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When all the animals were now present, Major cleared his throat and began,
“Comrades, you have already heard I had a strange dream last night. But I have
something else to tell you first. 1 have had a long life, so I think I may
understand the nature of life on this earth as well as any animal now living. But
what is the nature of this life of ours? Let’s face it: our lives are miserable, busy
and short. We are given just so much food as will keep the breath in our bodies,
and we are forced to work to the last moment of our lives. No animal in England
knows the meaning of happiness after he is one year old. No animal in England is
free. He is only the slave of humans, and that’s the plain truth. ”

“But why do we continue in this miserable condition? Because nearly all of
the produce of our labour is stolen from us by human beings. Man is the only
creature that consumes without producing. Yet, he is the master of all the
animals. He sets them to work, while he just gives them the minimum to prevent
them from starving. Miserable lives as we lead, we are not allowed to die
naturally. No animal escapes the cruel knife in the end.”

“Isn’t it clear now that all the misfortune of our lives comes from the
tyrannyD of human beings? Get rid of Man, and the produce of our labour would
be our own. Almost overnight we could become rich and free. That’s my message
to you, comrades: Rebellion! We have to be united in the struggle. All men are

y

enemies. All animals are comrades. ’

@ tyranny [ tironi] n. FREL; % PORE RBHIT N (T HEED
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1 At this moment, there was a tremendous uproar®. While Major was
speaking, four large rats had crept out of their holes and were sitting in the
corner, listening to him. The dogs had suddenly caught sight of them, and it was
only by a quick dash for their holes that the rats had saved their lives. Major
raised his trotter® for silence.

“Comrades,” he said, “here is a point that must be settled. The wild
creatures, such as rats—are they our friends or our enemies? Let us put it to the
vote. 1 propose this question to the meeting: are rats gomrades?”

The vote was taken at once, and it was agreed by an overwhelming majority
that rats were comrades. There were only four disagreements—from the three dogs
and from the cat, who was afterwards discovered to have voted on both sides.
Major continued :

“I have little more to say. Never will we live like them, even when we
conquer them. And, above all, no animal must ever rule over his own kind.

Weak or strong, clever or simple, we are all brothers. No animal must ever kill

any other animal. All animals are equal. ”

“And now, comrades, I will tell you about my dream of last night. It was a
dream of what the earth will be when Man has disappeared. It reminded me of an
old song in my childhood. T’ll sing you that song now, comrades. It is called
Beasts of England.”

L 0ld Major, then, started to sing. His voice was hoarse®, but he sang well

enough in passion. The words ran;

Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,
Beasts of every land,

Listen to my joyful dream
Of the golden future time.

Soon or later the day is coming,

(@D uproar [ 'apro:] n. BE3Fh, 3
@ trotter [ 'trota] n. EBET
@ hoarse [ ho:s] a. WEERY
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Tyrant®OMan shall be overthrown
And the fruitful fields of England
Shall belong to beasts alone.

Bright will shine the fields 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 breaks;
Cows and horses , geese@ and turkeys®

All must work for freedom’s sake.

Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,
Beasts of every land,
Listen well and spread my dream

Of the golden future time.

The singing of this song threw the animals into the wildest excitement. All
the animals followed him in their own way. They were so delighted with the song
that they repeated it again and again.

Unfortunately, the uproar awoke Mr. Jones. Assuming that there was a fox
in the yard, he rushed to seize his gun and shot into the darkness, which sent
every animal back to his own sleeping place immediately. The farm was asleep in
a moment.

* * * *

Three nights later, in early Match, Old Major died peacefully in his sleep.

@ tyrant [ -tairont] n. B85
@ goose [guis] n. (S geese) R, RPN
@ turkey [ 'torki] n. kX; KMZAEKE
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However, his speech still encouraged the intelligent animals—the pigs on the
farm. Snowball and Napoleon, two young male pigs, were the most famous among
them. Napoleon was a large, rather fierce-looking male pig, not much of a
talker, but with a reputation for getting his own way. Snowball was livelier than
Napoleon, quicker in speech and more inventive, but was not considered to have
the same depth of character. Another brilliant talker was Squealer, a small fat
pig, with very round cheeks and twinkling eyes. They said of Squealer that he
could turn black into white.

These three had elaborated Old Major’s teaching into a complete system of
thought, to which they gave the name of Animalism. Several nights a week, they
held secret meetings in the barn® to get principles of Animalism over to others.
At the very beginning, they were faced with stupid and indifferent remarks.
Some animals talked of the duty of loyalty to Mr. Jones, and claimed, “Mr.
Jones feeds us. If he were gone, we should starve to death. ” Others asked such
questions as, “If this rebellion is to happen anyway, what difference does it
make whether we work for it or not?” The stupidest question of all was asked by
Mollie, the white female horse: “Shall I still be allowed to wear ribbons@ around
my neck?”

“Comrade,” said Snowball, “those ribbons that you are so devoted to are
the sign of slavery. Can you not understand liberty is worth more than ribbons?”

Mollie agreed, but she did not sound very convinced.

Their most faithful followers were two horses, Boxer and Clover. These two
had great difficulty in thinking anything out for themselves, but accepted
everything that they were told by pigs, and passed it on to the other animals
through simple arguments. They never failed to attend the secret meetings, and
always led the singing of Beasts of England, with which the meetings always
ended.

The rebellion was achieved much more easily and earlier than anyone had

@ bam [bain] n. B4
@ ribbon [ 'ribon] n. 4HF, BEHF Y
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expected. Mr. Jones had fallen on evil days after losing money in a lawsuit, and
now drank too much. His men were lazy and dishonest. The whole farm was in
disorder.

June came, and the hay® was almost ready for cutting. One midsummer
day, Mr. Jones went to the town and got so drunk that he did not come back till
the following noon. His men just milked the cows in the early morning and then
went hunting, without bothering to feed the animals. When Mr. Jones came back
home, he immediately went to sleep, so that when evening came, the animals
were so hungry that they couldn’t stand it any longer. One of the cows broke the
door of the store-shed@ and all the animals began to help themselves. It was at
that moment that Mr. Jones woke up. The next moment he and his four men were
in the store-shed, whips in hand, beating in all directions. This was more than
the hungry animals could stand. Though nothing had been planned in advance,
the animals threw themselves on their rulers. Jones and his men suddenly found
themselves being kicked around from all sides. They were astonished and
frightened. After only a short while, they gave up defending themselves and
escaped at full flight. The animals chased them in triumph. Mrs. Jones looked
out of the bedroom window and saw what was happening, so she hurriedly took
some of her possessions and ran away in the other direction. And so, almost
before they knew what was happening, the rebellion had been successfully
carried through : Jones was expelled. The Manor Farm was theirs.

* * * *

For the first few minutes the animals could hardly believe their good fortune.
Their first act was to search the boundaries to make sure that no human being
was hiding; then they ran to wipe out the footprints that Jones had left. They
freed themselves from the nose-rings, and the dog-chains, and threw them into
fire. The whips were also thrown in. All the animals gathered with joy when they
saw the whips going up in flames. Snowball also threw on to the fire the ribbons

@ hay [hei] n. TE
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with which the horses’ neck and tails had usually been decorated on market days.

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

When Boxer heard this, he fetched the small 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 destroyed everything that might remind them of
Mr. Jones.

After a good night’s sleep, they woke up at dawn as usual. Suddenly
remembering what happened the previous day, they all raced out into the field,
where they could have a good view of the whole farm—all theirs. They made a
tour of inspection of the whole farm and admired what was there. Then they went
back to the farm buildings and stopped outside the door of the farmhouse. That
was theirs too, but they were frightened to go inside. However, after a while,
Snowball and Napoleon opened the door with their shoulders and led the animals
in. They tiptoed® from room to room, afraid to make a sound. They were shocked
at the unbelievable luxury. Mollie took a piece of blue ribbon from Mrs. Jones’s
dressing-table, and held it against her shoulder, admiring herself in the glass in a
very foolish manner. The others criticized her sharply, and a resolution was
made on the spot that nothing in the house should be touched, and the farmhouse
should be preserved as a museum.

After breakfast, Snowball and Napoleon called the animals together again.
Snowball told the others that before that day’s work, they had something else to
deal with first. The pigs now revealed that, during the past three months, they
had taught themselves to read and write from an old spelling book belonging to
Mr. Jones’s children. Snowball took a brush between the two knuckles@ of his
feet, wiped out MANOR FARM, and painted ANIMAL FARM in its place. This

was to be the name of the farm from now on.

Meanwhile, the pigs had succeeded in reducing the principles 0f Animalism

@ tiptoe [ tiptou] n. 4R vi. BERISSE
® knuckle [ 'nAkl] n. X35, XY



