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WHITE FANG

Introduction

Jack London was born in 1876, in the American State of California. At
the age of fifteen, he left home to travel around North America, living
the life of a tramp. Then he decided to study at the University of
California.

Jack left university because he was caught up in the excitement of
the gold rush in the 1890s. Gold had been discovered in the River
Klondike, in the Yukon Territory of Northwest Canada. Thirty thousand
people travelled to this area ( London called it the * Northland” ),
hoping to make their fortunes. Dawson was the town that grew up
around the gold hunters and it is still the main town of this region.

Unfortunately, Jack London came back from the Klondike with no
gold at all. But it was there that he had an idea for a story called The
Call of the Wild. It was published in 1903 and became a huge bestseller.
White Fang was published in 1906 and tells the story of White Fang’s
attempts to survive as part-dog and part-wolf, in the harsh Northland.

By 1913, Jack London was one of the most highly paid and widely
read writers in the world. But sadly he drank too much and wasted his
money. In 1916, when he was forty years old, Jack London killed

himself.
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WHITE FANG

CHAPTER ONE

The grey cub

It was almost spring in the frozen Northland. Day after day, a she-wolf
was searching along the riverbanks — searching for a safe place to give
birth to her cubs. She was so heavy that she could not run quickly. And
she was so bad-tempered that she snapped at her mate, One Eye,
whenever he came close to her.

The she-wolf searched until she found a cave above a small stream.
She went through its narrow entrance and crawled along until the walls
widened into a little room about six feet across. It was dry and cosy
there. The she-wolf circled several times, her nose to the ground. Then,
with a tired sigh, she curled her body on the ground.

One Eye laughed at her and wagged his tail. He lay down across the
entrance and slept. Soon, the April sunshine began to blaze across the
snow. The world was waking up after the long winter. One Eye wanted
to go hunting, but when he tried to persuade the she-wolf to go with
him, she snarled at him. So he went out alone.

One Eye came back eight hours later. He had caught nothing and
was hungrier than when he had set off. He paused at the entrance to the
cave and sniffed the air. He could hear strange, faint sounds like
muffled sobs. His mate snarled a warning when he came near. In the
morning light, he made out the shape of five cubs. They looked very
feeble and helpless.

One cub was different from the others. While his brothers and
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sisters already showed the reddish tint of their mother. who was part-
dog, part-wolf, this cub’s hair was grey. He took after his father, One
Eye, except that the cub had two eyes!

The grey cub’s eyes had not been open for long, but already he could
see clearly. His world was only as big as the cave. But he knew that one
wall of the cave was different — the mouth of the cave where the light
was. He kept crawling towards it, and his mother kept pulling him back.

The grey cub was the fiercest and the strongest of the cubs. By the
time he was a month old, he was eating soft meat, half chewed by his
mother. Like most creatures of the Wild, the little cub knew hunger.
There came a terrible time when there was no more meat and his
mother’s breasts had no more milk. Then the cubs slept and grew weaker
day by day.

One Eye was desperate and searched further and further away from
the cave for meat. Even the she-wolf left her cubs and went out to look
for food. But when the meat finally came and the grey cub grew strong
again, he found that his brothers and sisters were gone. They had died
of hunger. Soon afterwards, there came a time when the cub no longer
saw his father going in and out of the cave either. The she-wolf found
the remains of his dead body close to a lynx’s lair.

The mother lynx was a fierce and bad-tempered creature who was
guarding a litter of young kittens. From now on, the she-wolf never
went in that direction again. But she knew that the day would come
when she would have to face the lynx’s anger, for her cub’s sake.

By the time his mother was leaving the cave to hunt, the cub had
learned an important rule: he must not go near the entrance to the cave.
He was afraid to go near it, although he did not know why. But the cub

wanted to grow, to experience life, and eventually this instinct swept
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away his fear and his obedience. One morning, before his mother came
back, he moved towards the entrance of his cave.

At first, the bright light outside dazzled him. Then he began to
notice the trees, the mountain‘high above the trees, and the great sky
over the mountain. A great fear came upon him as he crouched there,
gazing out at the world. His hair stood up on end along his back, and
his lips wrinkled weakly as he tried to snarl.

Nothing happened. The cub forgot to be afraid and became curious
instead. He stepped outside the cave for the first time.
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CHAPTER TWO

Danger outside

The grey cub had lived all his short life on the level floor of a cave. He
had never fallen over and been hurt. He did not even know what a fall
was. So he stepped outside boldly. Suddenly, he fell forward, and his
nose struck the ground. He yelped and rolled down the slope.

The fear came back. At last, the cub stopped rolling. He gave a
long, whimpering wail and got up. He was very clumsy! As he walked ,
he ran into twigs and sticks, and hurt his paws on pebbles and stones.
But the longer he walked, the better he walked.

The cub had the luck of a beginner. Born to be a hunter of meat,
he came across meat just outside the cave — a nest of chicks. He placed
his paw on one. He smelled it. He picked it up in his mouth. It
struggled and tickled his tongue. At the same time, the cub felt hunger.
His jaws closed together. There was a crunching of bones and warm
blood ran in his mouth. The taste was good.

He ate all the chicks. As he crawled away, he met a feathered
whirlwind — the mother of the chicks. The beat of her angry wings
blinded the cub. He hid his head between his paws and yelped. Then he
became angry. He sank his teeth into one of the wings. The need to kill
was upon him. Now he would now destroy a big live thing.

But the mother bird pecked his nose hard until he let go. He turned
tail and ran back to the stream. The cub had never seen water before. It

was flat, like the floor of the cave, and he stepped on to it. He went
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under the water, crying with fear, down into the unknown. Then he

came to the top and began to swim.

What adventures the grey cub had that day! Not only was his body
tired , but his little brain was tired too. How lonely he suddenly felt! He
started to look for the cave and his mother.

As the cub moved through the bushes, he saw a flash of yellow. It
was a weasel, a small animal that did not frighten him at all. Then he
saw a tiny weasel at his feet. He turned it over with his paw. It
squeaked. The next moment, the flash of yellow came back. He felt a
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hard blow on the side of his neck. Then the mother-weasel was at his
throat, her teeth buried in his hair and skin.

At first the cub tried to fight; but he was very young, and this was
only his first day in the world. He tried to escape. The weasel held on
tightly , trying to cut open the vein in his neck so that she could drink his
blood.

He thought he was going to die.

The grey cub would have died, but just then his mother came
running through the bushes. The weasel let go of the cub and tried to get
hold of his mother’s throat. But the she-wolf jerked her head and flung
the weasel high into the air, then caught it in her teeth. The she-wolf
licked her cub’s cuts. Then they ate the weasel. And after that, they
went back to the cave and slept.

Famine came to the land again. The she-wolf hunted night and day,
but caught little. Now the cub did not hunt for play, he hunted to live.
He grew wiser and stronger and more confident — and more hungry!

At last, the famine was over for the cub because his mother brought
home meat, but a kind of meat he had never tasted before. It was a lynx
kitten, partly grown. It was all for him. He did not know how
dangerous this was, only that the velvet-furred kitten was meat — and he
was happier with every mouthful. Then he slept deeply.

Suddenly, the cub woke up. He had never heard his mother snarl so
terribly. Crouching in the mouth of the cave, the cub saw the
lynx-mother. The hair rippled up along his back at the sight. He was
afraid.

The cub stood by his mother and snarled too. The lynx could not
leap into the cave because the entrance was so low; but she crawled in

towards them. The cub saw little of the battle between his mother and
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the lynx. There was a loud snarling and spitting and screeching. Once
the cub sprang in and sank his teeth into the hind leg of the lynx. The
lynx lashed at him and ripped his shoulder open to the bone.

The fight was long. At last the lynx was dead. But the she-wolf
was very weak and sick. For a day and a night, she lay on the ground ,
hardly breathing, For a week, she never left the cave except for water.
She and the cub survived by eating the lynx.

But now the world seemed changed. The cub was more confident.
He began to hunt meat with his mother. In this way, he learned the rule
of meat. The aim of life was meat. Life lived on life. There were the
eaters, and the eaten. The rule of meat was simple: EAT, OR BE
EATEN.

L% =3 mamer

KRR AT A EBET A FENERZT, tAKRSE
BENERYG, BERMEFARKE, MU ABRES TRAZ5h,
R, thEsTEE, BTEE THE, HEEAERT LUK,

BB N ERT, BREMATELIETER, AH—FRKKOERZ
EEH TR, frfTEi+ o %R i&%?‘ﬁfﬂ@kk VINEI R AR
FLBRBPAHLMANEERHRE, TIMRHEHENT, EFERE
¥fq

XAGHBRER—NEEIL. EXRMHAXNERSE, HRAERNE
BRANTAE—8/\8, MA—RMFZRE—R, BTHZERE
TRETHE, MBBEHHIL, FEOELEE. ENHGHLER T
o MENIESAE, WELHEILEHEBEINEE, BRNE
mER. BREHFRT o

¢



vﬁ E’o

e TRAENNG, FRBEFEFZN, tiB3 T —BEBHLN
RER—IX B/ B . 308 BB MR, EHAMmE. mie
RAEME EREHERY, ZEREERAT, HFERERASER
P, AOXBRETRENNE, WEMERE—AHEY,

EE2CHARENRMNET, SEMNAEE, HERECHEE
INE, ERYRUBTMRLT K. FRKETIE, BeERAthE—
o MEETHZE, RAKP, REMBEItAMT, MERTER. ME
5% 27K FFEE K o

RENRIRAT T ZAEBRHN—XK| RREMHOSEKET, a0
R’WRT. MRABIECREZ AT MBI HEFEERERR
b R

TIRZTEAME, BE—HEE—AMd. BE—AME, —Rz
ERATIMGANSY. ZEHBEINECHTE—RFR/IHMR. ©HE
MFHsEXRNMR. NREREEEN, T—%, B—HEeEk
To HBIFFIRTEEN &, HESHRBROEMNBE, Fug
AR EMFL

IR S S ER, BT, MEXREMEHtRNE—
Ko fOIBRERH, BRI R E MBI, o BB b EET b Y 08 4 4y
M,

BT T o

RIREKTRESTIE. EERERE, AT E—BRERTTEA
Mo FRMTFFHIRIFMER E b EFEARE, EERED—BLIEmE
Seiizth, REAFERETE, SHREBZHFREYRNGD, BEE
ATHAEX AR . Rz EHIEERNEs,

UmBRERE THNEFN®ME, BRERFEARKAZ, WE
PIRTBERAGEHE, MENEFHES., HNAGTETRE, FiE
. ERE—XRHBEK!

®’iE, MEXRPRER, NRETERT.,. FHHFEEERAER
Ty AEBE—MBUGATMAREZ SN —REL KA — LR 4
fo XELEREFRLEMY,. MATNEXEZALBK, AANEXIRER

« 160



