
 
 
1. Buck learns a new, primitive law. 
 
Ch. 1 page ______paragraph_______ 
 
“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 learned the lesson, and in all his 
after life he never forgot it. That club was a revelation. It was his introduction to the reign 
of primitive law, and he met the introduction halfway. The facts of life took on a fiercer 
aspect; and while he faced that aspect uncowed, he faced it with all the latent 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 raging and roaring as he had come; and, one and 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.” 
 
2. Buck adapts to sled life and primitive instincts.  
 
 
Ch.2  page_____paragraph_____ 
 
“This first theft marked Buck as fit to survive in the hostile Northland environment. It 
marked his adaptability, his capacity to adjust himself to changing conditions, the lack of 
which would have meant swift and terrible death. It marked, further, the decay or going 
to pieces of his moral nature, a vain thing and a handicap in the ruthless struggle for 
existence. It was all well enough in the Southland, under the law of love and fellowship, 
to respect private property and personal feelings; but in the Northland, under the law of 
club and fang, whoso took such things into account was a fool, and in so far as he 
observed them he would fail to prosper. 

Not that Buck reasoned it out. He was fit, that was all, and unconsciously he 
accommodated himself to the new mode of life. All his days, no matter what the odds, he 
had never run from a fight. But the club of the man in the red sweater had beaten into him 
a more fundamental and primitive code. Civilized, he could have died for a moral 
consideration, say the defence of Judge Miller’s riding-whip; but the completeness of his 
decivilization was now evidenced by his ability to flee from the defence of a moral 
consideration and so save his hide. He did not steal for joy of it, but because of the clamor 
of his stomach. He did not rob openly, but stole secretly and cunningly, out of respect for 
club and fang. In short, the things he did were done because it was easier to do them than not to 
do them.” 
 
Source: London, Jack. 2008. The Call of the Wild. A Puffin Book. London, England: Puffin Classics. 



 
 
 
 
 
3. Buck becomes a leader by defeating Spitz.  
 
 
Chapter 4  page ______  paragraph_______ 
“At a bound Buck took up the duties of leadership; and where judgment was required, 
and quick thinking and quick acting, he showed himself the superior even of Spitz, of 
whom François had never seen an equal. 

But it was in giving the law and making his mates live up to it, that Buck excelled. Dave 
and Sol-leks did not mind the change in leadership. It was none of their business. Their 
business was to toil, and toil mightily, in the traces. So long as that were not interfered 
with, they did not care what happened. Billee, the good-natured, could lead for all they 
cared, so long as he kept order. The rest of the team, however, had grown unruly during 
the last days of Spitz, and their surprise was great now that Buck proceeded to lick them 
into shape.” 
 
 
 
 
 
4. Buck fully embraces the call. 
 
 
Chapter 7 page ______  paragraph_______ 
 
“They saw him marching out of camp, but they did not see the instant and terrible 
transformation which took place as soon as he was within the secrecy of the forest. He 
no longer marched. At once he became a thing of the wild, stealing along softly, cat-
footed, a passing shadow that appeared and disappeared among the shadows. He 
knew how to take advantage of every cover, to crawl on his belly like a snake, and like a 
snake to leap and strike. He could take a ptarmigan from its nest, kill a rabbit as it slept, 
and snap in mid air the little chipmunks fleeing a second too late for the trees. Fish, in 
open pools, were not too quick for him; nor were beaver, mending their dams, too wary. 
He killed to eat, not from wantonness; but he preferred to eat what he killed himself. So 
a lurking humor ran through his deeds, and it was his delight to steal upon the squirrels, 
and, when he all but had them, to let them go, chattering in mortal fear to the treetops.” 
 
 
 
 
Source: London, Jack. 2008. The Call of the Wild. A Puffin Book. London, England: Puffin Classics. 


