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Mr. Jones, of the Manor Farm, had locked
(BMIo) =2l @x|

the hen-houses for the night, but was

H

too drunk to remember to shut the popholes.
Ao Jey/EYT
With the ring of light from his lantern dancing

R
st =%

from side to side, he lurched across the barn
szt oty
yard, kicked off his boots at the back door, drew
(A2 52) (ZOIRKS) HOIERICH
himself a last glass of beer from the barrel in
(2134 W) 5

the scullery, and made his way up to bed, where
(A712 47iLE o Si) 22 Hol K2 u; solu

Mrs. Jones was already snoring.

= o
s e

As soon as the light in the bedroom went out

there was a stirring and a fluttering all through

SgHelE A2 EHE HYA2l= a2



the farm buildings. Word had gone round dur-
& AZ/EAM m|C}, 2HHGICHgo around)
ing the day that old Major, the prize Middle
ololxi &2t
White boar, had had a strange dream on the
(F4Al5HX] £42) 4Ehx|
previous night and wished to communicate it to

2ol 0|9 HLsIct

the other animals. It had been agreed that they
should all meet in the big barn as soon as Mr.

Jones was safely out of the way. Old Major (so

Wal7t =X = Kol ATSHAl: ol =T

he was always called, though the name under

which he had been exhibited was Willingdon
sz
Beauty) was so highly regarded on the farm that
Egus
everyone was quite ready to lose an hour’s sleep
(AIZE 43 S2) #=l0| 3ict

in order to hear what he had to say.

At one end of the big barn, on a sort of raised

0| 221
platform, Major was already ensconced on his
oIt/ et ~2 WO St5ICY, Rl

bed of straw, under a lantern which hung from

a beam. He was twelve years old and had lately

thss 2120
grown rather stout, but he was still a majestic
A, 55 Sled QU wol=

-looking pig, with a wise and benevolent appear-
RB|= 2, QIxfet



ance in spite of the fact that his tushes had nev-

EEPNE B

er been cut. Before long the other animals began
to arrive and make themselves comfortable af-
ter their different fashions. First came the three
dogs, Bluebell, Jessie, and Pincher, and then the

pigs, who settled down in the straw immediately
(OffE Z20l) Rf2| Tk, YRI5t
in front of the platform. The hens perched them-
(4H Sof) S sict
selves on the window-sills, the pigeons fluttered
Aol of2fs, H= T2l 2ot
up to the rafters, the sheep and cows lay down
=e (xIZ2) A7fek EECE
behind the pigs and began to chew the cud.
sty
The two cart-horses, Boxer and Clover, came
Hntig ne o

in together, walking very slowly and setting

down their vast hairy hoofs with great care lest
g ~3x|
there should be some small animal concealed
=" S7I0k Y=ot
in the straw. Clover was a stout motherly mare
SE£5t 0f 0] (2

approaching middle life, who had never quite

got her figure back after her fourth foal. Boxer

=g S0 M4 YOt

was an enormous beast, nearly eighteen hands

et 719l (Sol 2 UE) g8 ZHIEO] L]

10



high, and as strong as any two ordinary horses

QIX|(10.2cm) LRl BE9| FEot

put together. A white stripe down his nose gave

22y

him a somewhat stupid appearance, and in
o7t Cha
fact he was not of first-rate intelligence, but he
N7, YRl
was universally respected for his steadiness of
gal, oLt EpAISH/ AlEH 4
character and tremendous powers of work. Af-

G FAIFAIE

ter the horses came Muriel, the white goat, and
Benjamin, the donkey. Benjamin was the oldest

animal on the farm, and the worst tempered. He

/7lo| ~2t

seldom talked, and when he did, it was usually

to make some cynical remark—for instance, he

WAL bl

would say that God had given him a tail to keep

the flies off, but that he would sooner have had

xtatel/@5le ~at= 2 o Wt
no tail and no flies. Alone among the animals

on the farm he never laughed. If asked why, he
would say that he saw nothing to laugh at. Nev-

ertheless, without openly admitting it, he was

SSUoM A/ UMs=

devoted to Boxer; the two of them usually spent

szl



their Sundays together in the small paddock be-

xe e
yond the orchard, grazing side by side and never
a9 MES Sofzi=

speaking.
The two horses had just lain down when

a brood of ducklings, which had lost their

BoHOIA EHofct M| 221

mother, filed into the barn, cheeping feebly and
FAA ~ofl Sofgict oy g0t s

wandering from side to side to find some place

where they would not be trodden on. Clover

tread| AR ~S STt

made a sort of wall round them with her great

foreleg, and the ducklings nestled down inside
OFs3PAl Kl /et

it and promptly fell asleep. At the last moment

Mollie, the foolish, pretty white mare who drew

oot
Mr. Jones’s trap, came mincing daintily in,
28 0f} Bl S0f
chewing at a lump of sugar. She took a place
(toz H2 4 U2 B39) Yof|
near the front and began flirting her white
(12| S2) Wep2lct
mane, hoping to draw attention to the red rib-
(2 - ARE) 207]
bons it was plaited with. Last of all came the cat,
(olelz - = S2) =, %ot

who looked round, as usual, for the warmest

12






place, and finally squeezed herself in between
~S (-0f) Lo/ Eet
Boxer and Clover; there she purred contentedly

(@EA2l2 S0)) Tt2elt
throughout Major’s speech without listening to
a word of what he was saying.

All the animals were now present except
Moses, the tame raven, who slept on a perch be-

LS0iz)/ZE 2t sif, =2 2

hind the back door. When Major saw that they
had all made themselves comfortable and were
waiting iztgptively, he cleared his throat and be-
gan: zo| 2

“ggngaﬁleik ng Page Ehmeard already about
the ;;;én;tjjli?‘eéa: E;X\I fad last night. But I
will come to the dream later. I have something
else to say first. I do not think, comrades, that I
shall be with you for many months longer, and
before I die, I feel it my duty to pass on to you

(Tt 52) 2=/dAF

such wisdom as I have acquired. I have had a

A, 2S5t

long life, I have had much time for thought as I

14



lay alone in my stall, and I think I may say that
st zto= = 0j77k 22
I understand the nature of life on this earth as

A X
4o 2%

well as any animal now living. It is about this
that I wish to speak to you. “Now, comrades,
what is the nature of this life of ours? Let us face

it: our lives are miserable, laborious, and short.
b2 sl o
We are born, we are given just so much food as
R

will keep the breath in our bodies, and those of
us who are capable of it are forced to work to

the last atom of our strength; and the very in-

fxt; F4Y

stant that our usefulness has come to an end we

are slaughtered with hideous cruelty. No animal

Eoal/otatsitt 250|712 =2 el

in England knows the meaning of happiness or

leisure after he is a year old. No animal in Eng-
HRCEETS
land is free. The life of an animal is misery and
BIEE
slavery: that is the plain truth.
ool AX|/AE S5 st

“But is this simply part of the order of na-

ture? Is it because this land of ours is so poor

Xutst
=SBl



that it cannot afford a decent life to those who

MiSatct Mo =, sixist
dwell upon it? No, comrades, a thousand
~0f AT}, 7Zoict

times no! The soil of England is fertile, its cli-
mate is good, it is capable of affording food in

abundance to an enormously greater number

5 35 LY

of animals than now inhabit it. This single farm
~oll At 7 Faick

of ours would support a dozen horses, twenty
cows, hundreds of sheep—and all of them living

in a comfort and a dignity that are now almost

=8, =9

beyond our imagining. Why then do we contin-
ue in this miserable condition? Because nearly

the whole of the produce of our labour is stolen
MAS; (=2 SO)) At At
from us by human beings. There, comrades, is
SRR

the answer to all our problems. It is summed
up in a single word—Man. Man is the only real

enemy we have. Remove Man from the scene,
(28o) o1
and the root cause of hunger and overwork is
ZRER)
abolished for ever.

Sjoict, HX|5lC HRIS|(=forever)

16



“Man is the only creature that consumes

AH|3ICH

without producing. He does not give milk, he
does not lay eggs, he is too weak to pull the

plough, he cannot run fast enough to catch rab-

(BZE) 47 |(=plow)

bits. Yet he is lord of all the animals. He sets

Rl 7501

them to work, he gives back to them the bare
ARG

minimum that will prevent them from starving,

AZ) F[AT oiCt, oflfstct

and the rest he keeps for himself. Our labour

tills the soil, our dung fertilizes it, and yet there

@) 2ot % g ~2 JIExPmI25 sict

is not one of us that owns more than his bare
skin.
You cows that I see before me, how many

thousands of gallons of milk have you given
Hat 4,52/

during this last year? And what has happened to

that milk which should have been breeding up

J\2ct, Zzjuict

sturdy calves? Every drop of it has gone down

EES S0XIE

the throats of our enemies. And you hens, how

many eggs have you laid in this last year, and



how many of those eggs ever hatched into chick-

23t

ens? The rest have all gone to market to bring in

money for Jones and his men. And you, Clover,
S35, YRS U
where are those four foals you bore, who should
YOtX| bearQ| 1}HY; ~2 Lt
have been the support and pleasure of your old
HEl=)

age? Each was sold at a year old—you will never

see one of them again. In return for your four
=02 =Y
confinements and all your labour in the fields,

=AF 20t

=0, oo

what have you ever had except your bare rations

kS AR =R

and a stall?
“And even the miserable lives we lead are

not allowed to reach their natural span. For my-

Eft 29

self I do not grumble, for I am one of the lucky

o), £
ones. I am twelxi ye;;‘; rold and have had over
four hundred children. Such is the natural life
of a pig. But no animal escapes the cruel knife
in the end. You young porkers who are sitting in

AEHIS] =X

front of me, every one of you will scream your

HIZS AI=Ct
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lives out at the block within a year. To that hor-

=58 el

ror we all must come—cows, pigs, hens, sheep,
everyone. Even the horses and the dogs have no
better fate. You, Boxer, the very day that those
great muscles of yours lose their power, Jones

will sell you to the knacker, who will cut your
HOHEE ) ZAIRI}
throat and boil you down for the foxhounds. As
IV

for the dogs, when they grow old and toothless,

Jones ties a brick round their necks and drowns

(&) H=(orick red) QIAtA|Z|CH

them in the nearest pond.

“Is it not crystal clear, then, comrades, that

oS stst

all the evils of this life of ours spring from the

=3 ~EEE| ST/ QSICt

tyranny of human beings? Only get rid of Man,

;i(;}ihe produce of our labour would be our
own. A1most overnight we could become rich
and free. What then must we do? Why, work
night and day, body and soul, for the overthrow

LSt Bt ©=

of the human race! That is my message to you,



comrades: Rebellion! I do not know when that

gret

Rebellion will come, it might be in a week or in
a hundred years, but I know, as surely as I see

this straw beneath my feet, that sooner or later
ofXI240

justice will be done. Fix your eyes on that, com-

rades, throughout the short remainder of your
LIofR; e 71t

lives! And above all, pass on this message of
mine to those who come after you, so that future

generations shall carry on the struggle until it is

A&attt: /A5t

victorious.

“And remember, comrades, your resolution

o] 24
must never falter. No argument must lead you
ISR R R

astray. Never listen when they tell you that Man

and the animals have a common interest, that
BS9| 0[2}/0[BHRIA/BAIA
the prosperity of the one is the prosperity of the

(S5l TE=e) Y

ST

others. It is all lies. Man serves the interests of

VARE

no creature except himself. And among us ani-

mals let there be perfect unity, perfect comrade-

Stefst £z 21t SX[of

(el RlyS)
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ship in the struggle. All men are enemies. All
animals are comrades.” At this moment there

was a tremendous uproar. While Major was

A (@59 45

speaking four large rats had crept out of their

holes and were sitting on their hindquarters,

[= el i}

listening to him. The dogs had suddenly caught

sight of them, and it was only by a swift dash for

=X|
=21

their holes that the rats saved their lives. Major

raised his trotter for silence.

g S2(S5 sHx - Yol ¥

“Comrades,” he said, “here is a point that
must be settled. The wild creatures, such as rats
and rabbits—are they our friends or our en-
emies? Let us put it to the vote. I propose this
question to th‘ei }meeting: Are rats comrades?”

o A7HX
The vote was tak;; at once, and it was agreed
by an overwhelming majority that rats were

QTR

comrades. There were only four dissentients,
itz

the three dogs and the cat, who was afterwards

21



discovered to have voted on both sides. Major

a8t oz o

continued:

“I have little more to say. I merely repeat,

O Olg~ 0| E2 gl=

remember always your duty of einrr}ity towards
xo| Hey2t

Man and all his ways. Whatever glbeg upon two

legs is an enemy. Whatever goes upon four

legs, or has wings, is a friend. And remember

also that in fighting against Man, we must not

come to resemble him. Even when you have

~2 HOPICt

conquered him, do not adopt his vices. No ani-
B/ ot ok

mal must ever live in a house, or sleep in a bed,

or wear clothes, or drink alcohol, or smoke to-

bacco, or touch money, or engage in trade. All

the habits of Man are evil. And, above all, no

animal must ever tyrannize over his own kind.

QI EresBICt xHle| S5
Weak or strong, clever or simple, we are all
ofzine
brothers. No animal must ever kill any other

animal. All animals are equal.

22



“And now, comrades, I will tell you about

my dream of last night. I cannot describe that
SARSICH M=sict

dream to you. It was a dream of the earth as

it will be when Man has vanished. But it re-
AR2FR|CH

minded me of something that I had long forgot-
ten. Many years ago, when I was a little pig, my

mother and the other sows used to sing an old
(W2 B2 2 ol M43 UElX]

song of which they knew only the tune and the

PN

first three words. I had known that tune in my
5 g7 A ofc] 2z, wer

infancy, but it had long since passed out of my
[O17]; =71

mind. Last night, however, it came back to me

71

in my dream. And what is more, the words of
O

the song also SAQe back—words, I am certain,

which were sung by the animals of long ago and

have been lost to memory for generations. I will

sing you that song now, comrades. I am old and

my voice is hoarse, but when I have taught you

= ZA2(Ql 51AT[S

the tune, you can sing it better for yourselves. It

23



is called ‘Beasts of England’.”
Old Major cleared his throat and began to
sing. As he had said, his voice was hoarse, but

he sang well enough, and it was a stirring tune,

ROIL sl=/21%R=

something between Clementine and La Cucara-

cha. The words ran:

THAE THEa 2UAT

Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,

Beasts of every land and clime,
xlg: 1%, BE

Hearken to my joyful tidings

(~of) HE 7I20lct dFasttiiol=harken)

Of the golden future time.

Soon or late the day is coming,

Tyrant Man shall be o’erthrown,

Et=Zl=(overthrown)

And the fruitful fields of England

Hi=e S48

Shall be trod by beasts alone.

tread®] 247 - I 2AY: ~2 GIT

24



Rings shall vanish from our noses,

S2 20| 221; AFL

And the harness from our back,
(OfFte) DIB L)

Bit and spur shall rust forever,

T2t izt =t}

Cruel whips no more shall crack.

S (R S0l) & A2|S it

Riches more than mind can picture,

Wheat and barley, oats and hay,

g 72| e
Clover, beans, and mangel-wurzels
EE N2

Shall be ours upon that day.

Bright will shine the elds of England,
Purer shall its waters be,
Sweeter yet shall blow its breezes

On the day that sets us free.

For that day we all must labour,
Though we die before it break;

20| #7([271] Fof
Cows and horses, geese and turkeys,

25



All must toil for freedom’s sake.

BN stk
Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,
Beasts of every land and clime,
Hearken well and spread my tidings

A4

Of the golden future time.

The singing of this song threw the animals
into the wildest excitement. Almost before
Major had reached the end, they had begun
singing it for themselves. Even the stupidest of

AR

them had already picked up the tune and a few

(&2 - X 52) SolA5IA) it
of the words, and as for the clever ones, such
as the pigs and dogs, they had the entire song
by heart within a few minutes. And then, after
a few preliminary tries, the whole farm burst

% vl i

out into Beasts of England in tremendous uni-

27 gaos

26



son. The cows lowed it, the dogs whined it, the
(A7H SUBICHEED ScHimoo) (H7h 2ZA2ct

sheep bleated it, the horses whinnied it, the
(2 - @4 S0)) ool Bt (o)) (L=5H) 518 2Uct

ducksducks quacked it. They were so delighted

(Flea| So)) B 2ot
with the song that they sang it right through five
Z7X]

times in succession, and might have continued

Sl=tof, 7253t

singing it all night if they had not been inter-
rupted.

Unfortunately, the uproar awoke Mr. Jones,

(@s2)) 25

who sprang out of bed, making sure that there

(BEHXMY) FHO 220/2ofHct

was a fox in the yard. He seized the gun which
always stood in a corner of his bedroom, and let

fly a charge of number 6 shot into the darkness.

(FHiE) 62 & ME ot

The pellets buried themselves in the wall of the

At e gl

barn and th; meeting broke up }jlpriri:e(flly. Ev-
eryone ed to his own sleeping—plzz‘vei)ﬁfl‘xl‘lge birds
jumped on to their perches, the animals settled
down in the straw, and the whole farm was

asleep in a moment.

Eae |
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11

hree nights later old Major died peacefully
Tin his sleep. His body was buried at the
foot of the orchard.
Ofel xf2t; et
This was early in March. During the next
three months there was much secret activity.
Major’s speech had given to the more intelligent
animals on the farm a completely new ogt}gok
on life. They did not know when the Ré‘l;éli;i)n
predicted by Major would take place, they had

no reason for thinking that it would be within

their own lifetime, but they saw clearly that it

28



was their duty to prepare for it. The work of
teaching and organizing the others fell naturally

upon the pigs, who were generally recognised as
EC]
being the cleverest of the animals. Pre-eminent
(~Z0l) Fofd, =gt
among the pigs were two young boars named
(F4ulatx] @42) 44|
Snowball and Napoleon, whom Mr. Jones was

breeding up for sale. Napoleon was a large,

rather fierce-looking Berkshire boar, the only
TN A9 ol ENE-RS0
Berkshire on the farm, not much of a talker,
THEHS! IAH ORL: 27 S
but with a reputation for getting his own way.
oy, T | £2 L Lte/FToz
Snowball was a more vivacious pig than Napo-
2B, W71t ERl=
leon, quicker in speech and more inventive, but
s moHel KHS0| YU
was not considered to have the same depth of

Hojxiol LS at 20| ARt 22 H2ojetn

= o=

character. All the other male pigs on the farm

were porkers. The best known among them was
RS
a small fat pig named Squealer, with very round
S5
cheeks, twinkling eyes, nimble movements,
WP PR L DI, T

and a shrill voice. He was a brilliant talker, and

(Fa2] - A2Ph) 1 27122, ME L2 32ieh sle

29



when he was arguing some difficult point he had

a way of skipping from side to side and whisking
25 SCh/HoICILIC T Sk (71eiH) =t it
his tail which was somehow very persuasive.

- C
S| U=

The others said of Squealer that he could turn
black into white.

These three had elaborated old Major’s
CHSCH EYshil/E2S0] prstt

teachings into a complete system of thought, to

which they gave the name of Animalism. Several
s259)

nights a week, after Mr. Jones was asleep, they

held secret meetings in the barn and expounded

a5 2Esitt

the principles of Animalism to the others. At the
beginning they met with much stupidity and

apathy. Some of the animals talked of the duty

LHCF DmpAl
oo, Tweo

of loyalty to Mr. Jones, whom they referred to

220}, oigsict
as “Master,” or made childish remarks such as
2 ol
“Mr. Jones feeds us. If he were gone, we should
starve to death.” Others asked such questions as

“Why should we care what happens after we are

30



dead?” or “If this Rebellion is to happen anyway,
what difference does it make whether we work
for it or not?’, and the pigs had great difficulty
in making them see that this was cor{ggry ;to :[he
spirit of Animalism. The stupide/svt01 ‘JSESESEE of
all were asked by Mollie, the white mare. The
very first question she asked Snowball was: “Will
there still be sugar after the Rebellion?”

“No,” said Snowball firmly. “We have no

295t 0fx2, HE5h

means of making sugar on this farm. Besides,
you do not need sugar. You will have all the oats
and hay you want.”

“And shall I still be allowed to wear ribbons
in my mane?” asked Mollie.

(2 - Aixie) 27|

“Comrade,” said Snowball, “those ribbons

that you are so devoted to are the badge of

Tapsie 31, v

slavery. Can you not understand that liberty is

ool AX[AIR]; =oiiH|
worth more than ribbons?”

31



Mollie agreed, but she did not sound very
convinced.
SHlofl & 235t

The pigs had an even harder struggle to

counteract the lies put about by Moses, the tame

~oll BT SSSImsfeict (A2 - 0l0p7|E) it Asoizl
raven. Moses, who was Mr. Jones’s especial pet,
Zi013 25t ofts 2

was a spy and a tale-bearer, but he was also a

U™l ol 0] OIS W= Al

clever talker. He claimed to know of the exis-

tence of a mysterious country called Sugarcandy

a45t Mgfo= ore
Mountain, to which all animals went when they
7|
died. It was situated somewhere up in the sky, a
QUxIah QU=

little distance beyond the clouds, Moses said. In
Sugarcandy Mountain it was Sunday seven days

a week, clover was in season all the year round,

2 & UL JIERl/ e Xiets

and lump sugar and linseed cake grew on the
2t M o0t W2 BHE 2 FOR|[IIEAIE]

hedges. The animals hated Moses because he

(@=20)) Argeta), A4 SEf2)

told tales and did no work, but some of them
(31) olok | et

believed in Sugarcandy Mountain, and the pigs

had to argue very hard to persuade them that

32



there was no such place.

Their most fajthful disciples were the two
Fyreie

cart-horses, Boxer ;nﬁllxblover. These two had
great difficulty in thinking anything out for
themselves, but having once accepted the pigs
as their teachers, they absorbed everything that
(RIAZ) XI7] RHAlS) 202 DiSCt E4sict

they were told, and passed it on to the other ani-

mals by simple arguments. They were unfailing

At =2 RS
in their attendance at the secret meetings in the
ELR

barn, and led the singing of Beasts of England,

~g MET

with which the meetings always ended.

Now, as it turned out, the Rebellion was
S5{l/= i Hiof K2

achieved much earlier and more easily than
anyone had expected. In past years Mr. Jones,

although a hard master, had been a capable
JhEsl/ B Fol

farmer, but of late he had fallen on evil days.
2xg 0= A0 o YT}

He had become much disheartened after losing

ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

money in a lawsuit, and had taken to drink-

~ohs 50| SATE

33



ing more than was good for him. For whole

days at a time he would lounge in his Windsor

L5t Zlhch/isth 2 Xt 18K
chair in the kitchen, reading the newspapers,
7| GROIN REBH SO ES LIS Ofxt

drinking, and occasionally feeding Moses on

crusts of bread soaked in beer. His men were

(zpeth) w24 (B) SN g ot 2315 Uy

idle and dishonest, the fields were full of weeds,

the buildings wanted roofing, the hedges were

X[80171, XI5 SAt

neglected, and the animals were underfed.

227t A2h YAIE, Moz S2X] %42 40| SE25| FOIXIX| %2

June came and the hay was almost ready

for cutting. On Midsummer’s Eve, which was a

Mlzil 8t = Fotof

Saturday, Mr. Jones went into Willingdon and

got so drunk at the Red Lion that he did not

AdE2tol=0l2ks sZolM

come back till midday on Sunday. The men had

ol e

milked the cows in the early morning and then

had gone out rabbiting, without bothering to

ETAE Al ML, oS Mt
feed the animals. When Mr. Jones got back he
immediately went to sleep on the drawing-room

(ChriEol) ST

sofa with the News of the World over his face, so
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that when evening came, the animals were still

unfed. At last they could s}targd it no longer. One
ZtCh 7400

of the cows broke in the dz)or‘(;f the gt?ljk‘ezihed

with her }101;{1: ar!nd all the animalsAt;é:g;lLto

help them(;ei\jeaslgi)m the bins. It was just then

(2M22) AA2 Fof Bict 7 g2l 871/, MAA

that Mr. Jones woke up. The next moment he
and his four men were in the store-shed with

whips in their hands, lashing out in all direc-

A g Fls2ct

tions. This was more than the hungry animals

could bear. With one accord, though nothing
AR5, Yx/EF2510]
of the kind had been planned beforehand, they
Ao, oj2)
flung themselves upon their tormentors. Jones
RIS (URFECH STt Tgsls/DR5Hs AR

and his men suddenly found themselves being

butted and kicked from all sides. The situation

(Al - FB0)) ~2 of2l[2]=2 (Sol)ct

was quite out of their control. They had never

a50| SX/AME 4 g

seen animals behave like this before, and this
ol HSatct

sudden uprising of creatures whom they were

S1 Yojeh: 27

used to thrashing and maltreating just as they
S| gfeict ge= =, sithitt
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chose, frightened them almost out of their wits.

THX|

After only a moment or two they gave up trying

to defend themselves and took to their heels. A
HOpT} ZOHH BRI}
minute later all five of them were in full flight
Hazon TuR|s
down the cart-track that led to the main road,
DpRrZ

with the animals pursuing them in triumph.

2120l HaH, ol |5t

Mrs. Jones looked out of the bedroom win-

dow, saw what was happening, hurriedly flung

B
a few possessions into a carpet bag, and slipped
A%/ (B &) O 271 (0|mRiXIS)
out of the farm by another way. Moses sprang
HER{LEZ FEE
off his perch and flapped after her, croaking
(2HS) THEAzio! Hopict 242 2ot

loudly. Meanwhile the animals had chased
Jones and his men out on to the road and

slammed the five-barred gate behind them. And

(=528 gt SZol/7t=eh7t o o ERl

so, almost before they knew what was happen-

ing, the Rebellion had been successfully carried
(42l 52)
through: Jones was expelled, and the Manor

ST, 2tpaiTt ZEO0[LHTE st

Farm was theirs.
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For the first few minutes the animals could
hardly believe in their good fortune. Their

first act was to gallop in a body right round

ot Zeg(Fe|z] AFoltt, MLz gt

Al

the boundaries of the farm, as though to make

AAY); =, IS

T o=

quite sure that no human being was hiding
anywhere upon it; then they raced back to the

farm buildings to wipe out the last traces of
(540 glohct
Jones’s hated reign. The harness-room at the
AR SR(1ZH 07 1
end of the stables was broken open; the bits,
ofz2t T2t
the nose-rings, the dog-chains, the cruel knives
EES]
with which Mr. Jones had been used to castrate
HAIBHCH
the pigs and lambs, were all flung down the

well. The reins, the halters, the blinkers, the
a 22 (LoPts) 71274

degrading nosebags, were thrown on to the

xlg el (o] 20 A=) AR e

rubbish fire which was burning in the yard. So

)7 =0l

were the whips. All the animals capered with
A 2525 olcict

joy when they saw the whips going up in flames.

Snowball also threw on to the fire the ribbons
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with which the horses’ manes and tails had usu-

471

ally been decorated on market days.
Aol

“Ribbons,” he said, “should be considered as
clothes, which are the mark of a human being.
All animals should go naked.”

~gt M= MEEHC/ AU
When Boxer heard this he fetched the small
74 ect/eln oct
straw hat which he wore in summer to keep the
flies out of his ears, and flung it on to the fire
with the rest.
In a very little while the animals had de-
ZAlziof
stroyed everything that reminded them of Mr.
IS0 EAMS ML
Jones. Napoleon then led them back to the
store-shed and served out a double ration of
(A1) BZel = o
corn to everybody, with two biscuits for each
dog. Then they sang Beasts of England from
end to end seven times running, and after that
they settled down for the night and slept as they

had never slept before. But they woke at dawn
A of
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as usual, and suddenly remembering the glori-
ous thing that had happened, they all raced out

into the pasture together. A little way down the
~o| £ ofeHofl L=

pasture there was a knoll that commanded a

YRy 227 Sools £ 22 slates IRl it

view of most of the farm. The animals rushed to
the top of it and gazed round them in the clear
morning light. Yes, it was theirs—everything

that they could see was theirs! In the ecstasy of
22(2)
that thought they gambolled round and round,

oot F=tt Y2d= =

they hurled themselves into the air in great
(2212) M BXICH WExICt
leaps of excitement. They rolled in the dew, they
o'y olz
cropped mouthfuls of the sweet summer grass,
=S Z0f ot 5t IS
they kicked up clods of the black earth and
ojal, &ofa)
snuffed its rich scent. Then they made a tour
22 Sol4ict §O| T3t | S22
of inspection of the whole farm and surveyed
2481 AL Of3 AtiC)
with speechless admiration the ploughland, the
Uz ERlg 4 Gl FES 0 (34712 7hs) ZER]
hayfield, the orchard, the pool, the spinney. It
HER oIEs HEs 2l

was as though they had never seen these things
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before, and even now they could hardly believe
OFEIIIX| &, XIZ=

that it was all their own.

Then they filed back to the farm buildings

(e S0)) Exlol/LEH=R olSsict
and halted in silence outside the door of the

farmhouse. That was theirs too, but they were
=% 76, 57t
frightened to go inside. After a moment, howev-

Feflols, de H2

er, Snowball and Napoleon butted the door open
~2 o2&z (S0t BRI

with their shoulders and the animals entered in

olzd

single file, walking with the utmost care for fear

sri=, Sxlof alfstel 3gtel  ~aix| oRim

of disturbing anything. They tiptoed from room

wEoz Mt/
to room, afraid to speak above a whisper and
Bt 2SS 510Y/RA/510] 2409
gazing with a kind of awe at the unbelievable
S dFy US4 S Heol

luxury, at the beds with their feather mattress-

EEEEG)

es, the looking-glasses, the horsehair sofa, the

e U, 32|

Brussels carpet, the lithograph of Queen Victo-

SRl ety 2| e} MTEHT i)

ria over the drawing-room mantelpiece. They

st Aot

were just coming down the stairs when Mollie

was discovered to be missing. Going back, the

1



others found that she had remained behind in
the best bedroom. She had taken a piece of blue

ribbon from Mrs. Jones’s dressing-table, and
sk
was holding it against her shoulder and admir-
~2 e}, 2RIt

ing herself in the glass in a very foolish man-

ner. The others reproached her sharply, and

Lttty B/ AYSIct SEA, AEsHA|

they went outside. Some hams hanging in the

(sxictel 17|12 gtE) o

kitchen were taken out for burial, and the barrel

oh: e (4) 5
of beer in the scullery was stove in with a kick
Holglo| ey (25, 25 59 92) SofUit

from Boxer’s hoof,—otherwise nothing in the

=]
=]

house was touched. A unanimous resolution was

OrRuR|o| Zojor

passed on the spot that the farmhouse should be

1 K2/ R0, S0
géeasqerved as a museum. All were agreed that no
animal must ever live there.
The animals had their breakfast, and then
Snowball and Napoleon called{ thﬁnl together
as2 2o BT

again.

“Comrades,” said Snowball, “it is half-past
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six and we have a long day before us. Today we

begin the hay harvest. But there is another mat-
ERST
ter that must be attended to first.”

(2RI2) Ch2Ct, Helaict

The pigs now revealed that during the past

(B2 52) Ik, Saiuich; Z25itt

three months they had taught themselves to

(E3t02) tgict

read and write from an old spelling book which
had belonged to Mr. Jones’s children and which

had been thrown on the rubbish heap. Napoleon

227] Eo|

sent for pots of black and white paint and led

~2 7N ct

the way down to the five-barred gate that gave

SHOl/7t= 007 o 7 E2l # ==

on to the main road. Then Snowball (for it was
S0|) (~2) S3ict, Lt It

Snowball who was best at writing) took a brush
between the two linlicﬁ?s of his ’Eg)gzelf,upainted
out MANOR FA(EM ;‘;QE the ’;gpogb;; of the
gate and in its place painted ANIMAL FARM.
This was to be the name of the farm g‘l;ﬁ)tjrg now

onwards. After this they went back to the farm

buildings, where Snowball and Napoleon sent
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for a ladder, which they caused to be set against

A7 |CHcause + [2] +to do)

the end wall of the big barn. They explained that
by their studies of the past three months the

pigs had succeeded in reducing the principles

B0l=: aosls

of Animalism to Seven Commandments. These

Seven Commandments would now be inscribed
e, A2 MPAICH

on the wall; they would form an unalterable law

HIE 4 gl=, 2810
by which all the animals on Animal Farm must
live for ever after. With some difficulty (for it is
152X
not easy for a pig to balance himself on a lad-
der) Snowball climbed up and set to work, with
Squealer a few rungs below him holding the
(\jetta] So) (7h2) &, 2t
paint-pot. The Commandments were written on
the tarred wall in great white letters that could
El2g st

be read thirty yards away. They ran thus:

THE SEVEN COMMANDMENTS

1. Whatever goes upon two legs is an enemy.
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2. Whatever goes upon four legs,
or has wings, is a friend.
3. No animal shall wear clothes.
4. No animal shall sleep in a bed.
5. No animal shall drink alcohol.
6. No animal shall kill any other animal.

7. All animals are equal.

It was very neatly written, and except that

ZESHA, S

“friend” was written “freind” and one of the “S’s”

was the wrong way round, the spelling was cor-
H2E ysoz(ReE B3] $of

rect all the way through. Snowball read it aloud
MRE| 2K

for the benefit of the others. All the animals

~2 glstof

nodded in complete agreement, and the cleverer

EE

ones at once began to learn the Commandments

2 AYS Y lstcl/elRct

by heart.
“Now, comrades,” cried Snowball, throwing

down the paint-brush, “to the hayfield! Let us

FAESN|
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make it a point of honour to get in the harvest

o7t 22l S8t =X

more quickly than Jones and his men could do.”
But at this moment the three cows, who had

seemed uneasy for some time past, set up a loud
(A2 - 20)) 7=t 2wt (A2] 52) xlzct
lowing. They had not been milked for twenty-
(A7H Sof 3t 27|
four hours, and their udders were almost burst-
(A A S o BB} D S07) RS

ing. After a little thought, the pigs sent for buck-

ets and milked the cows fairly successfully, their

o

trotters being well adapted to this task. Soon

~2 Hg/msSA7th

there were five buckets of frothing creamy milk
7420] 0=

at which many of the animals looked Xﬁt}}ﬁi"‘ﬁ'
siderable interest. S

“What is going to happen to all that milk?”
said someone.

“Jones used sometimes to mix some of it in
our mash,” said one of the hens.

zZ0|5

“Never mind the milk, comrades!” cried Na-

poleon, placing himself in front of the buckets.
Stz0| o LM
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“That will be attended to. The harvest is more
(2x12) Tt2ct Malsict

important. Comrade Snowball will lead the way.
I shall follow in a few minutes. Forward, com-
rades! The hay is waiting.”

So the animals trooped down to the hayfield

m/S22 Ak SISt

to begin the harvest, and when they came back
in the evening it was noticed that the milk had

disappeared.
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SN USICH; 411/15ICE

How they toiled and sweated to get the

hay in! But their efforts were rewarded,
(~oR) EH5iCt

for the harvest was an even bigger success than
they had hoped.

Sometimes the work was hard; the imple-
ments had been designed for human beings and

not for animals, and it was a great drawback

ol =21, 27

that no animal was able to use any tool that

involved standing on his hind legs. But the

~2 Fe(TeNoR w3 it ol Fge

pigs were so clever that they could think of a

~2 dZfsl LTt

way round every difficulty. As for the hors-

[TXIM (2 A - 22t §2) L3510, SlfsHo]
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es, they knew every inch of the field, and in
wo| AT
fact understood the business of mowing and
o = Hic: 251t
raking far better than Jones and his men had
23z A/ Fojmort

ever done. The pigs did not actually work, but

directed and supervised the others. With their

NN Y=aitt

superior knowledge it was natural that they

should assume the leadership. Boxer and Clo-

(HY - ofets) HETHRI=(H)

ver would harness themselves to the cutter or

~0 AHAQl B2 (0F7R) RCH/0HCH Hz7|
the horse-rake (no bits or reins were needed in
20| 1= M| Mz |

these days, of course) and tramp steadily round
(Rr42 szgoz /22 4a|n) 2}

and round the field with a pig walking behind

and calling out “Gee up, comrade!” or “Whoa
Ol2k (Zf2f3t= A2) 49
back, comrade!” as the case might be. And every
SE(BI0 et
animal down to the humblest worked at turning
Ihe BEAGS/51ES S250) 0l27H] it

the hay and gathering it. Even the ducks and

hens toiled to and fro all day in the sun, carrying
BN USITH  SUTH U BB

tiny wisps of hay in their beaks. In the end they

(21% 59)) 3 23 ENEE

finished the harvest in two days’ less time than it

0IE0[Lt e|
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had usually taken Jones and his men. Moreover,
it was the biggest harvest that the farm had ever

seen. There was no wastage whatever; the hens
gl &4 BioR OZE Ziof
and ducks with their sharp eyes had gathered
ozt =
up the very last stalk. And not an animal on the
=2
farm had stolen so much as a mouthful.
~ERE MRS B Y (1S): A

All through that summer the work of the

farm went like clockwork. The animals were
AAH: o5z

happy as they had never conceived it possible to

ofgol Bck 23 20| Jkssialet
be. Every mouthful of food was an acute positive
mEt

pleasure, now that it was truly their own food,
~olaz, ~0|7] th2o

produced by themselves and for themselves,

not doled out to them by a grudging master.

(OMIILISIBIN Ol LIF0] ZCHou)  (LK=0f 3712) Zls; Qaet
With the worthless parasitical human beings
2og= 7|5t

gone, there was more for everyone to eat. There
was more leisure too, inexperienced though the
animals were. They met with many difficulties-

for instance, later in the year, when they har-
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vested the corn, they had to tread it out in the

SHORA EH5iCt

ancient style and blow away the chaff with their

YA 24 Zov|

breath, since the farm possessed no threshing

machine—but the pigs with their clete;jt‘erness
and Boxer with his tremendous muscles always
pulled them through. Boxer was the admiration
IS0 0f2422 EHsH/sHZE FCH
of everybody. He had been a hard worker even
in Jones’s time, but now he seemed more like
three horses than one; there were days when
the entire work of the farm seemed to rest on
~ofl LRI
his mighty shoulders. From morning tooili;hg
he was pushing and pulling, always at the spot
where the work was hardest. He had made an

~ot BEE oIt

arrangement with one of the cockerels to call

LTot2l; 0f2 45 ~2 7R
him in the mornings half an hour earlier than
anyone else, and would put in some volunteer

LTI 5

labour at whatever seemed to be most needed,

before the regular day’s work began. His answer
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to every problem, every setback, was “I will
A
work harder!”—which he had adopted as his
AE/AEsict
personal motto.

HeH

But everyone worked according to his

capacity. The hens and ducks, for instance,
53

saved five bushels of corn at the harvest by
294t} 22 7o 50| BY B9l 8 2R |, 4 36 2/
gathering up the stray grains. Nobody stole, no-

sz g ge
body grumbled over his rations, the quarrelling
SWaict £fel W HEE) oS
and biting and jealousy which had been normal
S0{7] ne 2ol

features of life in the old days had almost dis-
£3

appeared. Nobody shirked—or almost nobody.

Tjsa|ct OfL of M=) 2atxiet

Mollie, it was true, was not good at getting up

in the mornings, and had a way of leaving work
~Ele S/

early on the ground that there was a stone in her
~Ete 0[R2 /~0f 2743104

hoof. And the behaviour of the cat was some-

ura

what peculiar. It was soon noticed that when
Solst SS5t = | ST XIS A =Uc

there was work to be done the cat could never

stor gt o
be found. She would vanish for hours on end,
e MEHRICH S ARHO|T A4
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and then reappear at meal-times, or in the eve-
ning after work was over, as though nothing had

happened. But she always made such excellent
0 QBESH Hey/L7)

=2xd o

excuses, and purred so affectionately, that it was
JlEyAEIc kst

impossible not to believe in her good intentions.

Old Benjamin, the donkey, seemed quite un-

changed since the Rebellion. He did his work in

the same slow obstinate way as he had done it

/RS, D A

[ER=RuN

in Jones’s time, never shirking and never volun-
teering for extra work either. About the Rebel-
lion and its results he would express no opinion.
When asked whether he was not happier now
that Jones was gone, he would say only “Donkeys
live a long time. None of you has ever seen a
dead donkey,” and the others had to be content

~of Bt
with this cryptic answer.
24071 22, ofalast

On Sundays there was no work. Breakfast

was an hour later than usual, and after breakfast
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there was a ceremony which was observed every
(BIR - NEIEQISEH o (8 S2) XI7Ich F451CH
week without fail. First came the hoisting of the
ojzglol
flag. Snowball had found in the harness-room
0% A) F1
an old green tablecloth of Mrs. Jones’s and
et

had painted on it a hoof and a horn in white.

This was run up the flagstaff in the farmhouse

2, Al Th

garden every Sunday 8, morning. The flag was

green, Snowball explained, to represent the

~& LEIUCE JFsict

green fields of England, while the hoof and horn

signified the future Republic of the Animals

~2 UEtfct: olojsict

which would arise when the human race had

(ol 2tz M) M7Ict
been finally overthrown. After the hoisting of
M= et
the flag all the animals trooped into the big barn
m/22l2 At BB

for a general assembly which was known as the

HH slo); &3l

Meeting. Here the work of the coming week

was planned out and resolutions were put for-

Z40[0t
=2

ward and debated. It was always the pigs who

=O/EEERATE

put forward the resolutions. The other animals
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understood how to vote, but could never think
of any resolutions of their own. Snowball and

Napoleon were by far the most active in the

(5N3 - 1SS YZ) BN, Heim

debates. But it was noticed that these two were
= E2

never in agreement: whatever suggestion either

ol740] Yxlats
of them made, the other could be counted on to
CH2 B2 0f2gi0] Btk et
oppose it. Even when it was resolved—a thing
ZRE Zoloto| AEtg

no one could object to in itself—to set aside the

small paddock behind the orchard as a home of
(0172t xjo) Z2 e a9l 4 32
rest for animals who were past work, there was
st Ljo|7} X/t
a stormy debate over the correct retiring age for
=2(2)0|! AT, 2t Hxist 28| o1
each class of animal. The Meeting always ended

So| =2
2t =29 R

with the singing of Beasts of England, and the

afternoon was given up to recreation.
FYARIO2 HBE
The pigs had set aside the harness-room as
OB
a headquarters for themselves. Here, in the eve-
CL
nings, they studied blacksmithing, carpentering,
chEsEol /71 249 23

and other necessary arts from books which they

ECME
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had brought out of the farmhouse. Snowball

also busied himself with organizing the other
~E 7 SR

animals into what he called Animal Commit-

S2 99
tees. He was indefatigable at this. He formed
riE & m2s 2esE0

the Egg Production Committee for the hens,
2R3

the Clean Tails League for the cows, the Wild
e ESY OpMSX|

Comrades’ Re-education Committee (the object

e

of this was to tame the rats and rabbits), the

Whiter Wool Movement for the sheep, and vari-

slrgRs

ous others, besides instituting classes in reading
MRIBICH Ak it

and writing. On the whole, these projects were a

failure. The attempt to tame the wild creatures,

for instance, broke down almost immediately.

gt

They continued to behave very much as before,

and when treated with generosity, simply took
Brfap EHX] 012 oic

advantage of it. The cat joined the Re-education

Committee and was very active in it for some

days. She was seen one day sitting on a roof and
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talking to some sparrows who were just out of

M (&0]) gx|

her reach. She was telling them that all animals

o= 2ol

were now comrades and that any sparrow who
chose could g?me and perch on her paw; but ’Fhe
et W ol UL %
sparrows kep?th(;ir distance. | o
The reading and writing classes, however,
were a great success. By the autumn almost ev-
ery animal on the farm was li‘teEaAtg in some de-
gree. As for the pigs, they couaia jl;eMatdy read and
write perfectly. The dogs learned to read fairly
well, but were not interested in reading any-
thing except the Seven Commandments. Muriel,
the goat, could read somewhat better than the
dogs, and sometimes used to read to the others
in the evenings from scraps of newspaper which
£2}, BARI]; (A2 - 2 SOIA) 22 %
she found on the rubbish heap. Benjamin could
read as well as any pig, but never exercised his

NIRRT

faculty. So far as he knew, he said, there was
siCh/ARR sl
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nothing worth reading. Clover learnt the whole

learn®] 1A - 1} 2AFY

alphabet, but could not put words together.
EMEES T
Boxer could not get beyond the letter D. He
would trace out A, B, C, D, in the dust with his
(M- 82 =8 52) 20}, 12l (22}/5) Bix
great hoof, and then would stand staring at the
letters with his ears back, sometimes shaking
his forelock, trying with all his might to remem-
ofa) (o) o 27| 2L Thiely 2o
ber what came next and never succeeding. On
several occasions, indeed, he did learn E, F, G, H,
but by the time he knew them, it was always dis-
covered that he had forgotten A, B, C, and D. Fi-
nally he decided to be content with the first four
letters, and used to write them out once or twice
every day to refresh his memory. Mollie refused
(71012) sl ME sict
to learn any but the six letters which spelt her
own name. She would form these very neatly
out of pieces of twig, and would then decorate

(28 0| gl= 7H=r) ofZ[x2] 71X

them with a ower or two and walk round them
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admiring them.
None of the other animals on the farm could

get further than the letter A. It was also found

o Loptct
that the stupider animals, such as the sheep,

hens, and ducks, were unable to learn the Seven
Commandments by heart. After much thought
Snowball declared that the Seven Command-

ments could in effect be reduced to a single

Apaat ~2 fotEt 3 59|

maxim, namely: “Four legs good, two legs bad.”

2%0/2¢

This, he said, contained the essential principle

SIS

of Animalism. Whoever had thoroughly %raspoed
B 0fshst
it would be safe from human inﬂuenceslle‘lHe% |
birds at first objected, since it seemed to them
that they also had two legs, but Snowball proved
to them that this was not so.
“A bird’s wing, comrades,” he said, “is an
organ of propulsion and not of manipulation.

(B=loA st=) =z (Bo2 ohe) 2%

It should therefore be regarded as a leg. The

~E M2
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distinguishing mark of man is the HAND, the

ExHOICI2 2n THel=] BA| 20|
instrument with which he does all his mischief.”
g = Lhe 51, ofs

The birds did not understand Snowball’s
long words, but they accepted his explanation,
and all the humbler animals set to work to learn

ofal7t of L(of 3R] 525
the new maxim by heart. FOUR LEGS GOOD,
TWO LEGS BAD, waj inscribed on the end wall
of the barn, abovéHjéﬁZ Seven Commandments
and in bigger letters. When they had once got
it by heart, the sheep developed aogrgatolilgng%
for this maxim, and often as they 1;7 i; ’3:1 ‘fijlcml
they would all start lg}eg’iirig “Fogr legs good, two
legs bad! Four legs g(;oajtf/y()) DIHE:HgESE{)ad!” and keep
it up £or7}}1gr1rsAon end, never growing tired of it.
Napofeg}lotgﬂi no interest in Snowball’s com-
mittees. He said that the education of the young
was more important than anything that could

be done for those who were already grown up.

61



It happened that Jessie and Bluebell had both
SA[OfmciH] ~ Bict

whelped soon after the hay harvest, giving birth

(2471 - AR S0) Af7iggc

between them to nine sturdy puppies. As soon

SEst/2125t 2ot

ol ©

as they were weaned, Napoleon took them away
M2 wict, 01RAI7Ict

from their mothers, saying that he would make
himself responsible for their education. He took

them up into a loft which could only be reached
(&7t 02t S9) 015, Cigt
by a ladder from the harness-room, and there
07 &1
kept them in such seclusion that the rest of the
Ze|, 2%

farm soon forgot their existence.
The mystery of where the milk went to was

soon cleared up. It was mixed every day into the
(28 - ok S0)) graixl Meahz)e

pigs’ mash. The early apples were now ripening,
2205 Hol2 ofct, oi=ct

and the grass of the orchard was littered with

20i50}
windfalls. The animals had assumed as a matter
HIZO2 BOfRI (WY - YR S) ~2tT M2tsic et 5|, 22

of course that these would be shared out equally;

one day, however, the order went forth that all
(27 S0)) L2izict, LreRict

oS ©

the windfalls were to be collected and brought to
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the harness-room for the use of the pigs. At this

some of the other animals murmured, but it was

(29 - =tez) 72t

no use. All the pigs were in full agreement on this

el =

point, even Snowball and Napoleon. Squealer

was sent to make the necessary explanations to

2eel/Z7Hgt 4ES oitt

the others.
“Comrades!” he cried. “You do not imagine,
I hope, that we pigs are doing this in a spirit

of selfishness and privilege? Many of us actu-

of7]2 £

ally dislike milk and apples. I dislike them

myself. Our sole object in taking these things

Ut 25
is to preserve our health. Milk and apples (this
SAIBICE, HESH}

has been proved by Science, comrades) con-

tain substances absolutely necessary to the well

Hijdez Uest 24 or(%=)

-being of a pig. We pigs are brainworkers. The
Su0j22 AE] =51t

whole management and organization of this

(lilic yull

farm depend on us. Day and night we are watch-

ing over your welfare. It is for YOUR sake that

=4
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we drink that milk and eat those apples. Do you
know what would happen if we pigs failed in our
duty? Jones would come back! Yes, Jones would
come back! Surely, comrades,” cried Squealer

almost pleadingly, skipping from side to side
EIRY/OIRIBIE0l 2% FICk/Fo] it
and whisking his tail, “surely there is no one
(2242 Awel[a] SxlolcEsc]

among you who wants to see Jones come back?”
Now if there was one thing that the animals

were completely certain of, it was that they did
UI5| Bl
not want Jones back. When it was put to them
(- EiEh=) 2aict

in this light, they had no more to say. The im-

poﬂancémbyfdxliaeS(:isgng the pigs in good health was
all‘too %bv;oBF So it was agreed without further
QZLEI;;;E :ﬂ;t the milk and the windfall apples
(and also the main crop of apples when they rip-

ened) should be reserved for the pigs alone.
w2 YA o] SCf; HIZsH/AIEe Fof
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By the late summer the news of what had
happened on Animal Farm had spread

across half the county. Every day Snowball and

ZUZUE, YUA I ATEM=O| Ay K| HY T15])

Napoleon sent out flights of pigeons whose in-

structions were to mingle with the animals on
~ 1 ol 2B, ojaixict

neighbouring farms, tell them the story of the

Rebellion, and teach them the tune of ‘Beasts of

7% 2

England’.
Most of this time Mr. Jones had spent sit-
ting in the taproom of the Red Lion at Willing-

(2 oft 59) tHbarroom; &&)

don, complaining to anyone who would listen

sttt =goltt
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of the monstrous injustice he had suffered in
ojFTL Gl 2|

being turned out of his property by a pack of
(2 T SoIM) Zofict  ARXL =% 2z, 1742

good-for-nothing animals. The other farmers

OF Hojlz 2ogl=

sympathized in principle, but they did not at
first give him much help. At heart, each of them

was secretly wondering whether he could not
(~ 9IX| OfLIX)) 2| mHEE: Balsts

somehow turn Jones’s misfortune to his own
OIZAE, CrALtot

advantage. It was lucky that the owners of the

two farms which adjoined Animal Farm were on

~ofl QIZI5ICt
permanently bad terms. One of them, which was
Sis]; oArIt (A12r52) Ao, 274

named Foxwood, was a large, neglected, old-

a7t Ageh YRl

=t

fashioned farm, much overgrown by woodland,
25t & M3
with all its pastures worn out and its hedges in a

=SXX|, 4=y (#=9) M2Ef2

disgraceful condition. Its owner, Mr. Pilkington,
RIABL /2 AR M
was an easy-going gentleman farmer who spent

o
LXeh et

most of his time in fishing or hunting accord-
ing to the season. The other farm, which was

called Pinchfield, was smaller and better kept.

22|
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Its owner was a Mr. Frederick, a tough, shrewd

oAl

man, perpetually involved in lawsuits and with a

110
228l

name for driving hard bargains. These two dis-
WYY (RROIA) R2IE xTIOR al/E Nt

liked each other so much that it was difficult for

them to come to any agreement, even in defence

o o=zl
~Z 336t

of their own interests.

Nevertheless, they were both thoroughly
45|, HKI3|
frightened by the rebellion on Animal Farm,
EEEEEEDES
and very anxious to prevent their own animals
Q1 HBHC 7k agsict

from learning too much about it. At first they

pretended to laugh to scorn the idea of animals
vt
managing a farm for themselves. The whole
AAS
thing would be over in a fortnight, they said.
272(Zh(two weeks)

They put it about that the animals on the Manor

(A2 - 0jop|Z) Hea|ch
Farm (they insisted on calling it the Manor
Farm; they would not tolerate the name “Ani-
S18/S005IC UIBA EIFCH

mal Farm”) were perpetually fighting among

themselves and were also rapidly starving to
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death. When time passed and the animals had

evidently not starved to death, Frederick and

2045, s

Pilkington changed their tune and began to talk
US HRACH

of the terrible wickedness that now flourished

Alofat: Afotgt WY/ I
on Animal Farm. It was given out that the ani-
mct

mals there practiced cannibalism, tortured one
EEHOR Bt SZ7l| M2 HoiHS DRt

another with red-hot horseshoes, and had their

ARt Ext
females in common. This was what came of
~ofl A st
rebelling against the laws of Nature, Frederick
s

and Pilkington said.

However, these stories were never fully

HEoz

believed. Rumors of a wonderful farm, where

the human beings had been turned out and the
Z74ut
animals managed their own affairs, continued
/NS Y
to circulate in vague and distorted forms, and
(AR0) SCh DX 255t HRE e
throughout that year a wave of rebelliousness
~E0t UL urstRol E2907]; BHx

ran through the countryside. Bulls which had

always been tractable suddenly turned savage,

CIR7] 412: Re/2a ofptel
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sheep broke down hedges and devoured the clo-
~2 AZAY Ct oo
ver, cows kicked the pail over, hunters refused
228 Aol Mol 2

their fences and shot their riders on to the other

(A1 - 2212) WEXCH BNFC
side. Above all, the tune and even the words of
Lol jek 2E Mg IhA}

Beasts of England were known everywhere. It

had spread with astonishing speed. The human
2 e s, Bale; HEH
beings could not contain their rage when they

oyrart T

heard this song, though they pretended to think

it merely ridiculous. They could not understand,

QAL A5

they said, how even animals could bring them-

~ofil A2 OF50| LT

selves to sing such contemptible rubbish. Any
RSN VB M) SHESIAAR] %
animal caught singing it was given a flogging
A, o
on the spot. And yet the song was irrepressible.

HIR[Amle -~ =

The blackbirds whistled it in the hedges, the

WELTR (M S0l Fimfzt ES0)) i St
pigeons cooed it in the elms, it got into the din
BIS77) 777 8L LBUR  ANSHUC Ag

of the smithies and the tune of the church bells.

Chaset

And when the human beings listened to it, they

secretly trembled, hearing in it a prophecy of
=2 ofet
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their future doom.

(me » gle) Hl2: e =5

Early in October, when the corn was cut and

stacked and some of it was already threshed,

(AMEDIXE) otga|ct S

a flight of pigeons came whirling through the air

ot 22[o] 8|7)| W St S|MMslsict

and alighted in the yard of Animal Farm in the
(2|0 ZABI0) LI A= 5tct 2 82

wildest excitement. Jones and all his men, with

sAE

half a dozen others from Foxwood and Pincheld,

had entered the five-barred gate and were com-

ing up the cart-track that led to the farm. They
o5t
were all carrying sticks, except Jones, who was
2Yyy); 8 50|
marching ahead with a gun in his hands. Obvi-
#zlsitt M0 MM, AR
ously they were going to attempt the recapture
A3t 3s g8

of the farm.

This had long been expected, and all prepa-
ol
rations had been made. Snowball, who had stud-
ied an old book of Julius Caesar’s campaigns
A S M

which he had found in the farmhouse, was in

charge of the defensive operations. He gave his

Aof 2
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orders quickly, and in a couple of minutes every
2 2 S0)=

animal was at his post.

22 xj2)/9/%|
As the human beings approached the farm
cobly, Hast

buildings, Snowball launched his first attack. All

AVS{BICH, A4t

the pigeons, to the number of thirty-five, flew

to and fro over the men’s heads and muted

STk Ut BIBIN, 2SI2, 0J2IK2] (M7h &2 wict

upon them from mid-air; and while the men

23, 513
were dealing with this, the geese, who had been
thf5ts

hiding behind the hedge, rushed out and pecked
EREE=

viciously at the calves of their legs. However,

SeciMes fEsA  Fote

this was only a light skirmishing manoeuvre,

IHEH B SBHe 7ISE MARH R

intended to create a little disorder, and the

jel]=o7in

men easily drove the geese off with their sticks.

Snowball now launched his second line of at-
tack. Muriel, Benjamin, and all the sheep, with
Snowball at the head of them, rushed forward
and prodded and butted the men from every

M=C}, Al (A - F80l) ~2 Hel[Z]2(S0)r) SRR

side, while Benjamin turned around and lashed

(o)) ~2
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at them with his small hoofs. But once again the

Zoj3ict

men, with their sticks and their hobnailed boots,
(L) TS st Fa

were too strong for them; and suddenly, at a

squeal from Snowball, which was the signal for

)/ A3); ChA 7] B2

retreat, all the animals turned and fled through

& Hp ORLITY, =YX|CE

the gateway into the yard.

The men gave a shout of triumph. They saw,

salo 2ty

as they imagined, their enemies in flight, and
ca R

they rushed after them in cmlilsqrder. This was
just what Snowball had int;:gZE. As soon as
they were well inside the yard, the three horses,
the three cows, and the rest of the pigs, who had

been lying in ambush in the cowshed, suddenly

/o= oIt
emerged in their rear, cutting them off. Snow-
(BRI0R) nieart; Liepc) oIzisol E25 AT

ball now gave the signal for the charge. He him-

(& - g719) a&. =4

self dashed straight for Jones. Jones saw him

coming, raised his gun and fired. The pellets

Xto Et3}
A2 Eret

scored bloody streaks along Snowball’s back,
A2 Ut 524
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and a sheep dropped dead. Without halting for

S74elct, Yaolct
an instant, Snowball flung his fifteen stone body
(FhEA) SO WEISCH  RIZ0] B9, 6.35Kg
against Jones’s legs. Jones was hurled into a pile
LB LISHOIXAC S Cil

of dung and his gun flew out of his hands. But

the most terrifying spectacle of all was Boxer,
ENEITENER 22
rearing up on his hind legs and striking out with
(2 S0]) H= Mt 2t Sicte) ECRIEREES
his great iron-shod hoofs like a stallion. His very
A {mRg we B0L, MEOIE 420 2
first blow took a stable-lad from Foxwood on the
OtZEX] 7| AE(stable—boy)
skull and stretched him lifeless in the mud. At

purm o 51 —
FHE =2 Xt MWel=

the sight, several men dropped their sticks and

tried to run. Panic overtook them, and the next

YT

moment all the animals together were chasing

them round and round the yard.
e Sof
They were gored, kicked, bitten, trampled
22 Sojut el

on. There was not an animal on the farm that

did not take vengeance on them after his own
24 bl Ugthz
fashion. Even the cat suddenly leapt off a roof
(28) HCt

onto a cowman’s shoulders and sank her claws

AS0[F
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in his neck, at which he yelled horribly. At a mo-
2 2812 YIEA ARIRICH DEAICH
ment when the opening was clear, the men were
(9] OIM) =2 50| MCH

glad enough to rush out of the yard and make a
OF 7|7j0] ~al=

bolt for the main road. And so within five min-
5l HHLITD] =Y

utes of their invasion they were in ignominious

22, 2 EEVPCIER RS

==

retreat by the same way as they had come, with

a flock of geese hissing after them and pecking
o, 22| 4 A2l Uni[oFR31n) Zoptct
at their calves all the way.
=30 Uz

All the men were gone except one. Back in

the yard Boxer was pawing with his hoof at the
(27t 2 WE0| s YR 2 FeHAICH
stable-lad who lay face down in the mud, trying
OF2HR] 7| AE(=stable—boy)
to turn him over. The boy did not stir.
(2121, A 23l0|t
“He is dead,” said Boxer sorrowfully. “I had
ST, SE/HIE] &
no intention of doing that. I forgot that I was
el ==
wearing iron shoes. Who will believe that I did
AletE, B}
not do this on purpose?”
192, ULy
“No sentimentality, comrade!” cried Snow-
(ROKISH ZAEO! o1

ball from whose wounds the blood was still
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dripping. “War is war. The only good human be-
(7| S0)) WeYe(EsE] s2rt

ing is a dead one.”

“I have no wish to take life, not even human

43S ot

So=

life,” repeated Boxer, and his eyes were full of
tears.

“Where is Mollie?” exclaimed somebody.
A2IR|Ch QIRICk Bsict

Mollie in fact was missing. For a moment

there was great alarm; it was feared that the

2 g0k 52 ZEg3ct
men might have harmed her in some way, or
Ax/aHE sl Cf
even carried her off with them. In the end, how-
q4Z MOfZITH PRI 2t
ever, she was found hiding in her stall with her
(3t olzIg ) 22|
head buried among the hay in the manger. She
e
had taken to flight as soon as the gun went off.
(B0)) ARt

And when the others came back from looking
for her, it was to find that the stable-lad, who in

fact was only stunned, had already recovered
LRI NS =5t
and made off.
=gt

The animals had now reassembled in the
CIA| BT}
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wildest excitement, each recounting his own
RHI3| 2Bict, A2atct

exploits in the battle at the top of his voice. An

X 1%

impromptu celebration of the victory was held

e S HIELE

immediately. The flag was run up and Beasts of
England was sung a number of times, then the

sheep who had been killed was given a solemn
EEERI TN
funeral, a hawthorn bush being planted on her
(20| hopeo| T MBEF2(0fl B2) MY ANLIR B2
grave. At the graveside Snowball made a little
g}

speech, emphasizing the need for all animals to

2IRBIC}

ZAENS)

be ready to die for Animal Farm if need be.
~at 212t HofRict LRSI
The animals decided unanimously to cre-
OrER|2

ate a military decoration, “Animal Hero, First

o3 SXf
TO To

Class,” which was conferred there and then
ZCt 4ofsict 2 RkRlolA Bt

on Snowball and Boxer. It consisted of a brass

25, x4

medal (they were really some old horse-brasses
0T S FAS

which had been found in the harness-room), to

be worn on Sundays and holidays. There was

also “Animal Hero, Second Class,” which was
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conferred posthumously on the dead sheep.
ASof
There was much discussion as to what the
~0f Chah
battle should be called. In the end, it was named

‘the Battle of the Cowshed’, since that was where
olzt
the ambush had been sprung. Mr. Jones’s gun
Mt

had been found lying in the mud, and it was

known that there was a supply of cartridges in

HE 2 oS
the farmhouse. It was decided to set the gun up
1 52 st
at the foot of the Flagstaff, like a piece of artil-
2, Atk thz 12

lery, and to fire it twice a year—once on October

the twelfth, the anniversary of the Battle of the

7184

Cowshed, and once on Midsummer Day, the an-

Ml 28t =Y

niversary of the Rebellion.
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s winter drew on, Mollie became more and
(718t - A1 S0I) 7pteiEC chteict
ore troublesome. She was late for work
wpaf(el, Cf27| Bl

every morning and excused herself by saying
that she had overslept, and she complained of

mysterious pains, although her appetite was ex-

2] S oF A = =
2018 & 4+ ¢ 53 A2

cellent. On every kind of pretext she would run
27, 74
away from work and go to the drinking pool,
A48 250|

where she would stand foolishly gazing at her
lefo] SAstnl v

own reflection in the water. But there were also

(812 xp7| 285

rumors of something more serious. One day, as

Mollie strolled blithely into the yard, flirting her

ot (ROKEE) RIHSHH (2] 58) HEA=|T
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long tail and chewing at i,sffiuf of hay, Clover
took her aside. S

“Mollie,” she said, “I have something very
Efegious to say to you. This morning I saw you
f(flc;king over the hedge that divides Animal
Farm from Foxwood. One of Mr. Pilkington’s
men was standing on the other side of the
hedge. And—I was a long way away, but I am
almost certain I saw this—he was talking to you
and you were allowing him to stroke your nose.

~2 MCISCL ORIt

What does that mean, Mollie?”

“He didn’t! I wasn’t! It isn’t true!” cried
Mollie, beginning to prance about and paw the

(Se2) 25 Holeart w2 JoIc

ground.

“Mollie! Look me in the face. Do you give me

SEHIZ2
your word of honour (that) that man was not
U xpalol ojs 2 @

stroking your nose?”

“It isn’t true!” repeated Mollie, but she could
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not look Clover in the face, and the next mo-

ment she took to her heels and galloped away

WS S3ct F42ioz gt

into the field.

A thought struck Clover. Without saying

(20| 25) MRt

anything to the others, she went to Mollie’s stall

and turned over the straw with her hoof. Hid-
SiEiof B9uct
den under the straw was a little pile of lump
wi[of] &2 ciol
sugar and several bunches of ribbon of different
(Ze s80) 28, it o2} 7Hx| Az

colours.
Three days later Mollie disappeared.
For some weeks nothing was known of her

whereabouts, then the pigeons reported that

ol 31 aHy
U= =, ek

they had seen her on the other side of Willing-

don. She was between the shafts of a smart dog-

(DR} - 42i|of) EXZE ! OIF Ot

cart painted red and black, which was standing

outside a public-house. A fat red-faced man in
£%Y(pub)

check breeches and gaiters, who looked like a

(R Lo E2) HASY viotx] 2t

publican, was stroking her nose and feeding her

M=Z(pub)e| F=2!
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with sugar. Her coat was newly clipped and she
(S29) 9); = (2 S58) 79I 2t

wore a scarlet ribbon round her forelock. She

=E/RIEM ofnfal 2; (o)) 9 27

appeared to be enjoying herself, so the pigeons

Tpelel ds 7=, d=et

said. None of the animals ever mentioned Mol-
ota/7izsict

lie again.

In January there came bitterly hard weather.
X|=sHA| (LM7p) =5t

==&

The earth was like iron, and nothing could be
done in the fields. Many meetings were held in

the big barn, and the pigs occupied themselves

~E HiHC}, 01g0] Qict

with planning out the work of the coming sea-

son. It had come to be accepted that the pigs,
23 oIS 0T 01 0l7i0] SRtk
who were manifestly cleverer than the other
=]

animals, should decide all questions of farm

policy, though their decisions had to be ratified

S0l/HIES ot

by a majority vote. This arrangement would
e TR B, B

have worked well enough if it had not been

for the disputes between Snowball and Napo-

leon. These two disagreed at every point where

Of 40| LRIGHA| AT

81



disagreement was possible. If one of them sug-

oAEYR|7} Tkt

gested sowing a bigger acreage with barley, the
ME #2|Ct (Of0|HZ ) EX|HE Ha|

other was certain to demand a bigger acreage of

S2/Q/01/2415| ~aict

oats, and if one of them said that such and such

7zl olzfolaist

a field was just right for cabbages, the other

oy

would declare that it was useless for anything

except roots. Each had his own following, and

DEIEIPIIN XpAlgte| XIX[AL, K2 22|
there were some violent debates. At the Meet-
2215/} 245t =
ings Snowball often won over the majority by

~g HSYCk AP lEoR BojS%c)

== A

his brilliant speeches, but Napoleon was better
Holt, R&E
at canvassing support for himself in between
XIXIS HEsin] SOtTiiE U; M| £=0|

times. He was especially successful with the

sheep. Of late the sheep had taken to bleating

atiolf =Ct

“Four legs good, two legs bad” both in and out of

S 712|X] g4 ALt

season, and they often interrupted the Meeting
with this. It was noticed that they were especial-
ly liable to break into “Four legs good, two legs

ZU6tH ~ole (LAL7)) ~ SH7| ARSICH 7I01S0, RS

bad” at crucial moments in Snowball’s speech-

AEXQI(decisive), O SCHSt
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es. Snowball had made a close study of some
B R

back numbers of the ‘Farmer and Stockbreeder’

(&tRI9) X|ct/ated & SR[EMIR

which he had found in the farmhouse, and was

full of plans for innovations and improvements.
MRS HE E= £2) M
He talked learnedly about field drains, silage,
1 it S0 7| B4l SETEY
and basic slag, and had worked out a compli-
24714 7|1 bl
cated scheme for all the animals to drop their
(2%) A2, He £S 0, BAISICt

dung directly in the fields, at a different spot

every day, to save the labour of cartage. Napo-
H(ORRR 28tt|

leon produced no schemes of his own, but said

quietly that Snowball’s would come to nothing,
SERIZ0| =t Az BUict

and seemed to be biding his time. But of all their

xHlel 2 7t

controversies, none was so bitter as the one that

=2 (013 So0) 223t

took place over the windmill.

=5t
In the long pasture, not far from the farm
27, Yoy

buildings, there was a small knoll which was

S2 oief; g4

the highest point on the farm. After surveying

the ground, Snowball declared that this was just

MRt/ M5 /S Sk
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the place for a windmill, which could be made

to operate a dynamo and supply the farm with

HEISAI wH|
electrical power. This would light the stalls and
(3t Ol2I2] Zt2t0)) FAf

warm them in winter, and would also run a

circular saw, a chaff-cutter, a mangel-slicer, and

S| YN E  of2 HEH| (RS Het|

an electric milking machine. The animals had
7| &2

never heard of anything of this kind before (for
the farm was an old-fashioned one and had only

the most primitive machinery), and they lis-

ANl 74
tened in astonishment while Snowball conjured
oA 52 got (0=) ~2
up pictures of fantastic machines which would

LA BT A7 A7 |CHek ARl

paie ey il

do their work for them while they grazed at
MES =ojc
their ease in the fields or improved their minds

NSERSNE e,

>

with reading and conversation.
Within a few weeks Snowball’s plans for the
windmill were fully worked out. The mechanical
7174l M LS

details came mostly from three books which had

belonged to Mr. Jones—‘One Thousand Use-
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ful Things to Do About the House’, ‘Every Man

His Own Bricklayer’, and ‘Electricity for Begin-

HE W AR Ho13t
ners’. Snowball used as his study a shed which
(o) GipAl Bt R & B

had once been used for incubators and had a

Qs £37|

smooth wooden floor, suitable for drawing on.
ojnale Moz Ja|7[; s
He was closeted there for hours at a time. With
(E5] LS L7 EXH U] 913H) Sofete
his books held open by a stone, and with a piece
(FOIX| 47) 2 E2iM HE0fl
of chalk gripped between the knuckles of his
(BIEHSI/B/AI) 2EC, it (712 2ot

trotter, he would move rapidly to and fro, draw-
Mg S2(S 5l BXl - Yol Y
ing in line after line and uttering little whimpers

(~ohe) 22I1E Ut 2272k 42

of excitement. Gradually the plans grew into

a complicated mass of cranks and cog-wheels,

goi2|, e 343, LAY &80 28710, S4B

covering more than half the floor, which the

other animals found completely unintelligible

OlafE 4 Qi rafat

but very impressive. All of them came to look at

e U F= ol
Snowball’s drawings at least once a day. Even
Wl
the hens and ducks came, and were at pains
ohe e

not to tread on the chalk marks. Only Napoleon

~= St
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held aloof. He had declared himself against the

2aa8kindiferent), =8t

windmill from the start. One day, however, he

arrived unexpectedly to examine the plans. He

Ofl7IX] 4|, SEHtoll, =gl

walked heavily round the shed, looked closely

at every detail of the plans and snuffed at them

33 A 2Tt

once or twice, then stood for a little while

contemplating them out of the corner of his eye;
SAlB, (28) Eoirss zezz

then suddenly he lifted his leg, urinated over the
oF it

plans, and walked out without uttering a word.
The whole farm was deeply divided on the
subject of the windmill. Snowball did not deny
that to build it would be a difficult business.
Stone would have to be carried and built up into

walls, then E}}eusails would have to be made and
after that thaexrtee 7VHvould be need for g;:ngrLloE and
cables. (How these were to be prozﬁileiltj‘szlow—
20 Ze}, asic
ball did not say.) But he mrair:taili{ea Lhat ;t+ could
]

all be done in a year. And thereafter, he de-
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clared, so much labour would be saved that the
zofsct, Hztelt

animals would only need to work three days a

week. Napoleon, on the other hand, argued that

F3ict

the great need of the moment was to increase
food production, and that if they wasted time on
the windmill they would all starve to death. The

animals formed themselves into two factions
mp, o
under the slogan, “Vote for Snowball and the
(0%, £Of
three-day week” and “Vote for Napoleon and

the full manger.” Benjamin was the only animal
UELS

who did not side with either faction. He refused
~o| H of MCf, HEC

to believe either that food would become more

plentiful or that the windmill would save work.
St

5o 25

Windmill or no windmill, he said, life would go

on as it had always gone on—that is, badly.

S PRI 2R
Apart from the disputes over the windmill,
~ol2lolE 25

there was the question of the defence of the

farm. It was fully realized that though the hu-
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man beings had been defeated in the Battle

oIzt xiE

of the Cowshed they might make another and

more determined attempt to recapture the farm

ElalapNi= AT 2el/3=si0t

and reinstate Mr. Jones. They had all the more
SAN7|C HNER 3 =AI7IH

reason for doing so because the news of their
defeat had spread across the countryside and
made the animals on the neighbouring farms

more restive than ever. As usual, Snowball and

O] BE, Bl QUL O]

BT, ol

Napoleon were in disagreement. According to
Napoleon, what the animals must do was to

procure firearms and train themselves in the use

3718 Y4l

of them. According to Snowball, they must send

out more and more pigeons and stir up rebellion

SLeT|ot, USsIct

among the animals on the other farms. The one
HAHLZaIS)

argued that if they could not defend themselves
they were bound to be conquered, the other
HEA/S 20| ~3t SrALSE)

argued that if rebellions happened everywhere

they would have no need to defend themselves.
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The animals listened first to Napoleon, then to

Snowball, and could not make up their minds

Zoict, Z2HS Walct

which was right; indeed, they always found
themselves in agreement with the one who was
speaking at the moment.

At last the day came when Snowball’s plans
were completed. At the Meeting on the follow-
ing Sunday the question of whether or not to
begin work on the windmill was to l}g plllt to the
vote. When the animals had asserjrili)?‘eg?g the
big barn, Snowball stood up and, though occa-
sionally interrupted by bleating from the sheep,

(& - G4 S00) ojof =Tt

set forth his reasons for advocating the build-

(ol S2) =hals| Lalch: dYsict 3=5k=

ing of the windmill. Then Napoleon stood up
to reply. He said very quietly that the windmill

was nonsense and that he advised nobody to
EfRLIgs 3
vote for it, and promptly sat down again; he had
EN -t
spoken for barely thirty seconds, and seemed

742, 28]
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almost indifferent as to the effect he produced.

ST

At this Snowball sprang to his feet, and shouting
down the sheep, who had begun bleating again,

broke into a passionate appeal in favour of the

(ERI7)) ~l7 | AERrEEel 54

windmill. Until now the animals had been about

equally divided in their sympathies, but in a

a7F
moment Snowball’s eloquence had carried them
S 152 0| TR
away. In glowing sentences he painted a pic-

SHL T o=

ture of Animal Farm as it might be when sordid
cei2

labour was lifted from the animals’ backs. His

imagination had now run far beyond chaff-cut-

~2 M Foidrt oiE ZEY|

ters and turnip-slicers. Electricity, he said, could
2z =)
operate threshing machines, ploughs, harrows,

Sabl 47 |(plows) el

rollers, and reapers and binders, besides supply-

g2 D2t SASS M= I SAES T 2 2

ing every stall with its own electric light, hot and
(012t - 2l2f7t S| 3t Dj2ige) zietol, 3t 7k 22|

cold water, and an electric heater. By the time

he had finished speaking, there was no doubt

as to which way the vote would go. But just at
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this moment Napoleon stood up and, casting

a peculiar sidelong look at Snowball, uttered a
£g0| gruz YR 1|

high-pitched whimper of a kind no one had ever

EE] 0 So) 27l Acl

heard him utter before.

At this there was a terrible baying sound

o=z}

outside, and nine enormous dogs wearing brass

LSt 7Acket SHEXIA

-studded collars came bounding into the barn.
ol 22 =20 2E Hoi, =24510d

They dashed straight for Snowball, who only

sprang from his place just in time to escape their
BRI

snapping jaws. In a moment he was out of the
g4 2r} 5 (MU S29/ 5 - 012 Zalsh 2, F50)

door and they were after him. Too amazed and

=2t ZHoiN
frightened to speak, all the animals crowded
22 iUy

through the door to watch the chase. Snowball
o2] 2Lz

was racing across the long pasture that led to

Lot ZFet

the road. He was running as only a pig can run,

but the dogs were close on his heels. Suddenly

it et 2=

he slipped and it seemed certain that they had

pjma{xct ~2 g

him. Then he was up again, running faster than

S,
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ever, then the dogs were gaining on him again.
~91o| Hz|g B3l

One of them all but closed his jaws on Snow-

79|

ball’s tail, but Snowball whisked it free just in
(2712) Hu2leh/2] Sjo|cES0]

time. Then he put on an extra spurt and, with

ERES S0t o

a few inches to spare, slipped through a hole in

QIX| Xt0|=2

the hedge and was seen no more.

Silent and terrified, the animals crept back
2ol !

into the barn. In a moment the dogs came
bounding back. At first no one had been able
to imagine where these creatures came from,
but the problem was soon solved: they were the

puppies whom Napoleon had taken away from

AN

their mothers and reared privately. Though

7|12ct HRIHAMHez; 2Us|

not yet full-grown, they were huge dogs, and

as fierce-looking as wolves. They kept close to
ALi®) 2ol

Napoleon. It was noticed that they wagged their
(2] 52) 250}

tails to him in the same way as the other dogs

had been used to do to Mr. Jones.
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Napoleon, with the dogs following him, now

mounted on to the raised portion of the floor
R £2[50| W] BE: ot
where Major had previously stood to deliver his
o (@tahalct; Fsict
speech. He announced that from now on the
Aol 2|}, B/ BESICKIZLE, 0|RISE

Sunday-morning Meetings would come to an
end. They were unnecessary, he said, and wast-
ed time. In future all questions relating to the

working of the farm would be settled by a spe-

=423 Folxict, 2=t

cial committee of pigs, presided over by himself.
OYRY/AIEIS Bl ZRN(E )Tt
These would meet in private and afterwards
(29 So)) 23| Halct
communicate their decisions to the others. The
HEC

animals would still assemble on Sunday morn-

ings to salute the flag, sing ‘Beasts of England’,

Zesict, Zols Hsitt

and receive their orders for the week; but there
would be no more debates.

In spite of the shock that Snowball’s expulsion
had given them, the animals were dismayed

Zu =gt gofet

by this announcement. Several of them would
o
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have protested if they could have found the right

ot
arguments. Even Boxer was vaguely troubled.
(FHN i Biho)) =71, 0l ojo13| Sorst Sof
He set his ears back, shook his forelock several
YtiE| ; (o)) o 27|

times, and tried hard to marshal his thoughts;

O ATt (Mz+2) 2or}, Halsotet

Sm=

but in the end he could not think of anything to
say. Some of the pigs themselves, however, were

more articulate. Four young porkers in the front

(d2s) 2Ys| #A 2 - U= AlglHl=] gix|

row uttered shrill squeals of disapproval, and
Srlee B/ A2cia 2 EERARIIC)

all four of them sprang to their feet and began
speaking at once. But suddenly the dogs sitting
round Napoleon let out deep, menacing growls,
(A212) Uk, X2 Sfsel o=y gl
and the pigs fell silent and sat down again. Then
the sheep broke out into a tremendous bleating
(7I04S01) 27| ~317] AIEfiCH ojof 42|
of “Four legs good, two legs bad!” which went on
for nearly a quarter of an hour and put an end to
~0ll DREES Bk Bt

any chance of discussion.

Afterwards Squealer was sent round the

farm to explain the new arrangement to the oth-

(R2l) AL
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ers.
“Comrades,” he said, “I trust that every ani-

mal here appreciates the sacrifice that Comrade

~0| ZI7tS QIESICH/ LoDt ZALSH Sich

Napoleon has made in taking this extra labour
stefoize]] =5

upon himself. Do not imagine, comrades, that
leadership is a pleasure! On the contrary, it is a

deep and heavy responsibility. No one believes

o155t Ry

more firmly than Comrade Napoleon that all

animals are equal. He would be only too happy

G0, SAl

to let you make your decisions for yourselves.
But sometimes you might make the wrong deci-

sions, comrades, and then where should we be?
oAt ALEY/ZIXI0

Suppose you had decided to follow Snowball,

with his moonshine of windmills—Snowball,

HELG=/5E A2l(nonsense)

who, as we now know, was no better than a

~iF TESE

criminal?’
“He fought bravely at the Battle of the Cow-

shed,” said somebody.
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“Bravery is not enough,” said Squealer.

“Loyalty and obedience are more important.

du 83

And as to the Battle of the Cowshed, I be-
lieve the time will come when we shall nd that

Snowball’s part in it was much exaggerated.
A(role) o

Discipline, comrades, iron discipline! That is the
78 2= ze 7e

watchword for today. One false step, and our
52, 50|

enemies would be upon us. Surely, comrades,

~OIA| Tt
you do not want Jones back?”

Once again this argument was unanswerable.

ojeiolE = =] Chel/ere /et 4 gl

Certainly the animals did not want Jones back;

if the holding of debates on Sunday mornings

e

was liable to bring him back, then the debates

~g A L2 ) 2R

must stop. Boxer, who had now had time to

think things over, voiced the general feeling by

Jes S50 WH/dzs 2ot (SSE9)) Het=el 2y

saying: “If Comrade Napoleon says it, it must be

right.” And from then on he adopted the maxim,

Me/AEET 20t 3

=0, o

“Napoleon is always right,” in addition to his
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private motto of “I will work harder.”
PRI
By this time the weather had broken and the
[M7H St 2210
spring ploughing had begun. The shed where
WI1E, & Z7(plowing) izt g

Snowball had drawn his plans of the windmill

had been shut up and it was assumed that the

(ARi5| AMMY Ao 2) FF st

plans had been rubbed off the floor. Every

ZEP SHoHHTH/XIRTHof)

Sunday morning at ten o’clock the animals as-
sembled in the big barn to receive their orders
for the week. The skull of old Major, now clean

=p/ =] Aol o

of flesh, had been disinterred from the orchard

DOK Lzt mhc sl B9l
and set up on a stump at the foot of the flagstaff,
RELSH us 2

beside the gun. After the hoisting of the flag,

AY

the animals were required to file past the skull
Zx/0] AILIRHE 2 7/XIAS wltt

in a reverent manner before entering the barn.
Z2 el=2, Z2ap

Nowadays they did not sit all together as they
had done in the past. Napoleon, with Squealer
and another pig named Minimus, who had a

remarkable gift for composing songs and po-

Ho/ErEet s
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ems, sat on the front of the raised platform, with

the nine young dogs forming a semicircle round

o3

them, and the other pigs sitting behind. The rest

of the animals sat facing them in the main body

apED S/EY RE

of the barn. Napoleon read out the orders for

the week in a gruff soldierly style, and after a

dZe 2422 ek 2k U

single singing of ‘Beasts of England’, all the ani-

mals dispersed.

slitatet

On the third Sunday after Snowball’s

expulsion, the animals were somewhat sur-

= Y

prised to hear Napoleon announce that the
windmill was to be built after all. He did not
give any reason for having changed his mind,

but merely warned the animals that this extra

Swet e
task would mean very hard work, it might even
~7} et olofsict
be necessary to reduce their rations. The plans,
(Al Bh(E)

however, had all been prepared, down to the

last detail. A special committee of pigs had been
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at work upon them for the past three weeks. The
building of the windmill, with various other im-

provements, was expected to take two years.
ol
That evening Squealer explained privately
APEQl Xtz |of

to the other animals that Napoleon had never
in reality been opposed to the windmill. On the

contrary, it was he who had advocated it in the

S=5ict

beginning, and the plan which Snowball had

drawn on the floor of the incubator shed had

QISR |7 UL Sizh SRy

actually been stolen from among Napoleon’s
papers. The windmill was, in fact, Napoleon’s

own creation. Why, then, asked somebody, had

he spoken so strongly against it? Here Squealer

looked very sly. That, he said, was Comrade Na-
=

poleon’s cunning. He had SEEMED to oppose
(ZEARSY B2t 7]
the windmill, simply as a manoeuvre to get rid
RS
of Snowball, who was a dangerous character and
o2

a bad influence. Now that Snowball was out of
Ct M2|7t
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the way, the plan could go forward without his

slof, 2t HA=lof
interference. This, said Squealer, was something

2H, sl

called tactics. He repeated a number of times,

“Tactics, comrades, tactics!” skipping round and

Ha 25 Hol/$o0l Tk
whisking his tail with a merry laugh. The ani-
Rtz [=l/2) S=olct 527 2o

mals were not certain what the word meant, but
81AI5HR| 2ol DU ot
Squealer spoke so persuasively, and the three

HEH

dogs who happened to be with him growled so
oc=zg7{2|ct
threateningly, that they accepted his explana-

QBHOR, HUBISO]

tion without further questions.

of 0149| WL
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11 that year the animals worked like
Aslaves. But they were happy in their
work; they grudged no effort or sacrifice, well

(RS sP7iLE FE 212) ot2s sickotmisisic: Melct
aware that everything that they did was for the
benet of themselves and those of their kind who
would come after them, and not for a p?ck c;f

RS
idle, thieving human beings. o
Throughout the spring and summer they
worked a sixty-hour week, and in August Na-

poleon announced that there would be work

on Sunday afternoons as well. This work was
(i) E3H GAL; DERIHRIR
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strictly voluntary, but any animal who absented

Q5| ROl XpRISH S546icH B4

himself from it would have his rations reduced

(225l (A2 i)

by half. Even so, it was found necessary to leave
a2 Yste o= ~ate Al 27t

certain tasks undone. The harvest was a little

Ch ZUHK| 25t AEfo!

less successful than in the previous year, and
two fields which should have been sown with

roots in the early summer were not sown be-
walRA; 2R
cause the ploughing had not been completed
o1, & Z7(plowing)
early enough. It was possible to foresee that the
Lchect, oftsict
coming winter would be a hard one.

MBI

The windmill presented unexpected difficul-

of7Ixl/0ll x| Zet: SO

ties. There was a good quarry of limestone on

(o) R AMalae]
the farm, and plenty of sand and cement had
been found in one of the outhouses, so that all

24218 outbuilding)
the materials for building were at hand. But the
20|12 Tof, ZHniolof
problem the animals could not at first solve was
how to break up the stone into pieces of suit-

able size. There seemed no way of doing this
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except with picks and crowbars, which no ani-

TO0|(pickax)  AIX[2UCH

mal could use, because no animal could stand
on his hind legs. Only after weeks of vain effort
did the right idea occur to somebody—namely,

to utilize the force of gravity. Huge boulders, far

018/2&slitt &4 s =

too big to be used as they were, were lying all
Q= argz

over the bed of the quarry. The animals lashed

(BITiOZ SO) Bi=k: (R)E S}, ojct
ropes round these, and then all together, cows,
horses, sheep, any animal that could lay hold

~2 Fct, T

of the rope—even the pigs sometimes joined in

at critical moments—they dragged them with

ZE=0I0= Sthstdecisive) (A2 22) Brt, Bojgct
desperate slowness up the slope to the top of
HyN Heol B, BAX

the quarry, where they were toppled over the

M|t gojea|ct
edge, to shatter to pieces below. Transport-
Of2Holl A ZEZEE2H{ AptO[] SLAXIZ 517 SIsH
ing the stone when it was once broken was

comparatively simple. The horses carried it off

=[ImES
in cart-loads, the sheep dragged single blocks,
otz 42 ot (5) goiz|

even Muriel and Benjamin yoked themselves

oIS ARk (7] - 2ol A -
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into an old governess-cart and did their share.
US) ojct 2& ZQ0otxKtub—cart)
By late summer a sufficient store of stone had
o, o4
accumulated, and then the building began, un-
(£ - Tt S) (R ot Balct, Ssict
der the superintendence of the pigs.
=
But it was a slow, laborious process. Fre-
(Afgf - U S0)) BIE, 1
quently it took a whole day of exhausting effort
T2Et At TS e

to drag a single boulder to the top of the quarry,

==
o =

and sometimes when it was pushed over the
edge it failed to break. Nothing could have been
achieved without Boxer, whose strength seemed
equal to that of all the rest of the animals put
together. When the boulder began to slip and
the animals cried out in despair at finding
themselves dragged down the hill, it was always

~ol|2 2 Bal(Yals]
Boxer who strained himself against the rope and
(21 Sof) Z{WWsHA] Zck/2ch AP
brought the boulder to a stop. To see him toiling
B Uit

up the slope inch by inch, his breath coming

fast, the tips of his hoofs clawing at the ground,

(w=sh 2, g g2 (&5 - gEe=) gHTFATH (Y
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and his great sides matted with sweat, filled

F@al  oEXXR|, HHIE 7h G20, 7

everyone with admiration. Clover warned him

sometimes to be careful not to overstrain him-
22/5ict, BEsict

self, but Boxer would never listen to her. His two

slogans, “I will work harder” and “Napoleon is
F3(0%)

always right,” seemed to him a sufficient answer

to all problems. He had made arrangements
B, B
with the cockerel to call him three- quarters of
2Total; of2l 45

an hour earlier in the mornings instead of half
an hour. And in his spare moments, of which
there were not many nowadays, he would go

alone to the quarry, collect a load of broken
st 2[5t xfl(el 22
stone, and drag it down to the site of the wind-
(MR)EA: (ZZ)2X]
mill unassisted.
(F7o) 82 x| gn; HEoR
The animals were not badly off throughout
(&H0)) 0fzf2: Z23H(bad of)
that summer, in spite of the hardness of their

work. If they had no more food than they had

HRACHeated)

had in Jones’s day, at least they did not have
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less. The advantage of only having to feed them-

selves, and not having to support five extravagant

(Afzro)) HlEo] s,
human beings as well, was so great that it would
Afx|Aeie

have taken a lot of failures to outweigh it. And
o 7}x| 9l= 742 Aoz it

M ANET T=

in many ways the animal method of doing things
e CEEE

was more efficient and saved labour. Such jobs

as weeding, for instance, could be done with a

= &7 Hx{sHA

thoroughness impossible to human beings. And
again, since no animal now stole, it was unneces-

sary to fence off pasture from arable land, which
Selalz 720 227, YRy Zxtol Qe g, FETR|
saved a lot of labour on the upkeep of hedges
S|, BE

and gates. Nevertheless, as the summer wore
(Afztol

on, various unforeseen shortages began to make

o) S22 ol 2Bt 82Xz

themselves felt. There was need of paraffin oil,
SR0EH)

nails, string, dog biscuits, and iron for the horses’

= &4 & 0| H|AZ SHEHXIZ OFS 4
shoes, none of which could be produced on the

farm. Later there would also be need for seeds

and artificial manures, besides various tools and,

Q159 =9 HE, Hl=
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finally, the machinery for the windmill. How

these were to be procured, no one was able to

&0l Eot, da/2Sslct

imagine.

One Sunday morning, when the animals as-
sembled to receive their orders, Napoleon an-
nounced that he had decided upon a new policy.

From now onwards Animal Farm would engage

(A2t Mo 2) Yo Z(onward, forward) g Ect

in trade with the neighbouring farms: not, of
course, for any commercial purpose, but simply
in order to obtain certain materials which were

urgently necessary. The needs of the windmill
W= LE o5 SES
must override everything else, he said. He was
~2 EfT drt ~of X/57tstct
therefore making arrangements to sell a stack
Z=H, 3| ciol

of hay and part of the current year’s wheat crop,
and later on, if more money were needed, it

would have to be made up by the sale of eggs,
(22 20) HI@IxIch: A/ EE

for which there was always a market in Willing-
me %R

don. The hens, said Napoleon, should welcome
7ol orsolct
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this sacrifice as their own special contribution

35 gtz St 3

towards the building of the windmill.

Once again the animals were conscious of a
(~2) R2ABHT U=
vague uneasiness. Never to have any dealings
Di015l/5/0 |5t S012t ~9 Hefsct
with human beings, never to engage in trade,
BNl 2T /BAfICH

never to make use of money—had not these

been among the earliest resolutions passed at

z\z0) Zolols
that first triumphant Meeting after Jones was
a2/0] T3 o7 |uust

expelled? All the animals remembered pass-
ing such resolutions: or at least they thought
that they remembered it. The four young pigs

who had protested when Napoleon abolished
ofoict, Hx|5H]
the Meetings raised theHir voices timioiiiyi‘ lb:;t
ARG ZE A
they were promp’flﬂy silﬂenged by a tremendmgs
AZ7|% o2
growling from the dogs. Then, a; u;,lu‘jfl? ’Ehe

o=2gy2lE A

sheep broke into “Four legs good, two legs

bad!” and the momentary awkwardness was

Al S0t] ofuzt

smoothed over. Finally Napoleon raised his

STt TEAIZIC Rieteitt
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trotter for silence and announced that he had

A8 S=(E5| =Xl - Lol &

already made all the arrangements. There would

|, x|

be no need for any of the animals to come in
contact with human beings, which would clearly

be most undesirable. He intended to take the
HIZHRISHR] Rt
whole burden upon his own shoulders. A Mr.
(E3] £742) & ("AxQ) Bt
Whymper, a solicitor living in Willingdon, had
N HS A2 ¢ HS Mbarrister)2t 22|/ 2&
agreed to act as intermediary between Animal
WH NRE I SIS, oh7HIxt

Farm and the outside world, and would visit
the farm every Monday morning to receive his

instructions. Napoleon ended his speech with
RINARE

his usual cry of “Long live Animal Farm!” and

S=5d Tl

after the singing of ‘Beasts of England’ the ani-
mals were dismissed.

Afterwards Squealer made a Ef)uncilof the
farm and set the animals’ mind; t;?y;eit. He
assured them that the resolution against engag-

R QA 2ttt HEsitt, BEaiTt

ing in trade and using money had never been

m



passed, or even suggested. It was pure imagi-
B FEQl(absolute)
nation, probably traceable in the beginning to
A3 2 9l (~ol) 7121/ K5 (o)

lies circulated by Snowball. A few animals still
(AR - A3L) HeR|ct, REsHt

felt faintly doubtful, but Squealer asked them
&ln[spA, of@i=ol

shrewdly, “Are you certain that this is not some-

71B1/0RIHA, 712

thing that you have dreamed, comrades? Have

you any record of such a resolution? Is it writ-
ten down anywhere?” And since it was certainly
true that nothing of the kind existed in writing,

the animals were satisfied that they had been

REESE; Ofsl/HSE

mistaken.

HR M2micreh &245 Qsfst

Every Monday Mr. Whymper visited the

farm as had been arranged. He was a sly-look-

GIENEEER-TE EH Hol=
ing little man with side whiskers, a solicitor in
T2

a very small way of business, but sharp enough

M 71212 Be

to have realized earlier than anyone else that

Animal Farm would need a broker and that
E7H!
the commissions would be worth having. The

Y, IE, tel fF: 2 R
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animals watched his coming and going with a

kind of dread, and avoided him as much as pos-
(DI2Ho] Oft Ziof chet 7{Ct2h) Saig

sible. Nevertheless, the sight of Napoleon, on
all fours, delivering orders to Whymper, who

stood on two legs, roused their pride and partly
(U, 2801710k

reconciled them to the new arrangement. Their

(23 - 2)S] WotSol ik, BAsict  BE; Bl

relations with the human race were now not
quite the same as they had been before. The hu-

man beings did not hate Animal Farm any less
(i) =3
now that it was prospering; indeed, they hated
= (=0 2)p ey A ASICt
it more than ever. Every human being held it as
Sf5kA Lict
an article of faith that the farm would go bank-
ThAfSiCH

rupt sooner or later, and, above all, that the
windmill would be a failure. They would meet in

the public-houses and prove to one another by

=7(pub)

means of diagrams that the windmill was bound
cHER) BHEA| ~Bt

to fall down, or that if it did stand up, then that

it would never work. And yet, against their will,

ENSY

113



they had developed a certain respect for the

U= EoT

efficiency with which the animals were manag-
58: (O1Ae) 22
ing their own affairs. One symptom of this was

PESIIPS
g8 d=

that they had begun to call Animal Farm by its

proper name and ceased to pretend that it was
BN SUsiaf ~atn R ~OI5ict
called the Manor Farm. They had also dropped
BHLE
their championship of Jones, who had given up
25, x|

hope of getting his farm back and gone to live

in another part of the county. Except through

a2 Fol £ OE XY

Whymper, there was as yet no contact between
OF=}/01 /I 7Hx]

Animal Farm and the outside world, but there

were constant rumors that Napoleon was about

BRI AL =/AEH A2

to enter into a definite business agreement ei-

(A - At2) Wt =uel/EEet At 8

ther with Mr. Pilkington of Foxwood or with Mr.

Frederick of Pincheld—but never, it was noticed,
SIS

with both simultaneously.
SAI0l, 23|

It was about this time that the pigs suddenly

moved into the farmhouse and took up their

114



residence there. Again the animals seemed to
HF, FAX

remember that a resolution against this had
been passed in the early days, and again Squeal-

er was able to convince them that this was not

(0] - ZSofl 0l510i) HS[EHAIAZ|CH 13
the case. It was absolutely necessary, he said,
27+ OR; 2K 242; ApMOYH

that the pigs, who were the brains of the farm,
should have a quiet place to work in. It was also

more suited to the dignity of the Leader (for of
zol 29 2
late he had taken to speaking of Napoleon un-

o. 2 5 ~oP| Eoh ~Ble HR/EH0| SOt

der the title of ‘Leader’) to live in a house than

in a mere sty. Nevertheless, some of the animals
siX|2a); caie
were disturbed when they heard that the pigs
OFS0| SR i, ARt

not only took their meals in the kitchen and

used the drawing-room as a recreation room,
(chrfEto) ST oA, @2

but also slept in the beds. Boxer passed it off

Gl AlSICH

as usual with “Napoleon is always right!”, but

Clover, who thought she remembered a definite

o5}

o

ruling against beds, went to the end of the barn

HiiAEE SXlote 28/+A
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and tried to puzzle out the Seven Command-

ZE0| 21510] ~2 LT ~oll thet g2 AT

ments which were inscribed there. Finding her-

MAZE Al

self unable to read more than individual letters,

Zfzto| 2} L

she fetched Muriel.

(OICIZ 7hM) Zhxi izl n/2a]) Qct
“Muriel,” she said, “read me the Fourth

Commandment. Does it not say something
about never sleeping in a bed?”

With some difficulty Muriel spelt it out.

3 Xt 3 Xt (BIS0L) 2t
“It says, ‘No animal shall sleep in a bed

with sheets,” she announced finally. Curiously

e olz 2422 Lot/ Y0t e slesiAE

enough, Clover had not remembered that the

Fourth Commandment mentioned sheets; but
olg/HEstCt

as it was there on the wall, it must have done
so. And Squealer, who happened to be passing
at this moment, attended by two or three dogs,

~g H2ln/s8stn
was able to put the whole matter in its proper
DE 2HIS HEst AlZo| F0H Mt Tttt

perspective.

“You have heard then, comrades,” he said,
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“that we pigs now sleep in the beds of the farm-
house? And why not? You did not suppose,
surely, that there was ever a ruling against beds?
A bed merely means a place to sleep in. A pile of

ol

straw in a stall is a bed, properly regarded. The
(Bt OlRIg0) 22l MCHR(HUs]] Lol B/ e
rule was against sheets, which are a human in-
vention. We have removed the sheets from the
farmhouse beds, and sleep between blankets.
And very comfortable beds they are too! But not
more comfortable than we need, I can tell you,
comrades, with all the brainwork we have to do

oel M U XN =5
nowadays. You would not rob us of our repose,
WiSHC, 2=t F4(res)

would you, comrades? You would not have us
too tired to carry out our duties? Surely none of
you wishes to see Jones back?”

The animals reassured him on this point

PONEl

immediately, and no more was said about the

pigs sleeping in the farmhouse beds. And when,

17



some days afterwards, it was announced that
from now on the pigs would get up an hour
later in the mornings than the other animals, no

complaint was made about that either. By the

27 7Y

autumn the animals were tired but happy. They

had had a hard year, and after the sale of part

~0l|= E75t1(in spite of)

of the hay and corn, the stores of food for the

winter were none too plentiful, but the windmill
aCHx| BEFR| B

compensated for everything. It was almost half

B2, BBl BB

built now. After the harvest there was a stretch

3t o1, oIt

of clear dry weather, and the animals toiled

BN stk

harder than ever, thinking it well worth while

~8 IRt B

to plod to and fro all day with blocks of stone if
EfEiEfy 2k 2242 wHgoz At

by doing so they could raise the walls another

of D|ERIE O

foot. Boxer would even come out at nights and

work for an hour or two on his own by the light
ExpA
of the harvest moon. In their spare moments
B30 BY(E5E)
the animals would walk round and round the
=11=1] H\g %

H]|
=] o= o
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half-finished mill, admiring the strength and

HIE ke Zxf Aetsic, G2 Yn 2ot EE3
perpendicularity of its walls and marvelling that
27, 2 ZEBIC), ZOIEA 2ot

they should ever have been able to build any-

thing so imposing. Only old Benjamin refused to

(CHEH3]) QIab=iol; 0B 036

Come

grow enthusiastic about the windmill, though,

2ol
as usual, he would utter nothing beyond the
(~BHs) A2IE Uic, 233ttt
cryptic remark that donkeys live a long time.
247071 22, of2lasst
November came, with raging south-west
A7 =, Wi eHviolenl)

winds. Building had to stop because it was now
too wet to mix the cement. Finally there came

a night when the gale was so violent that the
Hbj, 2=

farm buildings rocked on their foundations

Bsat  JIE/ECHRE
and several tiles were blown off the roof of the
T1ory
barn. The hens woke up squawking with terror
(98] 50| Satx) Hu[7Z2] 2ot
because they had all dreamed simultaneously
S0, Yr3|

of hearing a gun go off in the distance. In the
[Bol] wAtsict

morning the animals came out of their stalls to

find that the flagstaff had been blown down and

2k
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an elm tree at the foot of the orchard had been

LEYSR off =
plucked up like a radish. They had just noticed
(o &t (xi2) 2

this when a cry of despair broke from every ani-

mal’s throat. A terrible sight had met their eyes.
Bt 2 Alokoll Soitct
The windmill was in ruins. With one accord they
e AR5, U/EH2510]

dashed down to the spot. Napoleon, who seldom

moved out of a walk, raced ahead of them all.
Z= A ooz
Yes, there it lay, the fruit of all their struggles,
b5 712

levelled to its foundations, the stones they had
(2212) ol/PU 2|y, 25| Tl bialct

broken and carried so laboriously scattered all

s, meA  Eoixict

around. Unable at first to speak, they stood gaz-

ing mournfully at the litter of fallen stone. Na-
(22) S0 & ASSH  BORYOIHR 2 (B MeH)
poleon paced to and fro in silence, occasionally

BRE S0 Hs]] &t (2 Ratu) &ith Z{C Sict

o X

snuffing at the ground. His tail had grown rigid

23 uM 2ot HHHT

and twitched sharply from side to side, a sign
weofelct, sl

in him of intense mental activity. Suddenly he

A BN JUYS
halted as though his mind were made up.
(5 - 50)) 2k, HxIaict

“Comrades,” he said quietly, “do you know
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who is responsible for this? Do you know
the enemy who has come in the night and

overthrown our windmill? SNOWBALL!” he

Sufee|c), M= A7t
suddenly roared in a voice of thunder. “Snowball
(AfRH S0I) 823/t mE3iTt
has done this thing! In sheer malignity, think-
aziet ool oy @it

ing to set back our plans and avenge himself for

(ol B AZ LN SS) =50 B=/=45HCHrevenge)
his ignominious expulsion, this traitor has crept
EEE] =y BEEL dielxt  JlofS ol

here under cover of night and destroyed our

~& SE, 018504

work of nearly a year. Comrades, here and now

I pronounce the death sentence upon Snowball.
SSEICH MO AfEMD
‘Animal Hero, Second Class,” and half a bushel of
24 g g
apples to any animal who brings him to justice. A
a2 woll w2t Aot KfEol skestct

full bushel to anyone who captures him alive!”

The animals were shocked beyond measure

AL,

to learn that even Snowball could be guilty of

~gt S MX=Ct

such an action. There was a cry of indignation,

M, B

and everyone began thinking out ways of catch-

ing Snowball if he should ever come back. Al-
o137}
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most immediately the footprints of a pig were
discovered in the grass at a little distance from

the knoll. They could only be traced for a few
S2oi; £ ZAE|o{|c}, CHS0IXICk
yards, but appeared to lead to a hole in the
~& 0|ojxIct

hedge. Napoleon snuffed deeply at them and

(=0l M2l M 2et2] 33 M 2oka)

pronounced them to be Snowball’s. He gave it
as his opinion that Snowball had probably come

from the direction of Foxwood Farm.

disk: 2
o =5

“No more delays, comrades!” cried Napoleon
when the footprints had been examined. “There
is work to be done. This very morning we begin

rebuilding the windmill, and we will build all
CRA| SICH, XHZAITH
through the winter, rain or shine. We will teach
HI7t 2E Sl7} TS, ofet A2l M Sict
this miserable traitor that he cannot undo our
(2 - AFEO|) ARHS HIRIHA 3= (ARIO)) Ofslst M2 Salct
work so easily. Remember, comrades, there

must be no alteration in our plans: they shall be

#3Z, 4

carried out to the day. Forward, comrades! Long
(B212) 27| B2 oAl

live the windmill! Long live Animal Farm!”
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(B4 S01) S0 &2, Mepd; (71 =240)) =258, 02

It was a bitter winter. The stormy weather

was followed by sleet and snow, and then by

ChSoll ~7t et F=7BI(H17 A0t Uizls =)
a hard frost which did not break till well into
DE/BE of M2 =gt 220l B FHols o 7x|

February. The animals carried on as best they

A (Ele)ict

could with the rebuilding of the windmill, well
knowing that the outside world was watching

them and that the envious human beings would
HEA/AIY B2
rejoice and triumph if the mill were not finished
= Jsict  oligiesfisict
on time.
Al Alzb/ao
Out of spite, the human beings pretended
220|2, YAS 2D

not to believe that it was Snowball who had de-
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stroyed the windmill: they said that it had fallen
down because the walls were too thin. The ani-

mals knew that this was not the case. Still, it had
a2x gL RE ]
been decided to build the walls three feet thick
3LIE, 2 90cm
this time instead of eighteen inches as before,
18RIX|, 2 45cm

which meant collecting much larger quantities

of stone. For a long time the quarry was full of

(B8 Lo AME

snowdrifts and nothing could be done. Some

Higoll g2 4ol = tio|

progress was made in the dry frosty weather

I A AT (M2t Y He=) 52
that followed, but it was cruel work, and the ani-
Oloj XA 4 El= Aot 1ES F=; IS

mals could not feel so hopeful about it as they
had felt before. They were always cold, and usu-
ally hungry as well. Only Boxer and Clover nev-

er lost heart. Squealer made excellent speeches

8712 ot
on the joy of service and the dignity of labour,
EAfel 71 0| 13

but the other animals found more inspiration in

SU(@R), Yt 12

Boxer’s strength and his never-failing cry of “I

Chatol g, iR ek

BAT,

will work harder!”
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In January food fell short. The corn ration

was drastically reduced, and it was announced
20
that an extra potato ration would be issued
27FEI w3/ xIg et
to make up for it. Then it was discovered that
~2 BE/B4sIC)

the greater part of the potato crop had been

frosted in the clamps, which had not been cov-

Mel2 HEel g2 ZRUREY)/ZX Ho)

ered thickly enough. The potatoes had become

soft and discolored, and only a few were edible.

SYSHs  HME Algol

For days at a time the animals had nothing to

eat but chaff and mangels. Starvation seemed to
oA ANBE AR 2 7ot
stare them in the face.
152 HUIoR HOpHCH 159 E90) SR/t
It was vitally necessary to conceal this fact
HijMoR; x|yHoz uzrt, St
from the outside world. Emboldened by the col-
~2 T, DR E

lapse of the windmill, the human beings were

inventing fresh lies about Animal Farm. Once
MES H32S Rojun

again it was being put about that all the animals

(A2 - 0[0}7|8) T2l

were dying of famine and disease, and that they
712, 7lot

were continually fighting among themselves and
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had resorted to cannibalism and infanticide.
~ofl ofxl/oEsIct  SEI| M2 FHol2ig RO Ass
Napoleon was well aware of the bad results that
(sl0lof)
might follow if the real facts of the food situa-
Lo |E 22=
tion were known, and he decided to make use

of Mr. Whymper to spread a contrary impres-
Hithels QIAHENZ) A2t

sion. Hitherto the animals had had little or no

NEIIN
contact with Whymper on his weekly visits:

now, however, a few selected animals, mostly

Mt
sheep, were instructed to remark casually in
IR X|E o2 & Ysic

his hearing that rations had been increased. In
addition, Napoleon ordered the almost empty

bins in the store-shed to be filled nearly to the

€292 7)/s R AgED

brim with sand, which was then covered up with
(At TAl - 2 S @23t o) Jhxia), ozl

what remained of the grain and meal. On some

ORI, 0f20) 22 27l 2t 712
suitable pretext Whymper was led through the
SRR RIEN ol /ot fgre

store-shed and allowed to catch a glimpse of

At am 2

the bins. He was deceived, and continued to re-

£0F gofzt

port to the outside world that there was no food
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shortage on Animal Farm.

Nevertheless, towards the end of January it
z 23, 20)
became obvious that it would be necessary to
YU SR
procure some more grain from somewhere. In
20 Zof, Y4/2S 51t
these days Napoleon rarely appeared in public,
=2

but spent all his time in the farmhouse, which

was guarded at each door by fierce-looking dogs.
7|0/ Qe LIS Hol=

When he did emerge, it was in a ceremonial
(+p19/2) Lior, Heart /oS 2HE El=

manner, with an escort of six dogs who closely

olz, 39
surrounded him and growled if anyone came
~2 ol9)/S et Szt

too near. Frequently he did not even appear on

Sunday mornings, but issued his orders through

(M1 - HE S2) Uielct, ettt

oS o=

one of the other pigs, usually Squealer. One
Sunday morning Squealer announced that the

hens, who had just come in to lay again, must
Mol =ct S dCHlay eggs)

surrender their eggs. Napoleon had accepted,

AR Yoith; (SES) =7 (6t

through Whymper, a contract for four hundred

~2 712 o Aok

eggs a week. The price of these would pay for
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enough grain and meal to keep the farm going

EfSotrt

till summer came on and conditions were easier.
When the hens heard this, they raised a

terrible outcry. They had been warned earlier
=
that this sacrifice might be necessary, but had

not believed that it would really happen. They

were just getting their clutches ready for the

Bt ol B
spring sitting, and they protested that to take
o 27|

the eggs away now was murder. For the first
time since the expulsion of Jones, there was

something resembling a rebellion. Led by three
~otEe At Rt ~of ol % =%

young Black Minorca pullets, the hens made a

%2 oj=27159) (11 0jte) of2 it

determined effort to thwart Napoleon’s wishes.

Cr5 s 27| ZAlst (A2 - 252) oj2FS BT ZiCk AEAI7|CH

Their method was to fly up to the rafters and
(xIZ2) M7tel

there lay their eggs, which smashed to pieces on
AMZZIOR S Tl

the floor. Napoleon acted swiftly and ruthlessly.

JRIAEEA SRS

He ordered the hens’ rations to be stopped,

and decreed that any animal giving so much as
MBS UICH  ~3 (0] 2745101) Talch/MotslT ~ZAkE /et
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a grain of corn to a hen should be punished by

3 0| 244
death. The dogs saw to it that these orders were
~2 XA=YCE ot 3t
carried out. For five days the hens held out, then
BIEIC, 2
they capitulated and went back to their nesting
HS UECH (S6| 22192) B=sitt sxig £

boxes. Nine hens had died in the meantime.

Their bodies were buried in the orchard, and it
el

was given out that they had died of coccidiosis.

ZA[BH/LH]E 2 A|CioRS(EXIEOf

Whymper heard nothing of this affair, and the

o|5t Fois)

RS r )

eggs were duly delivered, a grocer’s van driving

H ool ARHZIZlol A Alm¥ske  HORRE A EY

up to the farm once a week to take them away.
All this while no more had been seen of

Snowball. He was rumored to be hiding on one

2z0|

of the neighbouring farms, either Foxwood or

Pincheld. Napoleon was by this time on slightly

0|7} 017+ ZOfE!
better terms with the other farmers than before.

It happened that there was in the yard a pile of

ok, 28] =4 & ciol

o, T

timber which had been stacked there ten years

dop 22

earlier when a beech spinney was cleared. It

HEYUT B2 U= (EXI7H) Hzte
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was well seasoned, and Whymper had advised

(=17 oig, 4z

Napoleon to sell it; both Mr. Pilkington and

Mr. Frederick were anxious to buy it. Napoleon

Al ~ol Hojoh=s/2Y/EYske

was hesitating between the two, unable to make
up his mind. It was noticed that whenever he

seemed on the point of coming to an agreement
~atefate Aol
with Frederick, Snowball was declared to be

~2t YRt

in hiding at Foxwood, while, when he inclined

(~of) 020
toward Pilkington, Snowball was said to be at
712 CHto, toward) ~ate AD0| S9iCt

Pincheld.

Suddenly, early in the spring, an alarming

Lalo 2| S|
EE+I, =2 Diot

thing was discovered. Snowball was secretly

frequenting the farm by night! The animals

Xi/8IH5) ELECE

were so disturbed that they could hardly sleep
0120| SR5HT i, 0443 A2t

in their stalls. Every night, it was said, he came
0}z - 227t SO 3t DfRlgey/st 7o) 22|

creeping in under cover of darkness and per-

Jlofsolectin  ~2 S, olgsted

formed all kinds of mischief. He stole the corn,

L 51, ofg

he upset the milk-pails, he broke the eggs, he

~g F(Zo)HUCt (U] 2501 01B=l=)2ESY &7 |bucket): &
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trampled the seedbeds, he gnawed the bark off

ZETH RE@SICH 2T, XA ZEES ot/ 7E0] WAUCH

the fruit trees. Whenever anything went wrong
it became usual to attribute it to Snowball. If a

window was broken or a drain was blocked up,
B4 8)
someone was certain to say that Snowball had
S2g0//HEA] ~3l=(to do)

come in the night and done it, and when the key

of the store-shed was lost, the whole farm was c

7h AlgkRT =4 2UCEH SR

onvinced that Snowball had thrown it down the

well. Curiously enough, they went on believing
22 HY s3ylol/olsE A ~3ck
this even after the mislaid key was found under
(ofcofl £1) ofiiR, SES Rol/HS (0 £
a sack of meal. The cows declared unanimously
= X2 RS prEzz

that Snowball crept into their stalls and milked
them in their sleep. The rats, which had been

troublesome that winter, were also said to be in
YRl BRHRIR) ~et
league with Snowball.
ZEf 5 A0

Napoleon decreed that there should be a full

WIS UICH ~S (20l 2174510 it =

investigation into Snowball’s activities. With
HE

his dogs in attendance he set out and made a

w2ttt E, alsk=(on) L (Y3) 23Tt
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careful tour of inspection of the farm build-
AEof3y; 243t
ings, the other animals following at a respectful
Zolg manta

distance. At every few steps Napoleon stopped
o| 74z

and snuffed the ground for traces of Snowball’s

~0f 237/2i0{ 22 Tk WA 2T B Xt
footsteps, which, he said, he could detect by the
Sl
smell. He snuffed in every corner, in the barn, in
ERER Szt

the cow-shed, in the henhouses, in the vegetable

olgyzt 3t AR

garden, and found traces of Snowball almost ev-

erywhere. He would put his snout to the ground,
(ehx| - 12 SOl Lfe) =

give several deep sniffs, ad exclaim in a terrible
28 33727| AzIRIk, QIRICH Hsict

voice, “Snowball! He has been here! I can smell

him distinctly!” and at the word “Snowball”
S5 (CH2 21 T510) F35H
all the dogs let out blood-curdling growls and
Nl I2 210N |=; AEVR|EC2Y72|= A
showed their side teeth.
HOiECH St
The animals were thoroughly frightened. It
oixs| HMs| ol 22, Zmof Ewel

seemed to them as though Snowball were some

kind of invisible influence, pervading the air

=0l 20I7] = e ~0f AHSCE; E2] HX|T

about them and menacing them with all kinds

/gt
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of dangers. In the evening Squealer called them

together, and with an alarmed expression on his

=2 HY

face told them that he had some serious news to
report.

“Comrades!” cried Squealer, making little

o471 Al
nervous skips, “a most terrible thing has been
Zuxoz 25 W 7 B Y

discovered. Snowball has sold himself to Freder-

ick of Pincheld Farm, who is even now plotting
OFEIIIX| &= S=2E FolE

to attack us and take our farm away from us!

Snowball is to act as his guide when the attack
ohixt efaig sict/arc
begins. But there is worse than that. We had
~HICHD Ui /a22/A2tst
thought that Snowball’s rebellion was caused
~2 0P |=/Act
simply by his vanity and ambition. But we were
N o

wrong, comrades. Do you know what the real

reason was? Snowball was in league with Jones

~9F ZEFE, 3t S4/m0l
from the very start! He was Jones’s secret agent
HIZ AHSHE Bl 28, it

all the time. It has all been proved by documents

which he left behind him and which we have
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only just discovered. To my mind this explains
x| Azt
a great deal, comrades. Did we not see for our-

o
B A A, ArE

[y

selves how he attempted—fortunately without

success—to get us defeated and destroyed at the
~g ~Bt Ml = sict

Battle of the Cowshed?”

The animals were stupefied. This was a

(2 3712 wop) oISt 1S UL

wickedness far outdoing Snowball’s destruction

SISB/ARIE A ~S M STkl

of the windmill. But it was some minutes before

they could fully take it in. They all remembered,

(B3 52 A8) ¢ol=oltt

or thought they remembered, how they had

seen Snowball charging ahead of them at the
~0] Qol/ M0l MMLEMM] SHsH=
Battle of the Cowshed, how he had rallied and
= mort sl
encouraged them at every turn, and how he had

s(ofct (Y& HEE & o) tHLt

BT UTea =2

not paused for an instant even when the pellets

B BXI/ER/BHICH He g et
from Jones’s gun had wounded his back. At
first it was a little difficult to see how this fitted

~et & itk

in with his being on Jones’s side. Even Boxer,

who seldom asked questions, was puzzled. He

EUARS YBARR
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lay down, tucked his fore hoofs beneath him,

~8 (E2/0E 1 S0l) M

shut his eyes, and with a hard effort managed to

87| ~oliLHCt

formulate his thoughts.

~g SAstolt), Yelol/2AH o2 /ASHoR] LIEHHTH

“I do not believe that,” he said. “Snowball
fought bravely at the Battle of the Cowshed. I

saw him myself. Did we not give him ‘Animal

(@zx) =y, 84

Hero, First Class,” immediately afterwards?”
“That was our mistake, comrade. For we

know now—it is all written down in the secret

documents that we have found—that in reality

he was trying to lure us to our doom.’

oM ~sAsiCHio)  (TE 4~ gl=) HIR, T, g

“But he was wounded,” said Boxer. “We all

saw him running with blood.”
nig galo geivts
“That was part of the arrangement!” cried
Dl2l/ARFOl AIE 2: X, 82
Squealer. “Jones’s shot only grazed him. I could
~2 T AXICHAR RILICH
show you this in his own writing, if you were
274 R BhSH

able to read it. The plot was for Snowball, at

the critical moment, to give the signal for flight

A™Mol[o2 ZrH5H(decisive) [et=I =S
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and leave the field to the enemy. And he very

~OA| AT JiC/ A |t ol ~

nearly succeeded—I will even say, comrades,

ot Wt

he WOULD have succeeded if it had not been
for our heroic Leader, Comrade Napoleon. Do
you not remember how, just at the moment
when Jones and his men had got inside the

yard, Snowball suddenly turned and fled, and

flee] TtHY

many animals followed him? And do you not
remember, too, that it was just at that moment,

when panic was spreading and all seemed lost,
x5t
that Comrade Napoleon sprang forward with a
(842K Y= HALZICH
cry of ‘Death to Humanity!” and sank his teeth
oRlofA F22 (L% S2)2 ~of Yt

in Jones’s leg? Surely you remember that, com-

rades?” exclaimed Squealer, frisking from side

(520| =otA) 2%=5f Hot

to side.

Now when Squealer described the scene so
(2xt- L) BA/MSICE

graphically, it seemed to the animals that they

Jge 2= A 2ol

did remember it. At any rate, they remembered

138



that at the critical moment of the battle Snow-

ball had turned to flee. But Boxer was still a little

[ S =Rt

uneasy.

27t ohs0l 22|z, ohs0| et

“T do not believe that Snowball was a traitor
LR, BrotR)

at the beginning,” he said finally. “What he has

10|22 Ot ge

done since is different. But I believe that at the
Ct2C}; 12 0| 27} HiAIGHCH
Battle of the Cowshed he was a good comrade.”

“Our Leader, Comrade Napoleon,” an-
nounced Squealer, speaking very slowly and
firmly, “has stated categorically—categorically,
205t 022, HE5 cryxoR
comrade—that Snowball was Jones’s agent from
the very beginning—yes, and from long before
the Rebellion was ever thought of.”

~& DI&0l| 22|t A2isHuct

“Ah, that is different!” said Boxer. “If Com-
220k 2Rl PRkt
rade Napoleon says it, it must be right.”
“That is the true spirit, comrade!” cried
Squealer, but it was noticed he cast a very

ugly look at Boxer with his little twinkling

SofotAl 2R Motz SPRERE Sl b=
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eyes. He turned to go, then paused and added

OIAMEO|(
DS HU S

impressively: “I warn every animal on this farm

2k2) 22 REUc

to keep his eyes very wide open. For we have
reason to think that some of Snowball’s secret

agents are lurking among us at this moment!”

SO/a01 7|ok2ict; g=sicth

Four days later, in the late afternoon, Na-

poleon ordered all the animals to assemble
(~of) =o|ct

in the yard. When they were all gathered to-

gether, Napoleon emerged from the farmhouse,
(+01912) Lot} Beact; LiEfLC)

wearing both his medals (for he had recently

awarded himself “Animal Hero, First Class,”
2015/t

and “Animal Hero, Second Class”), with his

nine huge dogs frisking round him and uttering

(20| A=5H) ZE2S Hot c=FAHM

growls that sent shivers down all the animals’

2E S29| 53 QMG Yt
spines. They all cowered silently in their places,
gaet st mFoR seied)
seeming to know in advance that some terrible
thing was about to happen. Napoleon stood

sternly surveying his audience; then he uttered
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a high-pitched whimper. Immediately the dogs

L] O S2)) 2Z74elE A2
bounded forward, seized four of the pigs by the
(Bx) 25 Folrtct NI/ F iR E, S0

ear and dragged them, squealing with pain and

(R 2g) 22 Bop m/ Ap|[Chd 21 HlgAe(]S Hich

terror, to Napoleon’s feet. The pigs’ ears were
bleeding, the dogs had tasted blood, and for a

few moments they appeared to go quite mad.
~3/200] Bolct

To the amazement of everybody, three of them

2EIHDE S20| =Y

flung themselves upon Boxer. Boxer saw them

~2 R 22 ZRP| (WEIFCH 2| STt

coming and put out his great hoof, caught a dog

o
in mid-air, and pinned him to the ground. The
Ho® 1F Al7ICHo): Risa S20IX| YA Bict

dog shrieked for mercy and the other two fled

AlEZaln (51 972 2/ME) HIYS et

with their tails between their legs. Boxer looked

at Napoleon to know whether he should crush
a4

the dog to death or let it go. Napoleon appeared

Tisal/Aot 874 Folct 174 2oixnt

to change countenance, and sharply ordered

UZEH, O

Boxer to let the dog go, whereat Boxer lifted
(A4 8%) D2i%, 1 2t J34M

his hoof, and the dog slunk away, bruised and

ATAF WHUZT NKE YD
howling.
(Z7) A A2l Ui 22742l0
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Presently the tumult died down. The four
Ol Z ZAlsoon) (@5 - TEE 50) A% A5
pigs waited, trembling, with guilt written on
20| BE FEM0| F/o}4o] LI
every line of their countenances. Napoleon
ol A2; K2 xQICHs BHS 22 7155 31
now called upon them to confess their crimes.
/X A E ST
They were the same four pigs as had protested
srolaict
when Napoleon abolished the Sunday Meet-
x5tk
ings. Without any further prompting they con-
TE/E75iC, 2ok2o|ct
fessed that they had been secretly in touch with

T=(contact)

Snowball ever since his expulsion, that they had

collaborated with him in destroying the wind-

SEO2 sttt HHattHwith)

mill, and that they had entered into an agree-
(2 - 7lof - B 58) (~ah) Lchwih)

ment with him to hand over Animal Farm to

~2 ~OIA| AR Y]

Mr. Frederick. They added that Snowball had

privately admitted to them that he had been

APl Xtzlof M QIF/AIBHC

Jones’s secret agent for years past. When they

had finished their confession, the dogs promptly

T8 X M), ZA|
tore their throats out, and in a terrible voice
SofEichon) = Blotst ZARAE

Napoleon demanded whether any other animal

=0t
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had anything to confess.

The three hens who had been the ringleaders
(28 ¥9 So) ZSA, F2Xt
in the attempted rebellion over the eggs now
/0140 DR(HEIS A=Kt Anfsh

came forward and stated that Snowball had ap-

peared to them in a dream and incited them
ME/EBIC
to disobey Napoleon’s orders. They, too, were
x| elrt, B A

slaughtered. Then a goose came forward and
(1E2) EABITH (CHRY) StAssict

confessed to having secreted six ears of corn

gz} 22 ol4t o4

during the last year’s harvest and eaten them
in the night. Then a sheep confessed to having

urinated in the drinking pool—urged to do this,

eF T, AHE Bt =/ ERee

so she said, by Snowball—and two other sheep

confessed to having murdered an old ram, an
20
especially devoted follower of Napoleon, by
ARl A FET}
chasing him round and round a bonfire when
{220} ChLiCH 2o F9I2 Wy £ s

he was suffering from a cough. They were all

slain on the spot. And so the tale of confessions

slay(&fslf SHCHO| TAE AL

and executions went on, until there was a pile
AB, 5 ol
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of corpses lying before Napoleon’s feet and the
NH, 5%
air was heavy with the smell of blood, which
(A7H)  THAIK] O BB a2|m of2
had been unknown there since the expulsion of
A Hel)/R27t YUTH/DISRKBHIACE HS0IRUCH

Jones.
When it was all over, the remaining ani-

mals, except for the pigs and dogs, crept away

£353 WHU

=o=0

in a body. They were shaken and miserable.

ot Sol/R2l/gol2l7t =lof: ek gl ESE, SR%

They did not know which was more shock-

ing—the treachery of the animals who had
et Bi-Al(oetrayal)

leagued themselves with Snowball, or the cruel
~9t ZEl/SU ST

retribution they had just witnessed. In the old
dUS, B= =IOl A% WL, 2245t

days there had often been scenes of bloodshed

e 9 5

equally terrible, but it seemed to all of them

that it was far worse now that it was happen-
~0|22, ~0|7| tiZ20]|

ing among themselves. Since Jones had left the

farm, until today, no animal had killed another

animal. Not even a rat had been killed. They

had made their way on to the little knoll where

LT, HEIRACE s e &4

o= =
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the half-finished windmill stood, and with one

K5, SHtZo]

accord they all lay down as though huddling to-

YW 832|1 =S

gether for warmth—Clover, Muriel, Benjamin,

== o stgn

the cows, the sheep, and a whole ﬂoDck of geese
and hens—everyone, indeed, excep[i’;}i cat, who
had suddenly disappeared just before Napoleon
ordered the animals to assemble. For some time

nobody spoke. Only Boxer remained on his feet.

EX} A UACH
He fidgeted to and fro, swishing his long black
QPRSI EAF5iCt (R - ;2| S2) # 42| Lo} FF2ct

tail against his sides and occasionally uttering a

little whinny of surprise. Finally he said:

(Z0] LiZ|5H) 5le) P 22

“I do not understand it. I would not have
believed that such things could happen on our
farm. It must be due to some fault in ourselves.

~ 3 1j2/f=olct
The solution, as I see it, is to work harder. From
s, sz L Azl
now onwards I shall get up a full hour earlier in
the mornings.”

And he moved off at his lumbering trot and

(BEc) S22l e 2322
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made for the quarry. Having got there, he col-
~2 S (BS =Hol) A% E=Z5kreached)
lected two successive loads of stone and dragged

CHOl £ XI- E B Al 0|
GEO T E FHAE REH

them down to the windmill before retiring for
o] =lof Hasict;
the night.
Zfxtz|of SCHgo to bed)
The animals huddled about Clover, not
(~Z9l0l) BA27 S32]1 (204) Uckaboul)
speaking. The knoll where they were lying gave
Sooi; 5o
them a wide prospect across the countryside.
2, MU(view) PPN

Most of Animal Farm was within their view-

the long pasture stretching down to the main
S£7|, w2y

road, the hayfield, the spinney, the drinking

2E7| HEs =l Aag ol

pool, the ploughed fields where the young wheat
BER|; W= U0l 2

was thick and green, and the red roofs of the

0| S014
farm buildings with the smoke curling from the

ARS0|x|0{ mjofeact

chimneys. It was a clear spring evening. The

2= 907 24, Zet
grass and the bursting hedges were gilded by the
No2 7iS & (m=o) 4 2Efe| =3 et m2d

level rays of the sun. Never had the farm—and
BRI st

with a kind of surprise they remembered that it
ESIS

was their own farm, every inch of it their own

oF X|9] & AN
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property—appeared to the animals so desirable

A(2): A ~HE oItk ~0l Saict HI2IEEH 2Ol

a place. As Clover looked down the hillside her
R EE

eyes filled with tears. If she could have spoken
her thoughts, it would have been to say that this

was not what they had aimed at when they had
~g Fait/2 82 it

set themselves years ago to work for the over-

259 0k22 ()it

throw of the human race. These scenes of terror

and slaughter were not what they had looked
(they) sta/ag

forward to on that night when old Major first

stirred them to rebellion. If she herself had had

AL =70t gret

any picture of the future, it had been of a society

of animals set free from hunger and the whip, all
A
equal, each working according to his capacity,

_
=4

the strong protecting the weak, as she had pro-

tected the lost brood of ducklings with her fore-

(Z/0f0)g2/48stk= et M7le2lE

leg on the night of Major’s speech. Instead—she

3 ool olets =2
did not know why—they had come to a time

when no one dared speak his mind, when fierce,

(A 88 dol/atgsl/MBA—A~SICE  AlgD
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growling dogs roamed everywhere, and when
EEERES SofciLct, shalsict
you had to watch your comrades torn to pieces
27127| Wl
after confessing to shocking crimes. There was
AESIC}, Dy/xj8Y5iCt

no thought of rebellion or disobedience in her

mind. She knew that, even as things were, they

HIS oleF 22 "L R|2t=

were far better off than they had been in the

days of Jones, and that before all else it was
e Elal
needful to prevent the return of the human be-
Zes 2otzst
ings. Whatever happened she would remain
A ~aick

faithful, work hard, carry out the orders that

were given to her, and accept the leadership of
RlA} o8t K@)

Napoleon. But still, it was not for this that she
IR0 2751 OIZA(Zme} SHA)S SIsHA7} QHLH

and all the other animals had hoped and toiled.

Y 1 M Yol

It was not for this that they had built the wind-

mill and faced the bullets of Jones’s gun. Such
(YIoll) SEMCt ERERA

were her thoughts, though she lacked the words

~0| REBIC/ 2Rt
to express them.

At last, feeling this to be in some way a
e d=
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substitute for the words she was unable to find,

tidlskE 2, idlE

she began to sing ‘Beasts of England.” The other

animals sitting round her took it up, and they
1 70 JHERC, et 220

sang it three times over—very tunefully, but
olECte/EREt MR
slowly and mournfully, in a way they had never
742 SZ/0H=0| FH, FEm|

sung it before. They had just finished singing it

for the third time when Squealer, attended by

~2 tlzl1/S8sIn

two dogs, approached them with the air of hav-
B, 22y(ef)

ing something important to say. He announced

that, by a special decree of Comrade Napoleon,
e, Z0(2)
‘Beasts of England’ had been abolished. From
X%
now onwards it was forbidden to sing it.
axe
The animals were taken aback.
(Zolo| 22 Hatof) 2% S2, 7Ist

“Why?” cried Muriel.

“It’s no longer needed, comrade,” said

113

Squealer stiffly. “Beasts of England’ was the

SIS HA|

song of the Rebellion. But the Rebellion is now

completed. The execution of the traitors this

NEH, X3

149



afternoon was the final act. The enemy both ex-
ternal and internal has been defeated. In ‘Beasts

of England’ we expressed our longing for a bet-

~0f tiet ZY/2Y

ter society in days to come. But that society has

now been established. Clearly this song has no

X2 (2e)) 2 olde odxiglol. 23l

longer any purpose.”

Frightened though they were, some of the

5ot/ A =7, g

animals might possibly have protested, but

at this moment the sheep set up their usual
(A2] 52) X120}, 2R/t

E}eg’iir:l% of “ljour legs good, two legs bad,” which
v(zfe;l; zrlll) ;ﬁlgiveral minutes and put an end to
the discussion.

So ‘Beasts of England’ was heard no more.
In HZS place Minimus, t}(}‘e poet, had composed
;Ij;ther song which begli:

Animal Farm, Animal Farm,

Never through me shalt thou come to harm!

~0f 2J5tx, EEH0fl(by means of) ShE 2t

and this was sung every Sunday morning after
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the hoisting of the flag. But somehow neither

the words nor the tune ever seemed to the ani-
(te2f) 7At (weh) 7f2t; 2%

mals to come up to ‘Beasts of England’.
(€2 - Z0|) ~0f O|2CF; (7]ch - 470]) ~0f ZZ/T5ict
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VIII

~of 7[olst

he executions had died down, some of the

(A2 8] S0]) xR 7fRleiTh/AIEEICt

animals remembered—or thought they remem-
A7lstct

bered—that the Sixth Commandment decreed

EEE=

“No animal shall kill any other animal.” And

ﬁ few days later, when the terror caused by

though no one cared to mention it in the hear-

RIS (BAIMO =) 2sict, IFstct
ing of the pigs or the dogs, it was felt that the
killings which had taken place did not square
QUX|5H
with this. Clover asked Benjamin to read‘ ilier
the Sixth Commandment, and when Benjamin,

as usual, said that he refused to meddle in such

(2l oil) ZHdstct, Ezistct
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matters, she fetched Muriel. Muriel read the
(OfEIZ 7hM) 7tximldleln/2a)] oct

Commandment for her. It ran: “No animal shall

CHSo 20| 204 AACHran as follows)

kill any other animal without cause.” Somehow
2UUoIx

or other, the last two words had slipped out of

(0|11 X |%) WA LEZtCh

the animals’ memory. But they saw now that the

Commandment had not been violated; for clear-

(HE - XA S3) flttoitt, o[t

ly there was good reason for killing the traitors

who had leagued themselves with Snowball.

~o} Ze)/ B3}

Throughout the year the animals worked
even harder than they had worked in the previ-
ous year. To rebuild the windmill, with walls
twice as thick as before, and to finish it by the

agg(zigltegofiate, together with the regular work
25 jd?ehf(il(iren, was a E{rqebrrnendous labour. There
were timgs when it ;gémed to the animals that
=)
they (voicl)rked longer hours and fed no Petter
~HICHET WA o
than they had done in Jones’s day% é)n Su‘nday

HOIS HRAT AltH

mornings Squealer, holding down a long strip of

s 71 x2t
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paper with his trotter, would read out to them

AE S=(50| ©ix| - ol

lists of figures proving that the production of

27 22, SA%A

== S

every class of foodstuff had increased by two

-
NE Mg

hundred percent, three hundred percent, or five

hundred percent, as the case might be. The ani-
B0l ufe}
mals saw no reason to disbelieve him, especially
2Ux| ok, OJAJSICt

as they could no longer remember very clearly

what conditions had been like before the Rebel-

offE AZOIER|

lion. All the same, there were days when they
(28! 7)) ofFelE EoL (of2) 2

felt that they would sooner have had less figures
and more food.

All orders were now issued through Squealer

(M- e - 4 53) Uit Lol

or one of the other pigs. Napoleon himself was

not seen in public as often as once in a fortnight.

S0l THE S= ol pES=Cd)

When he did appear, he was attended not only

by his retinue of dogs but by a black cockerel

(AZo) g, 432 2otz

who marched in front of him and acted as a kind

dizolx 2k ggat 2ot

of trumpeter, letting out a loud ‘cock-a-doodle-

L (A2IS) ot A2(x|ck
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doo’ before Napoleon spoke. Even in the farm-

house, it was said, Napoleon inhabited separate
~ol J4FsicH  2elE o)

apartments from the others. He took his meals

it CIZ SRS

alone, with two dogs to wait upon him, and al-
(A MBS Stt

ways ate from the Crown Derby dinner service

St bt FAE ATME

which had been in the glass cupboard in the
felary; falz B 12

drawing-room. It was also announced that the

f=PSPN|

gun would be fired every year on Napoleon’s

S

birthday, as well as on the other two anniversa-
ries.

Napoleon was now never spoken of simply as
“Napoleon.” He was always referred to in formal

~2tT 22|0 T/t E/0fEas)

style as “our Leader, Comrade Napoleon,” and
this pigs liked to invent for him such titles as Fa-
ther of All Animals, Terror of Mankind, Protec-
tor of the Sheep-fold, Ducklings’ Friend, and the

(e otel) 2wl Af7IRz] ~SIEE!

like. In his speeches, Squealer would talk with

UISRSS

the tears rolling down his cheeks of Napoleon’s
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wisdom the goodness of his heart, and the deep

Se ok

love he bore to all animals everywhere, even and

(ol 7 oiE2) orS0l EUckio)

especially the unhappy animals who still lived

in ignorance and slavery on other farms. It had

2X|, (v2)2E0) ol A
become usual to give Napoleon the credit for
ANmel  ~3 UZ2S0 BH/BRE SalTioigstct]

every successful achievement and every stroke

Le5| Lot RE A2

of good fortune. You would often hear one hen
remark to another, “Under the guidance of our

Leader, Comrade Napoleon, I have laid five eggs

(&8) Lt

in six days”; or two cows, enjoying a drink at the

pool, would exclaim, “Thanks to the leadership
A2|X|CE, Q|X|CH

of Comrade Napoleon, how excellent this wa-

ter tastes!” The general feeling on the farm was

TEEERL 2217

well expressed in a poem entitled Comrade Na-

~2kE H=0| &2

poleon, which was composed by Minimus and

(AM - Al 50[) AOZ

which ran as follows:

crem 2ot

Friend of fatherless!
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Fountain of happiness!

M Ea 2T 20

Lord of the swill-bucket! Oh, how my soul is

(X)) AR E; BROIZE
on

Fire when I gaze at thy

thou(=you)2| A72}; ool g4lo

Calm and commanding eye,

(B - 242] S0) BHEL!, Y, 2 UE

Like the sun in the sky,

Comrade Napoleon!

Thou are the giver of

ach, G4l=you)
All that thy creatures love,
Full belly twice a day, clean straw to roll
by, =2 ~9lg Rt
upon;
Every beast great or small
Sleeps at peace in his stall,
Thou watchest over all,

X|7ct
Comrade Napoleon!

Had I a sucking-pig,

HHO| =HX| A7 =HK]
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Ere he had grown as big

~5t7| Z0f (oefore)

Even as a pint bottle or as a rolling-pin,

nfelE, 0.572/E (L7 Ei=E 0ls) Yo

He should have learned to be

Faithful and true to thee,

8482 (thou] =={z) Ath=/ofl 7

Yes, his first squeak should be
(0L |7 Wt 2= A3

“Comrade Napoleon!”

Napoleon approved of this poem and caused
£0I5Hct 7|t
it to be inscribed on the wall of the big barn, at
(8141 Sof) MIct
the opposite end from the Seven Command-

ments. It was surmounted by a portrait of Na-

~g Bt gt ~9f 9lof srt
poleon, in profile, executed by Squealer in white
FEE2 I8 (Olg 2E2) UE0 ok dEfsict

paint.

Meanwhile, through the agency of Whymper,

ot S, 4, 2o

Napoleon was engaged in complicated negoti-

ations with Frederick and Pilkington. The pile of

]
timber was still unsold. Of the two, Frederick was

=

the more anxious to get hold of it, but he would

S| ~3HT MofsH/2Y/ st

158



not offer a reasonable price. At the same time
SIS E

there were renewed rumours that Frederick and
(2H - LT M2

his men were plotting to attack Animal Farm and

to destroy the windmill, the building of which
E5t 744

had aroused furious jealousy in him. Snowball

weLt (71 Sol) W
was known to be still skulking on Pincheld Farm.
(AN SeH/ATE STt T5ict
In the middle of the summer the animals were
77FRRE %

alarmed to hear that three hens had come for-

Bttt

ward and confessed that, inspired by Snowball,
gus we, 1o

they had entered into a plot to murder Napoleon.

~2 Afsict
They were executed immediately, and fresh pre-
Mg M2E O]

cautions for Napoleon’s safety were taken. Four
dogs guarded his bed at night, one at each corner,
and a young pig named Pinkeye was given the

task of tasting all his food before he ate it, lest it

~Hx| 8
should be poisoned.
E=2(should)
At about the same time it was given out that

g
Napoleon had arranged to sell the pile of timber

~at7|2 Zgsitt, 224 do)
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to Mr. Pilkington; he was also going to enter into

HA| Bme Yot
a regular agreement for the exchange of certain
S s

products between Animal Farm and Foxwood.
The relations between Napoleon and Pilking-

ton, though they were only conducted through

Szl 01201l; QI /ONHS we

Whymper, were now almost friendly. The ani-
mals dis- trusted Pilkington, as a human being,
but greatly preferred him to Frederick, whom
they both feared and hated. As the summer

wore on, and the windmill neared completion,

(AZH0| E5| ClLiA) E2iZ{ch, AILIZICH

the rumours of an impending treacherous attack
AlojZ M2l KRS O] 20| LXIQUTH[UBIHCHE]

grew stronger and stronger. Frederick, it was
said, intended to bring against them twenty men

all armed with guns, and he had already bribed

Mgl

the magistrates and police, so that if he could
RIQHEHA}

once get hold of the title-deeds of Animal Farm

~2 0] Ao (REAte) HalB(M)

T o

they would ask no questions. Moreover, terrible

O Ol PHER] 4Tt 26| & X 240t

stories were leaking out from Pincheld about the
(kA - AR - BI20)) Ao} L2, REEITHou)
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cruelties that Frederick practiced upon his ani-

TIQU/RIETH B (2345 WS Holl A) (24/7h5HCHon, upon)]

mals. He had flogged an old horse to death, he
(R - 8lz212) A7 XIck, oHEsict

starved his cows, he had killed a dog by throw-

F7Ick B4 B sict

ing it into the furnace, he amused himself in the
2(5): 0F20l, 1= 7|t

evenings by making cocks fight with splinters

it [ Pl

(R

of razor-blade tied to their spurs. The animals’
By (o)) oS

blood boiled with rage when they heard of these

B2
things being done to their comrades, and some-

times they clamored to be allowed to go out in

(~3t712, ~2 siZatn) AnEH 275t do] ot
a body and attack Pincheld Farm, drive out the
So|/22)7t =lof; cf & (XI0fl k) Z0t/Z0pCt

humans, and set the animals free. But Squealer

counselled them to avoid rash actions and trust

(H2HQI Mol|M) ZSa[Z5tHadvise)  (1S0]) M8, ASFHR| 23

—=L BHO

in Comrade Napoleon’s strategy.
(2ol 271N - ZErsel) et
Nevertheless, feeling against Frederick con-

S oo 2
~8 Nolols 2% it

tinued to run high. One Sunday morning Na-

(&8 S0) ZHalix|ct

poleon appeared in the barn and explained that
s eleict

he had never at any time contemplated selling

(2| - MEf S3) Atsmsict

the pile of timber to Frederick; he considered
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it beneath his dignity, he said, to have dealings
RHAlo] QIA/HITS Hojeal=
with scoundrels of that description. The pigeons
SaE oY (YN MaE) 13 280
who were still sent out to spread tidings of the
AA HE
Rebellion were forbidden to set foot anywhere
~0l 22 S0f BT 4R3I

on Foxwood, and were also ordered to drop

their former slogan of “Death to Humanity” in
ojEe 75 ~g

favour of “Death to Frederick.” In the late sum-

EHgstof

mer yet another of Snowball’s machinations was

g0 22

laid bare. The wheat crop was full of weeds, and

AR said 22

it was discovered that on one of his nocturnal

2ol 0zto)

visits Snowball had mixed weed seeds with the

seed corn. A gander who had been privy to the

7919l 2 =5| ©ofst=(io~]

plot had confessed his guilt to Squealer and

immediately committed suicide by swallowing
Khafsict

deadly nightshade berries. The animals now also

(S29) WatzLf, 7I0HE(KIA 20| 1jm 719t Hojrt Hal= %)
learned that Snowball had never—as many of
them had believed hitherto—received the order

XIZ[0IHHX| =

of “Animal Hero, First Class.” This was merely a
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legend which had been spread some time after
Hafizl 0/0p7]; Olokxal

the Battle of the Cowshed by Snowball him-

self. So far from being decorated, he had been
~at71=AS g 2ug we

censured for showing cowardice in the battle.

A2 EHS we 4,61

Once again some of the animals heard this with

ot

a certain bewilderment, but Squealer was soon

SAHR HYOZ

able to convince them that their memories had
(0ol of5t0)) ES/EHIAI7IcH

been at fault.

In the autumn, by a tremendous, exhausting

A g XX stz

effort—for the harvest had to be gathered at
almost the same time—the windmill was fin-

ished. The machinery had still to be installed,
7 \ARENR)

and Whymper was negotiating the purchase

of it, but the structure was completed. In the
FRS(BF) ~ollE 25

teeth of every difficulty, in spite of inexperi-

8k ~O0llE 27540

ence, of primitive implements, of bad luck and

NG

of Snowball’s treachery, the work had been fin-

et Bi-Al(oetrayal)

ished punctually to the very day! Tired out but

Hets] 7 et Liolol g o]
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proud, the animals walked round and round

their masterpiece, which appeared even more

-
251z

beautiful in their eyes than when it had been
built the first time. Moreover, the walls were

twice as thick as before. Nothing short of ex-
Zu2 P2 Jioi|
plosives would lay them low this time! And
1 852 Mejmalt

when they thought of how they had laboured,

what discouragements they had overcome, and
LIEH/ENAT S 2 X1/
the enormous difference that would be made
HeEhH/ AL Zatxl= Bies]
in their lives when the sails were turning and
Zxfo] p
the dynamos running—when they thought of
S|
all this, their tiredness forsook them and they
forsake(HH{2ICH 2| HLiCH] )| S
gambolled round and round the windmill, ut-
(0t0] S0I) HO{THLIC, F=ct

tering cries of triumph. Napoleon himself, at-

tended by his dogs and his cockerel, came down
2Hol2l; 0f21 45
to inspect the completed work; he personally
(HUF) Sal/ATHECE EA/ZIASICH orsioz 4
congratulated the animals on their achievement,
F5((ol w2)sict, XI5ttt
and announced that the mill would be named

SAHwindmill); Bt MiEA
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Napoleon Mill.
Two days later the animals were called to-
gether for a special meeting in the barn. They

were struck dumb with surprise when Napoleon

LZ0| AR

announced that he had sold the pile of timber to
Frederick. Tomorrow Frederick’s wagons would

arrive and begin carting it away. Throughout
SHCI0IS (H422) 2utsie] 7kl det 7]

the whole period of his seeming friendship with

ZE7(2t|, Qt/EHY; ~xY 20l=

Pilkington, Napoleon had really been in secret
agreement with Frederick.
All relations with Foxwood had been bro-

ken off; insulting messages had been sent to
285
Pilkington. The pigeons had been told to avoid
(3l) w5tk
Pincheld Farm and to alter their slogan from
~ Atointo] B : AZ BE H}CH
“Death to Frederick” to “Death to Pilkington.”

At the same time Napoleon assured the ani-

Thal A Zaict; HEsitt

mals that the stories of an impending attack on

LTS 2dd dojuzisks, 9Mes

Animal Farm were completely untrue, and that
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the tales about Frederick’s cruelty to his own

PN =1=

=)

animals had been greatly exaggerated. All these

b

rumours had probably originated with Snowball
~OAA BIREIC Sasic Rfsict

and his agents. It now appeared that Snowball
was not, after all, hiding on Pincheld Farm, and
in fact had never been there in his life: he was

living—in considerable luxury, so it was said—at

Yol EEA/ARIAZHA

Foxwood, and had in reality been a pensioner of

3 23xt

Pilkington for years past.

The pigs were in ecstasies over Napoleon’s
~ofl FAlo| Zefl=H=lof] UACH

cunning. By seeming to be friendly with Pilking-

(ZhARRH M2k (22 2) Tkl K= & sl

ton he had forced Frederick to raise his price by
twelve pounds. But the superior quality of Na-

poleon’s mind, said Squealer, was shown in the

S, s

fact that he trusted nobody, not even Frederick.

Frederick had wanted to pay for the timber with

~of 7t 2 Kisstct

something called a cheque, which, it seemed,
2=H(check)

was a piece of paper with a promise to pay writ-
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ten upon it. But Napoleon was too clever for

him. He had demanded payment in real five-
ZInt ST N2 A=

pound notes, which were to be handed over be-

fore the timber was removed. Already Frederick
OIS E; S |9
had paid up; and the sum he had paid was just
03 xS 1zt 27l 571

enough to buy the machinery for the windmill.
Meanwhile the timber was being carted
away at high speed. When it was all gone, an-

other special meeting was held in the barn for
(22 - A 50)) 22, M=
the animals to inspect Frederick’s bank-notes.
L
Smiling beatifically, and wearing both his
g0l |
decorations, Napoleon reposed on a bed of straw
BAS): 23 Slistt 9 40k FAIFYIBICHres!, o)

on the platform, with the money at his side,

neatly piled on a china dish from the farmhouse
wotgefnl  =xb| A

kitchen. The animals filed slowly past, and each

3t B2 MH5| XL

gazed his fill. And Boxer put out his nose to sniff
EX/0IEsH5100; 0127, A Y et

at the bank-notes, and the flimsy white things

9 (0], ZAHR)

stirred and rustled in his breath.

RESEIE (LY - HIEr - 0| S0)) ARl
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Three days later there was a terrible hulla-
baloo. Whym-per, his face deadly pale, came

racing up the path on his bicycle, flung it down

(SfOFN 421 22) Z HEA| (LTIt

in the yard and rushed straight into the farm-

house. The next moment a choking roar of rage

SH=S[E7HE] 20l & el

sounded from Napoleon’s apartments. The news

of what had happened sped round the farm like

speed(tti22 =0|CHe| oA - Tt7| AR

wildfire. The banknotes were forgeries! Freder-

S0l H= Ax/DEF

ick had got the timber for nothing!

o Sl x|2X) gn; 3w
Napoleon called the animals together im-
mediately and in a terrible voice pronmglced
5ottt Mtstd]
the death sentence upon Frederick. W%en c;;)—
tured, he said, Frederick should be boiled alive.

At the same time he warned them that after this

ol
treacherous deed the worst was to be expected.
B/l 39 7l e

Frederick and his men might make their long-
osisot

expected attack at any moment. Sentinels were

NI NEE= HE(H), IR

placed at all the approaches to the farm. In addi-

(O HA2) chhs ZEIY=(0)
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tion, four pigeons were sent to Foxwood with a

conciliatory message, which it was hoped might

il (Ko, &lFEel atlel

re-establish good relations with Pilkington.
RHBICE (CRA) 225tk

The very next morning the attack came. The
animals were at breakfast when the l?(zk-gl{tf
came racing in with the news that P?I%etdi;iiljj
and his followers had already come through
the five-barred gate. Boldly enough the animals

SIFOI/Zt= ez ot o R

sallied forth to meet them, but this time they
HrCt ~Oll AT, TS/ xBHck

did not have the easy victory that they had had
in the Battle of the Cowshed. There were fifteen
men, with half a dozen guns between them, and

they opened fire as soon as they got within fifty

yards. The animals could not face the terrible

OF=(3TIE, o 0.9m) SMCH A BRI
explosions and the stinging pellets, and in spite
=)/ mA(S) ME S QRHO|; AL XS EfSHoullel)

of the efforts of Napoleon and Boxer to rally

(389
them, they were soon driven back. A number of
2542 o3 H2) 22l 2ort

them were already wounded. They took refuge

CHILY/ Tt/ T ISR in)
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in the farm buildings and peeped cautiously out
ZHARD (S TYSR) 42 REUTHou)
from chinks and knot-holes. The whole of the
Z2El E(Z]crack) (BRI0)) 207
big pasture, including the windmill, was in the

=57 y=23y

hands of the enemy. For the moment even Na-

poleon seemed at a loss. He paced up and down
st M| Tt 2UTH AU MR
without a word, his tail rigid and twitching.
EETR /a2
Wistful glances were sent in the direction of
2VES5| (S vfakct

Fox wood. If Pilkington and his men would help

them, the day might yet be won. But at this mo-

agel y/s2)

ment the four pigeons, who had been sent out
on the day before, returned, one of them bear-

ing a scrap of paper from Pilkington. On it was
(@2i) =2}, 52

pencilled the words: “Serves you right.”

olLR MOfTI/EB BEC, ol M, DAsiCH

Meanwhile Frederick and his men had

halted about the windmill. The animals watched
RO, 2F0| At
them, and a murmur of dismay went round.
Masio] Uz Az
Two of the men had produced a crowbar and a
LHEO|C}, 7iLHCh 4] X|2CH

sledge hammer. They were going to knock the

(CHEFRO} a0z Mi) S/cks sy

m



windmill down.

“Impossible!” cried Napoleon. “We have
built the walls far too thick for that. They could
not knock it down in a week. Courage, com-
rades!”

But Benjamin was watching the movements

of the men intently. The two with the hammer

&M, falol

and the crowbar were drilling a hole near the

base of the windmill. Slowly, and with an air

YESES LI 719] Mo|RL

almost of amusement, Benjamin nodded his
Chs /2%

long muzzle.

Of - & 59) 28 F50|

“I thought so,” he said. “Do you not see what
they are doing? In another moment they are go-

ing to pack blasting powder into that hole.’
Zorg ~of (B) M9 2t
Terrified, the animals waited. It was impos-
S2420) o
sible now to venture out of the shelter of the
~OIM DEMOY IS LTICH  ChIlA, TR

buildings. After a few minutes the men were

seen to be running in all directions. Then there
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was a deafening roar. The pigeons swirled into

S HH5HA sh=, HHO| HE Kt Y =0} AZS0|XC

the air, and all the animals, except Napoleon,

flung themselves flat on their bellies and hid

YA e

their faces. When they got up again, a huge
cloud of black smoke was hanging where the

windmill had been. Slowly the breeze drifted it

#e ovlnsg

[

away. The windmill had ceased to exist!
Uy 2CH/Z0IXI Rt a8k=C, SXlstcHstop)

At this sight the animals’ courage returned
to them. The fear and despair they had felt a

moment earlier were drowned in their rage

2 o ot m2l
against this vile, contemptible act. A mighty cry
HIISH ZTOISH RS 3 Ql=, Z2st

for vengeance went up, and without waiting for

24
further orders they charged forth in a body and
S24/2705ict
made straight for the enemy. This time they did
T/~ 2 S

not heed the cruel pellets that swept over them

(+0f) Al MCHZOlBC} MEH IS DlRI9IR AXIE XLTKE
like hail. It was a savage, bitter battle. The men
288 Maple 2 @8t 07| o, SR e

fired again and again, and, when the animals

got to close quarters, lashed out with their sticks

OFF 717k A2l MRESICE =270 UTH7|
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and their heavy boots. A cow, three sheep, and
two geese were killed, and nearly everyone was

wounded. Even Napoleon, who was (lefec’ggg
operatiqns from the rear, had the tip (;fo ?ll?Sﬁt;lﬂ
EEEnEID

c}l}pg)edLb?f a pellet. But the men did not go
RZRZ) HEL

(u}nsca;thiecil either. Three of them had their heads
AxE Ux| e

bljoker‘l by blows from Boxer’s Egofs; another
was gored in the belly by a cow’sE iorn; another

(WZ3t ogyoR) Solwsl, Wal

2 o=

had his trousers nearly torn off by Jessie and
Bluebell. And when the nine dogs of Napoleon’s
own bodyguard, whom he had instructed to

make a detour under cover of the hedge, sud-
28l3itt, Sototct (@=o) 4 Sef2)
denly appeared on the men’s flank, baying fer
@7 A e2asioftol
ociously, panic overtook them. They saw that
~olA (ZAl0l) SHHCH

they were in danger of being surrounded.

Frederick shouted to his men to get out while

MO E
the going was good, and the next moment the
S

cowardly enemy was running for dear life. The

g2 igst ERSE
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animals chased them right down to the bottom

of the field, and got in some last kicks at them as
~2 OIX|ROE I v ZOpHCl/ AR
they forced their way through the thorn hedge.

~2 S5 O WRILIZICH LS ZEf2|

They had won, but they were weary and

x|, mjZet

bleeding. Slowly they began to limp back to-

HeEfaln) Aot

wards the farm. The sight of their dead com-

rades stretched upon the grass moved some of

~g 0k50] LAl BiCHio)

them to tears. And for a little while they halted

in sorrowful silence at the place where the wind-

S50l HA Y]

mill had once stood. Yes, it was gone; almost

the last trace of their labour was gone! Even the

foundations were pa1;tially destroyed. And in
= EC FEHoz U]

;‘eBiiHlding it they could iot this time, as before,

make use of the fallen stones. This time the

stones had vanished too. The force of the explo-

Af2tXICE, glofict
sion had flung them to distances of hundreds of
flingl HZA| (LS X|CHS 244 - 2pH 2At
yards. It was as though the windmill had never

been.
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As they approached the farm Squealer, who

had unaccountably been absent during the

oIz

fighting, came skipping towards them, whisking

2% HCh/Hol chLict xe| & Sxojct
his tail and beaming with satisfaction. And the
~2 HLtCHwith); 2t5kA| 04 Jck
animals heard, from the direction of the farm
buildings, the solemn booming of a gun.
245l 22l a2

“What is that gun ring for?” said Boxer.

“To celebrate our victory!” cried Squealer.

“What victory?” said Boxer. His knees were

bleeding, he had lost a shoe and split his hoof,

Aed ma Bl

and a dozen pellets had lodged themselves in his
(B S0I) ~o fRict

hind leg.

sttt

“What victory, comrade? Have we not driven

ZO0HTHof)

the enemy off our spi}—tlge f?ffefi soil of Animal
FOOEY AR N2
Farm?” e 1
“But they have destroyed the windmill. And
we had worked on it for two years!”

“What matter? We will build another wind-
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mill. We will build six windmills if we feel like it.

You do not appreciate, comrade, the mighty thing
~9| 7l7t2 oIatc 1 9lehst
that we have done. The enemy was in occupation

o rimai ol
~2 HYSHL A

of this very ground that we stand upon. And now-
thanks to the leadership of Comrade Napoleon-

we have won every inch of it back again!”

~g =3 ZeRithback)

“Then we have won back what we had be-
fore,” said Boxer.
“That is our victory,” said Squealer.

They limped into the yard. The pellets under
Clelg MHEE A2 2]
the skin of Boxer’s leg smarted painfully. He saw
AA]1 OfEL}, 14|t (of2i2
ahead of him the heavy labour of rebuilding the
US0|) XP7| Yol BOIUCH= HS MUct
windmill from the foundations, and already in
=
imagination he braced himself for the task. But
s02 ~8 0129 ZHIS i), 0122 Chict
for the first time it occurred to him that he was
(of Azto|) 2 ezt
eleven years old and that perhaps his great mus-
cles were not quite what they had once been.

~1} CHE8l=(quite some)

But when the animals saw the green flag
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flying, and heard the gun firing again—seven

times it was fired in all—and heard the speech
2% st
that Napoleon made, congratulating them on
HEHRIshate

their conduct, it did seem to them after all that

they had won a great victory. The animals slain

slay(=

in the battle were given a solemn funeral. Boxer
olct, AfshaIhel T AL

and Clover pulled the wagon which served as

a hearse, and Napoleon himself walked at the

NS ESIIN ~o| uH of
head of the procession. Two whole days were
OlA, MOl ALK B, Tl

given over to celebrations. There were songs,

SOIRIAKS] &)

speeches, and more firing of the gun, and a spe-

cial gift of an apple was bestowed on every ani-

(Hol 52) +~0datCHconfer), Lt

mal, with two ounces of corn for each bird and
24(%} 28)

three biscuits for each dog. It was announced
that the battle would be called the Battle of the
Windmill, and that Napoleon had created a
new decoration, the Order of the Green Banner,

(=) 25 ERlel 2

which he had conferred upon himself. In the

(Holl 52) +0dslCHbestow)
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general rejoicings the unfortunate affair of the

HEEQl Z5l/ats 22171

banknotes was forgotten.
It was a few days later than this that the pigs

came upon a case of whisky in the cellars of the

2015| L7Agct X[t A

farmhouse. It had been overlooked at the time
ZED XLEL 2

when the house was first occupied. That night

there came from the farmhouse the sound of
~OllA E24/Mof Ligitt
loud singing, in which, to everyone’s surprise,

the strains of ‘Beasts of England’ were mixed

(3t Hol) S, e

up. At about half past nine Napoleon, wearing

an old bowler hat of Mr. Jones’s, was distinctly
sd 55|/ 25| SAUC
seen to emerge from the back door, gallop rap-
(oi9l2) Lier), meackion): Ueit  d42io= gait

idly round the yard, and disappear in doors

again. But in the morning a deep silence hung

ZHEUC

over the farmhouse. Not a pig appeared to be

stirring. It was nearly nine o’clock when Squeal-

(22s)) =lo|cth: &&ata ATk Lojut AUt

er made his appearance, walking slowly and de-

712 20|

jectedly, his eyes dull, his tail hanging limply

=(E)eh 7I2/g717t gl &R S A
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behind him, and with every appearance of being
seriously ill. He called the animals together and
told them that he had a terrible piece of news to
impart. Comrade Napoleon was dying!

(e - Y 52 ollA) Lalct, Zstcio)

A cry of lamentation went up. Straw was laid

278, o= Saf Tt
down outside the doors of the farmhouse, and
the animals walked on tiptoe. With tears in their
wzoz

eyes they asked one another what they should
do if their Leader were taken away from them.
A rumour went round that Snowball had after
all contrived to introduce poison into Napo-

~g Foltt (2212 ~0l) HY/FLBICE, 71 ZCHinto)
leon’s food. At eleven o’clock Squealer came out
to make another announcement. As his last act

MM DFXIRY |
upon earth, Comrade Napoleon had pronounced
a solemn decree: the drinking of alcohol was to
B, Z0(2)

be punished by death.

By the evening, however, Napoleon ap-

peared to be somewhat better, and the following
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morning Squealer was able to tell them that he

was well on the way to recovery. By the evening

~ote (B)&

of that day Napoleon was back at work, and on
the next day it was learned that he had instruct-
ed Whymper to purchase in Willingdon some

booklets on brewing and distilling. A week later
AR pamphlet)  LZE(E) SR(E)

Napoleon gave orders that the small paddock

xe ya|
beyond the orchard, which it had previously
a9
been intended to set aside as a grazing-ground
olzE; ~alEiE 0t Holer =g Z0f B T; 2%

for animals who were past work, was to be

ds o 4 e 2EE

ploughed up. It was given out that the pasture

(347|2) Tt 2704zl EESEIES
was exhausted and needed re-seeding; but it
Cf Ml D2t
soon became known that Napoleon intended to
~& AZolckio co)

sow it with barley.
ME #a|Chwih) 22

About this time there occurred a strange
incident which hardly anyone was able to un-
derstand. One night at about twelve o’clock

there was a loud crash in the yard, and the ani-

(@aln) P35S
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mals rushed out of their stalls. It was a moonlit

(Of2h - A7t SO Bt nf2|E2l/gt 7te)) 22

ot S

night. At the foot of the end wall of the big barn,
where the Seven Commandments were writ-
ten, there lay a ladder broken in two pieces.

Squealer, temporarily stunned, was sprawling

UNEO2/EA| 7IHBFAS U] Soixi2(e7]| 8ot
beside it, and near at hand there lay a lantern,
A) Satsct (x127t 92) 52

a paint-brush, and an overturned pot of white
SRIofzl; R
paint. The dogs immediately made a ring round
~2 527 2T

Squealer, and escorted him back to the farm-
house as soon as he was able to walk. None of

the animals could form any idea as to what this
olsfatct ORKCH  ~oi EalA

meant, except old Benjamin, who nodded his

muzzle with a knowing air, and seemed to un-

S2 50| Rt YACls BYo=

derstand, but would say nothing.

But a few days later Muriel, reading over the

~5 Z7HX| S{CHover)
Seven Commandments to herself, noticed that
SN
there was yet another of them which the ani-
T CHEsiE 1 90 ChAJ I St

mals had remembered wrong. They had thought
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the Fifth Commandment was “No animal shall
drink alcohol,” but there were two words that
they had forgotten. Actually the Commandment

7|45IX| Rok=

read: “No animal shall drink alcohol to excess.”
RILEEIA|, 2H=si
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R e SR PPE |

Boxer’s split hoof was a long time in heal-
ing. They had started the rebuilding of the

windmill the day after the victory celebrations

were ended. Boxer refused to take even a day off

siRate H= A

work, and made it a point of honour not to let it
Sol/H21ol 25 ~als 242 20k 2

be seen that he was in pain. In the evenings he

would admit privately to Clover that the hoof

(e

troubled him a great deal. Clover treated the

hoof with poultices of herbs which she prepared
OpE= OIS W AAEA] Ersict

by chewing them, and both she and Benjamin

urged Boxer to work less hard. “A horse’s lungs
SOtttk CHAIck HE(E TR
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do not last for ever,” she said to him. But Boxer

Xl&/A &=ok; ACof Lot

would not listen. He had, he said, only one real

ambition left—to see the windmill well under
Of/ofe], 25 a2 assEe!
way before he reached the age for retirement.

sz gaid: 28 &

At the beginning, when the laws of Animal

Farm were first formulated, the retiring age

(HE0]) YorE: SAEHE, A

HLT, ©™1

had been fixed for horses and pigs at twelve, for
cows at fourteen, for dogs at nine, for sheep at

seven, and for hens and geese at five. Liberal
obzgol/ =4
old-age pensions had been agreed upon. As yet
5l F=; ot OFEI7HA]
no animal had actually retired on pension, but
oi3s wn

of late the subject had been discussed more
and more. Now that the small field beyond the

orchard had been set aside for barley, it was ru-

~2 9l ~8OR W2 TojsC)
moured that a corner of the large pasture was to
H}EQ
be fenced off and turned into a grazing-ground
SEfel2 7} 2 ot =S =of o= o; 257
for superannuated animals. For a horse, it was

wom (9132 wa) sxls

o= =1

said, the pension would be five pounds of corn
IH2E(0.45kg)
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a day and, in winter, fifteen pounds of hay, with

a carrot or possibly an apple on public holidays.
Oute, OfmH; 7Hs51Et
Boxer’s twelfth birthday was due in the late
~ofl EAH/E e ol

summer of the following year.
Meanwhile life was hard. The winter was
as cold as the last one had been, and food was

even shorter. Once again all rations were re-

/252

duced, except those of the pigs and the dogs. A

too rigid equality in rations, Squealer explained,

XUz 2Eleses sl 864

would have been contrary to the principles of
~of Bt/ Sl el

Animalism. In any case he had no difficulty in
proving to the other animals that they were

NOT in reality short of food, whatever the ap-
HOIKO20ZOR0f] OfEE
pearances might be. For the time being, cer-

o
gezie

tainly, it had been found necessary to make a

readjustment of rations (Squealer always spoke

INESS

of it as a “readjustment,” never as a “reduction”),

BHEIN

but in comparison with the days of Jones, the
~oi| 815101, ~} 1] @5}
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improvement was enormous. Reading out the

(STl 7 =il

figures in a shrill, rapid voice, he proved to them
Sk SRR (A2PH &1 972, S
in detail that they had more oats, more hay,
2z
more turnips than they had had in Jones’s day,
£R(20| LS RN ) o4QiCk(=eaten)

that they worked shorter hours, that their drink-
ing water was of better quality, that they lived

longer, that a larger proportion of their young

g

ones survived infancy, and that they had more
f0p7|

straw in their stalls and suffered less from fleas.
=F] (2585

The animals believed every word of it. Truth

to tell, Jones and all he stood for had almost

~2 UEHDE, lo[ict

faded out of their memories. They knew that life

nowadays was harsh and bare, that they were

Jk=g mEe M2, gE2: (MEo)) wEEt

often hungry and often cold, and that they were
usually working when they were not asleep.

But doubtless it had been worse in the old days.

ol ER/HX 7t |l

They were glad to believe so. Besides, in those
71O I/RFEISHAY/2H51/4455 ~5H=(10 o)

days they had been slaves and now they were
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free, and that made all the difference, as Squeal-
2 240] 7bat 2[EEHQ1] xo|%iCt
er did not fail to point out.
S2Agl0l/5 TIxEE
There were many more mouths to feed now.
HUBOFE 71 AT
In the autumn the four sows had all littered about
(S48 USRI IS o, shatsict

simultaneously, producing thirty-one young pigs

between them. The young pigs were piebald, and
EELEAPRIE
as Napoleon was the only boar on the farm, it
(FHAIBHR] 22) 44|
was possible to guess at their parentage. It was
SIS (R0l Th3tol) BRI
announced that later, when bricks and timber

had been purchased, a schoolroom would be

s

built in the farmhouse garden. For the time be-

ing, the young pigs were given their instruction
7t2%(lesson), X|=

by Napoleon himself in the farmhouse kitchen.

They took their exercise in the garden, and were

OEEHQ

TS AA

discouraged from playing with the other young

(o] ~at= Z48) =obil oict, 222 siCHirom ~ing)

animals. About this time, too, it was laid down
FREf
as a rule that when a pig and any other animal

met on the path, the other animal must stand
(S0 271 212) Z(footway) H| AT}
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aside: and also that all pigs, of whatever degree,
F/53/xI9I0 Aol
were to have the privilege of wearing green rib-

£

bons on their tails on Sundays.

The farm had had a fairly successful year,
B

but was still short of money. There were the

bricks, sand, and lime for the schoolroom to

2]

be purchased, and it would also be necessary
to begin saving up again for the machinery for

the windmill. Then there were lamp oil and
se. 52718
candles for the house, sugar for Napoleon’s
oz
own table (he forbade this to the other pigs, on
forbd(@ XI5l 274 ~ate
the ground that it made them fat), and all the
JEYERE]
usual replacements such as tools, nails, strmg,
Ayol  (MAHOR) thH/2BdH0rE 22 2 z =
coal, wire, scrap- iron, and dog biscuits. A stump
MEt A BAB7| DA O2E7|; SL0|
of hay and part of the potato crop were sold

(MpA) =

off, and the contract for eggs was increased to
six hundred a week, so that that year the hens

barely hatched enough chicks to keep their

742, 25| FetA7 (T Fote], 77| M
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numbers at the same level. Rations, reduced
in December, were reduced again in February,

and lanterns in the stalls were forbidden to save

(=7 ) 5= (zteto)) <2l

Oil. But the pigs seemed comfortable enough,

and in fact were putting on weight if anything.
HZ0| Z0{7kn U= o5/
One afternoon in late February a warm, rich,
xgt
appetising scent, such as the animals had never
AR =0
smelt before, wafted itself across the yard from
(A - 2| S2) WS sict, 2714 sict
the little brew-house, which had been disused in
U7 H(brewery) ASEX| =
Jones’s time, and which stood beyond the kitch-
~ IO M/MIRIT UACH
en. Someone said it was the smell of cooking
Halg M
barley. The animals sniffed the air hungrily and
32 N 2ot CSHAIEESTES
wondered whether a warm mash was being
BB0I%
prepared for their supper. But no warm mash

appeared, and on the following Sunday it was

announced that from now onwards all barley

o Z(forward), A&, &

would be reserved for the pigs. The field beyond

HAE Tz HolE

the orchard had already been sown with barley.

uicto] izl
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And the news soon leaked out that every pig was
(A - AR - BIZO) AOf LhCt REEICHou)

now receiving a ration of a pint of beer daily,
ORIE(.57 2lE)
with half a gallon for Napoleon himself, which
Z24(4.5462/E)
was always served to him in the Crown Derby

soup tureen.
S=st TN
But if there were hardships to be borne, they
o o9 2Y Hoor &
were partly offset by the fact that life nowadays
~2 OIT, BE/2E0y)

had a greater dignity than it had had before.

= E=e)
t% =ny

There were more songs, more speeches, more

processions. Napoleon had commanded that

once a week there should be held something

called a Spontaneous Demonstration, the ob-

REESOU/RIS! EATIO1 Al9) S5/t
ject of which was to celebrate the struggles and
triumphs of Animal Farm. At the appointed

Hoxl, o4 E

time the animals would leave their work and

march round the precincts of the farm in

XIS (HE goz S2{Mel) 72U, ZALfi(enclosure)
military formation, with the pigs leading, then
ZOhA i

the horses, then the cows, then the sheep, and
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then the poultry. The dogs flanked the proces-

138 A8 58 ~o| Z90] Sixlsict

sion and at the head of all marched Napoleon’s

black cockerel. Boxer and Clover always car-
2Hol2l; 0f21 45
ried between them a green banner marked with
1 S(2M2t 228) B Lt (27} 20 -SR] 7], 20
the hoof and the horn and the caption, “Long
A, H=; 12t
live Comrade Napoleon!” Afterwards there

were recitations of poems composed in Napo-

e LEZE8E 7I2ke

leon’s honour, and a speech by Squealer giving

particulars of the latest increases in the produc-
SMIEHARZ, BH(M)detals)
tion of foodstuffs, and on occasion a shot was

=
ME AR

fired from the gun. The sheep were the greatest

devotees of the Spontaneous Demonstration,
BIARON/ 2ROl ZBTHXIKI]
and if anyone complained (as a few animals
SBsit
sometimes did, when no pigs or dogs were near)
20

that they wasted time and meant a lot of stand-

ing about in the cold, the sheep were sure to

HHEA)/Z ~3rt
silence him with a tremendous bleating of “Four
BIChE) HSAPIcHauie) LA 2 (& - A S9) ofof 22|

legs good, two legs bad!” But by and large the

Motdo= X2
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animals enjoyed these celebrations. They found
F5taAN 0] 743)

it comforting to be reminded that, after all, they
IIYIOM0| Bl ~atm MIBlc MBIt

were truly their own masters and that the work
they did was for their own benefit. So that, what

with the songs, the processions, Squealer’s lists
S74:5|
of figures, the thunder of the gun, the crowing of
M52 22 FmAd) (5t0)) m7l2 Bt
the cockerel, and the fluttering of the flag, they
sHotal, ofEl 5 (W= 7t &2 ct Z2jo|ct

were able to forget that their bellies were empty,

at least part of the time.

FAILOL, 2 A)ZE S0

ST

In April, Animal Farm was proclaimed a Re-

(BAECz) ot/ dairt

public, and it became necessary to elect a Presi-

dent. There was only one candidate, Napoleon,
St

who was elected unanimously. On the same

TS

day it was given out that fresh documents had

been discovered which revealed further details

(HIY S2) 9i5Ict, Sailich: 225t

about Snowball’s complicity with Jones. It now
(~2h) S2(with)

appeared that Snowball had not, as the animals

had previously imagined, merely attempted
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to lose the Battle of the Cowshed by means of
(A8t - M - A7} Sollk) XIc, mheatct
a stratagem, but had been openly fighting on
e S35l th 51
Jones’s side. In fact, it was he who had actually
zuxoz

been the leader of the human forces, and had

charged into battle with the words “Long live

(~ £0=2) HoJSC, S2Z5iCHinto)

Humanity!” on his lips. The wounds on Snow-

210l ZA(=on his mouth)

ball’s back, which a few of the animals still re-

membered to have seen, had been inflicted by

(~0ll falf) X &2 (oy)

Napoleon’s teeth.
In the middle of the summer Moses the

raven suddenly reappeared on the farm, after
WiofaiEZe A

an absence of several years. He was quite un-
changed, still did no work, and talked in the

same strain as ever about Sugarcandy Moun-

e ofx 248t Moz DIE 2]

tain. He would perch on a stump, flap his black
(&2 Rof) §{CHon) IRE7|  THoIC, T=ect

wings, and talk by the hour to anyone who

2 Al

would listen. “Up there, comrades,” he would

say solemnly, pointing to the sky with his large

(@712 Sez fx[gela] 7i2l7|tio)
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beak “—up there, just on the other side of that

(o) 2|
dark cloud that you can see—there it lies, Sug-

(2710)) (50 Uct
arcandy Mountain, that happy country where
we poor animals shall rest for ever from our

G elsl(forever)
labours!” He even claimed to have been there
on one of his higher flights, and to have seen the

everlasting fields of clover and the linseed cake

ARGIMAIAIE] X2t E7lE 2= olel /I EAE]
and lump sugar growing on the hedges. Many of
2t Mgt (@=0) 4 SEf2]

the animals believed him. Their lives now, they

reasoned, were hungry and laborious; was it not
~2hn (0lyXo =) Beh/FE/ZR5H il

right and just that a better world should exist
g1 Y

somewhere else? A thing that was difficult to

determine was the attitude of the pigs towards

(ME3A) (Z)atct: SEsich e, i

Moses. They all declared contemptuously that
otsict ZExo=, o= So|

his stories about Sugarcandy Mountain were

lies, and yet they allowed him to remain on the
TPz, 2ZE0E ST5tmout vel

farm, not working, with an allowance of a gill of

S8, &), 5 & 9F0.122|H

beer a day.

196



After his hoof had healed up, Boxer worked

(& S0l) (C) WCHup, over)

harder than ever. Indeed, all the animals

worked like slaves that year. Apart from the

~2 HHE DS, ~0l2lol=
regular work of the farm, and the rebuilding of

the windmill, there was the schoolhouse for the

st 712

young pigs, which was started in March. Some-

times the long hours on insufficient food were
SE3 SA0l AR =5
hard to bear, but Boxer never faltered. In noth-
HIS712ICk: (87 S0l) St
ing that he said or did was there any sign that
0t st BSHH HE
his strength was not what it had been. It was
OlRIn 2| 4Tk

only his appearance that was a little altered; his
2o, oo B, st B

hide was less shiny than it had used to be, and

e e ozt

his great haunches seemed to have shrunken.
30l =7 QIBtE, A&E

The others said, “Boxer will pick up when the

A 2l aict, £0LX|CHrecover)

spring grass comes on”; but the spring came
and Boxer grew no fatter. Sometimes on the
slope leading to the top of the quarry, when he

N (55 LFo) &AM
braced his muscles against the weight of some

~g 19| Z1]9| gle= HE|t
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vast boulder, it seemed that nothing kept him

Sy ~Rtoz g2 g M Qlot

on his feet except the will to continue. At such

times his lips were seen to form the words, “I
g /81 Laich
will work harder”; he had no voice left. Once

2482 U 4 g

again Clover and Benjamin warned him to take
care of his health, but Boxer paid no attention.
His twelfth birthday was approaching. He did

not care what happened so long as a good store

= o
~ot= Bt w2

of stone was accumulated before he went on
HOIE|, ST/ x| ool ofzsh
pension.
Hoprit
Late one evening in the summer, a sudden

rumour ran round the farm that something had

~ 0 HAT

happened to Boxer. He had gone out alone to

drag a load of stone down to the windmill. And
OfRt 8t Of 220); 3 Ho)

sure enough, the rumour was true. A few min-

OILIL} CHE7, 291, oflalst hz

utes later two pigeons came racing in with the

oI/l AR BRI
news: “Boxer has fallen! He is lying on his side
HoZ MTl

and can’t get up!”
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About half the animals on the farm rushed

out to the knoll where the windmill stood.

s e =4

There lay Boxer, between the shafts of the cart,

lie(=UCHS A (OFR} - 4-2i|2f) B

his neck stretched out, unable even to raise his

head. His eyes were glazed, his sides matted

2o s 2=l -
S Eket 2017, HT

with sweat. A thin rst‘ream of blood had trickled

Lrfet HE s= 520
out of his moual. Elovélr (Eilggp%ed to her knees e:t
his side. o

“Boxer!” she cried, “how are you?”

“!t is; my lung,” said Boxer in a weak voice. “It
doesmz;ﬁatter. I think you will be able to finish
the windmill without me. There is a £)£et£y good
store of stone accumulated. I had LoH/nrlTyLi:nother
month to go in any case. To tell you the truth,
I had been looking forward to my retirement.
And perhaps, as Benjamin is growing old too,

they will let him retire at the same time and be a

companion to me.”

S= SERt
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“We must get help at once,” said Clover.

=EE Yol/Aolct/FsIct

“Run, somebody, and tell Squealer what has
happened.”

All the other animals immediately raced
back to the farmhouse to give Squealer the news.
Only Clover and Benjamin remained, and Ben-

jamin who lay down at Boxer’s side, and, with-
~ZH0| 2ot AT
out speaking, kept the flies off him with his long
2[Z L0t ZUck

tail. After about a quarter of an hour Squealer

appeared, full of sympathy and concern. He said

s34 24, 243
that Comrade Napoleon had learned with the
042 ofSah 5tod

very deepest distress of this misfortune to one

of the most loyal workers on the farm, and was

sdr22

already making arrangements to send Boxer to

ZH], x|
be treated in the hospital at Willingdon. The an-
imals felt a little uneasy at this. Except for Mol-
27t 0120f Zal=, or0| W, SHst

lie and Snowball, no other animal had ever left

the farm, and they did not like to think of their
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sick comrade in the hands of human beings.
However, Squealer easily convinced them that

the veterinary surgeon in Willingdon could treat

29| Aveterinarian)

Boxer’s case more satisfactorily than could be
done on the farm. And about half an hour later,
when Boxer had somewhat recovered, he was

with difficulty got on to his feet, and managed to

~2 HE72|H 7R

limp back to his stall, where Clover and Benja-
Sll7IAR] SoRCH

min had prepared a good bed of straw for him.
For the next two days Boxer remained in
his stall. The pigs had sent out a large bottle
of pink medicine which they had found in the
medicine chest in the bathroom, and Clover

(B5 MY loff Us) 2 (medicine cabinet)

administered it to Boxer twice a day after meals.
(o - =8 52) (<ol FCHo): Fofsict

In the evenings she lay in his stall and talked
to him, while Benjamin kept the flies off him.
Boxer professed not to be sorry for what had

HA[=2olet 2o, Lotz gal] Laict S/ HFsict

happened. If he made a good recovery, he might

~g 7Itf
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expect to live another three years, and he looked

gt 2 QIRICK(to do)

forward to the peaceful days that he would

spend in the corner of the big pasture. It would

Sla==b N3
o=0o

be the first time that he had had leisure to study

and improve his mind. He intended, he said, to

FA(OkE8) fLsict

devote the rest of his life to learning the remain-
~AOB AR =2 AR E)1S BE - 25 - Aol BHRICH 2t

ing twenty-two letters of the alphabet.
However, Benjamin and Clover could only
be with Boxer after working hours, and it was

in the middle of the day when the van came to

ot 4% =2

take him away. The animals were all at work

weeding turnips under the supervision of a pig,

= 2ol g5 S=/Mstk= g=

when they were astonished to see Benjamin

2R 2 Zotst

come galloping from the direction of the farm

(2 S0) H&2o2/3| Fs
buildings, braying at the top of his voice. It was
ANTEA| SCF Y 24212 O Lol 237, 2 50
the first time that they had ever seen Benjamin
excited—indeed, it was the first time that any-

one had ever seen him gallop. “Quick, quick!” he

202



shouted. “Come at once! They’re taking Boxer

'”

away!” Without waiting for orders from the pig,

the animals broke off work and raced back to
U2 YRR FECH
the farm buildings. Sure enough, there in the
OMLILE  CE7t 3, ojAset iz

yard was a large closed van, drawn by two hors-
A0 47 R FCHR FoR B0

es, with lettering on its side and a sly-looking
~ofl M7t M0 QU= RECENE

man in a low-crowned bowler hat sitting on the

YRS SHD

driver’s seat. And Boxer’s stall was empty.
The animals crowded round the van. “Good-

bye, Boxer!” they chorused,

YESICH 0TS EeZ/YS 20/ LH5| A2|X|CH

“good-bye!”

“Fools! Fools!” shouted Benjamin, prancing

(% S0) 25

round them and stamping the earth with his

FHofCH I Zesk (G - WHIES) 22 A2| Ll ek ot Hoj|ck
small hoofs. “Fools! Do you not see what is writ-
ten on the side of that van?”

That gave the animals pause, and there was
a hush. Muriel began to spell out the words. But

ot & o= g ot X o XHS0IA] A2 Liof ot

Benjamin pushed her aside and in the midst of a

~ =30 ey~
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deadly silence he read:

F=2 =et

“Alfred Simmonds, Horse Slaughterer and
=z
Glue Boiler, Willingdon. Dealer in Hides and
Ofm MZ@Ixt Itz
Bone-Meal. Kennels Supplied.” Do you not un-
M2 - N28) B2 A
derstand what that means? They are taking

Boxer to the knacker’s!”
o} EAIXtO| R Mo} = A= R knackery)
A cry of horror burst from all the animals.
~0f (EL3H%) HA LILCHfrom)
At this moment the man on the box whipped up
(Hokto) 274, DR

his horses and the van moved out of the yard

at a smart trot. All the animals followed, crying
JlRlst (2 S0) 28 (M) HEES) 2

out at the tops of their voices. Clover forced her
QU= 2AZIZ O Lof; SH, 2 0} C12 522 2of

way to the front. The van began to gather speed.

HFD %2 Lopict B 4212 UoHgalo

Clover tried to stir her stout limbs to a gallop,

A ) 4202 galy|

and achieved a canter. “Boxer!” she cried. “Box-

L2l 90| 228 et

er! Boxer! Boxer!” And just at this moment, as

though he had heard the uproar outside, Boxer’s

(@59 451 Hes 42|

face, with the white stripe down his nose, ap-

504

peared at the small window at the back of the
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van.

“Boxer!” cried Clover in a terrible voice.

ENENE

“Boxer! Get out! Get out quickly! They’re taking
you to your death!”

All the animals took up the cry of “Get out,

(BHE 252) CtAl ARfsict, Tiotstct

Boxer, get out!” But the van was already gather-

ing speed and drawing away from them. It was
(Z% W2I0IA ATHS) HotETH ~0lA Zojx7tct

uncertain whether Boxer had understood what
Clover had said. But a moment later his face
disappeared from the window and there was

the sound of a tremendous drumming of hoofs
eFLA 2 (22| BR3P L) 22 727

inside the van. He was trying to kick his way
WA Yo LTt

out. The time had been when a few kicks from

Boxer’s hoofs would have smashed the van to

HRAILICY, ARE 2} U
matchwood. But alas! his strength had left him;
SIS B AMEZE (B2 - HISS LEILO) Ofof, SEECt~0I AN HLE
and in a few moments the sound of drumming
Bi2ict
hoofs grew fainter and died away. In despera-

MERIch/7 ettt xEAp| Aoz

tion the animals began appealing to the two
~OlH 54/0HRI/ZHESBICHIO)
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horses which drew the van to stop. “Comrades,
comrades!” they shouted. “Don’t take your own

brother to his death!” But the stupid brutes, too

¥5 B s=

ignorant to realize what was happening, merely

set back their ears and quickened their pace.
&0 HE

Boxer’s face did not reappear at the window.
CRAL CHERLC RHY/ st

Too late, someone thought of racing ahead and

2 NPT D]

shutting the five—baEr;eﬁdH %a:te; but in another
HIE0|/ 7207 A 7 2R

moment the van was through it and rapidly dis-

appearing down the road. Boxer was never seen

again.

Three days later it was announced that he
had died in the hospital at Willingdon, in spite
of receiving every attentilon a horse could have.

x|z, A
Squealer came to ar‘lﬁounce the news to the oth-
ers. He had, he said, been PE?S?PH’[ ﬁiuring Box-
~ol) &4l QL=(at, in)

er’s last hours.

“It was the most affecting sight I have ever

YAl le/gzxeldas enlsl 4
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seen!” said Squealer, lifting his trotter and wip-

A8 S2(53| =Xl - &)o

ing away a tear. “I was at his bedside at the very
HIZ OfX|Rt 22to0f

last. And at the end, almost too weak to speak,

he whispered in my ear that his sole sorrow

&400(ct RUet &=

was to have passed on before the windmill was
MLiZIC}, AM2tX|CHgo away); SCF

finished. ‘Forward, comrades!” he whispered.
‘Forward in the name of the Rebellion. Long live
Animal Farm! Long live Comrade Napoleon!
Napoleon is always right.” Those were his very
last words, comrades.”

Here Squealer’s demeanor suddenly
HH H=

changed. He fell silent for a moment, and his

little eyes darted suspicious glances from side
OMARICH: S/0[A%A| T WO/t
to side before he proceeded. It had come to his
Asaslsich: A2stof Lot 1ot Al =it

knowledge, he said, that a foolish and wicked

rumour had been circulated at the time of
=0, 95/9mel), oix/ct
Boxer’s removal. Some of the animals had no-
22, 0l H

Eiy=N

ticed that the van which took Boxer away was
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marked “Horse Slaughterer,” and had actually

jumped to the conclusion that Boxer was being

~akn MZst 222 talct

sent to the knacker’s. “It was almost unbeliev-
ot EE[AHR

able,” said Squealer, “that any animal could be

so stupid.” He cried indignantly, whisking his

312 Lo, =Hstel  afee| 2l0jcHESH
tail and skipping from side to side, “Surely you

2% SICl/Flof ciuck
know our beloved Leader, Comrade Napoleon,
02 AfRtatis; ZloH/ZoHsts
would never allow that?” But the explanation
I

was really very simple. The van had previously

been the property of the knacker, and had been

ASAS): o} =&} ~OlIA
bought by the veterinary surgeon, who had not
ORIl ACt 49| A{(veterinarian)

yet painted the old name out. That was how the
(WPlES sztap) xIRTHou)
mistake had arisen.
23 (ol ZIRA) A7ICh, Lsict
The animals were enormously relieved to
AFLIA: 2 ohpl Rt Bt
hear this. And when Squealer went on to give
~BHe 2 AsCH
further graphic details of Boxer’s death-bed,
I He 2 22 MMt =20/ xj2, UB

the admirable care he had received, and the

expensive medicines for which Napoleon had
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paid without a thought as to the cost, their last

~oll thsl FAIE 2t5Hx] Bhn
doubts disappeared and the sorrow that they
felt for their comrade’s death was tempered by
l/ZIHE, £l
the thought that at least he had died happy.
Napoleon himself appeared at the meet-
ing on the following Sunday morning and
pronounced a short oration in Boxer’s honor.
SIS i), Uit HA ot Hol; £2

It had not been possible, he said, to bring back

their lamented comrade’s remains for interment

(mOlo] =lof) ofi= =; OfAEH  RHGEER) O (burial)
on the farm, but he had ordered a large wreath
SHEHTEE)

to be made from the laurels in the farmhouse
27

garden and sent down to be placed on Boxer’s

grave. And in a few days’ time the pigs intended

28, R(tomb) o Lol
to hold a memorial banquet in Boxer’s honour.
NERE (@A) SE HME Tlals

Napoleon ended his speech with a reminder of

dzi st= A

Boxer’s two favorite maxims, “I will work hard-

241, 3!

er” and “Comrade Napoleon is always right”-

maxims, he said, which every animal would do

~ah= 20| o ECf
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well to adopt as his own.

On the day appointed for the banquet, a
O, (0l2) FaHzl
grocer’s van drove up from Willingdon and de-
ARE 40| Fotf
livered a large wooden crate at the farmhouse.

(LESABO| ) L2 Az}

oo

That night there was the sound of uproarious

URIXIZB S

=2

singing, which was followed by what sounded

~0| FHCHTE

like a violent quarrel and ended at about eleven
o’clock with a tremendous crash of glass. No

one stirred in the farmhouse before noon on the
(25) S/0IcH @53k Uck LolLt 9t
following day, and the word went round that
AR(rumor), &
from somewhere or other the pigs had acquired
oIt ot 2|S3ict
the money to buy themselves another case of
RHAIS0] 0t

whisky.
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YEARS passed. The seasons came and
went, the short animal lives fled by. A

(h7F) whE A KILE7
time came when there was no one who remem-
bered the old days before the Rebellion, except
Clover, Benjamin, Moses the raver(l, a’Irl*d a num-

wintrg s
ber of the pigs. - H)
Muriel was dead; Bluebell, Jessie, and
Pincher were dead. Jones too was dead—he had

died in an inebriates’ home in another part of

°TL FEN 484

the country. Snowball was forgotten. Boxer was

forgotten, except by the few who had known

21



him. Clover was an old stout mare now, stiff in

=8 oY FEE]

the joints and with a tendency to rheumy eyes.

HEE) 48, FAllo) (E)E01 7=

She was two years past the retiring age, but in
fact no animal had ever actually retired. The
talk of setting aside a corner of the pasture for

[=13==P N
o=o

superannuated animals had long since been

LYOR (IS wm) Exjs! Qa0
dropped. Napoleon was now a mature boar of
(618 Y - t=01Z) AUTCHETHSITH(stop) 2 middle—aged) 44|

twenty-four stone. Squealer was so fat that he
HZo| T 14m2E, 6.35Kg
could with difficulty see out of his eyes. Only old
ofgiAlzl, B

Benjamin was much the same as ever, except for

being a little grayer about the muzzle, and, since
(H - 2 S9) 32, 550

Boxer’s death, more morose and taciturn than
NRE3H 2est  Tart =oj

ever.

There were many more creatures on the
NEE: M2 52

farm now, though the increase was not so great
as had been expected in earlier years. Many
Z7(0fl oy

animals had been born to whom the Rebellion

was only a dim tradition, passed on by word of

slofgl ME: Hs, TE FF/Yez Holixls
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mouth, and others had been bought who had
Y0, A2
never heard mention of such a thing before
(o) ol
their arrival. The farm possessed three horses
JHRI3 QU ARBICH
now besides Clover. They were fine upstanding
HEn shst

beasts, willing workers and good comrades, but

(Ui Hs xRl J|o] s e

very stupid. None of them proved able to learn
~gt 4 ot Byst

the alphabet beyond the letter B. They accepted
everything that they were told about the Rebel-

SAcHheard)

lion and the principles of Animalism, especially

from Clover, for whom they had an almost filial
xtalo|

respect; but it was doubtful whether they under-

A= R=0i et =24

stood very much of it.
1 0/0p|9) e

The farm was more prosperous now, and

better organized: it had%%;/\t/ﬂeé;&been erilal;‘ge;dE
by two fields which had been bought <fij))riiply\/lgrt.HJ
Pilkington. The windmill had been success-
fully completed at last, and the farm possessed

a threshing machine and a hay elevator of its

2571 Az 280
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own, and various new buildings had been added
0T, 27}
to it. Whymper had bought himself a dogcart.

1 xAlo] M 0|20t}

The windmill, however, had not after all been

used for generating electrical power. It was used
(R712) 2aA7l=

for milling corn, and brought in a handsome

ZpowLlRE NEE (OIUS)JbNRITH Mgt 3FN ol

money profit. The animals were hard at work
building yet another windmill; when that one

was finished, so it was said, the dynamos would
x|
be installed. But the luxuries of which Snow-
M|l sAARiE

ball had once taught the animals to dream, the
stalls with electric light and hot and cold water,

and the three-day week, were no longer talked
z3y2m

about. Napoleon had denounced such ideas as
HlikaiCt ~of

contrary to the spirit of Animalism. The truest

R ]

happiness, he said, lay in working hard and liv-

(013 S0I) ~of Ut
ing frugally.
&/ A, HofEHo!

Somehow it seemed as though the farm had

grown richer without making the animals them-
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selves any richer—except, of course, for the pigs

and the dogs. Perhaps this was partly because

Ot Ol E 22 H0|RE[0WE] ~ T2/5holct
there were so many pigs and so many dogs.

It was not that these creatures did not work,

after their fashion. There was, as Squealer was
a5 (2 X)) YA 2 (2T LS

never tired of explaining, endless work in the

supervision and organization of the farm. Much

A==
o=

of this work was of a kind that the other animals
were too ignorant to understand. For example,

Squealer told them that the pigs had to expend

MLt S0|Ct

enormous labours every day upon mysterious

24707 22 Ys

» « » «

things called “files,” “reports,” “minutes,” and
ooy 3|92, 9JA}E(minute book)
“memoranda.” These were large sheets of paper
(Lol 32, &) ke B A"

which had to be closely covered with writing,
27} W21 W

and as soon as they were so covered, they were

burnt in the furnace. This was of the highest
2(5#): 0F20l, 3t

importance for the welfare of the farm, Squealer

said. But still, neither pigs nor dogs produced
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any food by their own labour; and there were

very many of them, and their appetites were al-

Al
==

ways good.

As for the others, their life, so far as they

e gt

knew, was as it had always been. They were gen-
ol 5 TERE0| (0] gls)

erally hungry, they slept on straw, they drank
from the pool, they laboured in the fields; in
winter they were troubled by the cold, and in
summer by the flies. Sometimes the older ones

among them racked their dim memories and
e IS SIS, (=0l) Fas
tried to determine whether in the early days of
~QIx| Bats|/Yats| et

the Rebellion, when Jones’s expulsion was still

recent, things had been better or worse than

FZ/EMO e A

now. They could not remember. There was
nothing with which they could compare their

present lives: they had nothing to go upon ex-
~oll o}E510{ Bttt

cept Squealer’s lists of figures, which invariably
27t 22, E745| BB1910], 25D

demonstrated that everything was getting bet-

~Yg Sal[Yets| LiEHH] Holtkthal
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ter and better. The animals found the problem

insoluble; in any case, they had little time for

Z245F A O I A OfL
OHS%T%E,ETgXt

speculating on such things now. Only old Ben-
Z10] M2l A DEte
jamin professed to remember every detail of
Hxl=o| ga|, 4081 Pa|) Ysich TN/HYSICS
his long life and to know that things never had
YN

been, nor ever could be much better or much

worse—hunger, hardship, and disappointment
a4 22 I, A
being, so he said, the unalterable law of life.
0] of w2p HEBHEE] 4 g, 280l
And yet the animals never gave up hope.
20 =, 2HME(but yet, nevertheless)
More, they never lost, even for an instant, their

StAazte

!

sense of honor and privilege in being members

Bojot SHOIA

of Animal Farm. They were still the only farm

in the whole county—in all England!— owned

FYBUS - YU Heh N BH 7E)  Agsln

and operated by animals. Not one of them, not

=L

even the youngest, not even the newcomers
who had been brought from farms ten or twenty
miles away, ever ceased to marvel at that. And

ot ~0f =2itt, ZEGITHaY

when they heard the gun booming and saw

(2 e2l=
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the green flag fluttering at the masthead, their

2ol e EcH] Beho|
hearts swelled with imperishable pride, and the
~2 220 oart 299l 59|

talk turned always towards the old heroic days,

snl gy ~EOo= 87 Ut

the expulsion of Jones, the writing of the Seven
Commandments, the great battles in which the
human invaders had been defeated. None of the

old dreams had been abandoned. The Republic

HEE, s m7)/2Z7|E

of the Animals which Major had foretold, when

o ARACt

the green fields of England should be untrodden

Telolge

by human feet, was still believed in. Some day it
was coming: it might not be soon, it might not
be within the lifetime of any animal now living,
but still it was coming. Even the tune of Beasts

a3ol= =7totn (t=aif) 712k 2=, Mg

of England was perhaps hummed secretly here
FolE 2ack (=248) B2l

and there: at any rate, it was a fact that every
animal on the farm knew it, though no one
would have dared to sing it aloud. It might be

olot (~2Ux|E 2L
that their lives were hard and that not all of
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their hopes had been fulfilled; but they were

(Z1ch - 20l) 0|01, HoiE, HFE

conscious that they were not as other animals.

oot A=

If they went hungry, it was not from feeding

tyrannical human beings; if they worked hard,

2 22, molst H|2 ~2X|2t=(=even ifthough])

at least they worked for themselves. No creature

among them went upon two legs. No creature
~0f oIX[sf ZAUCH=walked upon)

called any other creature “Master.” All animals
were equal.

One day in early summer Squealer ordered
the sheep to follow him, and led them out to

a piece of waste ground at the other end of
B2 ot Ay

the farm, which had become overgrown with

RILEIA 24T

birch saplings. The sheep spent the whole day
TS ofplle, B2

there browsing at the leaves under Squealer’s

(2 52) E0{H)chHat on)
supervision. In the evening he returned to the

pai==
o=

farmhouse himself, but, as it was warm weather,
told the sheep to stay where they were. It ended

by their remaining there for a whole week, dur-
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ing which time the other animals saw nothing
of them. Squealer was with them for the greater
part of every day. He was, he said, teaching

them to sing a new song, for which privacy was
S, Bluz

needed.

It was just after the sheep had returned, on
a pleasant evening when the animals had fin-
ished work and were making their way back to

the farm buildings, that the terrified neighing
Zof M2 5lg sk sot
of a horse sounded from the yard. Startled, the

ol 2 =2

animals stopped in their tracks. It was Clover’s
voice. She neighed again, and all the animals

broke into a gallop and rushed into the yard.

YR | ~ot7| AlEfsith (Zo)) Moz Halr|, 2
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Then they saw what Clover had seen.

It was a pig walking on his hind legs.
sictel2 MM 5 ol
Yes, it was Squealer. A little awkwardly,
ME2|, of5HA|
as though not quite used to supporting his
XIgY/xII3tct

considerable bulk in that position, but with per-

Yol EXol[Ru7l] 2 = = ditiet =
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fect balance, he was strolling across the yard.

SH7HEA Hgrt, AR/HSlsTt

And a moment later, out from the door of the

farm- house came a long file of pigs, all walking
MZE, S [rank 7125, 22 %)

on their hind legs. Some did it better than oth-

ers, one or two were even a trifle unsteady and

AR ZL): (@) AT, 23
looked as though they would have liked the sup-
xigolol OfxI5H=
port of a stick, but every one of them made his
way right round the yard successfully. And final-

ly there was a tremendous baying of dogs and a

AL 2 (\f7H S0 2n wAle=28) At
shrill crowing from the black cockerel, and out
£1 @712E0) 1|2 2 2otz ofR 45t

came Napoleon himself, majestically upright,
o1 A1) S6t2 MA

casting haughty glances from side to side, and
et €2 21
with his dogs gambolling round him.

(010l 50| ZE23) Hofchct Hict

He carried a whip in his trotter.
A Mg S2(S5| Hhxl - Yol

There was a deadly silence. Amazed, terri-

fied, huddling together, the animals watched the

ot i, 222F AN

long line of pigs march slowly round the yard.

geol & o, dE/dTsitt

It was as though the world had turned upside-
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down. Then there came a moment when the
first shock had worn off and when, in spite of
HR{2 otafEch/AltHCt
everything—in spite of their terror of the dogs,
and of the habit, dszelcgpfgatlg?gl‘lgh long years,
of never complairii‘jlg,mrzé;; Yc;i(jcigcising, no mat-
ter what happened —they might have u’;tefed
2212 Y
some word of protest. But just at that molneHntt,
as though at a signal, all the sheep burst out into
a tremendous bleating of —
(2 - ei4 S ojolstn 2t

“Four legs good, two legs better! Four legs
good, two legs better! Four legs good, two legs
better!”

It went on for five minutes without stopping.
And by the time the sheep had quieted down,
the chance to utter any protest had passed, for
the pigs had marched back into the farmhouse.

Benjamin felt a nose nuzzling at his shoul-

(520)) 22 2H|ct/2rhcHar)

der. He looked round. It was Clover. Her old
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eyes looked dimmer than ever. Without saying
anything, she tugged gently at his mane and led
N7/ BCHEOKE7ICk Ol2I5iCR|
him round to the end of the big barn, where the
Seven Commandments were written. For a min-
ute or two they stood gazing at the tarred wall
5| MO @) El2S st
with its white lettering.

“My sight is failing,” she said finally. “Even
when I was young I could not have read what
was written there. But it appears to me that that
wall looks different. Are the Seven Command-
ments the same as they used to be, Benjamin?”

For once Benjamin consented to break his

~ote ol S9l/2Hsitio do)

rule, and he read out to her what was written on
~olA 24212 gofzct
the wall. There was nothing there now except a
single Commandment. It ran: ALL ANIMALS
ARE EQUAL
BUT SOME ANIMALS ARE MORE EQUAL

THAN OTHERS
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After that it did not seem strange when next

day the pigs who were supervising the work of

Y=ottt

the farm all carried whips in their trotters. It
did not seem strange to learn that the pigs had

bought themselves a wireless set, were arranging

2@ 47| ~gh ZH|S SiTt

to install a telephone, and had taken out sub-

~2 (H7)) FEARGCH

=Lo M

scriptions to John Bull, TidBits, and the Daily

FEHO YIACY ETf A (g=9)
Mirror. It did not seem strange when Napoleon
M |

was seen strolling in the farmhouse garden with
a pipe in his mouth—no, not even when the pigs

took Mr. Jones’s clothes out of the wardrobes

2E(closet)

and put them on, Napoleon himself appearing

in a black coat, ratcatcher breeches, and leather

(£2 Lol 27) IR B 71z 2tgt
leggings, while his favourite sow appeared in the
(M2 w2l 2 Ql; M4l osix|
watered silk dress which Mrs. Jones had been
SH2uo|

used to wear on Sundays.
A week later, in the afternoon, a number of

dogcarts drove up to the farm. A deputation of

(58 % = ZpAMo| 273 O|F0Rt CHEE/AFRE
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neighbouring farmers had been invited to make

a tour of inspection. They were shown all over

S2 S0127]; A ofg, 28t LfER, S8I8H QIS we
the farm, and expressed great admiration for
et A

everything they saw, especially the windmill.

The animals were weeding the turnip field. They

~= =)
=S & =T

worked diligently, hardly raising their faces
from the ground, and not knowing whether to
be more frightened of the pigs or of the human
visitors.

That evening loud laughter and bursts of
singing came from the farmhouse. And sud-
denly, at the sound of the mingled voices, the

c =
FIAfel FgHel

animals were stricken with curiosity. What

@) ~2 =71

could be happening in there, now that for the
first time animals and human beings were meet-

ing on terms of equality? With one accord they
A2 (T9) 24 2URI3]; B B0I/Hof2l7t =lof

began to creep as quietly as possible into the
(A01L) 710404 7ITKinto)

farmhouse garden.
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At the gate they paused, half frightened to go

(B12) (71 - 22t S0)) 1 2
on but Clover led the way in. They tiptoed up to
(RAIN) 2 otLhsict wZo2 Al

the house, and such animals as were tall enough

peered in at the dining-room window. There,
SO{CHECHin) Mg

round the long table, sat half a dozen farmers

and half a dozen of the more eminent pigs, Na-

Mg XMEl &2

poleon himself occupying the seat of honor at

the head of the table. The (A;:iq'g:a;;peared com-
pletely at ease in their chairs. The company had
been enjoying a game of cards but had broken
off for the moment, evidently in order to drink a

282 st
toast. A large jug wras circulating, and the inugs
Z7R}, EAX xt

were being refill;d ‘with beer. No one not’iilced
the qundgring faces of the animals that gazed in
at tljé iif;;ltdow.

Mr. Pilkington, of Foxwood, had stood up,
his mug in his hand. In a moment, he said, he

would ask the present

EER
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But before doing so, there were a few words that

he felt it incumbent upon him to say.

o7I5k= 20| Qi/AMFet Lyk=: & of7[sliofF &

It was a source of great satisfaction to him,
he said—and, he was sure, to all others present-

to feel that a long period of mistrust and mis-

=403 24l

understanding had now come to an end. There

had been a time—not that he, or any of the
B 0 B AJ7I/ALE

present company, had shared such sentiments-
but there had been a time when the respected

proprietors of Animal Farm had been regarded,
x|, A7 XHowner) ~2 X|HALLCE
he would not say with hostility, but perhaps
o] Hryz}
with a certain measure of misgiving, by their
ol Heo| mor/olz
human neighbours. Unfortunate incidents had
2015|421 Y
occurred, mistaken ideas had been current. It

ELRUED el mx
had been felt that the existence of a farm owned
and operated by pigs was somehow abnormal
and was liable to have an unsettling effect in

~517| #12 (io do) (Qlel2) 2t she Fg

the neighbourhood. Too many farmers had
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assumed, without due inquiry, that on such a

2RYAZ 0S| sfof SH=lHICIZ) BN sEX| o

farm a spirit of licence and indiscipline would
W& (=license) e 25 2N

prevail. They had been nervous about the effects

2/9a| WX Uk, BrotElct ~Ofl that Z43t, A1200] 25

upon their own animals, or even upon their hu-

man employees. But all such doubts were now

SYE, TuExt

dispelled. Today he and his friends had visited

~g Z0H2|c}, Bt 2|ct; Fesict

Animal Farm and inspected every inch of it with

£2 AHEC  S8EHO| PARA

their own eyes, and what did they find? Not only

the most up-to-date methods, but a discipline

NN Teeek] g
and an orderliness which should be an example
A Y E B ()7, 2H

to all farmers everywhere. He believed that he
was right in saying that the lower animals on
Animal Farm did more work and received less

food than any animals in the county. Indeed, he
Z(])(=shire)
and his fellow-visitors today had observed many
s@ ey
features which they intended to introduce on
2E EX =M =Qlsict

their own farms immediately.

He would end his remarks, he said, by em-
80| O}
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phasising once again the friendly feelings that

subsisted, and ought to subsist, between Animal

ZXH{stCHexist)

Farm and its neighbours. Between pigs and hu-
man beings there was not, and there need not

be, any clash of interests whatever. Their strug-

ofsietrlel 5= Zg0[at=

gles and their difficulties were one. Was not the

labour problem the same everywhere? Here it
Ol Aol

became apparent that Mr. Pilkington was about
L
to spring some carefully prepared witticism
~2 B4 iUict NZBH 0l2) Z8(8

on the company, but for a moment he was too

overcome by amusement to be able to utter it.

Z7420 Y=E0f; RZ0| E{X Liok o sfofl PiLict

After much choking, during which his various
BHE 20| O/2R0| BI3l; BHE 2zl 02| ol =t

chins turned purple, he managed to get it out: “If

you have your lower animals to contend with,”
CHECH MWRTH ChABict
he said, “we have our lower classes!” This bon
stazIZel ois TR QU=
mot set the table in a roar; and Mr. Pilkington
(0] Qf0IRI= MRIS[AES] B8 Tl2A| Jict

once again congratulated the pigs on the low ra-

tions, the long working hours, and the general

o
2E MEE
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absence of pampering which he had observed

BIFX[SME Holsx]] s

on Animal Farm.
And now, he said finally, he would ask the

company to rise to their feet and make certain

~g ol

that their glasses were full. “Gentlemen,” con-
cluded Mr. Pilkington, “gentlemen, I give you a

toast: To the prosperity of Animal Farm!”

(S5l 2=l #HY

There was enthusiastic cheering and

sy

stamping of feet. Napoleon was so gratified
Eee=r] ~0i| 2IESH=
that he left his place and came round the table
to clink his mug against Mr. Pilkington’s be-
(28 »Eol o) M 223 oict
fore emptying it. When the cheering had died
down, Napoleon, who had remained on his feet,
intimated that he too had a few words to say.
~2 2FEEOR Yalth YAlSICH
Like all of Napoleon’s speeches, it was short
and to the point. He too, he said, was happy that
the period of misunderstanding was at an end.
ok |
For a long time there had been rumors circulat-
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ed, he had reason to think, by some malignant
~B KBt O|R/2747} (FHX|T) UACHIO do, for~) 240l TS &

enemy—that there was something subversive

HEA7 |, D!

and even revolutionary in the outlook of himself

2

and his colleagues. They had been credited with
~g ur}, Mgt

attempting to stir up rebellion among the ani-

HSsh o

mals on neighbouring farms. Nothing could be
further from the truth! Their sole wish, now and

in the past, was to live at peace and in normal

TAALEAO|
rSrcgsil

business relations with their neighbours. This

farm which he had the honour to control, he
A= SRIFH=
added, was a co-operative enterprise. The
s 71
title-deeds, which were in his own possession,
CEREEN
were owned by the pigs jointly.
i, 8502

He did not believe, he said, that any of the

old suspicions still lingered, but certain changes
ok, o) Qe got itk T Bcf; ZHESICH
had been made recently in the routine of the
Unol U, A
farm which should have the effect of promoting
~ofl &1+ ek Netg BRI

confidence still further. Hitherto the animals
NETbIN
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on the farm had had a rather foolish custom of

addressing one another as “Comrade.” This was
~ AasB: AZ B2tn £=2rft
to be suppressed. There had also been a very

AYlE, A=

strange custom, whose origin was unknown, of

marching every Sunday morning past a boar’s

2eix]0] SoH3
skull which was nailed to a post in the garden.
(Ofolx Bzl FHB) R usl NE

This, too, would be suppressed, and the skull
had already been buried. His visitors might have
observed, too, the green flag which flew from

the masthead. If so, they would perhaps have
JTHE ] Zoh7|
noted that the white hoof and horn with which
St &

it had previously been marked had now been re-

moved. It would be a plain green flag from now

LI glE HHE Hedt

onwards.

He had only one criticism, he said, to make
Bl B, B
of Mr. Pilkington’s excellent and neighbourly
oI2CI2, 2 02
speech. Mr. Pilkington had referred through-

SiMste SOt 24 ~akn EaTt
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out to “Animal Farm.” He could not of course
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know—for he, Napoleon, was only now for the

first time announcing it—that the name “Animal
st
Farm” had been abolished. Henceforward the
OIX[ X2 ]SES
farm was to be known as “The Manor Farm”-

(BMenea: gx

which, he believed, was its correct and original
name.
“Gentlemen,” concluded Napoleon, “I will

give you the same toast as before, but in a differ-
21, b
ent form. Fill your glasses to the brim. Gentle-
To| T2 1S
men, here is my toast: To the prosperity of The
(S5 K=R) g1y

Manor Farm!”

There was the same hearty cheering as be-
EEREER
fore, and the mugs were emptied to the dregs.

[
=200

But as the animals outside gazed at the scene,
it seemed to them that some strange thing was

happening. What was it that had altered in the

ASICE, HHACH

faces of the pigs? Clover’s old dim eyes flitted

2E oot

from one face to another. Some of them had five

oA
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chins, some had four, some had three. But what

ol (4l
was it that seemed to be melting and changing?
=(0t L2l
Then, the applause having come to an end, the
SRR

company took up their cards and continued the

game that had been interrupted, and the ani-
(sfiztop) S

mals crept silently away.
But they had not gone twenty yards when

they stopped short. An uproar of voices was

2P| Bt TR, TSt

coming from the farmhouse. They rushed back
and looked through the window again. Yes, a

violent quarrel was in progress. There were

2t (LTSNS

shoutings, bangings on the table, sharp suspi-
By Foals ojyol x2|2 w0l

cious glances, furious denials. The source of the

25| 2Ol 241
trouble appeared to be that Napoleon and Mr.
Pilkington had each played an ace of spades si-
(Fr==0[0A THE) Lct
multaneously.
Twelve voices were shouting in anger, and

they were all alike. No question, now, what had

OJAlgh (|7t lQICHihere is no question)
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happened to the faces of the pigs. The creatures

nz2: 4= 52

outside looked from pig to man, and from man
to pig, and from pig to man again; but already it

was impossible to say which was which.
Ol 20| Of= ZARIXI[%7+ &fXI0| 2 ARQIX|] E2H54ct
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