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Chapter I. Into the Primitive

uck did not read the newspapers, or he
Bwould have known that trouble was brew-
ing, not alone for himself but for every tide-
water dog, strong of muscle and with warm,
long hair, from Puget Sound to San Diego. Be-
cause men, groping in the Arctic darkness, had
found a yellow metal, and because steamship
and transportation companies were booming
the find, thousands of men were rushing into
the Northland. These men wanted dogs, and the
dogs they wanted were heavy dogs, with strong
muscles by which to toil, and furry coats to pro-
tect them from the frost.

Buck lived at a big house in the sun-kissed
Santa Clara Valley. Judge Miller’s place, it was
called. It stood back from the road, half-hid-
den among the trees, through which glimpses
could be caught of the wide cool veranda that
ran around its four sides. The house was ap-
proached by graveled driveways which wound
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nasa 1. K nepBo6bITHON XU3HMU

9K He UYMUTAJ ras3eT W IIOTOMY He 3HAJ, YTO
BHaﬂBI/II‘aeTCH Oema — u He Ha Hero OJHOTO,
a Ha BceX c00aK ¢ CUJIBHBIMU MBIIIIIAMY U JAJIMH-
HOM, TEIJO# IIepCTbI0, CKOJbKO UX HU OBLIO OT
sanuBa Iliomxer mo Can-Ilmero. 11 Bce orToOrO,
YTO JIOAU, OUIYILI0 HIPOOMPAasich CKBO3b MOJIAP-
HBIA MpakK, HAILJIX JKEeJTHIN MeTasy, a IapoXxo.-
Hble 1 TPAHCIOPTHBIE KOMIAHHWN PaCTPyOmIn
moBCIOAY 00 9TOI HAXOAKEe, — U ThICAYU JIIOHel
punyauchk Ha CeBep. ITUM JIOAAM HYKHBI ObLIN
cobaKy KPYITHO# IMOPOALI, CUJIbHBIE, TOTHBIE JJIs
TSMKeJ0N paboThl, ¢ TYCTOH U AJIMHHOM IIEePCThIO,
KoTopas 3all[UTUT UX OT MOPO30B.

Bok :xua B 00JBIIOM AOME, B COJTHEUHOM 10-
anue Camra-Kaapa. MecTo 5To JI0a1 HasbIBaJIU
«ycannboit cynpum Muanepa». Jom cTosa B cTO-
POHe OT JOPOTHU, MOJYCKPBITHIHA 3a JepeBbAMIH,
¥ CKBO3b BETBU BHUAHEJACh TOJILKO BepaHa, IPo-
CTOpHAA U TEHUCTAas, OKPYsKaBIIasg JOM CO BCeX
cropou. K momy Beju ImoChIIIaHHBIE I'PABUEM J10-
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xek JToHooH

about through wide-spreading lawns and under
the interlacing boughs of tall poplars. At the
rear things were on even a more spacious scale
than at the front.

There were great stables, where a dozen
grooms and boys held forth, rows of vine-clad
servants’ 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 Miler’s boys took
their morning plunge and kept cool 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
Ysabel, the Mexican hairless, strange creatures
that rarely put nose out of doors or set foot to
ground. On the other hand, there were the fox
terriers, a score of them at least, who yelped
fearful promises at Toots and Ysabel looking
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3oB npepkos. The Call of the Wild

POKKM, OHM BHUJINCH II0 IINPOKUM JYKANKAM IO/
CTPOMHBIMH TOIIOJIAMM, BETBH KOTOPBIX CILIETA-
Jauch Mexay coboii. Teppuropusa 3a fomMoM ObIIa
elre oOIIupHee.

31ech HAXOAUJIUCHL OOJbIINE KOHIOIIHU, T'Ie
XJIOTIOTAJIa A00pasa JIOKMHA KOHIOXOB U UX IIOJ-
PYYHBIX, TAHYJHNCH PALBI YBUTBIX OTUKKUM BHHO-
rpagoM OOMHUKOB IJIs IIPUCJAYTA M CTPOTO pac-
MJaHUPOBAaHHASA CETh BCAKHX HAJABOPHLIX IIO-
CTPOEK, a 3a HUMH 3eJieHeJU BUHOTPATHUKU,
macTouira, MJIOLOBLIE CAAbl M SATOSHUKN. Bblia
TYT U HACOCHAS YCTAHOBKA IJIA apTE3MAHCKOTO
KOJIOAIIA, ¥ OOJIBIIION IIeMeHTHBIN IJIaBaTe/IbHbBINI
bacceiiH, rle CHIHOBBLA CYAbU KYIIAJNCh KajKkIaoe
YTPO, a B KApKYIO IIOTOAY W JHEM.

W Bce aTO 0OmMIMpPHOE mOMECThE OBIIO ITap-
ctBOM BskKa. 3mechk OH poAamJjCcs, 3[eCh ITPOMKUII
BCe UeThIpe roja cBoell »Ku3Hu. KoHeuHO, OBI-
Ju TYT u apyrue cobaxu. B Takom 6GoJbIIIOM
IIOMeCThbe MX He MOTJIO He ObITb, HO OHU B CUET
He mau. OHU MOABJIANNCH W HCUE3ATIN, KUIU
B TECHBIX KOHYpaxX WM BJAUUJIN He3aMeTHOe
CyIIleCTBOBaHME I'Jle-TO B IJIyOMHE A0MAa, BOT KaK
TyTec, amoHCKMI Momcuk, uiau Mzabens, MeKcu-
KaHCKasd cobauka coBceM 0e3 IIepPCTU, HeJelble
CYII[eCTBA, KOTOPhIe PEIKO BLICOBBIBAJN HOC Ha
BOJILHBIN BO3AYX U IOABJISJINCL B CaLy WU BO
nsope. Kpome Toro, ObLIa B ycagbOe 1eaasd KOM-
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xek JToHooH

out of the windows at them and protected by a
legion of housemaids 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; I he escorted Mollie and Alice,
the Judge’s daughters, on long twilight or ear-
ly morning rambles; on 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 patch-
es. Among the terriers he stalked imperiously,
and Toots and Ysabel he utterly ignored, for he
was king — king over all creeping, crawling,
flying things of Judge Miller’s place, humans
included.

His father, Elmo, a huge St. Bernard, had
been the Judge’s inseparable companion, and
Buck bid fair to follow in the way of his father.
He was not so large — he weighed only one hun-
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3oB npepkos. The Call of the Wild

nanusa POKCTEePhepPOB — [OECATKA OBa, He MEHb-
e, — ¥ OHU I'Po3HO Jaaau Ha Tyrca u M3abensb,
KorJa Te CMOTpeJr Ha HUX M3 OKOH, HAaXOIsAChb
OJl 3aIlUTON apMUU CJIYKAHOK, BOOPYXKEHHBIX
MOJIOBBIMH IIETKAMMU U IIIBAOpaMMU.

Ho B3k He ObLI HM KOMHATHOI cO0AUKOM, HU
IBOPOBBLIM IIcOM. Besa ycamnba Oblyiia B ero pac-
nopsskennn. OH mIaBas B OacceliHe M XOAMJ Ha
OXOTY C CBIHOBbAMM cyAbr. OH COIIPOBOMKIAI €TI0
nmouepeii, Mosnu u Ajsmcy, Korga OHU B cyMep-
KU NI PAaHHUM YTPOM OTIIPABJIAJMNCH Ha IIPO-
ryaky. B smmMHUTE Beuepa OH JeXKas y HOT CyAbU
mepe IBLIAOIIMM KaMUHOM B Oubamorexe. OH
KaTajJ Ha COMHe BHYyYaT CYAbU HUJIU KYBLIPKAJICS
¢ HUMHY B TpaBe 1 o0eperaj UX BO BPeMsA CMeJbIX
M UpeBaTBHIX OIMMACHOCTSIMU BBLIA30K JO CAMOTO
doHTaHA Ha 3aAHEM ABOPe U AasKe ellle Jajblile,
Tygda, IAe HauWHAaJICA BBITOH UM ATOTHUKMN. MuMO
(OoKCTEPHEPOB OH INIECTBOBAJI C BHICOKOMEPHBLIM
BugoM, a Tyrca m Ms3abenas mompocTy He 3ame-
yajy, nb60 OH OBLI KOPOJIEM, BJIACTUTEJEM HAaJ
BCEM, UTO I0JI3aJI0, OPOAUJIO U JIeTaJO0 B IIOMe-
cThe cyabu Muiiaepa, BKJIIOUAA U €r0 IBYHOTUX
oburaTesei.

Orenr bBska, 9amMo, OrpoMHLINA ceHOepHap,
OBLI KOTA-TO HEePa3JYUYHBIM CIIYTHUKOM CYAbH,
u Bsk obemran cTaTh JOCTOMHBIM ITPEEeMHUKOM
orrma. OH OBLI He TaKOl TPOMaAWHOI, KaK TOT,
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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 even a trifle egotistical, as country gentle-
men sometimes become because of their insular
situation. But he had saved himself by not be-
coming a mere pampered house dog. Hunting
and kindred outdoor delights had kept down
the fat and hardened his muscles; and to him,
as to the cold-tubbing races, the love of water
had been a tonic and a health 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 fro-
zen North. But Buck did not read the newspa-
pers, and he did not know that Manuel, one of
the gardener’s helpers, was an undesirable ac-
quaintance. Manuel had one besetting sin. He
loved to play Chinese lottery. Also, in his gam-
bling, he had one besetting weakness — faith in
a system; and this made his damnation certain.
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3oB npepkos. The Call of the Wild

BeCHUJI TOJILKO CTO COPOK (pYyHTOB, TaK KakK MaTb
ero, Illem, ObLIa IIOTJIaHACKas oBuapka. Ho
U CTO COPOK (DYHTOB Beca, ecji K HUM eIlle Ipu-
0aBUTHh TO UYBCTBO COOCTBEHHOTO JOCTOMHCTBA,
KOTOpOE POXKIAETCs OT XOPOIIel KU3HI 1 BCeoo-
IIero yBaKeHUs, JAIOT IIPaBO Aep:KaTh ceds IIo-
KopoJeBcKu. YeTwIpe rojla — € CaMOT0 PaHHETo
IeHAYbero Bo3pacta — DBoK BeJ KM3HBb IIPechI-
I[eHHOT0 apUCTOKpPAaTa, ObLJI MPENCIOJIHEeH I'opao-
CTH U JaKe HEeCKOJbKO STOIeHTPUYEH, KAaK 9TO
uHOraa ObIBaeT CO 3HATHBIMHU T'OCIOIaMU, *KUBY-
MY B CBOUX IIOMECTHAX YeIUHEHHO, BIAJIHN OT
ceseta. Ho Baka cmacayso To, 4TO OH He CTaJl u3-
0asIoBaHHOM KOMHATHOU cobakoii. Oxora u TOMY
momob0HbIe pa3BJeUeHUsA Ha CBeKeM BO3ayXe He
IaBajll eMy Pas:KupeTh, YKPEILIAIN MYCKYJIBI.
A KymaHMe B XOJOIHOM BOJe 3aKaJIsAJ0 ero U CO-
XPaHAJIO 340POBbE.

Tark »xua nec Bsx mo Toii ocenu 1897 roga,
Korga OTKpbITHE 30J0Ta B Kiompaiike mpuBJIeK-
Jo Ha xoJomHbIii CeBep Jofmeil co BceX KOHIIOB
cBera. Bosk Huuero o6 sToM He 3HAJ, OO He UU-
Tajy raser. He 3HaJ OH Takike, uTo Apy kba ¢ Ma-
HY9JIeM, OTHUM U3 IIOAPYYHBIX CAIOBHUKA, HE CY-
JUT eMy Hu4dero gobporo. 3a ManysjeM BOLUJICSA
0OJILITION IIOPOK: CTPACTh K KHUTAMCKOI JoTepee.
K Tomy :xe y sTOro azapTHOro mrpokxa Onliaa Of-
Ha HemoOegmMasa cJaabOCTh — OH BEPUJ B CBOIO
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xek JToHooH

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
night of Manuel’s treachery. No one saw him
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 Park. This man talked with Manuel, and
money chinked between them.

“You might wrap up the goods before you
deliver them,” the stranger said gruffly, and
Manuel doubled a piece of stout rope around
Buck’s neck under the collar.

“Twist it, and you’ll choke him plenty,” said
Manuel, and the stranger grunted a ready af-
firmative.

Buck had accepted the rope with quiet digni-
ty. To be sure, it was an unwonted performance
but he had learned to trust in men he knew,
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3oB npepkos. The Call of the Wild

CHCTEMY, U IIOTOMY OBIJIO COBEPIIEHHO SICHO, YTO
OH HOT'yOMT CBOIO AyITy. UTOOBI MIpaTh IIO CHU-
cTeMe, HYKHBLI IeHbI'Y, a JKaJOBaHbsI MJIAAIIETO
CaJOBHUKA eBa XBaTaJI0 HA HYMKIBLI €r0 JKeHBI
¥ MHOTOYKCJIEHHOTO IIOTOMCTBA.

B mamaTHBIN geHb ImpemaTeabcTBa MaHyasd
cyaba Muiiep yexaa Ha coOpamue oOIIecTBa
BUHO/IEJIOB, & MaJbUUKU OBLLIN 3aHATHI YCTPOIi-
CTBOM CIIOPTHMBHOI'O KJIy0a, IMO3TOMY HHUKTO He
BUIeN, Kak Mauysab u BoK mporiim uepes cap,
oTmpaBiaAAch (Tak nymas BasK) Ha OOBLIKHOBEH-
HYIO TIPOTYyJKY. I TONBKO OAWH-€IMHCTBEHHBIN
yeJI0BeK B, KAaK OHU IPHUIILINA HA MAJeHbKUHA
noaycTtaHok «Kounemk-mapK», rae Immoesn ocra-
HaBJMUBAJICA IO TpeboBaHUIO. YeI0OBEK STOT IIO-
TOJIKOBAJ O 4eM-TO ¢ MamHyaJyeM, IIOTOM 3a3BeHe-
JU JeHbI'U, IepeJaHHble U3 PYK B PYKH.

— ToI uTO 2Ke 5TO, HOCTaBJACIIbL TOBAp 0e3
YIIaKOBKMU? — BOPUJIMBO 3aMeTHUJ He3HAKOMeIl,
u Manysyb 00BsA3aJ 11ei0 BaKa mon oIIeiHuKOM
CJIOKEHHOI BIABOE TOJICTOM BEPEBKOII.

— 3aTdHeIlb IIOKpeIrue, TaK, UYTOOBLI Y HEro
IyX IIepexBaTuJo, TOTJa He BEIPBETC, — CKasall
Manyaab, a TOT, YyKO0i, B OTBET UTO-TO YTBEPAU-
TeJbHO IIPOMbBIUAJI.

B3k co CIOKOMHBIM JOCTOMHCTBOM IIO3BO-
JUJ HaJeTh cebe Ha Ieio BepeBKy. IlpaBma, sTo
OBLJIO IJI HEeTr0 HOBO, HO OH HNPUBBIK MTOBEPATH
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and to give them credit for a wisdom that out-
reached his own. But when the ends of the rope
were placed in the stranger’s hands, he growled
menacingly. He had merely intimated his dis-
pleasure, 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 a 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 mercilessly,
while Buck struggled in a fury, his tongue loll-
ing out of his mouth and his great chest pant-
ing futilely. Never in all his life had he been so
vilely 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 cross-
ing told him where he was. He had traveled too
often 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
kidnaped king. The man sprang for his throat,
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3oB npepkos. The Call of the Wild

3HAKOMBIM JIIOAAM, IPU3HABasdg, UTO OHU yMHee
ero. OgHAKO, KOT/Jla KOHIIHI BEPEBKU OKAa3aJInCh
B PYKaxX YYsKOr0, OH YT'DOMKAIIINE 3aBOPYAJI.
OH mpocTo BBIpaAXKaJ HEJOBOJIBCTBO, B TOPAOCTHU
cBoeil BooOpaskas, UTO 5TO OyAeT PABHOCHJILHO
npukaszanuio. K ero yauBjieHunio, BEPEBKY BAPYT
CTAHYJU TaK TYTro, UTO OH YyTh HE 3aJ0XCH.
B mMraoBenHoM mopwnIiBe OellleHCTBA OH KHUHYJI-
cAd Ha OOMOUYMKA, HO TOT OIEPEeIUNJ ero: KPemKo
CiKaJl eMy TOpJio U JJOBKUM JIBUKEHUEM OIPOKU-
HYJ Ha cnuHy. BepeBKa 0e3KajlOCTHO IyIIIUJIa
Bska, HO oH, BHICYHYB S3BIK, TAMKEJI0 U ITYMHO
IBIIIIA BCell MOryuell TPyAbl0, OTUASTHHO OOPOJI-
cA ¢ yeaoBeKoM. Hukorzga erie HUKTO Tak rpyoo
He obparajca ¢ HUM, M HUKOT/Ia B "KU3HU OH He
ObL1 Tak pasraHeBan! OLHAKO CUJIBI CKOPO €My H3-
MEeHWJIU, TJia3da OCTEeKJIeHeJN!, M OH y:Ke HUUYero
He CO3HaBaJI, KOTJA IIOAOIIIe]I IT0e3 ] U IBOe MYK-
YWH IIBBIPHYJU €r0 B TOBAPHLIN Barox.
OUYHYBIINCH, OH IPEXKEe BCETO CMYTHO ITOYYB-
CTBOBAJI 0OJIb B SIBBIKE. 3aTeM, OIIYTUB TPSACKY
U yCJBIIIaB XPUILIBIA BOU IIapoBO3a Ha Ilepees-
ne, Bak monsas, rae Haxoaurcsa. OH Tak YacTo
IyTeIeCTBOBAJ C CyIbel, UTO He MOT He y3HAThb
OLIYIIIeHN, CBA3aHHBIX C €3]0 B 6araXHOM Ba-
roHe. OH OTKpHLI Iya3a. B HUX ObLIaJ HEYKPO-
TUMBLI#I THEB IJeHEHHOTO KopoJd. [loxururennb
XOTeJ CXBaTUTH €T0 3a TropJio, HO Bak Ha 3TOT pas
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