasses, snuffchests, poteentubbs, and for that 
matter any kind of funeral bric to brac would naturally follow in the 
ordinary course, enabling him that roundtheworlder to live  safeathomely 
all the [ ]days of his life of opulence [ ] 
whaling away the whole of the while, lethelulled [

]from grosskopp to megapod, embalmed [ ]rich in 
death anticipated.   
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accident.  Foughtarundser [

] 
had not been three monads in his watery grave when portrifaction, 
dreyfussed as ever, began to ramp, ramp, ramp, the boys are parching.  
From both Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of 
argument that men on the two sides, [

] bluemin and pillfaced, during the ferment With the Pope or On the 
Pope, had  moors or lets, grand ideas, granted) all conditions   
[ ]were drawn tooward their Bellona’s Black 
Bottom, (once Woolwhite’s Waltz—ohiboh! came how becrimed, 
becursekissed & bedumbtoit!) some for want of proper feeding in youth, 
others already caught in the honourable act of slicing careers for family 
and carvers in conjunction: and if emaciated enough, the person garotted 
may have suggested to whomever he took the ham of [

]low cirque waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of 
himself in the flesh[ ] incarnadined when falsesighted by the 
ifsuchhewas bully on the hill, for these had circulated freely fairly among 
his opposition the feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, 
previous to that semidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, 
cook said, between soups and savours, to get outside his own length of 
rainbow trout as no man of woman born, was, like the salmon of his 
ladderleap, all this time of totality, secretly [ ] feeding on 
his ownmisplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those [ ]times [

] when a frond was a friend idneed      
of the first city to carry [ ] their soil to the 
earthball. Venuses were gigglibly temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptions 
and the whole wives’ world frockful look & of fickles. Fact, any human 
inyouyon, you liked any erenoon or efter would take her bare goddkin out, 
or an even pair of hem, and prettily pray with him (or with em even), 
everyhe to her taste long for luck, tapette and tape petter and take pettest 
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of all.  Wells she’d woo and wills she’d win but  ?Chopehow the deer 
knowned where she’d marry [ ]. Arbour, bucketroom, caravan, ditch.  
Coach, carriage, wheelbarrow, dungcart.  Kate Strong, a widow—she pulls 
a picture for us, glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan as she nosed it, a 
homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, stinkend 
pusshies, rotten witchawubbles, and festering rubbages, if not worse, 
sending [ ]germs in gleefully through the smithereen panes— 
Widow Strong, then, did most all the scavenging from good King 
Hamlaugh’s goulden doyne but her lean besom cleaned but sparingly and 
her bare statement reads that, there being no macadamised sidetracks on 
those old nekropolitan nights [ ], barring a footbatter [

] bordered with speedwell, white clover and sorrel a wood knows, 
which left off where the plaintiff was struck, she left down as scavengers 
who will be scavengers willmust, her filthdump near the Dog 
PondSerpentine in the Phoenix Park(at her time called Finewell’s 
Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), all over which fossil 
footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. were all 
successively traced of a most envolving description.  What safersubtler 
place [ ] than such [ ] castrament to hide a leabhar 
from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that would be 
lust on Ma, than theren when ructions ended,  than here where race 
began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of reconcilement is 
laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of 
it!  So pass the pick for child sake, O men!  For hear Allhighest sprack: 
and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of prey: and every morphyl man, 
pome by pome, falls back into this terrine:  as it was let it be, says he.  
And it is as though the obluvial waters of our noarchic memory with-drew 
windingly obedient , at her rude word: lave that bloody stone as 
it is! What are you doing your dirty minx and his big treeblock way up 
your path? Slip around, you, by the rere of the minister’s!  and, you, take 
that barrel back where you got it, Mac Shane’s, and go the way, your old 
one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And gish! how they gushed away, the 
pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, with their sashes flying sish 
behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, 
please! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
LEVEL 7: Second Typescript: 47472-296~262(sic): 
          JJA44:133-137 
    Typescript(mixed top copy and carbons; incomplete, lacks p.53a) prepared   
  for the printer of transition 4; this draft(which again includes the final para-   
  graph of I.3) was assembled page by page from the proceding typescript, and   
  includes several pages which (probably) were not retyped, and also a dupli-  
  cate of fol.292r; probably April-May 1927. 
 
 
Show coffins, windingsheets, cinerary urns, liealoud brasses, snuffchests, 
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poteentubbs and for that matter any kind of funeral bric to brac would 
naturally follow in the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder to 
live safeathomely all the presenile days of his life of opulence, ancient ere 
decrepitude, whaling away the whole of the while, lethelulled between 
explosion and reexplosion from grosskopp to megapod, embalmed, of grand 
age, rich in death anticipated.   
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accident.  Foughtarundzser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length persuaded him to have himself to be buried in Finntown), had not 
been three monads in his watery grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed as 
ever, began to ramp, ramp, ramp, the boys are parching.  From both 
Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of argument that 
men on the two sides, in New South Ireland and Vetera Uladh, bluemin 
and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the Pope, had, moors 
or lets, grant ideas, graunted) all conditions , poor cons and dives mor, 
were drawn toowards their Bellona’s Black Bottom, (once Woolwhite’s 
Waltz—Ohiboh! how becrimed, becursekissed and beduumbtoit!) some for 
want of proper feeding in youth, others already caught in the honourable 
act of slicing careers for family and carvers in conjunction: and if 
emaciated enough, the person garotted may have suggested to whomever 
he took the ham of, the plain being involved in darkness, low cirque 
waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of himself in the flesh[

] incarnadined when falsesighted by the ifsuchhewas bully 
on the hill for these had circulated freely fairly among his opposition the 
feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, previous to that 
semidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, cook said, between 
soups and savours, to get outside his own length of rainbow trout as no 
man of woman born, was, like the salmon of his ladderleap all this time of 
totality, secretly  [  ]feeding on his ownmisplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those [ ] times of the first city, 
(called after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend idneed to 
carry , as earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball. Venuses were 
gigglibly temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptions and the whole wives’ 
world frockful of fickles. Fact, any human inyon you, liked any erenoon or 
efter would take her goodkin out, or an even pair of hem, and prettily pray 
with him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for luck, tapette and 
tape petter and take pettest of all.  Wells she’d woo and wills she’d win 
but how the deer knowned where she’d marry. Arbour, bucketroom, 
caravan, ditch.  Coach, carriage, wheelbarrosw, dungcart.  Kate Strong, 
a widow—she pulls a picture for us, glowing and very vidual, of old 
dumplan as she nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings 
of biddies, stinkend pusshies, rotten witchawubbles and festering rubbages, 
if not worse, sending salmofarious germs in gleefully through the 
smithereen panes— Widow Strong, then, did most all the scavenging from 
good King Hamlaugh’s gulden doyne but her lean besom cleaned but 
sparingly and her bare statement reads that, there being no macadamised 
Sidetracks on those old nekropolitan nights, barring a footbatter Bryant’s 
Causeway, bordered with speedwell, white clover and sorrel a wood knows, 
which left off where the plaintiff was struck, she left down as scavengers, 
who will be scanvegers must, her filthdump near the Serpentine in the 
Phoenix Park(at her time called Finewell’s Keepsacre but later 
tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), all over which fossil footprints, bootmarks, 
fingersings, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. were all successively traced of a 
most envolving description.  What subtler place of the weald than such 
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[ ] castrament to hide a leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or 
a loveletter, lostfully hers, that would be lust on Ma, than then when 
ructions ended, than here where race began:  and by four hands of 
forethought the first babe of reconcilement is laid in its last cradle of hume 
sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of it!  So pass the pick for child 
sake, O men!  For hear Allhighest sprack: and his nuptial eagles sharped 
their beaks of prey: and every morphyl man of us, pome by pome, falls back 
into this terrine:  as it was let it be, says he.  And it is as though the 
obluvial waters of our noarchic memory with-drew windingly 
obedient[ ], at her rude word: lave that bloody stone as it is! 
What are you doing your dirty minx and his big treeblock way up your 
path? Slip around, you, by the rere of the minister’s!  and, you, take that 
barrel back where you got it, Mac Shane’s, and go the way, your old one 
went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And gish! how they gushed away, the 
pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, with their sashes flying sish 
behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, 
please! 
 
 
LEVEL 8: Galley proofs(incomplete) for transition 4:  
           47472-369~371:JJA44:163-165 
    Dated by the printer 27 May 1927(but see Letters, I, 20 May 1927). 
 
                                    ...Show coffins, win-dingsheets, 
[ ]cinerary urns liealoud blasses, snuffchests, 
poteentubbs, and for that matter any kind of funeral bric to[ ] brac 
would naturally follow[ ] in the ordinary course, enabling that 
roundtheworlder to live [ ]safeathomely all the preseniledays of his life 
of opulence, ancient ere decrepitude, whaling away the whole of the while, 
lethelulled between explosion and reexplosion from grosskopp to megapod, 
embalmed, of grand age, rich in death anticipated.   
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abtraham may have come 
about all quite by accidentce,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had 
at length presuaded him to have himself to be buried in Finntown), had not 
been three monads in his watery grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed as 
ever, began to ramp, ramp, ramp, the boys are parching.  From both 
Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of argument that 
men on the two sides, ?in New South Ireland and Vetera Uladh, bluemin 
and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the Pope, had, 
moors or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all conditions , poor cons and dives mor, 
were drawn toowards their Bellona’s Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s 
Waltz—(Ohiboh! how becrimed, becursekissed and bedunmbtoit!) some 
for want of proper feeding in youth, others already caught in the 
honourable act of slicing careers for family and carvers in conjunction: and 
if emaciated nough, the person garotted may have suggested to whomever 
he took the ham of, the plain being involved in darkness, low cirque 
waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of himself in the flesh, 
whiggissimus incarnadined when falsesighted by the ifsuchhewas bully on 
the hill, for thesre had circulated freely fairly among his opposition the 
feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, previous to that 
demidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, cook said, between 
soups and savours, to get outside his own length of rainbow trout F[

]as no man of woman born, was, like the salmon of his 
ladderleap, all this time of totality, secretly and by suckage feeding on his 
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ownmissplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those [ ] times of the first city, 
(called after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend idneed to 
carry, as earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball. Venuses were 
gigglibly temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptionus and the whole wives’ 
world frockful of fickles. Fact, any human inyon you, liked any erenoon or 
efter would take her goodkin out, or an even pair of hem, and prettily pray 
with him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for luck, tapette and 
tape petter and take pettest of all.  Wells she’d woo and wills she’s win but 
how the deer knowned where she’d marry? Arbour, bucketroom, caravan, 
ditchs.  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros, dungcart?  Kate Strong, a 
widow—she pulls a picture for us, glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan 
as she nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, 
stinkend pusshies, rotten witchawubbles and festering rubbages, if not 
worse, sending salmofarious germs in gleefully through the smithereen 
panes— Widow Strong, then, did most all the scavenging from good King 
Hoamlaugh’s gulden doyne butthough her lean besom cleaned but 
sparingly and her bare statement reads that, there being no macadamised 
Sidetracks ion those old nekropolitan nights[ ], barring a footbatter, 
Bryant’s Causeway, bordered with speedwell, white clover and sorrel a 
wood knows, which left off where the plaintiff was struck, she left down, as 
scavengers who will be scavengers must, her filthdump near the 
Serpentine in the PhoenixPhornix Park(at her time called Finewell’s 
Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), all over which fossil 
footprints, bootmarks, fingersinggns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. were 
all successively traced of a most envolving description.  What subtler 
placeW[ ] of the weald than such wolfsbelly castrament to 
[ ]hide a leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully 
heres, that would be lust on Ma, than then when ructions ended, than 
here where race began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of 
reconcilement is laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  
And no more of it!  So pass the pick for child sake, O men! [ ] For 
hear Allhighest sprack: and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of prey: 
and every murphyl man of us, pome by pome, falls back into this terrine:  
as it was let it be, says he!  And it is as though the obluvial waters of our 
noarchic memory withdrew, windingly goharksome, at her rude word.  
Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your dirty minx and his 
big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by the reare of the 
minister’s!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got it, Mac Shane’s, 
and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And gish! how 
they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, with their 
sashes flying sish behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  
Any lucans, please? 
 
 
 
LEVEL 9: Marked pages of transition 4 (July 1927):  
           47475-33v~34v:JJA44:181-182 
    Prepared for the printer of Finnegans Wake; numbered to follow I.31.8/    
   2.8/3.8; probably mid-1930s (the revision of the first set of Book I transition   
   pages was completed by 11 July 1936). 
 
           ...Show coffins, windingsheets, goodbuy bierchepes, 
cinerary urns, liealoud blasses, snuffchests, poteentubbs, [
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]and for that matter any kind of funeral bric au brac [
]would naturally follow, halas, in 

the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder to live all 
safeathomely the preseniledays of his life of opulence, ancient ere 
decrepitude, whaling away the whole of the while ⊥[

]lethelulled between explosion and reexplosion [
]from grosskopp to megapod, embalmed, of grand age, rich 

in death anticipated.   
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accidence,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length presuaded him to have himself to be buried in Finntown), had not 
been three monads in his watery grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed as 
ever, began to ramp, ramp, ramp, the boys are parching.  From both 
Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of argument that 
men on the two sides in New South Ireland and Vetera Uladh, bluemin 
and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the Pope, had, moors 
or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all conditions, poor cons and dives mor, were 
drawn toowards their Bellona’s Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s 
Waltz—(Ohiboh! how becrimed, becursekissed and bedumbtoit!) some for 
want of proper feeding in youth, others already caught in the honourable 
act of slicing careers for family and carvers in conjunction: and if 
emaciated nough, the person garotted may have suggested to whomever he 
took the ham of, the plain being involved in darkness, low cirque waggery, 
nay, even the first old wugger of himself in the flesh, whiggissimus 
incarnadined when falsesighted by the ifsuchhewas bully on the hill for 
there had circulated freely fairly among his opposition the feeling that in 
so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, previous to that demidetached life, 
had been known of barmicidal days, cook said, between soups and savours, 
to get outside his own length of rainbow trout and taerts atta tarn as no 
man of woman born, ┓[

 ] A[
]was, like the salmon of his 

ladderleap, all this time of totality, secretly and by suckage feeding on his 
own missplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those pagan ironed times of the first city (called 
after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend indeed to carry, as 
earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball. Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptious and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles. Fact, any human inyon you liked any erenoon or efter 
would take her goodkin out, or an even pair of hem, and prettily pray with 
him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste, long for luck, tapette and tape 
petter and take pettest of all. ∧[ ]Wells she’d woo and wills she’s win 
but how the deer knowned where she’d marry? Arbour, bucketroom, 
caravan, ditch?  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros, dungcart? NP or 
F[ ] Kate Strong, a widowA[ ]—she pulls a picture for us, 
glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan as she nosed it, a homelike cottage 
of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, stinkend pusshies, [

]rotten witchawubbles and festering rubbages, if not 
worse, sending salmofarious germs in gleefully through the smithereen 
panes— Widow Strong, then, ┓[

] did most all the scavenging from good King Hamlaugh’s 
gulden doyne though her lean besom cleaned but sparingly and her bare 
statement reads that, there being no macadamised Sidetracks on those old 
nekropolitan nights in, barring a footbatter, Bryant’s Causeway, bordered 
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with speedwell, white clover and sorrel a wood knows, which left off where 
the plaintiff was struck, she left down, as scavengers who will be 
scavengers must, her filthdump near the Serpentine in the Phornix 
Park(at her time called Finewell’s Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed 
Pat’s Purge), all over which fossil footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, 
elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. were all successively traced of a most 
envolving description.  What subtler timeplace of the weald than such 
wolfsbelly castrament to will hide a leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands 
or a loveletter, lostfully heres, that would be lust on Ma, than then when 
ructions ended, than here where race began:  and by four hands of 
forethought the first babe of reconcilement is laid in its last cradle of hume 
sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of it!  So pass the pick for child 
sake!  O men!  
  For hear Allhighest sprack: and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of 
prey: and every morphyl man of us, pome by pome, falls back into this 
terrine:  as it was let it be, says he!  And it is as though the obluvial 
waters of our noarchic memory withdrew windingly goharksome, at her 
rude word.  Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your dirty 
minx and his big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by the rare 
of the minister’s!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got it, Mac 
Shane’s, and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And 
gish! how they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, 
with their sashes flying sish behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  
Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, please? 
 
 
LEVEL 10: Duplicate transition 4 pages:  
           47475-210/122v~212/123v:JJA44:194-199 
   With the overlay from the preceeding draft repeated(some typed on separated   
  sheets and keyed to the transition 4 pages), and with further overlay; 1936. 
 
   G[N.P.] ...Show coffins, windingsheets, goodbuy bierchepes, 
scinerary urns liealoud blasses, snuffchests, poteentubbs, E[

] and for that matter any kind of funeral[ ] bric au 
brac C[ ] would naturally 
follow, halas, in the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder to live 
all safeathomely the preseniledays of his life of opulence, ancient ere 
decrepitude, whaling away the whole of the while D[

]lethelulled between explosion and reexplosion 
F[ ]from grosskopp to megapod, 
embalmed, of grand age, rich in death anticipated.  
   R[N.P.] [

?
]  

  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accidence,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length presuaded him to have himself to be M[

]buried in Finntown), had not been three monads in his 
watery grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed as ever, began to ramp, ramp, 
ramp, the boys are parching.  From both Celtiberian camps (granting at 
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the onset for the sake of argument that men on the two sides, in New 
South Ireland and Vetera Uladh, bluemin and pillfaces, during the ferment 
With the Pope or On the Pope, had, moors or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all 
conditions , poor cons and dives mor, were drawn toowards their Bellona’s 
Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s Waltz—(Ohiboh! how becrimed, 
becursekissed and bedumbtoit!) some for want of proper feeding in youth, 
others already caught in the honourable act of slicing careers for family 
and carvers in conjunction: and if emaciated nough, the person garotted 
may have suggested to whomever he took the ham of, the plain being 
involved in darkness, low cirque waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of 
himself in the flesh, whiggissimus incarnadined, when falsesighted by the 
ifsuchhewas bully on the hill, for there had circulated freely fairly among 
his opposition the feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, 
previous to that demidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, 
cook said, between soups and savours, to get outside his own length of 
rainbow trout and taerts atta tarn as no man of woman born, A[

]was, like the salmon of his ladderleap all this time of totality, 
secretly and by suckage feeding on his ownmissplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those pagan ironed times of the first city (called 
after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend indeed to carry, as 
earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball. Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptious and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles. Fact, any human inyon you liked any erenoon or efter 
would take her goodkin out, or an even pair of hem, and prettily pray with 
him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for luck, tapette and tape 
petter and take pettest of all.C [ ] Wells she’d woo and wills she’s win 
but how the deer knowned where she’d marry!  Arbour, bucketroom, 
caravan, ditch?  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros,dungcart? B[N.P.] Kate 
Strong, a widow[ ]—she pulls a picture for us, glowing and very 
vidual, of old dumplan as she nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone 
with droppings of biddies, stinkend pusshies, F[ ], rotten 
witchawubbles, and festering rubbages, [ ]if not worse, 
sending salmofarious germs in gleefully through the smithereen panes— 
Widow Strong, then, E[

] did most all the scavenging from good King Hamlaugh’s 
gulden doayne though her lean besom cleaned but sparingly and her bare 
statement reads that, there being no macadamised Sidetracks on those old 
nekropolitan nights in, barring a footbatter, Bryant’s Causeway, bordered 
with speedwell, white clover and sorrel a wood knows, which left off, 
[ ] where the plaintiff was struck, she left down, as 
scavengers who will be scavengers must, her filthdump near the 
Serpentine in the Phornix Park(at her time called Finewell’s Keepsacre but 
later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), all over which fossil footprints, 
bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. were all 
successively traced of a most envolving description.  What subtler 
timeplace of the weald than such wolfsbelly castrament to will hide a 
leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that 
would be lust on Ma, than then when ructions ended, than here where 
race began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of 
reconcilement is laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  
And no more of it!  So pass the pick for child sake!  O men!  
  For hear Allhighest sprack: and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of 
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prey: and every murphyl man of us, pome by pome, falls back into this 
terrine:  as it was let it be, says he!  And it is as though the obluvial 
waters of our noarchic memory withdrew, windingly goharksome, at her 
rude word.  Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your dirty 
minx and his big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by the rare 
of the minister’s!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got it, Mac 
Shane’s, and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And 
gish! how they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, 
with their sashes flying sish behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  
Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, please? 
 
 
 
LEVEL 11: Galleys proofs(First Set):  
           47476a-47v/48~49v/50:JJA49:100-105 
  Galleys(first set) for Finnegans Wake; included here is a (duplicate) typescript 
of the overlay inscribed on this first set of galleys, of some overlay written on 
separate sheets and keyed to the galleys, of some late errata(also written on 
separate sheets), and (rarely) of some overlay for which the authorial holograph 
versions are missing or are found on the second set of galleys; in most cases the 
typescript is not keyed to this galley set; dated by the printer 12 March 1937 and 
received by Harriet Shaw Weaver 25 February 1938(see Letters, I, 14 July and 6 
August 1937, and Letters, III, 18 December 1937). 
 
  Show coffins, windingsheets, goodbuy bierchepes, scinerary urns, 
liealoud blasses, snuffchests, poteentubbs, lacrimal ewerts and for that 
matter any kind of inhumationary bric au brac for the adornment of his 
glasstone honophreum, would naturally follow, halas, in the ordinary 
course, enabling that roundtheworlder to live all safeathomely the 
presenile days of his life of opulence, ancient ere decrepitude, whaling 
away the whole of the while, (hypnos chilia eomon!) lethelulled  between 
explosion and reexplosion (Donnaurwatteur!  Hunderthnder!) from 
grosskopp to megapod, embalmed, of grand age, rich in death anticipated.  
  But abide Zeit’s sumonserving, rise afterfall.  Blueblitzbolted from 
there, knowing the hingeworms of the hallmirks of habitationlesness, 
buried burrowing in Gehinnon, to proliferate through all his Unterwealth, 
seam by seam, sheol om sheol, and revisit our Uppercrust Sideria of 
Utilitarios, the devine one, the hoarder hidden propaguting his 
plutorpopular progeniem of pots and pans and pokers and puns. 
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accidence,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length presuaded him to have himself to be as sepuply buried as the 
murdered Cian in Finntown), had not been three monads in his watery 
grave when portrifaction, dreyfussed as ever, began to ramp, ramp, ramp, 
the boys are parching.  From both Celtiberian camps (granting at the 
onset for the sake of argument that men on the two sides in New South 
Ireland and Vetera Uladh, bluemin and pillfaces, during the ferment With 
the Pope or On the Pope, had, moors or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all 
conditions, poor cons and dives mor, b[

]were 
drawn toowards their Bellona’s Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s 
Waltz—(Ohiboh, how becrimed, becursekissed and bedumbtoit!) some for 
want of proper feeding in youth, others already caught in the honourable 
act of slicing careers for family and carvers in conjunction: and if 
emaciated nough, the person garotted may have suggested to whomever he 
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took the ham of, the plain being involved in darkness, low cirque waggery, 
nay, even the first old wugger of himself in the flesh, whiggissimus 
incarnadined, when falsesighted by the ifsuchhewas bully on the hill for 
there had circulated freely fairly among his opposition the feeling that in 
so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, previous to that demidetached life, 
had been known of barmicidal days, cook said, between soups and savours, 
to get outside his own length of rainbow trout and taerts atta tarn as no 
man of woman born, nay could, like the great crested brebe, devour his 
threescoreten of roach per lifeday, ay, and as many minnow a minute (the 
big mix, may Gibbet choke him!) was, like the salmon of his ladderleap all 
this time of totality secretly and by suckage feeding on his ownmissplaced 
fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those pagan ironed times of the first city (called 
after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend indeed to carry, as 
earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball. Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptious and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles.  Fact, any human inyon you liked any erenoon or efter 
would take her godkin out, or an even pair of hem, a[ ]and 
prettily pray with him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for luck, 
tapette and tape petter and take pettest of all. (Tip!) Wells she’d woo and 
wills she’s win but how the deer knowned where she’d marry? Arbour, 
bucketroom, caravan, ditch?  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros, dungcart?  
   Kate Strong, a widow(Tiptop!)—she pulls a c[ ]picture for us d[

] glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan as she 
nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, 
stinkend pusshies, moggies’ duggies, rotten witchawubbles, festering 
rubbages, and beggers’ bullets, if not worse, sending salmofarious germs in 
gleefully through the smithereen panes— Widow Strong, then, as her 
weaker had turned him to the wall(Tiptiptip), did most all the scavenging 
from good King Hamlaugh’s gulden dayne though her lean besom cleaned 
but sparingly and her bare statement reads that, there being no 
macadamised Sidetracks on those old nekropolitan nights in, barring a 
footbatter, Bryant’s Causeway, bordered with speedwell, white clover and 
sorrel a wood knows, which left off, being beaten, where the plaintiff was 
struck, she left down, as scavengers who will be scavengers must, her 
filthdump near the Serpentine in the Phornix Park(at her time called 
Finewell’s Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge) e[

]all over which 
fossil footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. 
were all successively traced of a most envolving description.  What subtler 
timeplace of the weald than such wolfsbelly castrament to will hide a 
leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that 
would be lust on Ma, than then when ructions ended, than here where 
race began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of 
reconcilement is laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  
And no more of it!  So pass the pick for child sake!  O men!  
  For hear Allhighest sprack: and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of 
prey: and every morphyl man of us, pome by pome, falls back into this 
terrine:  as it was let it be, says he!  And it is as though C[

]the 
obluvial waters of our noarchic memory withdrew windingly goharksome, 
d[

]at her rude 
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word.  Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your dirty minx 
and his big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by the rare of 
the ministers’!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got it, Mac 
Shane’s, and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  And 
gish! how they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for scamper, 
with their sashes flying sish behind them, all the little pirlypettes!  
Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, please! 
 
 
 
LEVEL 12: Galleys proofs(Second Set):  
           47476a-187v/188~189v/190:JJA49:397-401 
  Galleys(second set, duplicates) for Finnegans Wake; included here is a 
(duplicate) composite typescript of the overlay on the first set, of the overlay 
inscribed on this second set of galleys, and (rarely) of some overlay for which the 
authorial holograph versions are missing; some of the overlay on fols.255r, 256r, 
and 259r is in the hand of an amanuensis; the typescript additions carried over 
from the first set are keyed to this galley set, but with a few exceptions, the new 
typescript additions are not; dated as the first set but received by Harriet Shaw 
Weaver 16 May 1938. 
 
  h[ ]Show coffins, windingsheets, 
goodbuy bierchepes, scinerary urns liealoud blasses, snuffchests, 
poteentubbs, lacrimal ewerts i[

] and for that matter [
]any kind of inhumationary bric au brac for the adornment of his 

glasstone honophreum, would h[ ]naturally 
follow, halas, in the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder 
m[ ] to live all safeathomely the 
presenile days of his life of opulence, ancient ere decrepitude, n[

]whaling away the whole of the while, 
(hypnos chilia eomon!) lethelulled  between explosion and reexplosion 
(Donnaurwatteur!  Hunderthnder!) from grosskopp to megapod, 
embalmed, of grand age, rich in death anticipated.  
  But abide Zeit’s sumonserving, rise afterfall.  Blueblitzbolted from there, 
knowing the hingeworms of the hallmirks of habitationlesness, buried 
burrowing in Gehinnon, to proliferate through all his Unterwealth, seam 
by seam, sheol om sheol, and revisit our Uppercrust Sideria of Utilitarios, 
the devine one, the hoarder hidden, propaguting his plutorpopular 
progeniem of pots and pans and pokers and puns o[

]. 
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accidence,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length presuaded him to have himself to be as septuply buried as the 
murdered Cian in Finntown), had not been three monads in his watery 
grave p[

]when portrifaction, dreyfussed as ever, began to ramp, 
ramp, ramp, the boys are parching. r[

]  
From both Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of 
argument that men on the two sides in New South Ireland and Vetera 
Uladh, bluemin and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the 
Pope, had, moors or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all conditions, poor cons and 
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dives morb[
] were drawn toowards their 

Bellona’s Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s Waltz(Ohiboh, how becrimed, 
becursekissed and bedumbtoit! z) some for want of proper feeding in youth, 
others already caught in the honourable act of slicing careers for family 
and carvers in conjunction; and if emaciated nough, the person garotted 
may have suggested to whomever he took the ham of, the plain being 
involved in darkness, low cirque waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of 
himself in the flesh, whiggissimus incarnadined, when falsesighted by the 
ifsuchhewas bully on the hill, for there had circulated freely fairly among 
his opposition the feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, 
previous to that demidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, 
cook said, between soups and savours, to get outside his own length of 
rainbow trout and taerts atta tarn as no man of woman born, nay could, 
like the great crested brebe, devour his threescoreten of roach per lifeday, 
ay, and as many minnow a minute (the big mix, may Gibbet choke him!) 
was, like the salmon of his ladderleap all this time of totality secretly and 
by suckage feeding on his ownmissplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those pagan ironed times of the first city (called 
after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend indeed f[ ] to 
carry, as earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball g[

]  Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptious and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles.  Fact, any human inyon you liked any erenoon or efter 
would take her godkin out, or an even pair of hem, a[ ] 
and prettily pray with him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for 
luck, tapette and tape petter and take pettest of all. (Tip!) Wells she’d woo 
and wills she’s win but how the deer knowned where she’d marry? Arbour, 
bucketroom, caravan, ditch?  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros, dungcart?  
   Kate Strong, a widow(Tiptop!)—she pulls a c[ ] picture for us, d[

] glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan as she 
nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, 
stinkend pusshies, moggies’ duggies, rotten witchawubbles, festering 
rubbages and beggers’ bullets, if not worse, sending salmofarious germs in 
gleefully through the smithereen panes— Widow Strong, then, as her 
weaker had turned him to the wall(Tiptiptip), did most all the scavenging 
from good King Hamlaugh’s gulden dayne though her lean besom cleaned 
but sparingly and her bare statement reads that, there being no 
macadamised Sidetracks on those old nekropolitan nights in, barring a 
footbatter, Bryant’s Causeway, bordered with speedwell, white clover and 
sorrel a wood knows, which left off, being beaten, where the plaintiff was 
struck, she left down, as scavengers, who will be scavengers must, her 
filthdump near the Serpentine in the Phornix Park(at her time called 
Finewell’s Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), e[

] all over which 
fossil footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. 
were all successively traced of a most envolving description.  What subtler 
timeplace of the weald than such wolfsbelly castrament to will hide a 
leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that 
would be lust on Ma, than then when ructions ended, than here where race 
began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of reconcilement is 
laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of 
it!  So pass the pick for child sake!  O men!  
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  For hear Allhighest sprack o[ ] 
and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of prey: and every morphyl man 
of us, pome by pome, falls back into this terrine:  as it was let it be, says 
he!  And it is as though c[

] the obluvial waters of our noarchic 
memory withdrew, windingly goharksome, d[

] at her rude word.  r[
]  Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your 

dirty minx and his big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by 
the rare of the ministers’!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got 
it, Mac Shane’s, and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  
And gish! how they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for 
scamper, with their sashes flying sish behind them, all the little 
pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, please! 
 
 
LEVEL 13: Galleys proofs(Third Set):  
           47476b-336v/337~338v/339:JJA50:108-113 
  Galleys(third set, duplicates) for Finnegans Wake; included here is a 
(duplicate) composite typescript of the overlay on the first and second sets, of 
some late additions written on separate sheets, and (rarely) of some overlay for 
which the authorial holograph versions are missing; the typescript is keyed to this 
galley set; probably completed in early 1938. 
 
  h[ ]Show coffins, windingsheets, 
goodbuy bierchepes, scinerary urns, liealoud blasses, snuffchests, 
poteentubbs, lacrimal ewerts i[

] and for that matter[ ] 
any kind of inhumationary bric au brac for the adornment of his glasstone 
honophreum, would e[ ]naturally follow, 
halas, in the ordinary course, enabling that roundtheworlder 
m[ ] to live all safeathomely the 
presenile days of his life of opulence, ancient ere decrepitude, n[

]whaling away the whole of the while, 
(hypnos chilia eomon!) lethelulled  between explosion and reexplosion 
(Donnaurwatteur!  Hunderthnder!) from grosskopp to megapod, 
embalmed, of grand age, rich in death anticipated.  
  But abide Zeit’s sumonserving, rise afterfall.  Blueblitzbolted from there, 
knowing the hingeworms of the hallmirks of habitationlesness, buried 
burrowing in Gehinnon, to proliferate through all his Unterwealth, seam 
by seam, sheol om sheol, and revisit our Uppercrust Sideria of Utilitarios, 
the devine one, the hoarder hidden propaguting his plutorpopular 
progeniem of pots and pans and pokers and puns o[

]. 
  The other spring offensive on the heights of Abraham may have come 
about all quite by accidence,  Foughtarundser  (for Breedabrooda had at 
length presuaded him to have himself to be as septuply buried as the 
murdered Cian in Finntown), had not been three monads in his watery 
grave p[

]when portrifaction, dreyfussed as ever, began to ramp, 
ramp, ramp, the boys are parching. r[
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]  
From both Celtiberian camps (granting at the onset for the sake of 
argument that men on the two sides, in New South Ireland and Vetera 
Uladh, bluemin and pillfaces, during the ferment With the Pope or On the 
Pope, had, moors or lets, grant ideas, grunted) all conditions , poor cons 
and dives morb[

] were drawn toowards their 
Bellona’s Black Bottom, once Woolwhite’s Waltz(Ohiboh! how becrimed, 
becursekissed and bedumbtoit! z) some for want of proper feeding in youth, 
others already caught in the honourable act of slicing careers for family 
and carvers in conjunction; and if emaciated nough, the person garotted 
may have suggested to whomever he took the ham of, the plain being 
involved in darkness, low cirque waggery, nay, even the first old wugger of 
himself in the flesh, whiggissimus incarnadined, when falsesighted by the 
ifsuchhewas bully on the hill, for there had circulated freely fairly among 
his opposition the feeling that in so hibernating Massa Ewacka, who, 
previous to that demidetached life, had been known of barmicidal days, 
cook said, between soups and savours, to get outside his own length of 
rainbow trout and taerts atta tarn as no man of woman born, nay could, 
like the great crested brebe, devour his threescoreten of roach per lifeday, 
ay, and as many minnow a minute (the big mix, may Gibbet choke him!) 
was, like the salmon of his ladderleap all this time of totality, secretly and 
by suckage feeding on his own missplaced fat. 
  Ladies, did not disdain those pagan ironed times of the first city (called 
after the ugliest Danadune) when a frond was a friend indeed f[ ] to 
carry, as earwigs do their dead, their soil to the earthball g[

]  Venuses were gigglibly 
temptatrix, vulcans guffawably eruptious and the whole wives’ world 
frockful of fickles.  Fact, any human inyon you liked any erenoon or efter 
would take her godkin out, or an even pair of hem, a[ ] 
and prettily pray with him (or with em even), everyhe to her taste long for 
luck, tapette and tape petter and take pettest of all. (Tip!) Wells she’d woo 
and wills she’s win but how the deer knowned where she’d marry? Arbour, 
bucketroom, caravan, ditch?  Coach, carriage, wheelbarros, dungcart?  
   Kate Strong, a widow(Tiptop!)—she pulls a c[ ] picture for us, d[

] glowing and very vidual, of old dumplan as she 
nosed it, a homelike cottage of elvanstone with droppings of biddies, 
stinkend pusshies, moggies’ duggies, rotten witchawubbles, festering 
rubbages and beggers’ bullets, if not worse, sending salmofarious germs in 
gleefully through the smithereen panes— Widow Strong, then, as her 
weaker had turned him to the wall(Tiptiptip), did most all the scavenging 
from good King Hamlaugh’s gulden dayne though her lean besom cleaned 
but sparingly and her bare statement reads that, there being no 
macadamised Sidetracks on those old nekropolitan nights in, barring a 
footbatter, Bryant’s Causeway, bordered with speedwell, white clover and 
sorrel a wood knows, which left off, being beaten, where the plaintiff was 
struck, she left down, as scavengers who will be scavengers must, her 
filthdump near the Serpentine in the Phornix Park(at her time called 
Finewell’s Keepsacre but later tautaubapptossed Pat’s Purge), e[

] all over which 
fossil footprints, bootmarks, fingersigns, elbowdints, breechbowls, a.s.o. 
were all successively traced of a most envolving description.  What subtler 
timeplace of the weald than such wolfsbelly castrament to will hide a 
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leabhar from Thursmen’s brandihands or a loveletter, lostfully hers, that 
would be lust on Ma, than then when ructions ended, than here where race 
began:  and by four hands of forethought the first babe of reconcilement is 
laid in its last cradle of hume sweet hume.  Give over it!  And no more of 
it!  So pass the pick for child sake!  O men!  
  For hear Allhighest sprack o[ ] 
and his nuptial eagles sharped their beaks of prey: and every morphyl man 
of us, pome by pome, falls back into this terrine:  as it was let it be, says 
he!  And it is as though c[

] the obluvial waters of our noarchic 
memory withdrew windingly goharksome, d[

] at her rude word.  r[
]  Lave that bloody stone as it is! What are you doing your 

dirty minx and his big treeblock way up your path? Slip around, you, by 
the rare of the ministers’!  And, you, take that barrel back where you got 
it, Mac Shane’s, and go the way, your old one went, Hatchettsbury Road!  
And gish! how they gushed away, the pennyfares, a whole school for 
scamper, with their sashes flying sish behind them, all the little 
pirlypettes!  Issy-la-Chapelle!  Any lucans, please! 
 
 
LEVEL 14: Corrections of Misprints in “Finnegans Wake”:  
           Buffalo Errata VI.H.4.b-5:JJA50:293.  Cf. JJA63:355 
 
Page Line  
078 03-04 (hypnos chilia eonion!)  italics 
078 35 after the second “and” insert comma 
079 13 for “feeing” read “feeding” 
080    01 for “Sidetracks” read “sidetracks” 
080 07 after “Keepsacre” delete comma 

 
 
 
LEVEL 15: FINAL LEVEL: Finnegans Wake (1939) 


