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Chapter . 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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masa 1. K nepBo6bITHOH XWU3HK

9K He UMUTaJ raseT U IIOTOMY He 3HaJI, UYTO
BHaD;BI/II‘aeTCH Oea — u He Ha HETro OJHOTrO,
a Ha BceX cO0aK C CUJIbHBIMU MBIIIITAMY U JJIVH-
HOIi, TeIlJIOA MIePCThI0, CKOJbKO UX HU OBIJIO OT
saauBa Iliomxer mo Can-Iluero. I Bce orToOroO,
YTO JIIOJIU, OIIYIIbI0O MPOOUPAsICh CKBO3b MOJIAP-
HBINI MpakK, HAIILJIN JKEeJITbIA MeTaJlsl, a IIapoXo/I-
Hble W TPAHCHOPTHHBIE KOMIIAHUUN pPacTpPyOmIn
MoBCIOAY 00 3TOM HaXOAKe, — U THICAYU JIIOAEH
punysuchk Ha CeBep. ATUM JTIOOAM HYKHBI OBLIN
co0aKu KPYIHOU MOPOJbl, CUJIbHBIE, TOMHbBIE AJIA
TSKeJI0N paboThl, ¢ TYCTOH U IJINHHOM IIePCThIO,
KOTOopas 3aIllUTUT UX OT MOPO3OB.

BsK Kuja B O0JBIIIOM OOME, B COJHEUHOI M0-
auHe Camra-Kiaapa. MecTo aT0 Ji0oau Ha3bIBAJIU
«ycansboit cynpu Munnepa». Ilom cToda B CTO-
poOHEe OT JMOPOTH, MOJYCKPBITHIN 3a AEePEeBbAMH,
¥ CKBO3b BETBU BUAHEJIACh TOJHLKO BepaHaa, Ipo-
CTOPHAsA U TEHHUCTasdA, OKPYKAaBIIIasd TOM CO BCEX
cropoH. K momy Besiu mochImaHHBIE T'PABUEM JI0-

9



I>xek JloHgoH

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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308 npegkos. The Call of the Wild

POKKM, OHI BUJIVCH II0 IIIMPOKUM JIYKANKaM 0]
CTPOMHBIMHU TOIIOJISIMU, BETBU KOTOPBIX CILIETa-
Juch Mexay coboii. Teppuropus 3a foMom ObLIa
elre oOIIupHee.

31ech HAXOOUINCHh OOJIBININE KOHIOIIHU, T'e
XJIOIIOTAaJIa Ao0pada AI0KMHA KOHIOXOB U UX IIOJ-
PYYHBIX, TAHYJINCH PAALI YBUTHIX TUKWM BHUHO-
rpajoM JOMUKOB IJS HPUCIYTHM U CTPOrO pac-
IJIAHMPOBaHHASA CETh BCAKUX HAABOPHBIX IIO-
CTPOEK, a 3a HUMHU 3eJIeHeJU BUHOTPATHUKU,
macTouia, IJIOLOBLIE caabl U ATONHUKMN. Bblia
TYT U HACOCHAsI YCTAaHOBKA AJIS apTE3MaHCKOTO
KOJIOAIa, ¥ OOJILIIION IIeMEHTHBIN IIJ1aBaTeJIbHbBIN
0acceiiH, rJe CHIHOBBA CYAbU KYIAJNCh KaKI0e
YTPO, & B YKApPKYIO IIOTOAY U JTHEM.

1 Bce aTO 0OIMIMPHOE ITIOMECThe OBILIO Ilap-
ctBoM DBoka. 3mech OH poamjcs, 37€Ch ITPOKUI
BCe UeThIpe roja cBoeil ku3uu. KoHeuHo, ObI-
JU TYyT W Apyrue cobaxu. B TaxoMm O6OJBIIIOM
IIOMeCThe MX He MOTJIO He OBITh, HO OHH B CUET
He miau. OHU MOABJANNCHL W HMCUE3AJIU, JKUJIN
B TECHBIX KOHypaxX HJIN BJAUMJIN He3aMeTHOe
CyIlleCTBOBAHNE I'Je-TO B IVIyOMHEe A0MAa, BOT KaK
TyTc, AMOHCKUII MOIICUK, nau M3abeinb, MeKCH-
KaHCKadA cobauka coBceM 0e3 IIepCTH, HeJellbie
CyIIleCcTBa, KOTOPhI€ PEAKO BLICOBBIBAJIM HOC Ha
BOJIBHBIA BO3AYX M IOSABJISAJINCH B Cagy WUJIU BO
nBope. Kpome Toro, Obl1a B ycamgpOe mejiasd KOM-
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I>xek JloHgoH

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-



308 npegkos. The Call of the Wild

MaHus (POKCTEPHEPOB — [ECATKA JBa, HEe MEHb-
e, — ¥ OHU Ipo3HO Jadaam Ha Tyrca u VI3abensb,
KOTZla Te CMOTPEJM HAa HUX U3 OKOH, HAXOMISCH
IO 3aIl[UTOM apMHUU CJIYKAHOK, BOOPY KE€HHBIX
IIOJIOBBIMH II[eTKAMM U IIIBAOpaMMU.

Ho B3k He OblT HM KOMHATHON CO0AQUKOI, HU
IBOPOBEIM IIcOM. Bcsa ycaapba Oblia B ero pac-
nopsskennu. OH maaBaJ B OacceiiHe M XOAWJ Ha
O0XOTY C CBIHOBbAMHU cyaAbu. OH COIPOBOMKIAT €T0
mouepeii, Motz u Anucy, Korjga OHU B CyMep-
KM WJIM PAaHHUM YTPOM OTIPABJIAJJKNCH HA IIPO-
ryJaKy. B suMHIe Beuepa OH JiedKaJ y HOT CYIbU
mnepej IBLIAIOINIIM KaMUHOM B OubOiamorexe. OH
KaTaJl Ha CIIMHE BHYYAT CyAbU WU KYBBIPKAJICS
C HUMH B TpaBe 1 obeperaj uX BO BPeMs CMeJILIX
M UPEeBATBLIX OIMACHOCTAMM BBLIA30K IO CAMOTO
(houTana Ha 3amHEM IBOpE W JaiKe ellle AaJibIile,
TYZAa, T'e HAUNHAJICA BBIIM'OH W ATOSHUKU. Mumo
(boKCTEPHEPOB OH IIIECTBOBAJ C BHICOKOMEPHBIM
BugomMm, a Tyrca u M3abenb mompocTy He 3ame-
yaji, m00 OH OBLI KOPOJIEM, BJIACTUTEJIEM HAaJ
BCE€M, UTO II0JI3aJI0, OPOAUJIO U JIETAJO B IIOMeE-
cThe cyabu Mujiepa, BKJIHOUYAS U €ro ABYHOTHUX
obuTaTesen.

Oren; Bska, 91Mo0, OrpoMHBIII ceHOepHAap,
OBLI KOTA-TO HEepPasJyUYHBIM CIIYTHHKOM CYIbH,
u Bsk obeljayg craTbh JOCTOMHBIM IIPEEMHUKOM
orita. OH OBLI He TAKOH I'POMAaJNHOM, 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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308 npegkos. The Call of the Wild

BECHUJI TOJILKO CTO COPOK (DYHTOB, TaK KaK MaThb
ero, Illem, OpwLra mIoTaamAcKas oBuapka. Ho
¥ CTO COPOK (hYHTOB Beca, eCcJid K HUM elle Ipu-
0aBUTHL TO YYBCTBO COOCTBEHHOT'O JOCTOWHCTBA,
KOTOpPOE POKIAETCS OT XOPOIIeil JKU3HU U BCeoD-
IeT0 yBaKeHUsA, JAlOT IIPAaBO AEpP:KaThb cels II0-
KopoJieBcKH. UeThIpe roja — € CaMOT'0 PaHHETro
IeHAYbEro Bo3pacTa — DB3K BeJsl KMUBHBb ITPECHI-
IIIEHHOT'0 apUCTOKpAaTa, ObLJI IPEUCIIOJHEeH IOPA0-
CTU U Ja’Ke HEeCKOJBbKO ATOIeHTPUYEH, KaK 9TO
nHOrAa ObIBaeT CO 3HATHBIMU I'OCIIOAAMU, JKUBY-
IMUMHJ B CBOUX IIOMECTbIX YeAWHEHHO, BAAJU OT
ceera. Ho Baka cmacajso To, 4TO OH He CTaJ 13-
0asoBaHHOUM KOMHATHOU co0akoii. Oxora u ToMy
MoA0o0HBIe pPas3BJIeUeHUs HA CBeKeM BO3AyXe He
JTaBaJIi €My Pas3;KHUpeTh, VKPEIJIIJIN MYCKYJIBI.
A xymanue B X0JIOTHOII BOJe 3aKAJIAJO €ro U CO-
XPaHAJIO 3T0POBLE.

Tar xua nec Bsx 1o Toir ocenu 1897 roza,
Korga OTKpbITHE 30J0Ta B KioHmalike mpuBJIeK-
J0 Ha XoJjgonmHbIN CeBep JIIofeil co BceX KOHIIOB
cBeTta. BsK Hmuero o6 sToM He 3HAJ, MO0 He UU-
Taja raser. He 3HaJI OH TaKk:Ke, 4To ApysKOa ¢ Ma-
HYydJIEM, ONHUM U3 IIOAPYYHBIX CAJOBHUKA, HE CY-
JIUT eMy Huuero nobporo. 3a MamyajieM BOAUJICS
OOJIBITION IIOPOK: CTPACTh K KUTANCKOW JioTepee.
K Tomy ke y sTOro azapTHOro MrpoKa ObLIa O-
Ha HemoOeaumas cJa00OCTh — OH BEPUJI B CBOIO
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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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CHCTEMY, U IIOTOMY OBIJIO COBEPIIEHHO SCHO, UTO
OH MOTyOMT CBOIO AyIlry. UToOBI mMIrpaTh mO CU-
cTeMe, HYKHBI JeHbI'M, a KAJOBAHbA MJIAAIIETO
CaJlOBHMKA €JBa XBaTaJI0O HAa HYMKIbI €ro JKeHbI
Y MHOTOYUCJIEHHOT'O IIOTOMCTBA.

B mamsarHbIN geHb mpemaTeabcTBa MaHY3d
cyaba Muimep yexaa Ha coOpaHume o0OIecTBa
BUHOZIEJIOB, 8 MAJbUUKU OBLIN 3aHATHI YCTPOI-
CTBOM CIIOPTUBHOI'O KJy0a, IMO3TOMY HUKTO He
Buaea, kak MaHysab u Bak mpolmnam uepes can,
oTmpasisaschk (Tak aymaa BsK) Ha OOBIKHOBEH-
HYIO IIPOTYJKY. VI TOJBKO ONMH-eqIUHCTBEHHBIN
YeJIOBEK BUJEJ, KaK OHU IIPUIILJIN Ha MaJIeHbKUH
nosryctaHok «Koanemk-mmapk», rjae moesn ocra-
HABJIMWBAJICSA IO TpeboBaHmio. YeJIOBEK 9TOT II0O-
TOJIKOBAJ 0 ueM-TO ¢ MaHyasjeM, IIOTOM 3a3BeHe-
JI IeHbI'U, IepelaHHble U3 PYK B PYKH.

— TsI uTO Ke 5TO, AOCTABJIACIIbL TOBaAp 0e3
VIIaKOBKM? — BOPUYJIMBO 3aMeTHJI HEe3HaKOMeIl,
u Manysib 00Ba3as mieio Baka moj omeiHIKOM
CJIOYKEeHHOU BJIBOE TOJICTOM BEPEBKOM.

— 3aTdHeIb MOKpenye, Tak, YTOOBI y HEro
IYX IepexBaTUJIO, TOTa He BhIPBETCA, — CKasall
MaHyaJb, a TOT, UysKO#, B OTBET UTO-TO YTBEPAM-
TeJILHO ITPOMBIYAJI.

Bak co CHOKOWHBIM AOCTOMHCTBOM IIO3BO-
JIUJ HaJeTh cebe Ha Iier0 BepeBKy. IIpaBama, aTo
OBLIIO I HEero HOBO, HO OH IPUBBIK JOBEPATH
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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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3HAKOMBIM JIIOAAM, IIPU3HABasg, UYTO OHU YMHee
ero. OmHAKO, KOT/Ia KOHIIBI BEPEBKY OKAa3aJINCh
B PYKax YYsKOT0, OH YIPOKalolle 3aBopdYaJl.
On mpocTo BBIpa’KaJl HEIOBOJILCTBO, B TOPAOCTHU
cBOoell BooOpaskas, UTO 5TO OyJeT PaBHOCHUJIBLHO
npukasanuio. K ero yauBiaeHunio, BEPeBKY BIAPYT
CTAHYJIW TaK TYro, 4TO OH YyTh HE 3aJ0XCH.
B MraoBeHHOM mHOpBIBE OEIIEHCTBA OH KHHYJI-
csA Ha 00MIYMKA, HO TOT OIEPEAMJ ero: KPEmKo
CXKaJl eMy I'opJIo U JIOBKUM ABUXKEHUEM OIPOKU-
HYJ Ha cOnuHy. BepeBka 0e€3:KaJIOCTHO OYIIHJIA
Bska, HO OH, BBICYHYB fA3BIK, TAMKEJIO0 W IITYMHO
IBIIIA BCell MOTyYell IPyAbl0, OTUAAHHO OOPOJI-
ca ¢ yeaoBekoM. Hukorma eie HUKTO Tak Ipy0o
He o0parraJics ¢ HUM, M HUKOT/A B KU3HU OH He
ObL1 TaK pasrHeBaH! OZHAKO CUJIBI CKOPO €My M3~
MEHUJIN, TJIa3a OCTEKJIEHEeJIW, M OH yyKe HHUYEro
He CO3HaBaJI, KOT[a MOAOIIIe] M0e3]] U TBOE MYJK-
YWH MIBBIPHYJIXA €r0 B TOBAPHBIN BaroH.
OuHYBIINUCH, OH IIPEKIE BCETO CMYTHO IIOYYB-
CTBOBAJI 00JIb B A3BIKE. 3aTEM, OIIYTUB TPACKY
U YCJBINIAaB XPUILJIBIN BOM IIapoBO3a Ha Ilepees-
ne, Bax monsan, rae HaxoxutcA. OH Tak yacTo
Iy TeIecTBOBAJ C CYJbel, YTO He MOT He y3HATh
OIIlYIIleHNi1, CBA3AHHBIX C €301 B OaraskHOM Ba-
roue. OH OTKpPBLI I1a3a. B HUX IbLIaJ HEYKPO-
TUMBIA THEB ILJIEHEHHOTo KopoJs. [loxururennb
XOTeJI CXBaTUTh €ro 3a ropJio, Ho BaK Ha aToT pas
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