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DOG 
 

The dog is a canine omnivorous mammal that has been domesticated for 
somewhere between 14,000 and 150,000 years. In this time, the dog has developed into 
hundreds of breeds with a great degree of variation. For example, heights ranging from 
just a few inches (such as the Chihuahua) to nearly three feet (such as the Irish 
Wolfhound), and Colours ranging from white to black with reds, grays, and browns 
also occurring in a tremendous variation of patterns. The dog is known for its 
trainability, its playfulness, and for its ability to fit into human households and social 
situations. 

Dogs fill a variety of roles in human society. Working dogs of all kinds do 
traditional jobs such as herding and new jobs such as detecting contraband. For dogs 
that do not do their traditional jobs, a wide range of dog sports provide the opportunity 
to exhibit their natural skills. In many countries the most common and perhaps most 
important role of dogs is as companions. 

 
Man's Best Friend 

 
Modern dog breeds show more variation in size, appearance, and behavior than 

any other domestic animal. Within the range of extremes, dogs generally share 
attributes with their wild ancestors, the wolves. Dogs are predators and scavengers, 
possessing sharp teeth and strong jaws for attacking, holding and tearing their food. 

Their legs are designed to propel them forward rapidly, leaping as necessary, to 
chase and overcome prey. Consequently, they have small, tight feet, walking on their 
front toes; their rear legs are fairly rigid and sturdy; the front legs are loose and 
flexible. 

Dogs have a form of colourblindness that affects how they see red (same as 
yellow), green, and blue (both appear white). Because the lenses of dogs “eyes are 
flatter than humans”, they cannot see as much detail; on the other hand, their eyes are 
more sensitive to light and motion than humans eyes. 

Dogs detect sounds as low as the 20 to 70 Hz frequency range (compared to 16 to 
20 Hz for humans) and as-high as 70,000 to 100,000 Hz (compared to 20,000 Hz for 
humans), and in addition have a degree of ear mobility that helps them to rapidly 
pinpoint the exact location of a sound. They can identify a sound's location much faster 
than can a human, and they can hear sounds up to four times the distance that humans 
can. 

Dogs have about 220 million smell-sensitive cells (compared to 5 million for  
humans). Some breeds have been selectively bred for excellence in detecting scents, 
even compared to their canine brethren. 

All dogs have a tremendous capacity to learn complex social behavior and to 
interpret varied body language and sounds, and, like many predators, can react to and 
learn from novel situations. 
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Anatomy 
Like most predatory mammals, the dog has powerful muscles, a cardiovascular 

system that supports both sprinting and endurance, and teeth for catching, holding, and 
tearing. 

The dog's ancestral skeleton provided the ability to run and leap. Although 
selective breeding has changed the appearance of many breeds, all dogs retain the basic 
ingredients from their distant ancestors. Dogs have disconnected shoulder bones that 
allow a greater stride length for running and leaping. They walk on four toes, front and 
back, and most have vestigial dewclaws on their front legs. 

The dog's ancestor was about the size of a Dingo, and its skeleton took about 10 
months to mature. Today's toy breeds have skeletons that mature in only a few months, 
while giant breeds such as the Mastiffs take 16 to 18 months for the skeleton to mature. 
Dwarfism has affected the proportions of some breed’s skeleton, as in the Basset 
Hound. 

 

 
Ancestry and History of Domestication 
Molecular systematics indicate that the domestic dog is descended from a wolf-

like ancestor, and dogs and wolves can still interbreed. The domestication of the dog 
probably occurred at least 14,000 years ago, and perhaps long before that. There is 
archaeological evidence of dog remains, showing the characteristic morphological 
differences from wolves, from at least 14,000 years ago, while wolf remains have been 
found in association with hominid remains that are at least 400,000 years old. The 
molecular genetic data suggest that the domestic lineage separated from modem wolves 
around 150,000 years ago. In the early 2000s, some research indicated that 
domestication in fact had already begun to occur as early as 100,000 years ago. 

Dogs were, and are, valued for their aid in hunting. Dog burials at the Mesolithic 
cemetery of Svaerdborg in Denmark indicate that in ancient Europe, dogs were valued 
companions. 

Some evidence suggests that several varieties of ancient wolves contributed to the 
domestic dog, with deliberate or unintentional interbreeding taking traits from one or 
more of the ancestral wolf lines. Although all wolves belong to the species Canis lupus, 

 

1 - croup; 2 - loin; 3 - withers; 4 - neck; 5 - 
poll; 6 - muzzle; 7 - cheek; 8 - cheek-bone; 9 - 
shoulder blade; 10 — chest; 11 - arm; 12 — 
pastern; 13 — toes; 14 - elbow; 15 — knee; 16 - 
shank; 17-hock 
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there are (or were) many subspecies that had evolved somewhat distinctive appearance, 
social structure, and other traits. For example, the Japanese wolf, which became extinct 
in the early 20th century, was much smaller than most wolves, generally had a gray 
coat with reddish underbelly, and possibly had a more solitary hunting habit; the North 
American wolf, which still exists in limited ranges, is much larger than many wolf 
subspecies, displays many coat colours from nearly white through solid black, and 
exhibits a complex social structure involving highly formulaic dominance and 
submission rituals. 

The Indian or Asian wolf probably led to the development of more breeds of dogs 
than other subspecies. Many of today's wild dogs, such as the dingo and pariah dogs, 
are descended from this wolf along with sighthounds such as the Greyhound. Recent 
genetic evidence shows that most modem dog breeds are related to Asian canines, 
contradicting earlier hypotheses that the dog, like humans, had evolved originally in 
Africa. The Asian wolf also likely interbred with descendants of the European wolf to 
create the Mastiffs — the Tibetan. 

Mastiff being an example of a very ancient breed — leading eventually to the 
development of such diverse breeds as the Pug, the Saint Bernard, and the Bloodhound. 

The European wolf, in turn, may have contributed many of its attributes to the 
Spitz dog types, most terriers, and many of today's sheepdogs. The Chinese wolf is a 
probably ancestor to the Pekingese and toy spaniels, although it is also probable that 
descendants of the Chinese and European wolves encountered each other over the 
millennia, contributing to many of the oriental toy breeds. 

The North American wolf is a direct ancestor to most, if not all, of the North 
American northern sled dog types; this mixing and crossing still goes on today with 
dogs living in the Arctic where the attributes of the wolf that enable it to survive in a 
hostile environment are still valued. Additionally, accidental crossbreeding occurs 
simply because dogs and wolves live in the same environment. 

Current research indicates that domestication, or the attributes of a domesticated 
animal, can occur much more quickly than previously believed, even within a human 
generation or two with determined selective breeding. It is also now generally believed 
that initial domestication was not attained deliberately by human intervention but 
through natural selection: wild canines who scavenged around human habitation 
received more food than their more skittish counterparts; those who attacked people or 
their children were probably killed or driven away, while those more tolerant animals 
survived, and so on. 

 
Favourite Activities 
Dogs enjoy spending time interacting with other dogs. Roughhousing and chasing 

one another are favorite activities. Off-leash dog parks can be good places for dogs to 
exercise and interact with other dogs. When seeking relaxation, dogs enjoy lying about 
with their companions, favoring spots with a good view of their surroundings. 

 
 
Dogs as Working Partners 
The relationship between dogs and humans is ancient. Dogs serve humans in 
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many ways. There are guard dogs, hunting dogs, and herding dogs. Dogs have served 
as guides for the blind, as commandos, and have flown into outer space. Most modem 
working dogs are put in positions which capitalize their sensory or strength and 
endurance advantages over normal humans. For example, a new and particularly 
effective role of working dogs is that of the drug- or bomb- sniffing dog. All canines 
have olfactory sensitivity thousands or millions of times more sensitive than humans. 
This allows them to pick up on the subtle smells of distinctive chemicals, such as 
cannabis or plastic explosive. Airport security frequently tours concourses and baggage 
areas with a dog trained to respond to such chemicals. 

K-9 police units typically feature a long-term human-canine, team, in which the 
dog is trained to home in on the scents of particular people, and to facilitate their arrest 
once located. Most criminals find being, wrestled to the ground by an aggressive dog 
much more frightening than being tackled by a human. Such dogs are also frequently 
used to find missing persons, especially in the wilderness. 

Several cities in Italy are experimenting with working dogs as rescue swimmers. 
In this situation,. a strong and well-trained dog is equipped with flotation devices and 
dropped in the water, near a floundering swimmer. The swimmer then grabs onto the 
dog, and the animal tows the swimmer to shore. The Newfoundland has long been used 
for water rescue, not only on shore, but from fishing boats as well. 

Dogs are commonly used as search and rescue workers in cases of disasters. The 
St. Bernard has been historically used for such purposes in Europe in the case of 
avalanche. In the aftermath of the 9-11 attacks, in New York, rescue dogs were brought 
in to search for survivors in the rubble. Some of the dogs became so disturbed at being 
unable to find any survivors that people had to be "planted" for the dogs to find so that 
they did not become depressed at their failure. 

 
Dogs as Pets 
Relationships between humans and dogs are often characterized by strong 

emotional bonds. Consequently, dogs are popular as pets and companions, independent 
of any utilitarian considerations. Many dog owners consider having unconditional 
acceptance from a friend who is always happy to see them to be quite utilitarian, 
particularly if the dog also leads them to regular exercise. Dogs are quite dependent on 
human companionship and may suffer poor health without it. Some research has shown 
that dogs are able to convey a depth of emotion not seen to the same extent in any other 
animal; this is purportedly due to their closely-knit development with modem man, and 
the survival-benefits of such communication as dogs became more dependent on 
humans for sustenance. 

Nevertheless, it is often unwise to anthropomorphize the responses of dogs. 
Despite understandably positive interpretations by dog owners, it is questionable 
whether these animals are truly capable of feeling emotions on a human level. More 
research is needed to determine the intelligence level of dogs, and the motivations 
behind their responses to their masters. 

In some places (such as parts of East Asia) dogs are raised for their meat, causing 
friction with people who keep dogs as pets. In times of great stress, such as when the 
Vikings of Greenland starved to death in the "little ice age", humans have been known 
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to eat their pets. 
 
Dog Reproduction 
Unlike undomesticated canine species, where the females typically come into 

estrus (also called in season or in heat) once a year, usually in late winter, and bear one 
litter of young, the female of the domestic dog can come into season at any time of the 
year and usually twice a year. Most bitches come into season for the first time between 
6 and 12 months, although some larger breeds delay until as late as 2 years. Like most 
mammals, the age that a bitch first comes into season is mostly a function of her current 
body weight as a proportion of her body weight when fully mature rather than age, with 
the different maturation rates of the various sizes of dogs accounting for this variation 
in age of first season. The amount of time between cybles varies greatly among 
different dogs, but a given dog's cycle tends to be consistent through her life. 

Dogs bear their litters roughly 9 weeks after insemination. An average litter 
consists of about six puppies. However, litters of many more or only one or two 
puppies are also common. Some breeds have a tendency to produce very large litters. 
Since a mother can provide milk for only a few of those puppies, humans must assist in 
the care and feeding when the litter exceeds eight or so. 

Some breeds have been developed to emphasize certain physical traits beyond the 
point at which they can safely bear litters on their own. For example, the Bulldog often 
requires artificial insemination and almost always requires cesarean section for giving 
birth. 

Puppies often have characteristics that do not last beyond early puppyhood. For 
example, eyes are often blue when they first open but change to other colours as the 
puppy matures. As another example, Kerry Blue Terrier puppies have black coats when 
they are born and their distinctive "blue" colour appears gradually as the-puppy nears 
maturity. The ears of erect-eared breeds such as the German Shepherd Dog are softly 
folded at birth but straighten as the puppy grows. 

Dog experts advise that dogs not intended for further breeding should be spayed or 
neutered so that they do not have undesired puppies, which are often abandoned or are 
euthanized due to lack of Space and resources in shelters. Abandoned dogs often go 
feral and form predatory packs that attack livestock and occasionally also prove 
dangerous to humans. Spaying and neutering can also help prevent diseases such as 
breast cancer add prostate cancer that occur as the unneutered animal ages (due to 
hormonal changes). Also, it is not required for a female dog to either experience a heat 
cycle or have puppies before spaying; likewise, a male dog does not need the 
experience of mating before neutering. These myths account for numerous health 
problems and unwanted puppies. 

 
Dangers 
As evidenced by their attacks on other creatures, both wild and domestic, dogs can 

be voracious, aggressive predators. Their sharp teeth and powerful jaws can inflict 
serious injuries; their sharp claws have powerful muscles behind them. Scratches from 
dogs are easily infected. Although confrontations between man and dog ordinarily stop 
well short of harm, human ignorance or stupidity can lead to severe injury from even 
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the most well-tempered dog. Contrary to myth, barking dogs can bite a person who 
fails to recognize the warning. Likewise, a wagging tail indicates an .excited state, 
which is not always a result of "happy" excitation; a wagging dog is not equivalent to a 
purring cat. 

Although most dogs are not inherently aggressive (unless they are feral, trained to 
attack intruders, threatened or provoked), it is important to remember that they are 
predatory by nature and instinct is something that never disappears. 

 
Dogs and Perspiration 
A common misconception is that dogs do not sweat Primarily, dogs regulate their 

body temperature in a completely different way, through their tongue. That is why after 
a dog has been running or on a hot day you will see its mouth wide open and tongue 
hanging out. In addition, dogs effectively sweat through the pads of their feet. Again, 
on a warm day and after exercise, a dog's naturally wet footprints might be visible on a 
smooth floor. 

 
A Fine Sense of Direction 
It has been observed that a dog can often find its way home, sometimes traveling 

over long distances. It is believed that dogs and cats know the correct position of the 
sun at their homes. When lost, the animal notes the angle of the sun as it travels, and 
moves in the direction that indicates that the angle is becoming correct. 

 
Dangerous Foods 
Some foods commonly enjoyed by humans are dangerous to dogs. 

Dogs like the flavour of chocolate, but chocolate in sufficient doses is lethally toxic to 
dogs (and horses and possibly cats). Chocolate contains theobromine, a chemical 
stimulant that, together with caffeine and theophylline, belongs to the group of 
methylxanthine alkaloids. Dogs are unable to metabolize theobromine effectively. If 
they eat chocolate, the theobromine can remain in their bloodstreams for up to 20 hours, 
and these animals may experience racing heartbeats, hallucinations, severe diarrhea, 
epileptic seizures, heart attacks, internal bleeding, and eventually death. A chocolate 
candy bar can be sufficient to make a small dog extremely ill or even kill it. In case of 
accidental intake of chocolate by a dog, contact a veterinarian or animal poison control 
immediately; it is commonly recommended to induce vomiting within two hours of 
ingestion.  

Grapes and raisins can cause acute renal failure in dogs. The exact mechanism is 
not known. As little as one raisin can be fatal to a ten pound dog and other dogs have 
eaten as much as a pound of grapes or raisins without ill effects. 

The dog usually vomits a few hours after consumption and begins showing signs 
of renal failure three to five days later. 

Onions and to a significantly lesser extent garlic contain thiosulfate which causes 
hemolytic anemia in dogs (and cats). Thiosulfate levels are not affected by cooking or 
processing. Small puppies have died of hemolytic anemia after being fed baby food 
containing onion powder. Occasional exposure to small amounts is usually not a 
problem, but continuous exposure to even small amounts can be a serious threat; 
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Macadamia nuts can cause stiffness, tremors, hyperthermia, and abdominal pain. 
The exact mechanism is not known. Most dogs recover with supportive care when the 
source of exposure is removed. 

Alcoholic beverages pose much the same temptation and hazard to dogs as to 
humans. 

A human diet is not ideal for a dog; in addition, table scraps often consist of fatty 
scraps rather than meat, which is no better for dogs than it is for humans. Lastly, many 
people overfeed their dogs by giving them all the table scraps that the dogs will eat—
which is usually all the table scraps they are fed, which is often too much food. 

 
I. Answer the following questions: 

1.  When was the dog domesticated? 
2.  Why are dogs called Man’s best friends? 
3.  What can you say about dog’s legs? 
4.  How many smell-sensitive cells have dogs? 
5.  What animal is the domestic dog descended from? 
6.  What are dogs valued for? 
7.  In what ways do dogs serve people? 
8.  What are dog’s favourite activities? 
9.  What can you say about dogs as pets? 
10.  Is a human diet ideal for a dog? Why ? 

II. Say whether these statements are true or false: 
1.  The dog is a ruminant mammal. 
2.  Dogs are predators. 
3.  Dogs have nothing in common with wolves. 
4.  Dogs’ eyes are not so sensitive to light and motion as humans eyes. 
5.  The dog’s ancestral skeleton provided the ability to run and leap. 
6.  The relation between dogs and humans is ancient. 
7.  Dogs have never been popular as pets or companions. 
8.  In some places dogs are raised for their meat. 
9.  Dogs bear their litters about four weeks after insemination. 
10.  Barking dogs never bite. 
11.  Dogs do not sweat. 
12.  A human diet is ideal for a dog. 
 
III. Translate the words into English: 

 
возможность; умение; размер; поведение; предок; волк; хищник; острый; челюсть; быстро; 

добыча; преследовать; чувствительный; звук; запах; способность; выносливость; происходить от; 
охотиться; род (вид); овчарка; скрещивание; поколение; вмешательство; отбор; выживать; бедствие.; 
щенок; искусственный; кастрация; лаять; потеть; чувство  

 
IV. Speak on 

 
a) the histoiy of dog’s domestication; 
b) the relationship between dogs and humans. 
 

V. Give advice to a dog owner on how to feed his dog. 

 

 



 
9 

 

 

WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT DOGS? 
 

Of all animals the dog is the most companionable and the one best suited to share the 
life and home of its master or mistress as one of the family. This is not surprising, for the 
dog was probably the first animal to be domesticated by man. Throughout centuries men 
and dogs have walked together and shared the same food and fire; hunted side by side, 
and the dog guarded its master’s life and property. 

On an Egyptian tomb fresco, there is a hunter with a hound at his side painted by an 
unknown artist 3,400 years ago. In ancient inscriptions carved in stone about 6,000 years 
ago, we can read about the Pharaohs’ hounds chasing gazelles and dogs guarding flocks. 
To those ancient people, however, the dog was more than a household pet or assistant in 
the chase. The Egyptians worshipped him as symbolic guide and protector in the realm of 
the dead. They gave their god Anubis the body of a man and a doglike head. Ancient 
Egyptians even mummified dogs. 

Romans distinguished among house dogs, shepherd dogs, hunting dogs and fighting 
dogs. Little dogs such as Maltese and Pekingese are among the oldest of breeds, and they 
lived in noble homes and royal palaces from the Mediterranean to the Orient. 

The dingo is the oldest living race of dog. It probably entered Australia with the first 
men who crossed a land bridge that once linked the island-continent to Asia. 

ASSIGNMENTS 

1. Find in the text the English for: 

Жить вместе; делить кров; есть одну пищу; вместе охотиться; охранять жизнь 
и имущество; надгробная фреска; древние письмена; поклоняться кому-либо; в 
обители мёртвых; Средиземноморье; Восток . 

2. Give the Russian for: 

master; mistress; companionable; to be domesticated; a hunter; hounds; an assistant 
in the chase; to chase; to guard flocks; a household pet; a symbolic guide and protector; 
house dogs; shepherd dogs; hunting dogs, fighting dogs; a breed, a race of dog. 

3. Pick out three most interesting facts from the history of dogs. Do you know any 
other facts which were not mentioned in the text?  
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FEEDING OF DOGS 

Four or five meals a day are the rule from six weeks to three months: three meals — 
from three to six months: two meals — from six months to one year. After a year, a dog 
can do well on two or even one meal daily. In the earlystages, two of the meals should be 
milk, with cereal added, and two should be of minced or chopped meat. Any boneless 
meat is suitable, though dogs cannot digest too much fat or pork. There are as many 
feeding schedules as there are breeders, and puppies do fine on all of them, so it is best 
for the new owner to follow the one given him by the breeder of his puppy.  

Remember that all dogs are individuals. The amount that will keep your dog in good 
health is right for him, not the “rule-book” amount. Supplementary vitamins and minerals 
should be given to all growing animals. Chemicals that are present in very small 
quantities in natural foods and are essential for the propergrowth and nutrition of the 
body: Vitamins A and D are needed for bone development in puppies, but if given in 
excessive doses are capable of causing bone disease. Vitamin B complex is important at 
all ages, but especially in older dogs, Vitamin K is essential for normal blood clotting, 
and Vitamin B is associated with fat metabolism and fertility.  

ASSIGNMENTS 

1. Give the Russian for the following words and phrases: 

meals; cereal; minced/chopped/boneless meat; digest; feeding schedules; the amount 
(of food); keep your dog in good health; supplementary; in small quantities; essential for; 
bone development; in excessive doses; normal blood clotting; fat metabolism; fertility. 

2. Make a list of food products that dogs should be fed. 

3. Make a list of vitamins necessary for the proper nutrition of the dog. 

PET NUTRITION 

Feeding is an important factor in cats’ and dog’s life. A lot of research has been done 
to determine the nutrient needs of dogs and cats. In fact, probably more is known about 
pet nutrition than human nutrition.  

Incorrect feeding of a growing little one affects body weight, height and constitution 
of an animal. If the feeding is incorrect, our pets can develop various serious diseases. 
Unbalanced feeding can also reduce fertilization ability. 

A clever owner organizes feeding of domestic animals correctly, regulates the 
amount of food in accordance with their physiological needs. Feeding must be full (that 
is, should take into account the quality of nutrition), well balanced (that is, should 
consider the interaction of certain substances in food and in the organism) and rational 
(should consider correct, consumption of forage sources when scheduling a diet).  

Most pet owners today feed their pets on commercial foods that are well-formulated 
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and have no nutritional deficiencies. It is difficult to prepare a homemade diet that 
contains all the nutrients the animal requires so in most cases it is easier and safer to feed 
a commercial food. 

In general both cats and dogs are omnivorous. They can eat meat, fish, milk, 
vegetable and grassy food. From time to time they eat grass or houseplants. In this way 
they get minerals and vitamins. 

ASSIGNMENTS 

1. Give the Russian for the following words and phrases:  

determine the nutrient needs; pet nutrition; a growing little-one; incorrect feeding; 
develop serious diseases; unbalanced feeding; reduce fertilization ability; in accordance 
with their physiological needs; take into account; the interaction of certain substances; 
consumption of forage sources; scheduling a diet; nutritional deficiencies; a homemade 
diet; grassy food. 

2. Explain the following in English:  

domestic animals; full feeding; well-balanced feeding; rational feeding commercial 
foods; omnivorous 

3. Speak on the following problems:  

a) Well-balanced feeding of domestic animals. 

b) The advantages of commercial foods. 

c) Problems connected with a homemade diet. 

Read the text and give examples of the dog’s feelings and emotions that are similar 
to human’s. 

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF THE DOG 

The dog seems to be a very much more intelligent animal than it is often supposed. It 
has very distinct feelings of pleasure and pain, and keen special senses. Its sense of touch 
is very delicate; its eyes are highly organized, and its hearing is extremely acute, but the 
sense of scent is so far above that of the human and all other animals as to be very 
remarkable. It is obvious also that external and internal sensations — more or less similar 
to those external and internal sensations of ours by which we instinctively move from 
place to place, judge of distance, direction, and time, and perceive resistance and  
pressure — must be possessed by the dog also. But the dog has not only external and 
internal sensations; it has memory, imagination, a power of sensible perception, and of 
associating, images in complex mental pictures which are more or less associated with 
pleasurable or painful feelings. Moreover, we remember how common it is for sleeping 
dogs to show by slight yelps and twitching and galloping movement of the feet that they 
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are dreaming.  

But in spite of all this resemblance, there is a profound difference between the mind 
of man and the highest psychical powers of the dog. We can talk, while neither the dog 
nor any other beast or bird has the gift of speech as we have it. Nevertheless dogs can and 
do communicate between themselves. 

The dog has a language of sounds and gestures to express its feelings and emotions. 
But we have further, what neither the dog nor any other beast or bird has — a language of 
sounds and gestures to express our thoughts. 

 

ASSIGNMENTS 

Read the text, translate the first paragraph into Russian and complete the sentences 
that follow it. 

BLIND PANIC 

In Ancient Greece it was thought that nothing diviner than the dolphin had ever been 
created. It was thought that they were once men who had ‘lived in cities along with 
mortals; that they had exchanged the land for the sea taking the form of fishes; that they 
had retained the righteous spirit of men, retained human thought and could perform 
human deeds. Because of this the killing of dolphin carried the penalty of death. 

Novelist Douglas Adams and zoologist Mark Cowardice went in search of 
disappearing wildlife, like the baiji dolphin which lives in the River Yangtze in China. 
Adams describes this as one of the “biggest, longest, noisiest and dirtiest” rivers in the 
world. In the bar of the Peace Hotel where a loud band is playing, Adams begins to 
understand why the dolphin has problems.  

“Travelling in China I began to find that it was the sounds I was hearing, that 
confused and disoriented me most. It occurred to me that the dolphins we had come to 
look for must be suffering from the same kind of problem. Their senses must be 
completely overwhelmed and confused.  

To begin with, the baiji dolphin is half blind. The water in the Yangtze is so muddy 
now that visibility is not more than a few centimeters, and as a result the baiji’s eyes have 
atrophied through disuse.  

As a consequence, the baiji had to use a different sense to find its way around. It 
relies on sound. It has incredibly acute hearing and sees by echolocation, emitting 
sequences of tiny clicks and listening for the echoes. It also communicates with other 
baijis by making whistling noises.  

Since man invented the engine, the baiji’s river world must have become a complete 
nightmare. China has a very poor road system, so the Yangtze is the country’s main 
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highway. It’s crammed with boats and all sorts of ships. So the dolphins are continually 
being hit by boats or mangled in their propellers or tangled in fishermen’s nets.”  

1. In Ancient Greece the killing of a dolphin was punishable by.... 

2. Baiji dolphins are blind because ... .  

3. They rely on ... to find their way. 

4. The noises of … has affected the baiji’s ability to find their way.  

5. The result is ... . 

ANIMAL MAGIC 

A kind of treatment designed to stimulate people who are withdrawn or 
uncommunicative has recently been given a new name: pet therapy. It has given difficult 
children, lonely old people and even anti-social prisoners a completely new outlook on 
life.  

Even though pet therapy is only now being ‘widely used, it is not a new idea. In the 
18th century an English doctor William Tuke filled the grounds of a hospital for mentally 
disturbed people with chickens, rabbits and goats. Tuke’s idea was that patients could 
learn self-control by caring for creatures weaker than themselves. 

Later on, in New York, horses, cows, cats and dogs were recruited to heal soldiers 
who had been wounded during World War II. These animals comforted the traumatised 
and helped them to avoid becoming obsessed with their injuries.  

During the 1970’s, Scientific interest was rekindled by a study that had originally set 
out to examine the connection between social conditions and heart disease. Quite by 
chance, researchers discovered that the survival rate of people who owned a pet was 
significantly greater than those who didn’t. At last, they came to the conclusion that 
people with pets really were living longer.  

It was discovered that stroking a cat or dog lowers a human being’s blood pressure 
and reduces anxiety. Just having an animal around you can lower your heart rate. Cats and 
dogs aren’t the only pets that can help you to relax either. A dental school in America has 
discovered that gazing at fish in a tank helps patients relax before undergoing dental 
treatment. 

But what aspect of the animal-human relationship is the cause of such benefits? One 
recent study revealed that there were significantly fewer minor illnesses such as colds, 
backaches and stomach problems among adults after they had acquired a pet. “There is no 
real explanation, however, for why animals can change people in various ways.” 
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DOG HEROES OF THE LABORATORY  

 

Dogs have long been the favorite heroes of animal stories. Sharing our daily life with 
these animals has offered endless opportunities to observe or witness the varieties of dog-
human interactions. One famous collector of such stories was George Romanes. His 
descriptions of dogs provided evidence for often very intelligent behavior which 
prompted him to argue that such performances should be explained by human-like 
thinking mechanisms. 

Lloyd Morgan told such stories when he wanted to illustrate a particular behavioral 
phenomenon. He describes how his fox terrier Tony grappled with the problem of how to 
carry a stick with unequal weights at its ends. After describing the dog's behavior Morgan 
concludes that he has seen little evidence for assuming that the dog 'understood the 
problem'. Instead, during repeated attempts to carry the stick the dog learned the solution 
by trial and error. Thus 'intelligent' behavior on the dog's part could often be based on 
relative simple learning processes.  

Thorndike was among the first to develop a method to objectively measure learning 
in animals. He put hungry cats and dogs into a box which could be opened from inside by 
manipulating a simple latch. Observing the animals repeatedly in this situation, he found 
that it took them less and less time to get out. He also thought that the final 'intelligent' 
behavioral solution was the result of a step-by-step process of 'trial and error' learning. 
Romanes argued that for example, cats and dogs have some idea about the properties of 
locks. Interestingly, Thorndike noted a difference between dogs and cats, because, despite 
being starved for some time, dogs were much inferior in escaping. From his descriptions 
it seems that, in comparison with the cats, dogs were less inclined to get out, and they 
were also very cautious in interacting with the latch, which probably indicates a different 
social relation between people and these dogs. From further experiments Thorndike did 
not find support for the long-held view that dogs learn by imitation because animals did 
not escape any earlier from the box if they were shown how to open the lock. 

In 1904 Pavlov received the Nobel Prize for Medicine for the physiological study of 
the digestive system, for which dogs had served as subjects. By this time he had noted 
that not just the presence of food in the mouth but also other external stimuli (the sound of 
the food put in the bowl or the approaching experimenter providing the food) have the 
potential to elicit salivation. For many years after that dogs remained one of the most 
preferred subjects in the research that led to the development of the conditioned reflex 
principle, which was extended by Pavlov's pupils. Pavlov was not only a good 
experimenter, however, but also a good observer. Thus he noted early that there are 
marked individual differences among the dogs, which could be also observed in their 
response to the training. Dogs were categorized as belonging to one of the classic 
temperament types described by Hippocrates (sanguine, choleric, phlegmatic, 
melancholic). Even at that time Pavlov pointed out that observed behavioral traits are the 
outcome of complex processes having both genetic and environmental components, and 
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he was probably the first to suggest separating these two effects by raising dogs in 
different environments before subjecting them to training. The generality of Pavlov's 
work on the conditioning reflexes provided the basis for comparative work on dogs and 
humans. Based on this experimental approach, dogs can be regarded as the first animal 
models of human personality. This makes it less surprising that in contrast to some other 
laboratories Pavlov's researchers respected the individuality of the animal. Most dogs 
were given names, and the observation of their spontaneous behavior in the laboratory or 
outside was used as additional information for understanding their reaction in the training 
situations. Importantly, in contrast to recent research on personalities, Pavlov and his 
colleagues based their investigations on single dogs and then generalized the results to 
other individuals belonging to the same personality type. 

 

QUESTIONS 

1. Who was pet therapy designed for? 

2. Is it a completely new way of treating? 

3. How did William Tuke treat mentally disturbed people? 

4. How did animals heal the wounded soldiers during World War II? 

5. Why was scientific interest in pet therapy rekindled during the 1970’s? 

6. What particular symptoms appear in patients after they have had animals around 
them? 

ASSIGNMENT: 

Read the text. Tell the story of your own about stray dogs.  

Speak on: 1) stray dogs; 2) legislation concerning dog owners.  

 

WARNING: LET STRAY SLEEPING DOGS LIE 

What worries me most, are the dogs. Not the ones guarding construction sites, nor 
the ones being walked by their grumpy owners. I’m talking about packs of homeless dogs 
that roam the area. Oblivious to cars and pedestrians, they trot past in groups of five or 
seven, dig holes in the snow, and lay around in potholes, watching the world go by. 

Whether you love them or hate them, stray dogs are becoming harder and harder to 
ignore. They even take public transportation, going ahead on their dog business, getting in 
and out of the metro cars and trolley buses along itineraries known only to them. 

In reality, stray dogs in Moscow are becoming a serious problem. The Russian 
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capital has the largest number of homeless dogs compared to any European city — an 
estimated thirty thousand. Their number has exploded alter it was decided to sterilize, 
rather than exterminate them. Now the strays have a right to life, but it’s obvious that the 
program is not working well. There is no way to check which dogs have already been 
sterilized and the dogs, fed and comfortable in an urban environment with many garbage 
bins, multiply. In a large section of the Elk Island reserve to the east of Moscow, dogs 
have replaced the wildlife by eating the elk and moose populations, and reports of bites 
and attacks on people have become more frequent.  

This sounds pretty morbid, but the city has yet to figure out how to solve the 
situation without spending a fortune, angering animal rights groups, and yet preventing an 
environmental catastrophe. The “About Animals” law regulating dog ownership and a 
possible tax on pets (which would be used to deal with homeless animals) was supposed 
to go into force in 2004, but the date is being pushed up; first it was March 2005, then 
April.  

Meanwhile, dogs as pets are not becoming less popular: every fifth household has 
one. Obviously, people would decry any pet tax as yet another financial burden imposed 
by the government, which may be the reason why the city is avoiding the above 
mentioned law. The popularity of dogs in a dense and polluted city as Moscow is baffling, 
considering small apartments for keeping them, and lack of any kind of city infrastructure 
for walking them. Moreover, the most popular breeds are not pocket size Chihuahuas, but 
larger and meaner things like German and Caucasian Shepherds, the territory in 
residential neighborhoods becomes a battleground: dog owners versus other dog owners 
versus dogless neighbors. Dogs bite each other, owners deal with the aftermath, grannies 
hiss at unleashed canines, canines that were bred to go after foxes and bears go alter cats 
instead, so cat owners become involved in sorting out who is guilty in inevitable 
neighborhood bloodshed. 

Proponents of the new law say that most of the problems with dogs, whether 
homeless or not, can be solved after the law is approved by the Moscow Duma. The 
question is, when this law will come into force, and how effectively it will be enforced. 

 

CANINE DISEASES 

ASSIGNMENTS 

Read the text and a) give a short summary of it; b) write out words describing 
symptoms of allergies. 

YOUR DOG MAY HAVE ALLERGIES, TOO 

Dogs, like humans, can also suffer from allergies. Itching of the skin is the most 
common symptom of a dog allergy. The respiratory tract can be affected causing 
coughing, sneezing, and/or wheezing. At times, the eyes and nose may develop a 
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discharge. Also, the digestive system may be affected causing vomiting or diarrhea. 

About 20 per cent of the dogs in the United States suffers from some type of allergy, 
whether it be atopic dermatitis, flea allergy, inhalant allergy, contact allergy, or bacterial 
allergy. 

Atopic Dermatitis 

An allergic skin disease of dogs, known as canine atopic dermatitis, is caused by the 
dog’s immune system hypersensitivity to common substances in the environment, such as 
dust mites or molds. The signs of atopic dermatitis usually appear within the first two 
years of dog’s life. 

If the dog begins to groom excessively, with licking or chewing of the paws, 
abdomen, and hind quarters, then it may suffer from atopic dermatitis. Also check to see 
if the ears are reddened and hot to the touch. 

A hidden sign that a dog is atopic is in the armpits, groin, or between the toes of the 
paws. Check to see if there is saliva staining. In light coloured dogs, it appears as a red-
brown staining. In chronic cases the skin, mostly in the abdomen, may change colour 
from a pinkish, to angry red, to black motting. 

Flea allergy, food allergy, and parasitic infestations may mimic the symptoms of 
atopic dermatitis making it difficult to diagnose. Once fleas, foods, and parasitic 
infestations are eliminated as being the offending culprits, then allergy skin testing for 
dust mites, pollens, and molds may be done to determine what causes the dog’s atopic 
dermatitis. 

 

Flea Allergy 

The most common form of canine allergy is flea allergy dermatitis. The flea itself is 
not the culprit in canine flea allergy. It is their saliva that causes the allergic reaction.  

A skin allergy test can be performed to determine if a dog is allergic to flea saliva. If 
it is, then a strict flea control regimen is required to reduce symptoms. Caution must be 
used however to make sure the chemicals in the flea preparations are not harmful to the 
dog. 

Inhalant Allergy 

Just like humans, canine inhalant allergies are caused by pollens (tree, grass, and 
weed), dust mites, molds, and chemicals.  

Although any pure bred or mutt can acquire inhalant allergies, the most common 
breeds that are affected include terriers (especially the West Highland white terrier, Skye 
terrier, Scottish terrier and Boston terrier), golden retrievers, poodles, Dalmatians, 
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German shepherds, Chinese Sharpeis, shih tzus, Ihasaapsos, pugs, Irish setters, and 
miniature schnauzers. 

The symptoms of an inhalant allergy include scratching, biting, chewing at feet and 
constant licking. The itching may be most severe on feet, flanks, groin, and armpits. 

Inhalant allergies are often the reason for recurrent ear infections in your dog.. 

Food Allergy 

Dogs can become allergic to a food they have eaten for years which causes many 
people to overlook the possibility of a food allergy. 

Food allergies only account for 10 per cent of allergy problems in dogs. Dogs often 
can not tolerate soy products, wheat, corn, beef, pork, chicken, milk, whey, eggs, fish, 
chemical preservatives, or artificial sugars in their food.  

Determining the food allergen can be time consuming. First, eliminate all the 
possible allergies from the diet, by using a homemade diet consisting of a protein and a 
starch the dog has not eaten before. Gradually add back, one at a time for a week, the 
ingredients of the dog food. If symptoms return, then the offending food allergen should 
be easily determined. Commercial dog foods can be found that do not contain the 
offending allergen. 

Food sensitivities in a dog may manifest as itchy skin, scratching at ears, shaking of 
the head, licking and biting at the hind quarters or feet, rubbing faces on carpeting, ear 
inflammations, coughing, and rarely vomiting, diarrhea, flatulence, sneezing, asthma-like 
symptoms, behavioural changes, seizures, gagging, and vomiting. 

 

Contact Allergy 

Contact allergy is the least common of all the types of dog allergies. Some of the 
common contact allergens include fleacollars, wood bedding, grass, plants, and 
sometimes chemicals. 

Bacterial Allergy 

Several species of Staphylococcus (Staph) bacteria live on normal dog skin. 
Normally Staph does not cause a problem with its host, but some dogs develop an allergy 
to it.With this type of allergy the dog develops areas of hair loss that look much like ring 
worm. These areas become infected and need to be treated with antibiotics. The Staph 
allergic dog usually has recurrent Staph infections. 

Anal gland 

Situated on either side of a dog’s rectum is a small gland, and these are subject to 
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.frequent inflammation and swelling. The dog shows its discomfort by dragging its rear 
along the ground. A veterinarian can treat the condition by squeezing the anus with 
fingertips to exacuate the foul-smelling matter from anal glands and packing the infected 
area with antibiotics. 

Constipation 

Constipation is generally the sign of a faulty diet, a properly fed dog is seldom, 
constipated. It is a condition in which the dog is unable to move its bowels, leading to an 
accumulation of fecal matter in the rectum and colon. Constipation may be caused by 
incorrect diet, from swallowing bones. Laxatives can be dangerous. Simple cases can be 
treated by insertion of a glycerine suppository, or by giving the dog some olive or 
vaseline oil. If this does not relieve the condition, see a veterinarian promptly. 

Diarrhea 

Since diarrhea is a symptom of many diseases and has numerous causes, the precise 
treatment depends on a proper diagnosis. Home remedy: the dog’s diet should be changed 
and replaced with hard-boiled eggs and well-cooked rice. If diarrhea continues consult a 
veterinarian. Helpful hint, collect a specimen of stool, place it in a clean container, and 
take it to a veterinarian for tests.  

Ear Canker 

When a dog holds its head on one side, frequently shaking it and scratching the ears, 
you can be fairly certain of canker. This is caused by a small parasite (otodectes) which 
inflames the lining of the ear, causing a brown discharge. Treatment is to swab out ears 
four times daily with 50 per cent water dilution of hydrogen peroxide. Sticks and powders 
should never be used by amateurs because the lining of the ear is very delicate and easily 
injured. 

Eye Diseases 

A dog with a diseased eye will show one or more of the following symptoms: 
discharge, pain on looking into light, or rubbing its paw over the eye. If the condition is 
due to an injury or occurs suddenly, the dog should be taken to a veterinarian 
immediately, since an apparently minor situation may become complicated if not treated 
correctly. As a first-aid measure the owner may flush the eye with a solution of a half- 
teaspoon of table salt in 1/2 litre of warm boiled water. 

 

DOGS BREEDS 

ASSIGNMENT: 

Read about sporting dogs and decide which one you would like to have and why.  
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SPORTING DOGS 

Of more than 800 separate species of dogs, only a relatively small percentage are 
recognized by kennel clubs throughout the world, and these vary considerably from 
country to country. It is customary to classify breeds as Sporting (Gundogs, Hounds and 
Terriers) and Non-sporting (Working, Utility аnd Toys). 

Gundogs 

The group of Gundogs comprises the following breeds: Setters, Pointers, Retrievers 
and Spaniels. Forebears of modern gundogs came to England and other countries from 
Spain thus the word “Spaniel”.  

There are few more beautiful dogs than the English Setter. No doubt he belongs to 
the great Spaniel family. From the finely chiseled head to the tip of the feathered tail, 
every line reflects grace and intelligence. For four hundred years or more such dogs have 
been valuable hunting companions. The ancestors of our English Setters, known as 
“Setting Spaniels”, were spotting game birds for hunters with nets. The dogs were taught 
to approach quietly and “set” — sit — while the net was dropped over the birds. Later 
these “Setting Spaniels” were trained to point as gundogs do today.  

Some Pointer blood may have been introduced at that time to create a rangier dog 
and to increase the pointing instinct. In any event, the Setters became distinguishable 
from the Spaniels by their taller, leaner proportions, longer heads, and plumed tails.  

A born hunter, the English Setter is a dependable shooting dog under all conditions 
of terrain and climate, though in hot climates a shorter-coated dog should be preferred.  

The setter is a one-man dog, admiration for his master showing in his expressive and 
intelligent eyes. His body is of moderate length, strong shoulders and loins indicate of the 
power to gallop easily and last through a hard day’s work. The neck is rather long, 
muscular, lean, and slightly arched. The head is long and lean, with a well-defined stop. 
The skull is oval between the ears, with a well-defined occiput. The muzzle is moderately 
deep and fairly square. The ears, set on low, are of moderate length, and hang in folds 
close to the cheek. The tail should be carried almost on a line with the neck. The coat is 
slightly wavy, long, and silky, with plenty of feathering on legs and tail. The body ground 
colour of the English Setter is white with black, lemon, liver or tan marking distributed in 
spots.  

The Irish Setter. Happy-go-lucky, loyal, and likable, the red Irishman has good 
looks and abounding vitality. In the field he is tough and courageous, at home he makes 
the most gentle and affectionate of companions.  

The Irish can’t match the English Setter or the Pointer in extreme range, but he 
covers his more restricted territory thoroughly. In autumn woods abounding in reddish 
browns and deep shadows the dark coat that makes him so beautiful is a disadvantage, for 
he is sometimes harder to see than the white breeds. The rich golden chestnut colour 
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should have no trace of black. Slight white markings on chest, throat, toes, or a small star 
on the forehead are not disqualifications. He is about the same size as his English cousin 
and, generally speaking, the body is on similar lines, but there is a certain distinctive 
difference in the shape of the head, which is not so long, nor are the lips so square. Coat 
of moderate length and as free as possible from curl or wave. 

The Gordon Setter a native Scot, the handsome black-and-tan Gordon Setter is as 
gentle as he is good looking. He is eager to work hard and long for his master, has a good 
bird sense and memory. 

Slightly heavier than the two other setters, the Gordon resembles the English Setter 
in build: wide across the forehead, deep in the chest, sturdy, well muscled with plenty of 
bone and stamina. The characteristic mahogany markings on his shiny black coat are 
above the eyes, on chops, ear linings, chest, belly, legs and feather. Height 66 centimeters.  

The Pointer. Like the Spaniel group, the Pointer originated in Spain. The Pointer 
has long been bred for show as well as field ability. His short-haired coat shows off his 
lithe, muscular conformation. Its smart white colour, marked with liver, lemon, or black, 
is easy for the hunter to follow.  

There must be a lot of power in the body, which should carry plenty of muscle. Ribs 
deep, loins strong. Thighs are long and muscular, and the stifles long and well bent. The 
head is long and has a well-pronounced stop between the eyes. The large eyes express 
animation and intelligence. The ears, of medium length, should be thin and silky and set 
high.  Gentle in disposition, he makes an ideal family pet. 

The Cocker Spaniel. Slightly larger than its American counterpart the English 
Cocker has been highly popular for decades. There is no more cheerful little dog than the 
Cocker, always busy and never bad-tempered. Coat is thick, silky, sleek and lying flat to 
body; heavily fringed on front legs, but not too profuse and never curly. Colours range 
from solid black to solid white with a wide range of parti-colours in between. Height 
38—43 centimeters. Tail docked and carried low. Ears long, set low and well clothed with 
hair; they should be able to extend to the tip of the nose. The skull and forehead are 
sufficiently developed to provide plenty of brain space whilst the muzzle is well 
developed and square. The Cocker Spaniel has proved such a charming and merry 
companion that it is only a minority of them who are trained for the hunt. 

The Labrador. Most popular of all Retrievers, the Labrador, combines keen scent 
and fondness for water with a wonderful ability to find and retrieve game. The muscular 
and compact animal descended from large Newfoundland dogs and for nearly two 
centuries has excelled as a worker and house pet. Its great endurance and trainability 
made him useful as a guide dog for the blind and for police and guard work. Dogs are 
54—61 centimeters at the shoulder. The short, hard coat turns off water and gives 
admirable protection from cold, ice and mud. The tail is very characteristic, having a 
peculiar rounded appearance, from which it is known as an “otter” tail. Thick towards the 
base, it tapers gradually to the tip, is of medium length, and has practically no feathering, 
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but is clothed thickly all round with a short, dense coat. 

Hounds 

Broadly speaking, there are two kinds of hounds: the coursing hounds and the 
tracking hounds. Both are hunters, but one depends more on eyesight and speed; the other 
has keener scenting powers. The fleetest legs in all the canine world are in this first group, 
Hounds, Borzoi and Saluki. The second group of hounds are those that hunt by scent. All 
hounds that hunt by scent have certain characteristics in common. They are nearly all 
short-coated dogs with pendulous ears and plenty of stamina and perseverance. They are 
slower than the coursing hounds, being bred to wear down their quarry by their endurance 
in following a trail rather than to overcome it by superior speed. Coursing hounds run 
mute, needing all their breath for their physical exertion. Hounds bred to follow a scent 
give vent to their feeling in rich melodious baying. This enables the huntsman to know 
where they are, and to judge from the quality of their cry how hot is the line that they are 
following, and whether they have their prey at bay. This latter group is represented by 
Bloodhounds, Basset Hounds, Beagles and some others. 

 

 

ASSIGNMENT: 

Read about diseases and say how often you have to visit a veterinarian. Are you 
satisfied with the service? If not, why?  

Assignment: 

Read the texts. Speak on the each breed. Give its main 
characteristics.             
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SMALL DOG BREEDS 

  

1. Miniature Pinscher    

 

The Miniature Pinscher has been nicknamed "The King of the Toys." Miniature 
Pinschers (or Min Pins) are very small dogs, but they do not know this. They are brave 
and fearless, and are escape artists. Never let one off the leash, as they will chase anything 
that runs. They have been known to escape through tiny holes in fences, and out open 
windows! They are curious, sometimes to a fault! They will sometimes eat small objects 
that interest them: paperclips, coins, lipstick, and obviously, this is dangerous. But they 
are fun-loving, funny, entertaining, and always full of vim and vigor. They are 
affectionate, loyal and loving. They love to cuddle and will probably want to sleep under 
the covers with you. They make a great little watchdog, as they will bark and alert you 
should anyone come to your door. They are protective, sometimes even possessive, of 
their home and family. Min Pins have very high energy levels and will need to go for 
daily walks. Min Pins do well with gentle, respectful children, but will be scared of kids 
who play with them roughly. A Min Pin can easily be injured by a young child. 

The Miniature Pinscher is intelligent and quite easy to train. He learns new 
commands quickly at an above average rate. 

The Miniature Pinscher sheds a fair amount of hair. You'll find hair stuck to your 
couch, carpets, clothes and everything else in your home. 

The short coat of the Miniature Pinscher only requires an occasional brushing. But 
because he sheds you may find yourself brushing him once or twice a week to remove 
loose hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 
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2.Papillon 

 

The Papillon (pronounced pappy-yawn – French for butterfly) is rapidly becoming 
the preferred companion pet. He has been bred to be just that – the perfect companion. 
However, they are tiny, and do not do well with small children. A well-meaning child 
could fall on a Papillon and seriously injure, or even kill him. Also, the breed comes with 
a healthy dose of self-esteem and one will protect himself if he feels threatened, 
mistreated, or harassed. The same goes for larger dogs: A Papillon will thrive in a home 
with other Papillons, but larger dogs pose an unnecessary danger and could hurt him. 
Papillons love cats. These little guys are smart, friendly, happy, alert, elegant, and 
unbelievably devoted. They will need to be by your side at all times. Do not get a Papillon 
if you enjoy your personal space. They crave your attention and affection. They do not do 
well if left alone. Loneliness can result in behavior issues such as digging, chewing, and 
even self-mutilation. Papillons are very sensitive to stress. They are also very trainable 
(with the exception of housetraining) and are currently one of the top five breeds in 
obedience competition. They are the most popular toy breed in the obedience ring. But 
they can excel at nearly anything, and are also gifted in agility. They love to play and are 
naturally curious. They will throw their toys in your face until you consent to play with 
them and they will open cabinet doors looking for a snack. They will also find the tiniest 
hole in your fence in order to go explore, so be sure your fence is secure! They love to 
play outdoors. Papillons usually act like puppies for their whole lives. They love to 
cuddle and watch TV, go for walks, go for rides, and anything else you are doing. They 
also love to bark. They have a strong instinct to protect their property and many will bark 
excessively at noises they deem to be suspicious. Their barking is often difficult to 
control. 

The Papillon is the most intelligent and easiest to train of all dog breeds! He learns 
new commands quicker than any other breed, which makes him very easy to train. 
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The Papillon sheds a fair amount of hair. You'll find hair stuck to your couch, 
carpets, clothes and everything else in your home. 

The medium-length coat of the Papillon only requires an occasional brushing. But 
because he sheds you may find yourself brushing him once or twice a week to remove 
loose hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

 

3. Chinese Crested 

 

The Chinese Crested is an elegant little toy dog who craves human companionship. 
They are loving, lovable, cuddly, affectionate, and love to give kisses. They do well in 
families with gentle children. They are comical, happy, lively, entertaining, and love to 
play. They even invent their own games. Sometimes they think they are a cat: they love to 
sit in high places and paw at their toys. They aren't good watchdogs and may or may not 
bark at the presence of a stranger on your doorstep. They are not yappy. They do howl, 
and can sometimes be trained to "sing" on command. They are often aloof with strangers 
and can be overly timid. They should be socialized when they are young to help with this. 
If your Chinese Crested shivers when it's not cold out, it just means he is nervous or 
excited. If it is cold out, they love to wear fashionable sweaters. They have minimal 
exercise needs and will be very happy with about an hour a day of play. They excel at 
agility, obedience training, and rally. These little guys are truly people dogs and they don't 
like to be left alone. Their job is to be your loving companion. (This is one of the reasons 
they make such great therapy dogs!) They don't like to be left alone, and might just chew 
your favorite slippers. 

The Chinese Crested is harder to train than most other dog breeds. He learns new 
commands more slowly than the majority of other breeds. You will need to be extra 
patient when training him. 

The Chinese Crested sheds practically no hair at all. You'll virtually never find a hair 
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in your home! 

Pet coat (less work): Cut his coat short every few months and then it only needs to 
be brushed every so often.  

Show coat (more work): Professionally groom his coat to the breed standard. Brush 
it daily. 

4. Dachshund 

 

 

 
 

The Dachshund is fearless, brave, rash, playful, determined and clever. He's quite 
independent and stubborn because he was bred to hunt alone. He can be quite bossy and 
will take over the house if you let him. He's a "one-man" dog and bonds more closely 
with one individual in the family. He likes to be in on everything you do and he will 
follow you everywhere (never again will you go to the bathroom alone). He's playful and 
will chase a ball (but he probably won't bring it back). He can take a while to warm up to 
strangers and can be argumentative with other dogs. It's in his instinct to dig and burrow 
so you'll find him tunneled under blankets and pillows. He's affectionate and likes plenty 
of cuddles and belly rubs. He has a keen sense of smell and will wander off when he picks 
up an interesting scent so he should not be trusted off leash or unfenced. He can be a bit 
of a barker (and his bark is loud for such a small dog!). He has a high prey drive and will 
ferociously chase any small, fleeting creature (including a child). He's good with children 
who are gentle and respectful, but he may nip at a bratty child who teases him. He loves 
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the company of other Dachshunds. 

The Dachshund is harder to train than most other dog breeds. He learns new 
commands more slowly than the majority of other breeds. You will need to be extra 
patient when training him. 

The Dachshund sheds a fair amount of hair. You'll find hair stuck to your couch, 
carpets, clothes and everything else in your home. 

The short coat of the Dachshund only requires an occasional brushing. But because 
he sheds you may find yourself brushing him once or twice a week to remove loose hair. 
(What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

5. Pug 

 

Pugs are small dogs with big personalities. They live to love and to be loved and 
were bred for one reason: to be your companion. They will try to live in your lap, eat your 
food, and sleep on your bed. They are incredibly playful, outgoing, adaptable, happy, 
lively, and affectionate. They need human companionship to survive, and will not do well 
at all if left alone for long periods of time. Your Pug will want and need to be part of your 
family. A Pug will spend his life by your side, every moment of it. They are excellent 
with children and are usually good with other animals in the household. Pugs are low-
activity dogs. They enjoy the daily walk, but don't need hours of exercise each day. They 
don't like water (most cannot swim) and they don't like Frisbees or balls. They like to lie 
in your lap instead. You will need to be careful that your Pug doesn't exercise to the point 
of overheating. You will have to be especially vigilant on hot and humid days. Pugs, due 
to their flat faces, simply cannot tolerate extreme temperatures and can die in a short 
period of time. They should never be left outside unattended. They love to eat (and eat 
and eat!), and so are prone to obesity. So you need to watch how much you feed them and 
get them doing some exercise. They are intelligent and trainable, but are often slow to 
housetrain. They are also not car-smart and will be safest in a fenced-in yard. In short, 
these affectionate little guys live to please you, and they expect to be the center of 
attention. They are funny, cocky, sensitive, and cuddly. But you should know that they 
tend to sneeze, snort. 
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The Pug is harder to train than most other dog breeds. He learns new commands 
more slowly than the majority of other breeds. You will need to be extra patient when 
training him. 

The Pug is a very heavy shedder. He sheds an awful lot of hair! You'll find hair all 
over your home, stuck to everything! You'll probably even find it in the butter! 

The Pug only requires an occasional brushing. But because he sheds excessively you 
may find yourself brushing him daily to remove loose hair. (What you get out with a 
brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

6. Schipperke 

 

The Schipperke is alert, active, inquisitive, intelligent and hopelessly devoted to his 
master. They are a beloved playmate and a natural watchdog with a piercing bark. (They 
can be a touch yappy.) Schips seem to know that they are smart and cute, and if you let 
them, they will take over your household. These are extremely active dogs. They are 
confident and independent, and can be a bit willful. The Schipperke has excels at 
seemingly everything the dog world has to offer: obedience, agility, flyball, rally, 
heelwork to music, herding, tracking – they've even been known to enjoy a game of patty 
cake. This is the breed that can do it all. Unless you ask him to sit around and do nothing. 
This he cannot handle and will begin strewing your trash and dirty laundry all over the 
house. Schips are rather famous for being devoted to children and are very protective of 
them. This doesn't always hold true though when dealing with an adult Schip who hasn't 
been around children much. This can be a dominant breed. The Schip has a good nose on 
him and if he finds a scent that interests him, he will follow it, regardless of where you 
want him to go. They have a tendency to explore once they've escaped. They like to be on 
the go and do best with a family who feels the same. Schips make excellent hiking, 
camping, and traveling companions. They do well with other dogs, as well as cats, horses 
and cows. They don't like to be left home without you, as they feel they have a right to be 
involved in whatever you are doing. They want to be where the action is. And beware if 
the action is in your flowerbed, as these are skilled diggers. They also don't seem to be in 
any hurry to housetrain. These are enthusiastic, joyful, highly energetic dogs who are 
fearless and devoted. They are vigilant and consider it their job to protect their family and 
property.  
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The Schipperke is very intelligent and easy to train. He learns new commands very 
fast. 

The Schipperke is a very heavy shedder. He sheds an awful lot of hair! You'll find 
hair all over your home, stuck to everything! You'll probably even find it in the butter! 

The medium-length coat of the Schipperke only requires an occasional brushing. But 
because he sheds excessively you may find yourself brushing him daily to remove loose 
hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

7. Shetland Sheepdog 

 

The Shetland Sheepdog, affectionately called the "Sheltie," is one of the most 
trainable and loving breeds there is. They are incredibly intelligent and in tune to their 
owners thoughts and moods. They can be almost psychic when it comes to knowing what 
you are feeling. If you want to play, your Sheltie is ready to play. If you are sad, your 
Sheltie will show concern with a worried look and a few kisses. If you are not in the 
mood, your Sheltie will give you your space. They are sensitive and responsive to 
training, and sometimes respond to commands before they are given. They are one of the 
top breeds in the obedience ring, but they also excel in agility, herding, and flyball. They 
need a moderate amount of exercise every day, and they are happiest when they get this 
exercise outdoors. They are a working dog and they need a job to do. They need 
something to occupy their minds. If you don't give them something, they will think of 
something on their own, which is usually not a good thing. They are also devoted 
companions and family dogs and are especially fond of children. They will want to be 
involved in everything you do and go everywhere you go. They will follow you from 
room to room, including the restroom. They are also protective, especially of "their" 
children, and will bark a warning whenever someone nears your door. They are sound 
sensitive and bark at all strange sounds, even the ones you never hear. Barking can be a 
problem with Shelties, as they seem to have a lot to say. They are very expressive and talk 
to you with whines, groans, grunts and a thousand different barks. (They can also smile.) 
Not only will they bark at you, they may also try to herd you. But it's not personal. They 
will also try to herd children, bicycles, joggers, cars, ducks, and sometimes airplanes. 
They are usually naturally distrustful of strangers and should be socialized early in life. 
They are safest in a home with a fenced-in yard. They are peaceful with other dogs and 
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animals. A Sheltie needs to be a part of the family. They are an intensely loyal dog and 
will not do well if left alone. They love their families and crave human interaction. 
Owning a Sheltie is a 24-7 endeavor. They love attention. They love to learn. They love 
to please you. They also love to bark and to steal food from your children. 

The Shetland Sheepdog is the most intelligent and easiest to train of all dog breeds! 
He learns new commands quicker than any other breed, which makes him very easy to 
train. 

The Shetland Sheepdog is a very heavy shedder. He sheds an awful lot of hair! 
You'll find hair all over your home, stuck to everything! You'll probably even find it in 
the butter! 

The medium-length coat of the Shetland Sheepdog only requires an occasional 
brushing. But because he sheds excessively you may find yourself brushing him daily to 
remove loose hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

 

8.Staffordshire Bull Terrier 

 

The Staffordshire Bull Terrier is a true people-dog. He loves people, all people, 
especially children. His tolerance and patience with children has earned him the nickname 
"The Nanny Dog." The Staffordshire Bull Terrier, sometimes called "Staffy" for short, is 
a strong, athletic, agile, and active dog who craves your affection and attention, and if he 
doesn't get it, he can suffer from separation anxiety. He absolutely hates being left alone 
and can become destructive if it happens. He will want to go for rides in your car, cuddle 
in your lap, and sleep in your bed. This is an energetic breed who needs daily exercise. 
They love to play ball and go for walks. The Staffordshire Bull Terrier can overheat 
easily, so exercise in hot weather needs to be closely monitored. Staffords are intelligent 
and take fairly well to obedience training, as they are eager to please you. They make 
good watchdogs, as they usually only bark for a reason. They will passionately defend 
their family from harm, but are not particularly protective of property. His intimidating 
look will deter almost any intruder, so this makes him an excellent guard dog! They do 
have a high prey drive and will often chase cats and other small animals. They do best 
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with a fenced-in yard, as they can be a bit impulsive and they are not car smart. 
Staffordshire Bull Terriers have a well-earned reputation for being dog aggressive so it is 
important to socialize a puppy around other dogs and animals as much as possible. The 
Staffordshire Bull Terrier is a courageous, affectionate, trusting and trustworthy all-
purpose dog. They are adaptable and can live anywhere. They are boisterous and 
exuberant and might irritate your houseguests. They are curious and have a good sense of 
humor. They are surprisingly sensitive and they will crave your attention and 
companionship. They want nothing more than to be your faithful best friend. 

The Staffordshire Bull Terrier is moderately easy to train. He learns new commands 
at the average rate. He is neither difficult nor easy to train. 

The Staffordshire Bull Terrier sheds a fair amount of hair. You'll find hair stuck to 
your couch, carpets, clothes and everything else in your home. 

The short coat of the Staffordshire Bull Terrier only requires an occasional brushing. 
But because he sheds you may find yourself brushing him once or twice a week to 
remove loose hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

9. Miniature Poodle 

 

The Miniature Poodle is good-natured and eager-to-please. He's also cheerful, loyal, 
proud, dignified, and extremely smart. When most people think of a "Poodle" they think 
of a feminine, girly dog. But nothing could be further from the truth. He's actually very 
rugged and athletic. He's incredibly intelligent – one of the most intelligent breeds – and 
is easily trained. He thinks of himself as a person and demands to be treated like one. He's 
very affectionate and craves your love and companionship. He wants to be with you 
always. He's highly playful and loves to clown around. He possesses a keen sense of 
humor! He's highly energetic and very active around the home. He's playful and can learn 
to play fetch! He's a strong swimmer and loves the water. He's highly social and loves all 
people. He's gentle and patient with children. He gets along well with other dogs and pets. 
If he's bored he will get into mischief, so you need to give him something to do to occupy 
his mind. He housetrains easily. He's one of the most popular breeds. 

The Miniature Poodle is the most intelligent and easiest to train of all dog breeds! He 
learns new commands quicker than any other breed, which makes him very easy to train. 
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The Miniature Poodle sheds practically no hair at all. You'll virtually never find a 
hair in your home! 

Pet coat (less work): Cut his coat short every few months and then it only needs to 
be brushed every so often. Show coat (more work): Professionally groom his coat to the 
breed standard. Brush it daily. 

10. French Bulldog 

 

He's been called "the clown in the cloak of a philosopher," and this loveable little 
companion dog is exceptionally good-natured. He is particularly affectionate toward his 
master and the children, and can even be a bit possessive. They are excellent with 
children! He will need to be a part of the family and will want to be in close contact with 
you. Each "frenchie" possesses his own unique personality, but they are usually 
independent thinkers, intelligent, with a bit of a mischievous side. They are usually well-
behaved if trained to be. They are trainable, but stubborn, and do best when they are 
convinced that they are interested in the task at hand. Their favorite task, of course, is that 
of lap-warmer, and that requires little to no training. You will need to be willing to share 
your favorite chair. They are compatible with other pets, but sometimes struggle with 
cats. They are active, alert, and playful, but they don't require a lot of exercise. They will 
have short bursts of high energy, but these are interspersed with long periods of napping 
and lounging around. Because of their short nose, you have to be careful that you don't 
exercise them to the point that they overheat. They also don't do well in high temperatures 
and they do best with air-conditioning on hot days. They can be territorial and protective, 
and will "sometimes" alert their owners to danger, but not all the time. Some frenchies 
never bark at intruders. They are typically a quite breed and are not excessive barkers. 
These loyal little guys are the ideal housedog, except for the fact that they drool and 
slobber quite a bit, are frequently gassy (have flatulence), and snore loudly. 

The French Bulldog is harder to train than most other dog breeds. He learns new 
commands more slowly than the majority of other breeds. You will need to be extra 
patient when training him. 

The French Bulldog sheds a fair amount of hair. You'll find hair stuck to your couch, 
carpets, clothes and everything else in your home. 
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The short coat of the French Bulldog only requires an occasional brushing. But 
because he sheds you may find yourself brushing him once or twice a week to remove 
loose hair. (What you get out with a brush doesn't fall out in your home!) 

 

 

DOG COMMUNICATION 

 

Dog communication is the transfer of information between dogs or 
between dog and human. 
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It is necessary to notice a lot of factors such as mouth shape, head, ears, tail 
and body position, look direction, yawning, licking, sniffing. 
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VISUAL 
 
Charles Darwin’s The expression of the emotions in man and animals (1872)  
 

"Small dog watching a cat 
on a table"  
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"Dog approaching another dog with hostile intentions"  

 

"Dog in a humble and affectionate frame of mind"  
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"Dog caressing his master"  
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Auditory 

 

Long-distance contact calls are common in Canidae, typically in the form 
of either barks or howls. Rapid barking with a midrange pitch is the basic 
alarm bark. 

By the age of four weeks, the dog has developed the majority of its 
vocalizations. There are such sounds like barks, growls, howls, whines 
and whimpers, screaming, panting, sighs. Dog howling indicates the dog 
is present or in its territory. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Olfactory 
 



 
39 

 

 
Dogs have an olfactory sense 40 times more sensitive than a human’s and they 
commence their lives operating almost exclusively on smell and touch.  

 

Dogs that are familiar with each other may lick each other's faces in greeting, then 
they begin to sniff any moist membranes where odours are strongest. 

 

LITERATURE CORNER 

JACK LONDON 

(1876—1916)  

Jack London, an American writer, came of a poor family. When he was a schoolboy he 
had to sell newspapers and do other work to get money for a living. Then he became a 
sailor. Later he did some other work.  

His life was very hard and he described it in his book 'Martin Eden'.   

Jack London wrote about fifty books: short stories, novels and other works.   

He was made famous by his book “Call of the Wild”. ’Martin Eden’  is another of his 
well-known books.  

You will read ‘Brown Wolf’, one of the stories written by Jack London. The story is 
adapted. 
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BROWN WOLF 

After J. London One day John Smith and his wife Mary found a dog. He was a very 
wild and strange dog. The dog was weak and hungry, but he did not let them touch him 
and ate the food they gave him when they went away.  

When the dog was strong again, he disappeared.  

A few months later, when Smith was in a train, he saw his dog. The dog was running 
along the road. Smith got off the train at the next station, bought a piece of meat, caught 
the dog, and brought him home again. There he was tied up for a week. 

 At the end of the week Smith tied a metal plate to the dog with the words "Please, 
return to Smith, Ellen, California", and set the dog free. He disappeared again. 

 This time he was sent back by the train, was tied up for three days, was set free on 
the fourth day and disappeared again. 

As soon as he received his freedom, he always ran north. The dog always came back 
hungry and weak and always ran away fresh and strong.  

At last the dog decided to stay with the Smiths, but a long time passed before they 
could touch him. They called the dog ‘Wolf’. 

One summer day a stranger came to the place where Smith and his wife lived. As 
soon as the dog saw him, he ran to the stranger and licked his hands with his tongue. Then 
the stranger said:  

"His name isn't Wolf. It's Brown. He was my dog."  

"Oh," cried Mary, "you are not going to take him away with you? Leave him here, he 
is happy."  

The stranger then said, "His mother died and I brought him up on condensed milk. 
He never knew any mother but me. Do you think he wants to stay with you?" 

 "I am sure of it."  

"Well," said the stranger. "He must decide it himself. I'll say goodbye and go away. 
If he wants to stay, let him stay. If he wants to come with me, let him come. I will not call 
him to come." 

 For some time Wolf watched the man. He waited for him to return. Then he ran 
after the man, caught his hand between his teeth and tried to stop him. The man did not 
stop. Then the dog ran back to where Smith and his wife sat. He tried to drag Smith after 
the stranger. The dog wanted to be at the same time with the old master and the new one. 
The stranger disappeared. The dog lay down at the feet of Smith. Mary was happy. A few 
minutes later the dog got up and ran after the old master. He never turned his head. Faster 
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and faster the dog ran along the road and in a few minutes he was gone. 

Read the extract from «The call of the wild» by J. London. 

 

The Call of the Wild. 

When John Thornton froze his feet in the previous December his partners had made 
him comfortable and left him to get well, going on themselves up the river to get out a raft 
of saw-logs for Dawson. He was still limping slightly at the time he rescued Buck, but 
with the continued warm weather even the slight limp left him. And here, lying by the 
river bank through the long spring days, watching the running water, listening lazily to 
the songs of birds and the hum of nature, Buck slowly won back his strength. 

A rest comes very good after one has travelled three thousand miles, and it must be 
confessed that Buck waxed lazy as his wounds healed, his muscles swelled out, and the 
flesh came back to cover his bones. For that matter, they were all loafing,—Buck, John 
Thornton, and Skeet and Nig,—waiting for the raft to come that was to carry them down 
to Dawson. Skeet was a little Irish setter who early made friends with Buck, who, in a 
dying condition, was unable to resent her first advances. She had the doctor trait which 
some dogs possess; and as a mother cat washes her kittens, so she washed and cleansed 
Buck's wounds. Regularly, each morning after he had finished his breakfast, she 
performed her self-appointed task, till he came to look for her ministrations as much as he 
did for Thornton's. Nig, equally friendly, though less demonstrative, was a huge black 
dog, half bloodhound and half deerhound, with eyes that laughed and a boundless good 
nature. 

To Buck's surprise these dogs manifested no jealousy toward him. They seemed to 
share the kindliness and largeness of John Thornton. As Buck grew stronger they enticed 
him into all sorts of ridiculous games, in which Thornton himself could not forbear to 
join; and in this fashion Buck romped through his convalescence and into a new 
existence. Love, genuine passionate love, was his for the first time. This he had never 
experienced at Judge Miller's in the sun-kissed Santa Clara Valley. With the Judge's sons, 
hunting and tramping, it had been a working partnership; with the Judge's grandsons, a 
sort of pompous guardianship; and with the Judge himself, a stately and dignified 
friendship. But love that was feverish and burning, that was adoration, that was madness, 
it had taken John Thornton to arouse. 

This man had saved his life, which was something; but, further, he was the ideal 
master. Other men saw to the welfare of their dogs from a sense of duty and business 
expediency; he saw to the welfare of his as if they were his own children, because he 
could not help it. And he saw further. He never forgot a kindly greeting or a cheering 
word, and to sit down for a long talk with them ("gas" he called it) was as much his 
delight as theirs. He had a way of taking Buck's head roughly between his hands, and 
resting his own head upon Buck's, of shaking him back and forth, while calling him ill 
names that to Buck were love names. Buck knew no greater joy than that rough embrace 
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and the sound of murmured oaths, and at each jerk back and forth it seemed that his heart 
would be shaken out of his body so great was its ecstasy. And when, released, he sprang 
to his feet, his mouth laughing, his eyes eloquent, his throat vibrant with unuttered sound, 
and in that fashion remained without movement, John Thornton would reverently 
exclaim, "God! you can all but speak!" 

Buck had a trick of love expression that was akin to hurt. He would often seize 
Thornton's hand in his mouth and close so fiercely that the flesh bore the impress of his 
teeth for some time afterward. And as Buck understood the oaths to be love words, so the 
man understood this feigned bite for a caress. 

For the most part, however, Buck's love was expressed in adoration. While he went 
wild with happiness when Thornton touched him or spoke to him, he did not seek these 
tokens. Unlike Skeet, who was wont to shove her nose under Thornton's hand and nudge 
and nudge till petted, or Nig, who would stalk up and rest his great head on Thornton's 
knee, Buck was content to adore at a distance. He would lie by the hour, eager, alert, at 
Thornton's feet, looking up into his face, dwelling upon it, studying it, following with 
keenest interest each fleeting expression, every movement or change of feature. Or, as 
chance might have it, he would lie farther away, to the side or rear, watching the outlines 
of the man and the occasional movements of his body. And often, such was the 
communion in which they lived, the strength of Buck's gaze would draw John Thornton's 
head around, and he would return the gaze, without speech, his heart shining out of his 
eyes as Buck's heart shone out. 

For a long time after his rescue, Buck did not like Thornton to get out of his sight. 
From the moment he left the tent to when he entered it again, Buck would follow at his 
heels. His transient masters since he had come into the Northland had bred in him a fear 
that no master could be permanent. He was afraid that Thornton would pass out of his 
life. Even in the night, in his dreams, he was haunted by this fear. At such times he would 
shake off sleep and creep through the chill to the flap of the tent, where he would stand 
and listen to the sound of his master's breathing. 

But in spite of this great love he bore John Thornton, which seemed to bespeak the 
soft civilizing influence, the strain of the primitive, which the Northland had aroused in 
him, remained alive and active. Faithfulness and devotion, things born of fire and roof, 
were his; yet he retained his wildness and willness. He was a thing of the wild, come in 
from the wild to sit by John Thornton's fire, rather than a dog of the soft Southland 
stamped with the marks of generations of civilization. Because of his very great love, he 
could not steal from this man, but from any other man, in any other camp, he did not 
hesitate an instant; while the cunning with which he stole enabled him to escape 
detection. 

His face and body were scored by the teeth of many dogs, and he fought as fiercely 
as ever and more shrewdly. Skeet and Nig were too good-natured for quarrelling,—
besides, they belonged to John Thornton; but the strange dog, no matter what the breed or 
valor, swiftly acknowledged Buck's supremacy or found himself struggling for life with a 
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terrible antagonist. And Buck was merciless. He had learned well the law of club and 
fang, and he never forewent an advantage or drew back from a foe he had started on the 
way to Death. He had lessoned from Spitz, and from the chief fighting dogs of the police 
and mail, and knew there was no middle course. He must master or be mastered; while to 
show mercy was a weakness. Mercy did not exist in the primordial life. It was 
misunderstood for fear, and such misunderstandings made for death. Kill or be killed, eat 
or be eaten, was the law; and this mandate, down out of the depths of Time, he obeyed. 

He was older than the days he had seen and the breaths he had drawn. He linked the 
past with the present, and the eternity behind him throbbed through him in a mighty 
rhythm to which he swayed as the tides and seasons swayed. He sat by John Thornton's 
fire, a broad-breasted dog, white-fanged and long-furred; but behind him were the shades 
of all manner of dogs, half-wolves and wild wolves, urgent and prompting, tasting the 
savor of the meat he ate, thirsting for the water he drank, scenting the wind with him, 
listening with him and telling him the sounds made by the wild life in the forest, dictating 
his moods, directing his actions, lying down to sleep with him when he lay down, and 
dreaming with him and beyond him and becoming themselves the stuff of his dreams. 

So peremptorily did these shades beckon him, that each day mankind and the claims 
of mankind slipped farther from him. Deep in the forest a call was sounding, and as often 
as he heard this call, mysteriously thrilling and luring, he felt compelled to turn his back 
upon the fire and the beaten earth around it, and to plunge into the forest, and on and on, 
he knew not where or why; nor did he wonder where or why, the call sounding 
imperiously, deep in the forest. But as often as he gained the soft unbroken earth and the 
green shade, the love for John Thornton drew him back to the fire again. 

Thornton alone held him. The rest of mankind was as nothing. Chance travellers 
might praise or pet him; but he was cold under it all, and from a too demonstrative man he 
would get up and walk away. When Thornton's partners, Hans and Pete, arrived on the 
long-expected raft, Buck refused to notice them till he learned they were close to 
Thornton; after that he tolerated them in a passive sort of way, accepting favors from 
them as though he favored them by accepting. They were of the same large type as 
Thornton, living close to the earth, thinking simply and seeing clearly; they swung the raft 
into the big eddy by the saw-mill at Dawson, they understood Buck and his ways, and did 
not insist upon an intimacy such as obtained with Skeet and Nig. 

For Thornton, however, his love seemed to grow and grow. He, alone among men, 
could put a pack upon Buck's back in the summer travelling. Nothing was too great for 
Buck to do, when Thornton commanded. One day (they had grub-staked themselves from 
the proceeds of the raft and left Dawson for the head-waters of the Tanana) the men and 
dogs were sitting on the crest of a cliff which fell away, straight down, to naked bed-rock 
three hundred feet below. John Thornton was sitting near the edge, Buck at his shoulder. 
A thoughtless whim seized Thornton, and he drew the attention of Hans and Pete to the 
experiment he had in mind. "Jump, Buck!" he commanded, sweeping his arm out and 
over the chasm. The next instant he was grappling with Buck on the extreme edge, while 
Hans and Pete were dragging them back into safety. 
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"It's uncanny," Pete said, after it was over and they had caught their speech. 

Thornton shook his head. "No, it is splendid, and it is terrible, too. Do you know, it 
sometimes makes me afraid." 

"I'm not hankering to be the man that lays hands on you while he's around," Pete 
announced conclusively, nodding his head toward Buck. 

 It was at Circle City that Pete's apprehensions were realized. "Black" Burton, a man 
evil-tempered and malicious, had been picking a quarrel with a tenderfoot at the bar, 
when Thornton stepped good-naturedly between. Buck, as was his custom, was lying in a 
corner, head on paws, watching his master's every action. Burton struck out, without 
warning, straight from the shoulder. Thornton was sent spinning, and saved himself from 
falling only by clutching the rail of the bar. 

Those who were looking on heard what was neither bark nor yelp, but a something 
which is best described as a roar, and they saw Buck's body rise up in the air as he left the 
floor for Burton's throat. The man saved his life by instinctively throwing out his arm, but 
was hurled backward to the floor with Buck on top of him. Buck loosed his teeth from the 
flesh of the arm and drove in again for the throat. This time the man succeeded only in 
partly blocking, and his throat was torn open. Then the crowd was upon Buck, and he was 
driven off; but while a surgeon checked the bleeding, he prowled up and down, growling 
furiously, attempting to rush in, and being forced back by an array of hostile clubs. A 
"miners' meeting," called on the spot, decided that the dog had sufficient provocation, and 
Buck was discharged. But his reputation was made, and from that day his name spread 
through every camp in Alaska. 

Later on, in the fall of the year, he saved John Thornton's life in quite another 
fashion. The three partners were lining a long and narrow poling-boat down a bad stretch 
of rapids on the Forty-Mile Creek. Hans and Pete moved along the bank, snubbing with a 
thin Manila rope from tree to tree, while Thornton remained in the boat, helping its 
descent by means of a pole, and shouting directions to the shore. Buck, on the bank, 
worried and anxious, kept abreast of the boat, his eyes never off his master. 

At a particularly bad spot, where a ledge of barely submerged rocks jutted out into 
the river, Hans cast off the rope, and, while Thornton poled the boat out into the stream, 
ran down the bank with the end in his hand to snub the boat when it had cleared the ledge. 
This it did, and was flying down-stream in a current as swift as a mill-race, when Hans 
checked it with the rope and checked too suddenly. The boat flirted over and snubbed in 
to the bank bottom up, while Thornton, flung sheer out of it, was carried down-stream 
toward the worst part of the rapids, a stretch of wild water in which no swimmer could 
live. 

Buck had sprung in on the instant; and at the end of three hundred yards, amid a mad 
swirl of water, he overhauled Thornton. When he felt him grasp his tail, Buck headed for 
the bank, swimming with all his splendid strength. But the progress shoreward was slow; 
the progress down-stream amazingly rapid. From below came the fatal roaring where the 
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wild current went wilder and was rent in shreds and spray by the rocks which thrust 
through like the teeth of an enormous comb. The suck of the water as it took the 
beginning of the last steep pitch was frightful, and Thornton knew that the shore was 
impossible. He scraped furiously over a rock, bruised across a second, and struck a third 
with crushing force. He clutched its slippery top with both hands, releasing Buck, and 
above the roar of the churning water shouted: "Go, Buck! Go!" 

Buck could not hold his own, and swept on down-stream, struggling desperately, but 
unable to win back. When he heard Thornton's command repeated, he partly reared out of 
the water, throwing his head high, as though for a last look, then turned obediently toward 
the bank. He swam powerfully and was dragged ashore by Pete and Hans at the very point 
where swimming ceased to be possible and destruction began. 

They knew that the time a man could cling to a slippery rock in the face of that 
driving current was a matter of minutes, and they ran as fast as they could up the bank to a 
point far above where Thornton was hanging on. They attached the line with which they 
had been snubbing the boat to Buck's neck and shoulders, being careful that it should 
neither strangle him nor impede his swimming, and launched him into the stream. He 
struck out boldly, but not straight enough into the stream. He discovered the mistake too 
late, when Thornton was abreast of him and a bare half-dozen strokes away while he was 
being carried helplessly past. 

Hans promptly snubbed with the rope, as though Buck were a boat. The rope thus 
tightening on him in the sweep of the current, he was jerked under the surface, and under 
the surface he remained till his body struck against the bank and he was hauled out. He 
was half drowned, and Hans and Pete threw themselves upon him, pounding the breath 
into him and the water out of him. He staggered to his feet and fell down. The faint sound 
of Thornton's voice came to them, and though they could not make out the words of it, 
they knew that he was in his extremity. His master's voice acted on Buck like an electric 
shock, He sprang to his feet and ran up the bank ahead of the men to the point of his 
previous departure. 

Again the rope was attached and he was launched, and again he struck out, but this 
time straight into the stream. He had miscalculated once, but he would not be guilty of it a 
second time. Hans paid out the rope, permitting no slack, while Pete kept it clear of coils. 
Buck held on till he was on a line straight above Thornton; then he turned, and with the 
speed of an express train headed down upon him. Thornton saw him coming, and, as 
Buck struck him like a battering ram, with the whole force of the current behind him, he 
reached up and closed with both arms around the shaggy neck. Hans snubbed the rope 
around the tree, and Buck and Thornton were jerked under the water. Strangling, 
suffocating, sometimes one uppermost and sometimes the other, dragging over the jagged 
bottom, smashing against rocks and snags, they veered in to the bank. 

Thornton came to, belly downward and being violently propelled back and forth 
across a drift log by Hans and Pete. His first glance was for Buck, over whose limp and 
apparently lifeless body Nig was setting up a howl, while Skeet was licking the wet face 
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and closed eyes. Thornton was himself bruised and battered, and he went carefully over 
Buck's body, when he had been brought around, finding three broken ribs. 

"That settles it," he announced. "We camp right here." And camp they did, till 
Buck's ribs knitted and he was able to travel. 

That winter, at Dawson, Buck performed another exploit, not so heroic, perhaps, but 
one that put his name many notches higher on the totem-pole of Alaskan fame. This 
exploit was particularly gratifying to the three men; for they stood in need of the outfit 
which it furnished, and were enabled to make a long-desired trip into the virgin East, 
where miners had not yet appeared. It was brought about by a conversation in the 
Eldorado Saloon, in which men waxed boastful of their favorite dogs. Buck, because of 
his record, was the target for these men, and Thornton was driven stoutly to defend him. 
At the end of half an hour one man stated that his dog could start a sled with five hundred 
pounds and walk off with it; a second bragged six hundred for his dog; and a third, seven 
hundred. 

"Pooh! pooh!" said John Thornton; "Buck can start a thousand pounds." 

"And break it out? and walk off with it for a hundred yards?" demanded 
Matthewson, a Bonanza King, he of the seven hundred vaunt. 

"And break it out, and walk off with it for a hundred yards," John Thornton said 
coolly. 

"Well," Matthewson said, slowly and deliberately, so that all could hear, "I've got a 
thousand dollars that says he can't. And there it is." So saying, he slammed a sack of gold 
dust of the size of a bologna sausage down upon the bar. 

Nobody spoke. Thornton's bluff, if bluff it was, had been called. He could feel a 
flush of warm blood creeping up his face. His tongue had tricked him. He did not know 
whether Buck could start a thousand pounds. Half a ton! The enormousness of it appalled 
him. He had great faith in Buck's strength and had often thought him capable of starting 
such a load; but never, as now, had he faced the possibility of it, the eyes of a dozen men 
fixed upon him, silent and waiting. Further, he had no thousand dollars; nor had Hans or 
Pete. 

"I've got a sled standing outside now, with twenty fiftypound sacks of flour on it," 
Matthewson went on with brutal directness; "so don't let that hinder you." 

Thornton did not reply. He did not know what to say. He glanced from face to face 
in the absent way of a man who has lost the power of thought and is seeking somewhere 
to find the thing that will start it going again. The face of Jim O'Brien, a Mastodon King 
and old-time comrade, caught his eyes. It was as a cue to him, seeming to rouse him to do 
what he would never have dreamed of doing. 

"Can you lend me a thousand?" he asked, almost in a whisper. 
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"Sure," answered O'Brien, thumping down a plethoric sack by the side of 
Matthewson's. "Though it's little faith I'm having, John, that the beast can do the trick." 

The Eldorado emptied its occupants into the street to see the test. The tables were 
deserted, and the dealers and gamekeepers came forth to see the outcome of the wager 
and to lay odds. Several hundred men, furred and mittened, banked around the sled within 
easy distance. Matthewson's sled, loaded with a thousand pounds of flour, had been 
standing for a couple of hours, and in the intense cold (it was sixty below zero) the 
runners had frozen fast to the hard-packed snow. Men offered odds of two to one that 
Buck could not budge the sled. A quibble arose concerning the phrase "break out." 
O'Brien contended it was Thornton's privilege to knock the runners loose, leaving Buck to 
"break it out" from a dead standstill. Matthewson insisted that the phrase included 
breaking the runners from the frozen grip of the snow. A majority of the men who had 
witnessed the making of the bet decided in his favor, whereat the odds went up to three to 
one against Buck. 

There were no takers. Not a man believed him capable of the feat. Thornton had 
been hurried into the wager, heavy with doubt; and now that he looked at the sled itself, 
the concrete fact, with the regular team of ten dogs curled up in the snow before it, the 
more impossible the task appeared. Matthewson waxed jubilant. 

"Three to one!" he proclaimed. "I'll lay you another thousand at that figure, 
Thornton. What d'ye say?" 

Thornton's doubt was strong in his face, but his fighting spirit was aroused—the 
fighting spirit that soars above odds, fails to recognize the impossible, and is deaf to all 
save the clamor for battle. He called Hans and Pete to him. Their sacks were slim, and 
with his own the three partners could rake together only two hundred dollars. In the ebb 
of their fortunes, this sum was their total capital; yet they laid it unhesitatingly against 
Matthewson's six hundred. 

The team of ten dogs was unhitched, and Buck, with his own harness, was put into 
the sled. He had caught the contagion of the excitement, and he felt that in some way he 
must do a great thing for John Thornton. Murmurs of admiration at his splendid 
appearance went up. He was in perfect condition, without an ounce of superfluous flesh, 
and the one hundred and fifty pounds that he weighed were so many pounds of grit and 
virility. His furry coat shone with the sheen of silk. Down the neck and across the 
shoulders, his mane, in repose as it was, half bristled and seemed to lift with every 
movement, as though excess of vigor made each particular hair alive and active. The great 
breast and heavy fore legs were no more than in proportion with the rest of the body, 
where the muscles showed in tight rolls underneath the skin. Men felt these muscles and 
proclaimed them hard as iron, and the odds went down to two to one. 

"Gad, sir! Gad, sir!" stuttered a member of the latest dynasty, a king of the Skookum 
Benches. "I offer you eight hundred for him, sir, before the test, sir; eight hundred just as 
he stands." 
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Thornton shook his head and stepped to Buck's side. 

"You must stand off from him," Matthewson protested. "Free play and plenty of 
room." 

The crowd fell silent; only could be heard the voices of the gamblers vainly offering 
two to one. Everybody acknowledged Buck a magnificent animal, but twenty fifty-pound 
sacks of flour bulked too large in their eyes for them to loosen their pouch-strings. 

Thornton knelt down by Buck's side. He took his head in his two hands and rested 
cheek on cheek. He did not playfully shake him, as was his wont, or murmur soft love 
curses; but he whispered in his ear. "As you love me, Buck. As you love me," was what 
he whispered. Buck whined with suppressed eagerness. 

The crowd was watching curiously. The affair was growing mysterious. It seemed 
like a conjuration. As Thornton got to his feet, Buck seized his mittened hand between his 
jaws, pressing in with his teeth and releasing slowly, half-reluctantly. It was the answer, 
in terms, not of speech, but of love. Thornton stepped well back. 

"Now, Buck," he said. 

Buck tightened the traces, then slacked them for a matter of several inches. It was the 
way he had learned. 

"Gee!" Thornton's voice rang out, sharp in the tense silence. 

Buck swung to the right, ending the movement in a plunge that took up the slack and 
with a sudden jerk arrested his one hundred and fifty pounds. The load quivered, and from 
under the runners arose a crisp crackling. 

"Haw!" Thornton commanded. 

Buck duplicated the manoeuvre, this time to the left. The crackling turned into a 
snapping, the sled pivoting and the runners slipping and grating several inches to the side. 
The sled was broken out. Men were holding their breaths, intensely unconscious of the 
fact. 

"Now, MUSH!" 

Thornton's command cracked out like a pistol-shot. Buck threw himself forward, 
tightening the traces with a jarring lunge. His whole body was gathered compactly 
together in the tremendous effort, the muscles writhing and knotting like live things under 
the silky fur. His great chest was low to the ground, his head forward and down, while his 
feet were flying like mad, the claws scarring the hard-packed snow in parallel grooves. 
The sled swayed and trembled, half-started forward. One of his feet slipped, and one man 
groaned aloud. Then the sled lurched ahead in what appeared a rapid succession of jerks, 
though it never really came to a dead stop again...half an inch...an inch... two inches... The 
jerks perceptibly diminished; as the sled gained momentum, he caught them up, till it was 
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moving steadily along. 

Men gasped and began to breathe again, unaware that for a moment they had ceased 
to breathe. Thornton was running behind, encouraging Buck with short, cheery words. 
The distance had been measured off, and as he neared the pile of firewood which marked 
the end of the hundred yards, a cheer began to grow and grow, which burst into a roar as 
he passed the firewood and halted at command. Every man was tearing himself loose, 
even Matthewson. Hats and mittens were flying in the air. Men were shaking hands, it did 
not matter with whom, and bubbling over in a general incoherent babel. 

But Thornton fell on his knees beside Buck. Head was against head, and he was 
shaking him back and forth. Those who hurried up heard him cursing Buck, and he cursed 
him long and fervently, and softly and lovingly. 

"Gad, sir! Gad, sir!" spluttered the Skookum Bench king. "I'll give you a thousand 
for him, sir, a thousand, sir—twelve hundred, sir." 

Thornton rose to his feet. His eyes were wet. The tears were streaming frankly down 
his cheeks. "Sir," he said to the Skookum Bench king, "no, sir. You can go to hell, sir. It's 
the best I can do for you, sir." 

Buck seized Thornton's hand in his teeth. Thornton shook him back and forth. As 
though animated by a common impulse, the onlookers drew back to a respectful distance; 
nor were they again indiscreet enough to interrupt. 

When Buck earned sixteen hundred dollars in five minutes for John Thornton, he 
made it possible for his master to pay off certain debts and to journey with his partners 
into the East after a fabled lost mine, the history of which was as old as the history of the 
country. Many men had sought it; few had found it; and more than a few there were who 
had never returned from the quest. This lost mine was steeped in tragedy and shrouded in 
mystery. No one knew of the first man. The oldest tradition stopped before it got back to 
him. From the beginning there had been an ancient and ramshackle cabin. Dying men had 
sworn to it, and to the mine the site of which it marked, clinching their testimony with 
nuggets that were unlike any known grade of gold in the Northland. 

But no living man had looted this treasure house, and the dead were dead; wherefore 
John Thornton and Pete and Hans, with Buck and half a dozen other dogs, faced into the 
East on an unknown trail to achieve where men and dogs as good as themselves had 
failed. They sledded seventy miles up the Yukon, swung to the left into the Stewart River, 
passed the Mayo and the McQuestion, and held on until the Stewart itself became a 
streamlet, threading the upstanding peaks which marked the backbone of the continent. 

John Thornton asked little of man or nature. He was unafraid of the wild. With a 
handful of salt and a rifle he could plunge into the wilderness and fare wherever he 
pleased and as long as he pleased. Being in no haste, Indian fashion, he hunted his dinner 
in the course of the day's travel; and if he failed to find it, like the Indian, he kept on 
travelling, secure in the knowledge that sooner or later he would come to it. So, on this 
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great journey into the East, straight meat was the bill of fare, ammunition and tools 
principally made up the load on the sled, and the time-card was drawn upon the limitless 
future. 

To Buck it was boundless delight, this hunting, fishing, and indefinite wandering 
through strange places. For weeks at a time they would hold on steadily, day after day; 
and for weeks upon end they would camp, here and there, the dogs loafing and the men 
burning holes through frozen muck and gravel and washing countless pans of dirt by the 
heat of the fire. Sometimes they went hungry, sometimes they feasted riotously, all 
according to the abundance of game and the fortune of hunting. Summer arrived, and 
dogs and men packed on their backs, rafted across blue mountain lakes, and descended or 
ascended unknown rivers in slender boats whipsawed from the standing forest. 

The months came and went, and back and forth they twisted through the uncharted 
vastness, where no men were and yet where men had been if the Lost Cabin were true. 
They went across divides in summer blizzards, shivered under the midnight sun on naked 
mountains between the timber line and the eternal snows, dropped into summer valleys 
amid swarming gnats and flies, and in the shadows of glaciers picked strawberries and 
flowers as ripe and fair as any the Southland could boast. In the fall of the year they 
penetrated a weird lake country, sad and silent, where wildfowl had been, but where then 
there was no life nor sign of life—only the blowing of chill winds, the forming of ice in 
sheltered places, and the melancholy rippling of waves on lonely beaches. 

And through another winter they wandered on the obliterated trails of men who had 
gone before. Once, they came upon a path blazed through the forest, an ancient path, and 
the Lost Cabin seemed very near. But the path began nowhere and ended nowhere, and it 
remained mystery, as the man who made it and the reason he made it remained mystery. 
Another time they chanced upon the time-graven wreckage of a hunting lodge, and amid 
the shreds of rotted blankets John Thornton found a long-barrelled flint-lock. He knew it 
for a Hudson Bay Company gun of the young days in the Northwest, when such a gun 
was worth its height in beaver skins packed flat, And that was all—no hint as to the man 
who in an early day had reared the lodge and left the gun among the blankets. 

Spring came on once more, and at the end of all their wandering they found, not the 
Lost Cabin, but a shallow placer in a broad valley where the gold showed like yellow 
butter across the bottom of the washing-pan. They sought no farther. Each day they 
worked earned them thousands of dollars in clean dust and nuggets, and they worked 
every day. The gold was sacked in moose-hide bags, fifty pounds to the bag, and piled 
like so much firewood outside the spruce-bough lodge. Like giants they toiled, days 
flashing on the heels of days like dreams as they heaped the treasure up. 

There was nothing for the dogs to do, save the hauling in of meat now and again that 
Thornton killed, and Buck spent long hours musing by the fire. The vision of the short-
legged hairy man came to him more frequently, now that there was little work to be done; 
and often, blinking by the fire, Buck wandered with him in that other world which he 
remembered. 
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The salient thing of this other world seemed fear. When he watched the hairy man 
sleeping by the fire, head between his knees and hands clasped above, Buck saw that he 
slept restlessly, with many starts and awakenings, at which times he would peer fearfully 
into the darkness and fling more wood upon the fire. Did they walk by the beach of a sea, 
where the hairy man gathered shellfish and ate them as he gathered, it was with eyes that 
roved everywhere for hidden danger and with legs prepared to run like the wind at its first 
appearance. Through the forest they crept noiselessly, Buck at the hairy man's heels; and 
they were alert and vigilant, the pair of them, ears twitching and moving and nostrils 
quivering, for the man heard and smelled as keenly as Buck. The hairy man could spring 
up into the trees and travel ahead as fast as on the ground, swinging by the arms from 
limb to limb, sometimes a dozen feet apart, letting go and catching, never falling, never 
missing his grip. In fact, he seemed as much at home among the trees as on the ground; 
and Buck had memories of nights of vigil spent beneath trees wherein the hairy man 
roosted, holding on tightly as he slept. 

And closely akin to the visions of the hairy man was the call still sounding in the 
depths of the forest. It filled him with a great unrest and strange desires. It caused him to 
feel a vague, sweet gladness, and he was aware of wild yearnings and stirrings for he 
knew not what. Sometimes he pursued the call into the forest, looking for it as though it 
were a tangible thing, barking softly or defiantly, as the mood might dictate. He would 
thrust his nose into the cool wood moss, or into the black soil where long grasses grew, 
and snort with joy at the fat earth smells; or he would crouch for hours, as if in 
concealment, behind fungus-covered trunks of fallen trees, wide-eyed and wide-eared to 
all that moved and sounded about him. It might be, lying thus, that he hoped to surprise 
this call he could not understand. But he did not know why he did these various things. 
He was impelled to do them, and did not reason about them at all. 

Irresistible impulses seized him. He would be lying in camp, dozing lazily in the heat 
of the day, when suddenly his head would lift and his ears cock up, intent and listening, 
and he would spring to his feet and dash away, and on and on, for hours, through the 
forest aisles and across the open spaces where the niggerheads bunched. He loved to run 
down dry watercourses, and to creep and spy upon the bird life in the woods. For a day at 
a time he would lie in the underbrush where he could watch the partridges drumming and 
strutting up and down. But especially he loved to run in the dim twilight of the summer 
midnights, listening to the subdued and sleepy murmurs of the forest, reading signs and 
sounds as man may read a book, and seeking for the mysterious something that called—
called, waking or sleeping, at all times, for him to come. 

One night he sprang from sleep with a start, eager-eyed, nostrils quivering and 
scenting, his mane bristling in recurrent waves. From the forest came the call (or one note 
of it, for the call was many noted), distinct and definite as never before,—a long-drawn 
howl, like, yet unlike, any noise made by husky dog. And he knew it, in the old familiar 
way, as a sound heard before. He sprang through the sleeping camp and in swift silence 
dashed through the woods. As he drew closer to the cry he went more slowly, with 
caution in every movement, till he came to an open place among the trees, and looking 
out saw, erect on haunches, with nose pointed to the sky, a long, lean, timber wolf. 
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He had made no noise, yet it ceased from its howling and tried to sense his presence. 
Buck stalked into the open, half crouching, body gathered compactly together, tail straight 
and stiff, feet falling with unwonted care. It was the menacing truce that marks the 
meeting of wild beasts that prey. But the wolf fled at sight of him. He followed, with wild 
leapings, in a frenzy to overtake. He ran him into a blind channel, in the bed of the creek 
where a timber jam barred the way. The wolf whirled about, pivoting on his hind legs 
after the fashion of Joe and of all cornered husky dogs, snarling and bristling, clipping his 
teeth together in a continuous and rapid succession of snaps. 

Buck did not attack, but circled him about and hedged him in with friendly advances. 
The wolf was suspicious and afraid; for Buck made three of him in weight, while his head 
barely reached Buck's shoulder. Watching his chance, he darted away, and the chase was 
resumed. Time and again he was cornered, and the thing repeated, though he was in poor 
condition, or Buck could not so easily have overtaken him. He would run till Buck's head 
was even with his flank, when he would whirl around at bay, only to dash away again at 
the first opportunity. 

But in the end Buck's pertinacity was rewarded; for the wolf, finding that no harm 
was intended, finally sniffed noses with him. Then they became friendly, and played 
about in the nervous, half-coy way with which fierce beasts belie their fierceness. After 
some time of this the wolf started off at an easy lope in a manner that plainly showed he 
was going somewhere. He made it clear to Buck that he was to come, and they ran side by 
side through the sombre twilight, straight up the creek bed, into the gorge from which it 
issued, and across the bleak divide where it took its rise. 

On the opposite slope of the watershed they came down into a level country where 
were great stretches of forest and many streams, and through these great stretches they ran 
steadily, hour after hour, the sun rising higher and the day growing warmer. Buck was 
wildly glad. He knew he was at last answering the call, running by the side of his wood 
brother toward the place from where the call surely came. Old memories were coming 
upon him fast, and he was stirring to them as of old he stirred to the realities of which 
they were the shadows. He had done this thing before, somewhere in that other and dimly 
remembered world, and he was doing it again, now, running free in the open, the 
unpacked earth underfoot, the wide sky overhead. 

They stopped by a running stream to drink, and, stopping, Buck remembered John 
Thornton. He sat down. The wolf started on toward the place from where the call surely 
came, then returned to him, sniffing noses and making actions as though to encourage 
him. But Buck turned about and started slowly on the back track. For the better part of an 
hour the wild brother ran by his side, whining softly. Then he sat down, pointed his nose 
upward, and howled. It was a mournful howl, and as Buck held steadily on his way he 
heard it grow faint and fainter until it was lost in the distance. 

John Thornton was eating dinner when Buck dashed into camp and sprang upon him 
in a frenzy of affection, overturning him, scrambling upon him, licking his face, biting his 
hand—"playing the general tom-fool," as John Thornton characterized it, the while he 
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shook Buck back and forth and cursed him lovingly. 

For two days and nights Buck never left camp, never let Thornton out of his sight. 
He followed him about at his work, watched him while he ate, saw him into his blankets 
at night and out of them in the morning. But after two days the call in the forest began to 
sound more imperiously than ever. Buck's restlessness came back on him, and he was 
haunted by recollections of the wild brother, and of the smiling land beyond the divide 
and the run side by side through the wide forest stretches. Once again he took to 
wandering in the woods, but the wild brother came no more; and though he listened 
through long vigils, the mournful howl was never raised. 

He began to sleep out at night, staying away from camp for days at a time; and once 
he crossed the divide at the head of the creek and went down into the land of timber and 
streams. There he wandered for a week, seeking vainly for fresh sign of the wild brother, 
killing his meat as he travelled and travelling with the long, easy lope that seems never to 
tire. He fished for salmon in a broad stream that emptied somewhere into the sea, and by 
this stream he killed a large black bear, blinded by the mosquitoes while likewise fishing, 
and raging through the forest helpless and terrible. Even so, it was a hard fight, and it 
aroused the last latent remnants of Buck's ferocity. And two days later, when he returned 
to his kill and found a dozen wolverenes quarrelling over the spoil, he scattered them like 
chaff; and those that fled left two behind who would quarrel no more. 

The blood-longing became stronger than ever before. He was a killer, a thing that 
preyed, living on the things that lived, unaided, alone, by virtue of his own strength and 
prowess, surviving triumphantly in a hostile environment where only the strong survived. 
Because of all this he became possessed of a great pride in himself, which communicated 
itself like a contagion to his physical being. It advertised itself in all his movements, was 
apparent in the play of every muscle, spoke plainly as speech in the way he carried 
himself, and made his glorious furry coat if anything more glorious. But for the stray 
brown on his muzzle and above his eyes, and for the splash of white hair that ran midmost 
down his chest, he might well have been mistaken for a gigantic wolf, larger than the 
largest of the breed. From his St. Bernard father he had inherited size and weight, but it 
was his shepherd mother who had given shape to that size and weight. His muzzle was the 
long wolf muzzle, save that was larger than the muzzle of any wolf; and his head, 
somewhat broader, was the wolf head on a massive scale. 

His cunning was wolf cunning, and wild cunning; his intelligence, shepherd 
intelligence and St. Bernard intelligence; and all this, plus an experience gained in the 
fiercest of schools, made him as formidable a creature as any that intelligence roamed the 
wild. A carnivorous animal living on a straight meat diet, he was in full flower, at the 
high tide of his life, overspilling with vigor and virility. When Thornton passed a 
caressing hand along his back, a snapping and crackling followed the hand, each hair 
discharging its pent magnetism at the contact. Every part, brain and body, nerve tissue 
and fibre, was keyed to the most exquisite pitch; and between all the parts there was a 
perfect equilibrium or adjustment. To sights and sounds and events which required action, 
he responded with lightning-like rapidity. Quickly as a husky dog could leap to defend 



54 
 

from attack or to attack, he could leap twice as quickly. He saw the movement, or heard 
sound, and responded in less time than another dog required to compass the mere seeing 
or hearing. He perceived and determined and responded in the same instant. In point of 
fact the three actions of perceiving, determining, and responding were sequential; but so 
infinitesimal were the intervals of time between them that they appeared simultaneous. 
His muscles were surcharged with vitality, and snapped into play sharply, like steel 
springs. Life streamed through him in splendid flood, glad and rampant, until it seemed 
that it would burst him asunder in sheer ecstasy and pour forth generously over the world. 

"Never was there such a dog," said John Thornton one day, as the partners watched 
Buck marching out of camp. 

"When he was made, the mould was broke," said Pete. 

"Py jingo! I t'ink so mineself," Hans affirmed. 

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. 

As the fall of the year came on, the moose appeared in greater abundance, moving 
slowly down to meet the winter in the lower and less rigorous valleys. Buck had already 
dragged down a stray part-grown calf; but he wished strongly for larger and more 
formidable quarry, and he came upon it one day on the divide at the head of the creek. A 
band of twenty moose had crossed over from the land of streams and timber, and chief 
among them was a great bull. He was in a savage temper, and, standing over six feet from 
the ground, was as formidable an antagonist as even Buck could desire. Back and forth 
the bull tossed his great palmated antlers, branching to fourteen points and embracing 
seven feet within the tips. His small eyes burned with a vicious and bitter light, while he 
roared with fury at sight of Buck. 

From the bull's side, just forward of the flank, protruded a feathered arrow-end, 
which accounted for his savageness. Guided by that instinct which came from the old 
hunting days of the primordial world, Buck proceeded to cut the bull out from the herd. It 
was no slight task. He would bark and dance about in front of the bull, just out of reach of 
the great antlers and of the terrible splay hoofs which could have stamped his life out with 
a single blow. Unable to turn his back on the fanged danger and go on, the bull would be 
driven into paroxysms of rage. At such moments he charged Buck, who retreated craftily, 
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luring him on by a simulated inability to escape. But when he was thus separated from his 
fellows, two or three of the younger bulls would charge back upon Buck and enable the 
wounded bull to rejoin the herd. 

There is a patience of the wild—dogged, tireless, persistent as life itself—that holds 
motionless for endless hours the spider in its web, the snake in its coils, the panther in its 
ambuscade; this patience belongs peculiarly to life when it hunts its living food; and it 
belonged to Buck as he clung to the flank of the herd, retarding its march, irritating the 
young bulls, worrying the cows with their half-grown calves, and driving the wounded 
bull mad with helpless rage. For half a day this continued. Buck multiplied himself, 
attacking from all sides, enveloping the herd in a whirlwind of menace, cutting out his 
victim as fast as it could rejoin its mates, wearing out the patience of creatures preyed 
upon, which is a lesser patience than that of creatures preying. 

As the day wore along and the sun dropped to its bed in the northwest (the darkness 
had come back and the fall nights were six hours long), the young bulls retraced their 
steps more and more reluctantly to the aid of their beset leader. The down-coming winter 
was harrying them on to the lower levels, and it seemed they could never shake off this 
tireless creature that held them back. Besides, it was not the life of the herd, or of the 
young bulls, that was threatened. The life of only one member was demanded, which was 
a remoter interest than their lives, and in the end they were content to pay the toll. 

As twilight fell the old bull stood with lowered head, watching his mates—the cows 
he had known, the calves he had fathered, the bulls he had mastered—as they shambled 
on at a rapid pace through the fading light. He could not follow, for before his nose leaped 
the merciless fanged terror that would not let him go. Three hundredweight more than 
half a ton he weighed; he had lived a long, strong life, full of fight and struggle, and at the 
end he faced death at the teeth of a creature whose head did not reach beyond his great 
knuckled knees. 

From then on, night and day, Buck never left his prey, never gave it a moment's rest, 
never permitted it to browse the leaves of trees or the shoots of young birch and willow. 
Nor did he give the wounded bull opportunity to slake his burning thirst in the slender 
trickling streams they crossed. Often, in desperation, he burst into long stretches of flight. 
At such times Buck did not attempt to stay him, but loped easily at his heels, satisfied 
with the way the game was played, lying down when the moose stood still, attacking him 
fiercely when he strove to eat or drink. 

The great head drooped more and more under its tree of horns, and the shambling 
trot grew weak and weaker. He took to standing for long periods, with nose to the ground 
and dejected ears dropped limply; and Buck found more time in which to get water for 
himself and in which to rest. At such moments, panting with red lolling tongue and with 
eyes fixed upon the big bull, it appeared to Buck that a change was coming over the face 
of things. He could feel a new stir in the land. As the moose were coming into the land, 
other kinds of life were coming in. Forest and stream and air seemed palpitant with their 
presence. The news of it was borne in upon him, not by sight, or sound, or smell, but by 
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some other and subtler sense. He heard nothing, saw nothing, yet knew that the land was 
somehow different; that through it strange things were afoot and ranging; and he resolved 
to investigate after he had finished the business in hand. 

At last, at the end of the fourth day, he pulled the great moose down. For a day and a 
night he remained by the kill, eating and sleeping, turn and turn about. Then, rested, 
refreshed and strong, he turned his face toward camp and John Thornton. He broke into 
the long easy lope, and went on, hour after hour, never at loss for the tangled way, 
heading straight home through strange country with a certitude of direction that put man 
and his magnetic needle to shame. 

As he held on he became more and more conscious of the new stir in the land. There 
was life abroad in it different from the life which had been there throughout the summer. 
No longer was this fact borne in upon him in some subtle, mysterious way. The birds 
talked of it, the squirrels chattered about it, the very breeze whispered of it. Several times 
he stopped and drew in the fresh morning air in great sniffs, reading a message which 
made him leap on with greater speed. He was oppressed with a sense of calamity 
happening, if it were not calamity already happened; and as he crossed the last watershed 
and dropped down into the valley toward camp, he proceeded with greater caution. 

Three miles away he came upon a fresh trail that sent his neck hair rippling and 
bristling, It led straight toward camp and John Thornton. Buck hurried on, swiftly and 
stealthily, every nerve straining and tense, alert to the multitudinous details which told a 
story—all but the end. His nose gave him a varying description of the passage of the life 
on the heels of which he was travelling. He remarked the pregnant silence of the forest. 
The bird life had flitted. The squirrels were in hiding. One only he saw,—a sleek gray 
fellow, flattened against a gray dead limb so that he seemed a part of it, a woody 
excrescence upon the wood itself. 

As Buck slid along with the obscureness of a gliding shadow, his nose was jerked 
suddenly to the side as though a positive force had gripped and pulled it. He followed the 
new scent into a thicket and found Nig. He was lying on his side, dead where he had 
dragged himself, an arrow protruding, head and feathers, from either side of his body. 

A hundred yards farther on, Buck came upon one of the sled-dogs Thornton had 
bought in Dawson. This dog was thrashing about in a death-struggle, directly on the trail, 
and Buck passed around him without stopping. From the camp came the faint sound of 
many voices, rising and falling in a sing-song chant. Bellying forward to the edge of the 
clearing, he found Hans, lying on his face, feathered with arrows like a porcupine. At the 
same instant Buck peered out where the spruce-bough lodge had been and saw what made 
his hair leap straight up on his neck and shoulders. A gust of overpowering rage swept 
over him. He did not know that he growled, but he growled aloud with a terrible ferocity. 
For the last time in his life he allowed passion to usurp cunning and reason, and it was 
because of his great love for John Thornton that he lost his head. 

The Yeehats were dancing about the wreckage of the spruce-bough lodge when they 
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heard a fearful roaring and saw rushing upon them an animal the like of which they had 
never seen before. It was Buck, a live hurricane of fury, hurling himself upon them in a 
frenzy to destroy. He sprang at the foremost man (it was the chief of the Yeehats), ripping 
the throat wide open till the rent jugular spouted a fountain of blood. He did not pause to 
worry the victim, but ripped in passing, with the next bound tearing wide the throat of a 
second man. There was no withstanding him. He plunged about in their very midst, 
tearing, rending, destroying, in constant and terrific motion which defied the arrows they 
discharged at him. In fact, so inconceivably rapid were his movements, and so closely 
were the Indians tangled together, that they shot one another with the arrows; and one 
young hunter, hurling a spear at Buck in mid air, drove it through the chest of another 
hunter with such force that the point broke through the skin of the back and stood out 
beyond. Then a panic seized the Yeehats, and they fled in terror to the woods, 
proclaiming as they fled the advent of the Evil Spirit. 

And truly Buck was the Fiend incarnate, raging at their heels and dragging them 
down like deer as they raced through the trees. It was a fateful day for the Yeehats. They 
scattered far and wide over the country, and it was not till a week later that the last of the 
survivors gathered together in a lower valley and counted their losses. As for Buck, 
wearying of the pursuit, he returned to the desolated camp. He found Pete where he had 
been killed in his blankets in the first moment of surprise. Thornton's desperate struggle 
was fresh-written on the earth, and Buck scented every detail of it down to the edge of a 
deep pool. By the edge, head and fore feet in the water, lay Skeet, faithful to the last. The 
pool itself, muddy and discolored from the sluice boxes, effectually hid what it contained, 
and it contained John Thornton; for Buck followed his trace into the water, from which no 
trace led away. 

All day Buck brooded by the pool or roamed restlessly about the camp. Death, as a 
cessation of movement, as a passing out and away from the lives of the living, he knew, 
and he knew John Thornton was dead. It left a great void in him, somewhat akin to 
hunger, but a void which ached and ached, and which food could not fill, At times, when 
he paused to contemplate the carcasses of the Yeehats, he forgot the pain of it; and at such 
times he was aware of a great pride in himself,—a pride greater than any he had yet 
experienced. He had killed man, the noblest game of all, and he had killed in the face of 
the law of club and fang. He sniffed the bodies curiously. They had died so easily. It was 
harder to kill a husky dog than them. They were no match at all, were it not for their 
arrows and spears and clubs. Thenceforward he would be unafraid of them except when 
they bore in their hands their arrows, spears, and clubs. 

Night came on, and a full moon rose high over the trees into the sky, lighting the 
land till it lay bathed in ghostly day. And with the coming of the night, brooding and 
mourning by the pool, Buck became alive to a stirring of the new life in the forest other 
than that which the Yeehats had made, He stood up, listening and scenting. From far 
away drifted a faint, sharp yelp, followed by a chorus of similar sharp yelps. As the 
moments passed the yelps grew closer and louder. Again Buck knew them as things heard 
in that other world which persisted in his memory. He walked to the centre of the open 
space and listened. It was the call, the many-noted call, sounding more luringly and 
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compellingly than ever before. And as never before, he was ready to obey. John Thornton 
was dead. The last tie was broken. Man and the claims of man no longer bound him. 

Hunting their living meat, as the Yeehats were hunting it, on the flanks of the 
migrating moose, the wolf pack had at last crossed over from the land of streams and 
timber and invaded Buck's valley. Into the clearing where the moonlight streamed, they 
poured in a silvery flood; and in the centre of the clearing stood Buck, motionless as a 
statue, waiting their coming. They were awed, so still and large he stood, and a moment's 
pause fell, till the boldest one leaped straight for him. Like a flash Buck struck, breaking 
the neck. Then he stood, without movement, as before, the stricken wolf rolling in agony 
behind him. Three others tried it in sharp succession; and one after the other they drew 
back, streaming blood from slashed throats or shoulders. 

This was sufficient to fling the whole pack forward, pell-mell, crowded together, 
blocked and confused by its eagerness to pull down the prey. Buck's marvellous 
quickness and agility stood him in good stead. Pivoting on his hind legs, and snapping 
and gashing, he was everywhere at once, presenting a front which was apparently 
unbroken so swiftly did he whirl and guard from side to side. But to prevent them from 
getting behind him, he was forced back, down past the pool and into the creek bed, till he 
brought up against a high gravel bank. He worked along to a right angle in the bank 
which the men had made in the course of mining, and in this angle he came to bay, 
protected on three sides and with nothing to do but face the front. 

And so well did he face it, that at the end of half an hour the wolves drew back 
discomfited. The tongues of all were out and lolling, the white fangs showing cruelly 
white in the moonlight. Some were lying down with heads raised and ears pricked 
forward; others stood on their feet, watching him; and still others were lapping water from 
the pool. One wolf, long and lean and gray, advanced cautiously, in a friendly manner, 
and Buck recognized the wild brother with whom he had run for a night and a day. He 
was whining softly, and, as Buck whined, they touched noses. 

Then an old wolf, gaunt and battle-scarred, came forward. Buck writhed his lips into 
the preliminary of a snarl, but sniffed noses with him, Whereupon the old wolf sat down, 
pointed nose at the moon, and broke out the long wolf howl. The others sat down and 
howled. And now the call came to Buck in unmistakable accents. He, too, sat down and 
howled. This over, he came out of his angle and the pack crowded around him, sniffing in 
half-friendly, half-savage manner. The leaders lifted the yelp of the pack and sprang away 
into the woods. The wolves swung in behind, yelping in chorus. And Buck ran with them, 
side by side with the wild brother, yelping as he ran. 

And here may well end the story of Buck. The years were not many when the 
Yeehats noted a change in the breed of timber wolves; for some were seen with splashes 
of brown on head and muzzle, and with a rift of white centring down the chest. But more 
remarkable than this, the Yeehats tell of a Ghost Dog that runs at the head of the pack. 
They are afraid of this Ghost Dog, for it has cunning greater than they, stealing from their 
camps in fierce winters, robbing their traps, slaying their dogs, and defying their bravest 
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hunters. 

Nay, the tale grows worse. Hunters there are who fail to return to the camp, and 
hunters there have been whom their tribesmen found with throats slashed cruelly open 
and with wolf prints about them in the snow greater than the prints of any wolf. Each fall, 
when the Yeehats follow the movement of the moose, there is a certain valley which they 
never enter. And women there are who become sad when the word goes over the fire of 
how the Evil Spirit came to select that valley for an abiding-place. 

In the summers there is one visitor, however, to that valley, of which the Yeehats do 
not know. It is a great, gloriously coated wolf, like, and yet unlike, all other wolves. He 
crosses alone from the smiling timber land and comes down into an open space among the 
trees. Here a yellow stream flows from rotted moose-hide sacks and sinks into the ground, 
with long grasses growing through it and vegetable mould overrunning it and hiding its 
yellow from the sun; and here he muses for a time, howling once, long and mournfully. 
But he is not always alone. When the long winter nights come on and the wolves follow 
their meat into the lower valleys, he may be seen running at the head of the pack through 
the pale moonlight or glimmering borealis, leaping gigantic above his fellows, as he sings 
a song of the younger world, which is the song of the pack. 

 

HUMOUR 

Read and enjoy. Retell the story using the Indirect Speech.   

An Excellent Mark  
A schoolboy's father was reading the school report which had just been handed to 

him by his son. He became angry as he read: "'English, poor; French, weak; 
mathematics, fair...' What a disgrace!" 

 "Well," said the son, "it is not so good as it might be, but have you seen that?" 
And he pointed to the next line, which read: "Health, excellent."  

The Adventures of Pif  

Pif, a funny little dog, and his friends are popular characters. 

 
1. Who knows better — Pif or the weathermen?  
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2. What in the end does Pif think about the weather forecast? 

Art Lover  

A rich but ignorant man once went to Turner, the famous English painter (1775-
1851), and ordered a painting. When it was finished, he refused to pay the price that the 
painter demanded. "What!" he said. "All that money for a square yard of canvas and a 
little paint!". 

 "Oh," replied Turner, "if it's just paint and canvas that you want, here's a half-used 
tube, and over in the corner you will find some canvas. I won't ask you to pay much for 
them."  

 
Old Masters and Cars  

First Lady: My husband called me from Paris on my birthday asking whether he 
should buy me a Rembrandt or a Titian. Now which would you have?  

Second Lady: Well, as far as that goes, any of those French cars are pretty good. 

 
 

Effects of an Automobile Accident  

A man who had suffered from an automobile accident had applied to the court for 
damages. The defendant's lawyer was questioning him.  

"Did you, or did you not, at the time of the accident, when asked if you were hurt, 
reply that you weren't?" 
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 "I did," said the man, "but it was like this: I was driving along the road with my 
old horse and cart when along comes this fellow and knocks us into the ditch. 

"There I was on my back with my legs in the air. And there was my horse on his 
back with his legs in the air.  

"This motorist gets out of his car and looks at us. He sees my horse has a broken 
leg. He goes back to his car, gets a gun and shoots him. After a few moments of hard 
thinking he turns to me still lying there and says, 'What about you? Are you hurt?"'  

 
 

Because of the Noise  

When asked why he did not use his new scooter in the street, a little boy replied, "I 
like it much better up in the apartment."  

"But doesn't it make a noise, dear?" 

 "Yes," he said.  

"Don't the neighbours knock?"  

"Yes," said the child, "but I don't hear them, because I'm making too much noise."  

When He Pleases  

Two office-boys were discussing their affairs. "Have you got a good job?" asked 
one.  

"Yes," came the quick reply. "I can get to the office any time I choose before nine, 
and leave just when I please after six." 

Clever Artists  

Three American artists were telling stories about their work.  

"Two weeks ago," said one, "I painted a little board in imitation of marble so well 
that when someone threw it into the water, it sank immediately to the bottom." 

"That's nothing," said the second, "yesterday I hung a thermometer near my picture 
of the polar regions. It fell at once to 20 degrees below freezing-point."  
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"All that is nothing," said the third artist. "My portrait of a man was so life-like that 
it had to be shaved twice a week." 

Does It Matter?  

A man was having breakfast in an English hotel. He took a drink from his cup and 
then said to the waiter, "Waiter, is this tea or coffee?" 

"Can't you tell the difference, sir, by the taste?" "No," said the man, "I can't." 
"Well," said the waiter, "if you can't tell the difference, what does it matter which it is?" 

"No Business of Yours"  

A man in the pit at the theatre was annoyed by continual conversation in the row 
behind. 

"Excuse me," he said, "but we can't hear a word that's being said."  

"Oh," replied the talkative one, indignantly. "And is it any business of yours what 
I'm telling my friend?"  

 
Quick Answers  

1. Farmer: What are you doing up in that tree, young fellow?  
Boy: One of your apples fell down, and I'm trying to put it back.  
2. Policeman: You were exceeding the speed-limit. 
Driver: How fast was I going?  
Policeman: Eighty miles an hour. 
Driver: Impossible! I've been driving only fifteen minutes.  
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Prices are going up,, the cost of living is rising, even "Bones are up!" reads Pif in a 
shop window. Say what you know about the economic problems of ordinary people in 
Britain. 

Fame  

"What's your name?" said the factory manager to a small boy who was applying 
for a job. 

"George," replied the boy.  

"And your surname?"  

"Stephenson."  

"A very well-known name, my lad, if I may say so," remarked the manager. 

 "Yes, sir, I've been delivering milk round this district for three years now." 

Too Few Colours?  

A young woman was driving her car when something went wrong with the engine. 
The traffic lights changed from green to red and back to green, and still she could not 
get the car to move. At last the traffic policeman came up. "What's the matter, Miss?" he 
asked. "Haven't we got the colours you like?"  

 

 
 

An Impatient Patient  

An English officer had been wounded in the knee by a musket ball. The surgeons 
made many cuts to find the ball. Losing patience at last, he asked them why they cut 
him so cruelly. "We are looking for the ball," they replied. "Why didn't you say so 
before?" said the officer. "I have it in my pocket." 

Lion the Humorist  

A lion was wandering through the jungle asking all the animals he met: "Who is 
King of the Jungle?" They all answered: "You are, of course." He was feeling very 
pleased with himself when he saw an elephant sleeping under a tree. The lion pushed 
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him and asked. "Who is King of the Jungle?" The elephant opened one eye, took hold of  
the lion with his trunk, whirled him round a few times, and threw him up in the air. The 
lion came down on his left ear which made him feel bad. But he came to himself a few 
minutes later and said: "There's no need to lose your temper just because you don't 
know the right answer!" 

What Is More Dangerous? 

 When the party was over, the host offered to drive one of his guests home. It was a 
cold night, and the guest accepted the offer. Twice there was nearly an accident, for 
frost covered the wind-screen. The nervous guest tactfully suggested that it might help if 
the frost was cleared from the wind-screen. "That wouldn't help much," replied the 
driver. "I've left my glasses at home!" 

 
1)Jimmy: I've added these numbers ten times.  
Teacher: Good boy.  
Jimmy: And here are the ten answers.  
 
2)Sue: I got the highest mark in my class in the test today.  
Bob: What was the test on? 
Sue: State capitals. I was the only one who knew the capital of North 

Carolina.  
Bob: Really? Sue: No, Raleigh.  
 

 
1. Say what you know about the weather in Britain in summer.  

2. What is the difference between weather conditions on the Black Sea coast and at 
the seaside in the south of the British Isles? 
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About Trains?  

An American who has come to England is trying to tell Tommy how great 
America is.  

American: Well, Tommy, America is one of the greatest countries in the world. If 
you board a train in Texas in the morning, you will still be in Texas next morning. Do 
you understand me, Tommy?  

Tommy: Yes, sir. I understand you. Our trains are just as bad in England.  

 
Shooting for Help  

Ed: Barney, we are lost. Shoot three shots in the air.  

Barney: O.K.  

Ed: Shoot three more, Barney. No one is coming.  

Barney: O.K.  

Ed: Shoot three more, Barney. No one is coming.  

Barney: I can't, Ed. I only have one more arrow.  
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1. Why does Pif say that the rain is driving him mad?  

2. What could he do if the weather was different?  

3. Why did Pif take a shower? 

 

A Simple Explanation  

"Why is your car painted blue on one side and red on the other?"  

"It's a great scheme. You should hear the witnesses contradicting each other." 

An Exact Answer  

A hiker in the country came upon a farmer in his field.  

"Excuse me!" he said to him, "Can you tell me how far I am from the next town?"  

"Start walking!" the farmer answered briefly.  

The hiker did so. About fifteen seconds later the farmer shouted: "It'll take you 
forty-five minutes!"  

"Thanks," replied the other. "But why didn't you say so before?"  

"Couldn't", said the farmer. "Had to see how fast you walk."  

 
The Boss Was Wrong  
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An office-boy had been missing for the most part of the morning.  

"Where have you been?" demanded his employer when at last the boy appeared in 
the office.  

"To the post-office, sir." The boss was surprised. "And does it take you two hours 
to post a letter?" he asked sarcastically.  

"I beg your pardon, sir," said the boy with some heat. "Three letters!" 

Facing Lions  

An African explorer told his friend the following story: "One fine day not very 
long ago, I went out for a walk unarmed when suddenly I found myself face to face with 
two big lions."  

"How awful! And what did you do?" his friend asked.  

"I fixed my gaze on the lions, stuck my hands in my pockets, whistled 'What Will 
Be, Will Be', turned round and went home."  

"And didn't the lions rush upon you at once?"  

"They couldn't. It was in the Zoo." 

 
Who Is the Enemy? 

 In the early days of World War I the officer in charge of a British post deep in the 
heart of Africa received a wireless message from his chief:  

"War declared. Arrest all enemies in your district."  

A few days later the chief received this communication:  

"Have arrested seven Germans, three Belgians, four Spaniards, five Frenchmen, a 
couple of Swedes, an Argentinian, and an American. Please inform me with whom we 
are at war." 
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