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Chapter 1 – To the North
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There was trouble coming for big dogs in California, but Buck did not know it. He never read newspapers.  

Men had found gold far away in the cold north, in a place called the Yukon. They needed strong dogs to pull heavy sledges through the snow.

Buck lived on a big, sunny farm in Santa Clara Valley. The house belonged to Mr Miller. There were beautiful gardens, fruit trees and a river. Many dogs lived there, but none of them were as important as Buck.
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Buck was the king of the farm. He was four years old and weighed sixty kilos. In summer he swam with Mr Miller’s sons and walked with the daughters. In winter he sat by the fire at his master’s feet. The grandchildren loved to ride on his strong back. Buck was happy. This was his home.

But everything changed in 1897.

Mr Miller had a worker called Manuel. Manuel needed money for his large family. One evening, when Mr Miller was away, Manuel put a rope around Buck’s neck and took him for a walk. Buck thought it was a normal evening walk.

Nobody saw them leave the farm. Only one man saw them at the train station. This man gave Manuel money and took Buck. He pulled the rope very tight. Buck growled and jumped at him, but the man was ready. He pressed the rope harder. Buck could not breathe. In a second he was on his back, his tongue hanging out. The two men carried the big dog onto the train.
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When Buck woke up, the train was moving fast. He was angry. He bit the man’s hand hard. The man pulled the rope again and Buck had to let go.

That night they arrived in San Francisco. The man took Buck to a bar. Blood was on the man’s hand and trousers.

“How much did they pay you?” asked the barman.  

“Fifty dollars,” said the man.  

“And the thief who stole him?”  

“One hundred. That makes one hundred and fifty dollars. Good money for a dog.”

They took the rope off Buck and pushed him into a wooden box. Buck stayed in the box all night. His neck hurt. He did not understand. “Where is my home? Where is Mr Miller?” he thought.

For two days and two nights the train went north. Buck had no food and no water. Men on the train laughed at him and pushed sticks through the holes. Buck became angrier and angrier. His eyes turned red.

At last they arrived in Seattle. Four men carried the box to a small garden behind a house. A fat man in an old red coat was waiting. Buck bit the sides of the box and growled.
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