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Love of Life

Jack London
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Two men walked slowly, one after the other. through the shallow water of a
stream. All thev could see were stones and earth. The stream ran cold over their
feet. They had blanket packs on their hacks. They had guns, but no bullets;
matclies. but no food.

Suddenly the man who followed fell over a stone. He hurt his foot badly
and called: " Hey. Bill. Tve hurt my foot.”  Bill continued straight on without
looking hack.

The man was alone in the empty land. hut he was not lost. He knew the
way to their camp. where he would find food and bullets. He struggled 1o his

feet and limped on. Bill would be waiting for him there, and together they would
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go south to the Hudson Bay Company. He had not eaten for two days. Often he
stopped to pick some small berries and put them into his mouth. The berries
were tasleless, but he knew he must eat them.

[n the evening he built a fire and slept like a dead man. When he woke up,
the man took out a small sack. It weighed fifieen pounds. He wasn’t sure if he
could carry it any longer. But he couldn’t leave it behind. He had to take it with
him. He put it back into his pack, rose to his feet and staggered on.

Darkness fell. His blanket was wet, but he knew only that he was hungry.
Through his restless sleep he dreamed of banquets and of food. The man woke
up cold and sick, and found himself lost. But the small sack was still with him.
As he dragged himself along, the sack became heavier and heavier. The man
opened the sack, which was full of small pieces of gold. He left half the gold on
a rock.

Eleven days passed, days of rain and cold. One day he found the hones of
a deer. There was no meat on them. The man broke the bones and he sucked
and chewed on them like an animal. Would he, too, be bones tomorrow? Why
not? This was life. Only life hurt. There was no hurt in death. To die was to
sleep. Then why was he not ready to die? He, as a man, no longer strove. It was
the life in him, unwilling to die, that drove him on.

One morning he woke up beside a river. Slowly he followed it with his eyes
and saw it emptying into a shining sea. When he saw a ship on the sea. he
closed his eyes. He knew there could be no ship, no sea, in this land. A vision,
he told himself he heard a noise behind him, and turned around. A wolf, old and
sick. was coming slowly toward him. This was real. he thought. The man turned
again. His foot hurt, but it was nothing compared with his hunger. which made
him go on until dark, but the sea and the ship were still there. He didn’t under-
stand. Had he heen walking north, away from the camp. toward the sea? tle
stood up and started stowly toward the ship, knowing fully well the sick wolfl was

following him. On the afternoon, he found some bones of a man. Beside the
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bones was a small sack of god, like his own. So Bill had carried ha gold to the
end. He would carry Bill’s gold to the ship. Haha! He would have the last
laugh on Bill. His laughing sounded like the low cry of an animal. The woll
cried back. The man stopped suddenly and turned away. How could he laugh
ahout Bill's bones and take his gold?

The man was very sick, now. He crawled about, on hands and knees. He

had lost everything his blanket, his gun, and his gold. Only the wolf stayed
with him hour after hour. At last he could go on no further. He fell. The woll
came close to him, but the man was ready. He got on top of the wolf and held
its mouth closed. Then he bit it with his last strength. The wolfs blood
streamed into his mouth. Only love of life gave him enough strength. He held
the wolf with his teeth and killed it, then he fell on his back and slept.

The men on the ship saw a strange object lying on the beach. It was mov-
ing tloward them perhaps twenty {eet an hour. The men went over to look and
could hardly helieve it was a man.

Three weeks later, when the man felt better, he told them his story. But
there was one strange thing: he seemed to be afraid that there wasnt enough
food on the ship. The men also noticed that he was getting fat. They gave him
less food, but still he grew fatter with each day. Then one day they saw him put
a lot of bread under his shirt. They examined his bed and found food under his

blanket. The men understood. He would recover from it, they said.
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There is a saying that no man has tasted the
*full flavour of life until he has known poverty. love
and war.
——0. Henry
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Bob’s Gift

Thomas Pucci

Bobby was getting cold sitting out in his back vard in the snow. Bobby
didn’t wear boots: he didn’t like them and anyway he didn’t own any. The thin
sneakers he wore had a few holes in them and they did a poor job of keeping
out the cold.

Bobby had been in his backvard for about an hour already. And, v as he
might, he could not come up with an idea for his mother's Christmas gift. He
shook his head as he thought, “This is useless, even if I do come up with an
idea. 1 don’t have any money to spend.”

Ever since his father had passed away tlree years ago, the family of five
had struggled. [t wasn’t hecause his mother didn’t care. or try, there just never
seemed to be enough. She worked nights at the hospital, but the small wage that
she was earning could only be stretched so far.

What the family lacked in money and material things. they more than made
up for in love and family unity. Bobby had two older and one younger sister,
who ran the household in their mother’s absence.

All three of his sisters had already made beautiful gifis for their mother.
Some how it just wasn't fair. Here it was Christmas Eve already. and he had
nothing.

Wiping a tear from his eye, Bobby kicked the snow and started to walk

down to the street where the shops and stores were. It wasn't easy being six
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without a father., especially when he needed a man to talk to.

Bobby walked from shop to shop, looking into each decorated window. Ey-
ervthing seemed so beautiful and so out of reach. It was starting to get dark and
Bobhy reluctantly turned to walk home when suddenly his eves caught the
glimmer of the setting sun’s rays reflecting off of something along the curb. He
reached down and discovered a shiny dime.

Never hefore has anyone felt so wealthy as Bobby felt at that moment. As
he held his new found treasure, a warmth spread throughout his entive hody
and he walked into the first store he saw. His excitement quickly turned cold
when salesperson after salesperson told him that he could not buy anything with
only a dime.

He saw a flower shop and went inside to wait in line. When the shop owner
asked if he could help him, Bobhy presented the dime and asked if he could
buy one flower for his mother’s Christmas gift. The shop owner looked at Bobby
and his ten cent offering. Then he put his hand on Bobby's shoulder and said to
him. “You just wait here and I'll see what [ can do for you.”

As Bobby waited, he looked at the beautiful flowers and even though he
was a bov, he could see why mothers and girls liked flowers.

The sound of the door closing as the last customer left. jolted Bobby back
to reality. All alone in the shop, Bobby began to feel alone and afraid.

Suddenly the shop owner came out and moved to the counter. There, before
Bobhv's eves, lay twelve long stem. red roses, with leaves of green and tiny
white flowers all tied together with a big silver bow. Bobby's heart sank as the
owner picked them up and placed them gently into a long white box.

“That will be ten cents young man.” The shop owner said reaching out his
hand for the dime. Slowly. Bobby moved his hand to give the man his dime.
Could this he true? No one elze would give him a thing for his dime!  Sensing
the boy's reluctance, the shop owner added. I just happened 1o have some

roses on sale for ten cents a dozen. Would vou like them?”
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