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Call of the Wild, Chapter 1
Buck did not read the
newspapers, or he would have
known that trouble was
brewing, not only 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 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 protect them
from the frost.
Buck lived at a big house in
the sun-kissed Santa Clara
Valley. Judge Miller's place. He
was neither house-dog nor
kennel-dog. 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 hundred
and forty pounds,--for his
mother, Shep, had been a
Scotch shepherd dog.

GRADED Call of the Wild,
Chapter 1
Buck was a strong dog with
a thick coat. He lived in a
big house, Mr. Miller's
place, in sunny California.
There were tall trees
around the house, and
there was a pool, too. Buck
was four years old, and the
Millers were his family. He
swam with the boys and
walked with the women.
He carried the babies on
his back, and at night Buck
sat at Mr. Miller's feet.
There were other dogs at
Mr. Miller's house, but
Buck was the most
important. He was the boss
there, and he was very
happy. That year, 1897,
was an exciting year. Some
men found gold in the cold
Arctic north of Canada, and
a lot of people followed
them there. Everybody
wanted gold. And they
wanted dogs strong dogs
with thick coats. The dogs
had to pull the gold
through the snow to towns
and rivers. But Buck didn't
know about the cold north,
or gold-and he didn't know
about Manuel.

