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The Call of the Wild

Chapter 1

Into the Primitivep

“Old longings nomadic® leap,

Chafing at custom’s chain;

Again from its brumal sleep

‘Wakens the ferine strain.”

Buck did not read the newspapers, or he
would have known that trouble was brewing®,
not alone for himself, but for every tide-water
dog, strong of muscle and with warm, long hair,
from Puget Sound to San Diego. Because men,
groping@ in the Arctic darkness, had found a
yellow metal, and because steamship and trans-
portation companies were booming the find,
thousands of men were rushing into the North-
land. These men wanted dogs, and the dogs they
wanted were heavy dogs, with strong muscles by
which 1o t0il®, and furry® coats to protect them
from the frost®.

Buck lived at a big house in the sun-kissed
Santa Clara Valley. Judge Miller’s place, it was

BR 8e
®1toil [ toil ] 5. move
with difficulty and
®f %ﬁ_ i]adj . of
urry .
or like fur %B'ZE‘J’
@ frost [frost] n.
wes condition
o aidion
ow - point
of water f"z%%fﬁ
®verandal vo'reends]
n. roofed and floored

open space along the
snde(s)L?fahOLseiE

called. It stood back from the road, halfhidden|/8,™

among Yhe trees, through which glimpses could
be caught™f the wide cool veranda® that ran
around its four sides. The house was approached
by elled ' driveways which wound™ " abxit
through wide-spreading lawns® and under the in-
terlacing® boughs of tall poplars. At the rear
things were on even a more spacious scale than at
the fri¥nt: There were great siables, where a
dozen groomas and boys held forth, rows of vine-
clad servarifs’ cottages, an endless and orderly
array of outhouses, long grape arbors@®, green
pastures, orchards, and berry patches. Then there
was the pumping plant for the artesian well®, and
the big cement® tank where Judge Miller’s boys
took their moming plunge and kept oool in the
hot afternoon.

And over this great demesne® Buck ruled.
Here he was born, and here he had lived the four
years of his life. It was true, there were other
dogs. There could not but be other dogs on so
vast a place, but they did not count. They came
and went, resided® in the populous kennels, or
lived obscurely in the recesses of the house after
the fashion of Toots, the Japanese pug, or Ys-
abel , the Mexican hairless — strange creatures

@fawnn[lom] n. area
O fnterlce  ntoles ]

@ artesian [ o:'tizion ]
well : well producing
a constant supply of
watet rising to the
surface without
pumping B

@ cement [ si'ment ]
n. gray powder
which, after being
wetted, becornes hard
like stone 7K

@ demesne [ di'mein]
n. the holding of land
as one’ s own propetty

@5 reside [ ri'zaid ] .
i have one’ s

live
home BB, B
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that rarely put nose out of doors or set foot to

ground. On the other hand, there were the fox ter-| &

riersD, a score of them at least, who yelped fearful
promises at Toots and Ysabe! looking out of the win-
dows at them and protected by a legion@ of house-
maids armed with brooms® and mops®.

But Buck was neither house-dog nor kennel-
dog. The whole realm was his. He plunged into the
swimming tank or went hunting with the Judge’s
sons; he escorted® Mollie and Alice, the Judge’ s
daughters,on long twilight® or early moming ram-
bles? ;0n wintry nights he lay at the Judge's feet
before the roaring library fire; he carried the Judge’s
grandsons on his back, or rolled them in the grass,
and guarded their footsteps through wild adventures
down to the fountain® in the stable yard, and even
beyond, where the paddocks were, and the berry

patches. Among the terriers he stalked® imperi-
ously®, and Toots and Ysabel he utterly ignored, i

for he was king—king over all creeping, crawling,
flying things of Judge Miller’ s place, humans in-
cluded.

His father, Elmo, a huge St. Bernard, had
been the Judge™ s ihseparable companion, and
Buck bid fair to follow in the way of his father.
He was not so large—he weighed only one hun-
dred and forty pounds—for his mother, Shep,
had been a Scotch shepherd® dog. Nevertheless,
one hundred and forty pounds, to which was
added the dignity that comes of good living and
universal respect, enabled him to carry himself in
right royal fashion. During the four years since
his puppyhood he had lived the life of a sated®@
aristocrat®: he had a fine pride in himself, was
ever a trifle egotistical@, as country gentlemen
sometimes become because of their insular situa-
tion. But he had saved himsell by not becoming a
mere pampered house-dog. Hunting and kindred
outdoor delights had kept down the fat and hard-

ened his muscles; and to him, as to the cold-tub-| 22

bing races, the love of water had been a tonic®
and a healih preserver.

And this was the manner of dog Buck was in
the fall of 1897, when the Klondike strike
dragged men from all the world into the frozen
North. But Buck did not read the newspapers,
and he did not know that Manuel, one of the
gardener’ s helpers, was an undesirable acquain-
tance. Manuel had one besetting sin®. He loved

to play Chinese lottery . Also , in his gambling

tive dog () I8
@ legion[ iz ] .

vast host or number

RE

S broom [ brum|n.
long-handled imple-
ment for sweeping
floors I

@ mop {map] n.
bundle of coarse
strings, cloth #i{t
Bescort| 'eskait l vt .
go with others to
protect }}ﬁﬁ
Brewilight ['twailait ]
n. faint half-light
before sunrise or af-

ter sunset ng’ﬁ, %l

D ramble [ 'reembl ]
n . walking {or plea-
sure {
®fountain [ 'fauntin]
n. spting of water

@ stalk [ stork ] wi.
walk with slow stiff

ftrides Wk, K

2y

@im eriously| im'pie
ly M, [ K

{Dshepherd [ 'fepad]
n. man who takes

care of sheep H ¥

@ sate[ 'seit] = sati-
atevr . satisfy fully
R, i

@aristocrat [ 'seristo
kreet]n. member of

t;!le class of nobles

(Degotisticall egp'tis
tikl] . prason who
talk toomuch about
onesclf %, B

A
@3 tonic [ "tonik ] .

sth giving strength
or cncgy B A
(®besetting[ bi'setin ]

sin : sin that most
frequently tempts a
person 5 TR I
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he had one besetting weakness—{aith® in a sys-
tem; and this made his damnation@® certain. For
to play a system requires money, while the wages
of a gardener’s helper do not lap over the needs|
of a wife and numerous progeny® .

The Judge was at a meeting of the Raisin
Growers’ Association, and the boys were busy

organizing an athletic club, on the memorable|ni

@ faith [ feio ] n.
trust, strong belief
Bt .15
darmnation| deem

neifn ] n. beng
dammned; ruin H X
7, 8K

@ﬁ)rogeny ['prodzs

n. descendants

night of Manuel’ s treachery®. No one saw him| T, J6&

and Buck go off through the orchard on what
Buck imagined was merely a stroll. And with the
exception of a solitary® man, no one saw them
arrive at the little flag station known as College

@treachery{ 'tretfo
ri] #. disloyalty &
Ay

® solitary [ 'solitri ]
adj. lémgly stoﬁlﬂg

Park. This man talked with Manuel, and money| 351 i

chinked® between them.
“You might wrap up the goods before you de- | v
liver ' m,” the stranger said gruffly, and Manuel

doubled a piece of stout@ rope around Buck’s neck T

under the collar. “Twist it, an you’ 1l choke ' m
plentee,” said Manuel, and the stranger grunted a
ready affirmative.

@ chink [ tfink ] .
e the sound

of coins K IBBEFZ
W

(Dstout [ staut ] adj .
strong; thick; not
easily broken or

worn out '8 B iy, 45

Buck had accepted the rope with quiet dignity. | 328449

To be sure, it was an unwonted performance but he
had learned to trust in men he knew, and 10 give
them credit for a wisdom that outreached his own.

Butw}mthemdsoftheropewereplacedmthe
stranger’ s hands, he growled® menacingly®. He
had merely intimated@ his displeasure, in his pride
believing that to intimate was to command. But to
his surprise the rope tightened around his neck,
shutting off his breath. In quick rage he sprang at
the man, who met him halfway, grappled him close
by the throat, and with a deft® twist threw him
over on his back. Then the rope tightened merciless-

®growl [graul] vi.
make a low, threat-
ening sound {3

LN
A EOER AR
e

@ menacingly( 'me
nasigh ] adv. in a
threateni manner
T i, B 3EL
intimate [ ‘intimeit ]
vt . make known B
RS

@ deft [ deft ] ad
quick and clever &

ly, while Buck struggled in a fury, his tongue| pigy FT58

lolling® out of his mouth and his great chest pant-

@loll[ 1] . hang

ing® futilely. Never in all his life had he been so (ﬁ)ﬁﬁ’

vﬂely@ treated, and never in all his life had he been
so angry. But his strength ebbed, his eyes glazed,
and he knew nothing when the train was flagged and

the two men threw him into the baggage car.

The next he knew, he was dimly aware that
his tongue was hurting and that he was being
jolted along in some kind of a conveyance. The
hoarse shriek of a locomotive whistling a crossing
told him where he was. He had travelled too of-
ten with the Judge not to know the sensation of
riding in a baggage car. He opened his eyes, and
into them came the unbridled® anger of a kidna-

@pant[ pent] vi . 1o
take short, quick
and | breaths BT, 5 &
Dvilely! vaxh]ad'u
shamefully and dis-

%Lstmgly o] B 5‘4

Bunbridled] ;an'brai
dld] adj. not con-
trolled 07 i #Y
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pped king. The man sprang for his throat, but
Buck was too quick for him. His jaws closed on
the hand, nor did they relax till his senses were
choked out of him once more.

“Yep, has fits®,”
mangled® hand from the baggageman, who had|@d
been attracted by the sounds of struggle. “I’m
takin’ m up for the boss to ’Frisco. A crack@
dog-doctor there thinks that he can cure 'm.”

Concerning that night’s ride, the man spoke
most eloquently for himself, in a little shed back
of a saloon® on the San Francisco water front.

“All 1 get is fifty for it,” he grumbled, “an’
I wouldn’t do it over for a thousand, cold cash. ”

His hand was wrapped in a bloody handker-
chief, and the right trouser leg was ripped {rom
knee to ankle.

“How much did the other mug get?” the sa-
loon-keeper demanded

“A hundred,” was the reply.
take a sou less, so help me.

“That makes a hundred and fifty,” the sa-
loon-keeper calculated “and he’s worth it, or I'm
a squarehead® . ”

The kidnapper undid the bloody wrappings
and looked at his lacerated hand. “If 1 don’ t get
hydrophoby.—

“It’ I be because you was born to hang,”
laughed the saloon-keeper. “Here, lend me a
hand before you pull your freight,” he added.

Dazed®, suffering intolerable pain from throat
and tongue, with the life half throttled® out of| A
him, Buck attempted to face his tormentors@. But
he was thrown down and choked repeatedly, till

“Wouldn’ t

they succeeded in filing the heavy brass collar from gg

off his neck. Then the rope was removed, and he
was flung into a cagelike crate®.

There he lay for the remainder of the weary| ®
night, nursing his wrath@ and wounded pride.
He could not understand what it all meant. What
did they want with him, these strange men?
Why were they keeping him pent up® in this
narrow crate? He did not know why, but he felt
oppressed by the vague® sense of impending
calamity@®. Several times during the night he
sprang 1o his feet when the shed door rattled@
open, expecting 1o see the Judge, or the boys at
least. But each time it was the bulging® face of | &
the saloon - keeper that peered in at him by the

the man said, hiding his "

fit [fit]n. sudden
attack of hysteria
WE BN RER
@mangle [ 'mzengl ]
ot . damage badly 2%

Q crack [ kraek ]
clever or ex

ﬁﬁﬁﬁi)&

@ saloon [
n. bar HIE

so'lum ]

s?uarehead[ skweo
hed!n. fool B/K
@hydrophoby[ Jhaidre
"foubi] = hydropho-
bian. a disease in
which the throat
muscles tighten so
that drinking is im-
possible ZE K5
@ dazed [ deizd ]
adj . dizzy K
throttle [ 'grod ]
vt . choke B
tormentor | to:'men
ta} n. sb or sth that
causes severe pam or

suffen
N

@ crate | kreit | n
large framework of

light boards KR #&

@ wrath [ro0] 2.

great anger B3
pent

pressed ﬁ&ﬁ‘ﬂ‘l

Bvague { vexg] adj .

not clear or distinct

@calamity[ks']aemj
ti]n. disaster K%K

@ rattle [ 'reetl ] vi.
make a lot of quick
httle noises ﬁ& &
B bulge [ balds] i .
swell out K, &
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sickly light of a tallow® candle. And each time
the joyful bark that trembled in Buck’s throat
was twisted into a savage growl.

But the saloon-keeper let him alone, and in
the moring four men entered and picked up the
crate. More tormentors, Buck decided, for they
were evil-looking creatures, ragged and
and he stormed and raged at them through the
bars. They only laughed and poked® sticks at

Drallow ['teelouln.
hard fat used for
making candles ( F
%MEMM)@%

t tidy_
T R

3 poke | pouk] .
move in with a shorp

him, which he promptly assailed@ with his teeth|Pys

till he realized that was what they wanted.
Whereupon he lay down sullenly and allowed the
crate to be lifted into a wagon. Then, he, and
the crate in which he was imprisoned®, began a

passage through many hands. Clerks in the ex-|®

press office took charge of him; he was carted
about in another wagon; a truck carried him,
with an assortment® of boxes and parcels, upon
a ferry steamer; he was trucked off the steamer
into a great railway depot, and finally he was de-
posited in an express car.

For two days and nights this express car was
dragged along at the tail of shrieking@ locomo-
tives®; and for two days and nights Buck neither
ate nor drank. In his anger he had met the first ad-
vances of the express messengers with growls, and
they had retaliated® by teasing him. When he flung},
himself against -the bars, quivering and frothing,
they laughed at him and taunted® him. They
growled and barked like detestable @ dogs,
mewed®, and flapped their arms and crowed. It
was all very silly, he knew; but therefore the more
outrage to his dignity, and his anger waxed® and
waxed. He did not mind the hunger so much, but
the lack of water caused him severe suffering and
fanned his wrath to fever-pitch. For that matter,
high-strung and finely sensitive, the ill treatment
had flung him into a fever, which was fed by the in-
flammation® of his parched® and swollen throat
and tongue.

He was glad for one thmg the rope was off
his neck, That had given them an unfair advan-
tage; but now that it was off, he would show

them. They would never get another rope around| be

his neck. Upon that he was resolved. For two
days and nights he neither ate nor drank, and
during those two days and nights of torment, he
accumulated a fund of wrath that boded® ill for
whoever first fell foul of him. His eyes turned
blood-shot, and he was metamorphosed( into a

@ assail [ o'seil ] vt .
attack violently %7 .
®imprison [im*prim]
vt. put or kee
prison T3k, A
assortment [9 soit
meant]#n . various col-
lectlon of d1fferent

*
jgiwﬁewﬂ

@shriek [jrik] =
scream shrilly ;U“I
®loe<_>motive[ louko
imautivin. !
@retaliate [ ri'teelieit ]
vi . take revenge #t

0 taunt [ tomt | .

attack sb with con-
%Etueus reproach

@detestable [di'tes
tobl ] adj. doserving
to be hated RI{RAY,
GIEA
@ mew [ mju:] vi.
make the noise that
gulls make %Wﬁm{
3 wax [ waeks ) v
W , increase iEfJﬂ
inflammation| iinfla
'meifn] n. inflamed
;ndition oo, B

©parch [ pactf] ot .
to make hot and dry

T

@ bode [ boud ] (1H)

of bad promise

for byl - N T
1

@metamorphose

{ imeto'morfauz ] v .

change into another

form {#7E%
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raging fiend®. So changed was he that the Judge
himself would not have recognized hin; and the
express messengers breathed with relief when
they bundled him off the train at Seattle.

Four men gingerly@® carried the crate from

the wagon into a small, high-walled back yard. A| 4

stout man, with a red sweater that sagged® gen-
erously at the neck, came out and signed the
book for the driver. That was the man, Buck di- | 3%
vined, the next tormentor, and he hurled himself
savagely against the bars. The man smiled grim-{ 7
ly, and brought a hatchet@ and a club®.

“You ain’ t going to take him out now?” the
driver asked.

“Sure,” the man replied, driving the hatch-
et into the crate for a pry.

There was an instantaneous scattering of the
four men who had carried it in, and from safe
perches® on top of the wall they prepared to
watch the performance.

Buck rushed at the splintering @ wood,
sinking his teeth into it, surging® and wrestling
with it. Wherever the hatchet fell on the out-
side, he was there on the inside, snarling® and
growling, as furiously® anxious to get out as the
man in the red sweater was calmly intent on get-
ting him out.

“Now, you red-eyed devil,” he said, when
he had made an opening sufficient for the passage

of Buck’s body. At the same time he dropped the| @

hatchet and shifted the club to his right hand.

@D fiend [ find] n
devil &

@gingerly[ 'd3indzali ]
adv. with great care
and caution to avoid
harming & 3y /b O

Dsag[seeg] v. hag

down unevenly A

@hatchet [ "heetfit |
light, short-han-
dled axe F5.%5%
® club [klAb] n.
heavy stick with one

thick end # (— 3%

)
® perch [poitf] n.
elevated and secure

position & M &4 #)
{i g

(@ splinter [ 'splints ]
vi . break into pieces
R, B A

@ surge [ sod3] vi.
move forward like
waves

@ snar! [snal] vi.
show the teeth and
grow] B SLBE

9 furiously [ fjua
riosli | adv. violently
XU R
foam [ foum ] vi.
produce bubble & &

And Buck was truly a red-eyed devil, as he ik

drew himself together for the spring, hair
bristling, mouth foaming@, a mad glitter® in
his blood-shot eyes. Straight at the man he
launched® his one hundred and forty pounds of
fury, surcharged@® with the pent passion of two
days and nights. In mid air, just as his jaws were
about to close on the man, he received a shock
that checked his body and brought his teeth to-
gether with an agonizing® clip. He whirled over,
fetching the ground on his back and side. He had
never been struck by a club in his life, and did
not understand. With a snarl that was part bark
and more scream he was again on his feet and
launched into the air. And again the shock came
and he was brought crushingly to the ground.
This time he was aware that it was the club, but
his madness knew no caution. A dozen times he
charged, and as often the club broke the charge

Deglitter ['glita] n.
brilliant,  sparkling
light Al e i
@ launch [ lomtf ]
o . send 5, B
(dsarcharge[ 'so
tfaxdz ] vt. make an
additional charge to
HNRE
@ onizing ['aeggnai
causing

ziy | _adj.
pain 5125 K
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and smashed him down.

After a particularly fierce blow, he crawled
to his feet, too dazed to rush. He staggered
limply about, the blood flowing from nose and
mouth and ears, his beautiful coat sprayed and
flecked® with bloody slaver®. Then the man ad-
vanced and deliberately @ deait him a frightful|s
blow on the nose. All the pain he had endured
was as nothing compared with the exquisite®
agony of this. With a roar that was almos St Tion-
like in its ferocity®; he again hurled himself at
the man. But the man, shifting the club from|z
right to left, coolly caught him by the under jaw,
at the same time wrenching downward and back-
ward. Buck described a complete circle in the air,

@ fleck [ flek ] 2.
mark with small
%otsor patches {#4

@sfaver [ sleivo] n.

édehberately [di
'liboritli] adv . inten-
tionally ﬁ'%iﬁ“
@exquisite [ 'ekskwi
zit ] adj . keenly felt..
é ZHEM,H

@ferocxty [ msxtég
n. savge cruelty

and half of another, then crashed to the ground! %, %%

on his head and chest.

For the last time he rushed. The man struck
the shrewd® blow he had purposely withheld®
for so long, and Buck crumpled up and went
down, knocked utterly senseless.

“He’ s no slouch® at dog-breakin’, that’s
wot 1 say,” one of the men on the wall cried en-
thusiastically.

“Druther break cayuses® any day, and twice
on Sundays,” was the reply of the driver, as he
climbed on the wagon and started the horses.

Buck s senses came back to him, but not his
strength. 'He lay where he had fallen, and from
there he watched the man in the red sweater.

r”

“ ‘ Answers to the name of Buck,’ ” the man
soliloquizedi®, quoting from the saloon-keeper’s let-
ter which had armounced the consignment® of the
crate and oontents.
went on in a genia® voice, “we’ ve had our little
ruction®, and the best thing we can do is to let it go
at that. You’ ve learned your place, and 1 know
mine. Be a good dog and all ’ llgowellandthe

goose hang high. Be a bad dog, andI 1l whale® the
tuffm outa you. Understand?”

As he spoke he fearlessly patted the head he
had so mercilessly pounded, and though Buck’s
hair involuntarily bristled at touch of the hand,
he endured it without protest. When the man
brought him water, he drank eagerly, and later
bolted® a generous meal of raw meat, chuck by
chunk, from the man’s hand.

He was beaten (he knew that); but he was| &

not broken. He saw, once for all, that he stood
no chance against a man with a club . He had

“Well, Buck, my boy,” he £

©,shrewd [ jrud ]
adj . astute BEHER,
BB

(Dwithhold

[ wid'hauld ] v¢ . keep
back HIH , 4R 8
®slouch [slautf]n.
a lazy, untidy or use-
less person %
A

@ cayuse [ kai'juss]
n. a kind of horse
BT NE
@sohloqmze [ so'lilo
kwaiz ] vi. talk to
oneself HE H&
@oonslgnment [ ken
sainmant n. a
number of goods
consigned  together

&
oo Tty S
@ructlon [ rakfon ]
STe

@ whale {weil ] wi.
hunt fH#

@ bolt [ bault] w
swallow quickly 2R
e
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learned the lesson, and in all his after life he nev-
er forgot it. That club was a revelation®. It was
his introduction to the reign@ of primitive law,
and he met the introduction half-way. The facts
of life took on a fiercer aspect; and while he faced

that aspect uncowed®, he faced it with all the la-| 3%

tent® cunning® of his nature aroused. As the
days went by, other dogs came, in crates and at
the ends of ropes, some docilely®, and some rag-

ing and roaring as he had come; and, one and|Zt

all, he watched them pass under the dominion of
the man in the red sweater. Again and again, as
he looked at each brutal performance, the lesson
was driven home to Buck: a man with a club was
a lawgiver, a master to be obeyed, though not
necessarily conciliated®. Of this last Buck was
never guilty, though he did see beaten dogs that} =
fawned® upon the man, and wagged their tails,
and licked his hand. Also he saw one dog, that
would neither conciliate nor obey, finally killed in
the struggle for mastery®.

Now and again men came, strangers, who|®
talked excitedly, wheedlingly®, and in all kinds
of fashions to the man in the red sweater. And at
such times that money passed between them the
strangers took one or more of the dogs away with
them. Buck wondered where they went, for they|.
never came back; but the fear of the future was

@revelation [revi
leifon ] n. making
known of sth secret
or hidden R

@ reign [rein] n.
dominance F AL, 48

Suncowed
[ an'kaved ] = un-
c;;vered adj. £ &

@ latent [ "leitant ]
adj . not visible #§1K

@cunning [ "kanig ]
. clever at deceiv-
1r1g KW, BFE
@docdely[ 'dousaili ]
= docile adv. easily
trained or controlled
S5 WIAR ), TR
conciliate[ kan'sili
eit]vt. win the sup-
port H &L, PLR
@ fawn [fo'n]
flatter K, Ba: ,
Dmastery ['mu:stari]
n. control
@ wheedlingly] 'wixd
ligliJadw . of flatter-
ing or coaxing to get
sth. one wants LS

strong upon him, and he was glad each time|i

when he was not selected.

Yet his time came, in the end, in the form
of a little weazened® man who spat broken Eng-
lish and many strange and uncouth® exclama-
tions@®@ which Buck could not understand.

“Sacredam!” he cried, when his eyes lit up-
on Buck. “Dat one dam bully dog! Eh? How
moch?”

“Three hundred, and a present at that,”
was the prompt reply of the man in the red
sweater. ~And seein’ it’s governmewst money,
you ain’t got no kick coming, eh, Perrault?”

Perrault grinned®. Considering that the price
of dogs had been boomed skyward by the unwonted
demand, it was not an unfair sum for so fine an ani-
mal. The Canadian Government would be no loser,
nor would its despatches® travel the slower. Per-
rault knew dogs, when he looked at Buck he knew
that he was one in a thousand—"One in ten t’ ou-
sand,” he commented mentally.
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