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			CHAPTER I

			Mr. Jones, the owner of the Manor Farm, closed the hen-houses for the night. But he was very drunk, and he didn’t close the small doors. He walked across the yard1 with a lantern in his hand. The light moved from side to side because he wasn’t walking straight. When he arrived at his house, he took off his boots at the back door. He drank one last glass of beer and went upstairs to bed. Mrs. Jones was sleeping.

			When the light in the bedroom went out. There was movement all around the farm. The animals were awake and making noises. They knew that Old Major wanted to tell them the strange dream he had had the night before. They all met in the big barn2 after Mr. Jones was in bed.

			Old Major was the name of a big white pig. He was very respected on the farm. All the animals preferred to lose an hour of sleep to listen to him. He was twelve years old and a little fat, but he still looked strong and intelligent.

			The animals started to arrive. First came the three dogs: Bluebell, Jessie, and Pincher. Then came the pigs, who sat in front of Old Major. The hens sat on the windows. The pigeons flew up to the roof. The sheep and cows lay down behind the pigs. 

			The two horses, Boxer and Clover, came in together. They walked very slowly and carefully. Clover was a mother horse. She was fat and old. Boxer was very big and strong. He was not very intelligent, but everyone respected him because he was very hard-working and honest.

			After the horses came Muriel, the white goat, and Benjamin, the donkey. Benjamin was the oldest animal on the farm, and he was often angry. He did not talk much. But when he talked, he said something ironic or negative. He never laughed. However, he liked Boxer very much. On Sundays, they often spent time together in a small field3 near the fruit trees. They ate grass4 and did not speak.

			Soon, some little ducklings came in. They had no mother. They walked around the place and made small sounds. They looked for a safe place to sit and sleep. Then, Clover put her big leg around them to protect them. The duckling fell asleep very quickly.

			Then Mollie came in. She was a pretty white horse. She worked for Mr. Jones; she pulled his carriage. She walked slowly and ate a piece of sugar. She stood at the front because she wanted the other animals to look at her and her red ribbons5. 

			After that, the cat entered. She looked for a warm place, so she sat between Boxer and Clover. She was happy there. She purred6 and didn’t listen to anything Major said.

			All the animals were there except Moses, the raven7, who was sleeping near the door. When Major saw that everybody was ready and listening, he began to speak.

			“Comrades, you all know about my strange dream last night. I will talk about it later. First, I want to say something important. I am old. I will not live for many more months. Before I die, I want to tell you everything I know. I have lived a lot with a lot of time to think. Now I understand life very well, and this is what I want to tell you.

			How are our lives? Our lives are hard and short. We get food only to eat. The animals that are strong must work very hard. When we are not useful, humans kill us. No animal in England is happy. No animal is free. The life of an animal is misery and suffering. That is the truth.

			But is it natural? Is it because England is a poor country? No! The land is rich. The weather is good. There is food for many animals. This farm could be the house of twelve horses, twenty cows, and hundreds of sheep. All of them could live well with food and comfort. So, what’s the problem? Humans! They are the problem. Man is the only enemy we have. If we eliminate man, we will not be hungry and work that much.

			Man is the only creature that consumes and doesn’t produce. He does not give milk. He does not lay eggs. He is too weak to work, and he cannot run fast to catch rabbits. But he is the master of all the animals. He makes us work and only gives us enough food to live. We work on the land, but we don’t have anything.

			Cows, you give a lot of milk every year. It should be for you to help baby cows grow strong. But humans drink it. Hens, you lay many eggs, how many become chickens? Most of them are sold in the market, and the money goes for Jones and his men. And you, Clover, you had four babies. Where are they now? Jones sold them when they were one year old. You will never see them again. After all your work, you only receive a little food and a place to sleep.

			Our lives are short and sad. I am lucky, because I am twelve years old and I have had four hundred children. But in the end, every animal dies by the knife. Young pigs, in one year you will be killed. Cows, pigs, hens, sheep, we all have the same end. Horses and dogs, too.

			Boxer, when you are not strong anymore, Jones will sell you. A man will kill you. When dogs are old and have no teeth, Jones kills them. Is this clear, comrades? All our problems come from humans. They are cruel.

			If we eliminate humanity, the food we produce will be ours. We can be rich and free. So, what must we do? We must work for rebellion. We must fight against humans. I don’t know when this rebellion will come. Maybe soon, maybe in a hundred years. But I know that one day it will happen. Tell this message to your children. Future animals must continue the fight.

			Remember, comrades, your decision must be strong. Don’t change your ideas. Don’t listen to people who say that humans and animals have the same interests. This is a lie. Humans only work for themselves; they don’t care about animals.

			We must be together; we must be friends and help each other. All men are enemies. All animals are comrades.”

			At this moment, there was a lot of noise. Four big rats came out of their holes8, and they sat to listen to Major. The dogs saw the rats, and they ran to catch them. Then Major asked for silence.

			“Comrades,” he said, “we must decide something. Are wild9 creatures, such as rats and rabbits, our friends or our enemies? Let’s vote. I ask you, are rats our comrades?”

			They all agreed that rats were comrades. Only four animals voted no: the three dogs and the cat. Major said:

			“I don’t have a lot more to say. Remember that every man is our enemy. Everything that walks on two legs is an enemy. Everything that walks on four legs, or has wings, is a friend. And remember also that when you fight against humans, do not become like them. Even if you win, do not copy his bad habits. No animal must live in a house, or sleep in a bed, or wear clothes, or drink alcohol, or smoke tobacco, or touch money, or buy and sell things. All the habits of men are bad. And very important: any animal must control or hurt another animal. It doesn’t matter if an animal is strong or weak10, clever or simple. We are all brothers. No animal must kill another animal. All animals are equal.

			And now, comrades, I will tell you about my dream last night. I cannot describe the dream clearly to you. It was about the future, when humans are gone. In the dream, I remembered something. When I was a small pig, my mother sang a song. The other pigs sang it too. They only knew the melody and the first words. I knew the song when I was young, but I forgot it. Last night, in my dream. I remembered the song again, and I also remembered the lyrics11. I will sing it to you now. I am old, and my voice is not nice. But when you know it, you can sing it with me. The song is called “Beasts of England”. 

			Old Major started to sing. He was right, his voice wasn’t beautiful, but it was emotional and inspiring.

			Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,
Beasts of every place,
Listen to my happy message
About the bright future.

			One day, soon or later,
Bad men will fall.
The rich fields of England
Will belong only to animals.

			We will not have rings in our noses.
We will not wear heavy things on our backs.
There will be no more guns12.
No one will hurt us again.

			More food than we can imagine:
Wheat13, apples, oats14, and hay15,
corn16, beans, and vegetables.
All this will be ours.

			The fields will be bright.
The water will be clean.
The air will be fresh
On the day we are free.

			We must all work for that day,
Even if we die before it comes.
Cows, horses, birds,
All must work for freedom.

			Beasts of England, beasts of Ireland,
Beasts of every place,
Listen and share this message
About the bright future.

			The animals were very excited when they sang the song with Major. Even the stupidest animals learned the music and some of the words very fast. The clever animals, like the pigs and the dogs, learned the complete song in a few minutes. And then, they all sang “Beasts of England” all together. They sang very loudly. Each animal sang it with their sounds. They loved the song. They sang it five times. They wanted to sing all night, but they stopped. The noise woke up Mr. Jones. He jumped out of bed because he thought there was a fox outside. He took his gun from his bedroom and shot into the dark. The bullets17 hit the wall of the barn. The animals were afraid, and everybody ran to their sleeping places. In a short time, the farm was quiet, and every animal was asleep.

			CHAPTER II

			Three nights later, Old Major died quietly in his sleep. The animals buried him. It was the beginning of March. In the next three months, a lot of things happened in secret. Major’s speech18 changed how the intelligent animals thought. They didn’t know when the Rebellion would happen, but they knew they must prepare for it. Everybody thought the pigs were the cleverest animals, so they became the leaders. Two young pigs were especially important: Snowball and Napoleon. Mr. Jones wanted to sell them.

			Napoleon was big and looked scary. He did not talk much, but he always got what he wanted. Snowball was more active and spoke quickly. He had many ideas, but some animals didn’t think he was as honest and brave as Napoleon. Another pig on the farm was Squealer. He was small and fat. He moved quickly and had a high voice. He was very good at speaking; the other animals said he could make bad things sound good.

			These three pigs turned Major’s ideas into a system. They named it Animalism. Some nights every week, after Mr. Jones was asleep, they met in secret in the barn. They explained Animalism to the other animals. At first, some animals didn’t understand. Others said that they had to be loyal to Mr. Jones; they called him “Master.” Some said, “Mr. Jones gives us food. If he leaves, we will die.” Others asked, “Why should we care about the future?” Or “If this rebellion is going to happen, why do we have to work for it?” The pigs had to explain everything many times. Then Mollie, the white horse, asked a very stupid question. She asked Snowball, “Will there be sugar after the Rebellion?”

			Snowball said, “No. We cannot make sugar on this farm. And you are a horse, you don’t need sugar, you will have oats and hay.”

			“And can I wear ribbons in my hair?” asked Mollie.

			Snowball said, “Your ribbons are a sign of slavery19. Freedom is more important than ribbons.”

			Mollie said yes, but she wasn’t very sure.

			The pigs had problems with Moses, the raven. He was Mr. Jones’ favourite pet. He was a spy and invented stories. He said there was a place where animals go when they die. In this place, he said it was always Sunday, and sugar and cake grew on trees. The animals didn’t like him because he lied and didn’t like to work.

			The most loyal animals were the two horses, Boxer and Clover. They were strong, but not very clever. They trusted the pigs and did everything they said. They explained the ideas to the other animals in simple words. They went to every secret meeting and were the first to sing “Beasts of England”.

			The Rebellion arrived earlier and more easily than they thought. In the past, Mr. Jones was a good farmer. But recently he had some problems and lost money. He was sad and drunk all the time. He didn’t work on the farm and didn’t give the animals enough food.

			June arrived, and the hay was ready to cut. But Mr. Jones was always in the bar drinking or in his bed sleeping. The workers only milked the cows and hunted rabbits, but nobody gave food to the animals. They were hungry and tired of the situation. One cow broke down the door of a room that had food. All the animals went inside and started to eat. At that moment, Mr. Jones woke up and, with his workers, tried to stop them. They started to hit the animals. The animals were hungry and angry and attacked the humans. They were shocked; it was the first time that animals hit them back.

			The fight was out of control. Finally, the men ran out of the farm. The animals followed them to the door. Mrs. Jones put some clothes in a bag and left the farm. Moses flew after them. The animals closed the door. The farm was now for the animals; the Rebellion started.

			At first, the animals could not believe it. They ran around the farm to confirm that all the humans were gone. Then they destroyed everything that was from Mr. Jones. They also destroyed and burned all the tools20 he used to torture them. The animals were very happy when they saw everything in the fire. Snowball also threw the ribbons into the fire. He said, “Ribbons are like clothes, which are only for humans. Animals go naked.”

			All the animals threw into the fire the things that connected them to Mr. Jones. Napoleon gave everyone a lot of food, and after that, they all sang “Beasts of England”. They sang it seven times, and then they went to sleep. Every animal slept very well that night.

			In the morning, they woke up early. They remembered what happened at night, and they were very happy. They ran to the field together and climbed a small hill. From there, they could see the farm. Everything they saw was now theirs. They jumped and ran, full of happiness. They couldn’t believe that now every field and building on the farm was theirs.

			They walked around the farm and stopped in front of the house. They were afraid to enter, but Snowball and Napoleon opened the door, and the rest of the animals followed them inside. They walked very slowly and visited every room. They were afraid of touching and breaking anything. They were surprised by everything they saw in the house. They all decided that the house would be a museum. They all agreed that no animal must live inside the house.

			The animals had their breakfast, and then Snowball and Napoleon called them.

			“Comrades,” said Snowball, “it is half-past six, and we have a lot of things to do. Today we begin to cut the hay. But first, there is something important we must talk about.”

			The pigs explained that in the last three months, they had learned to read and write. They used an old book from Mr. Jones’s children. Then Napoleon brought black and white paint, and they all went to the big door at the entrance of the farm. Snowball painted over the name MANOR FARM. In its place, now he wrote ANIMAL FARM. This was the new name of the farm.

			After that, they went back to the big barn. They put a ladder21 against the wall of the barn. The pigs explained that now that they can read and write, they had created seven rules from Animalism; they called them the Seven Commandments22. These rules are now the law23 of the farm. Snowball climbed the ladder and started to write on the wall. He wrote the Commandments in big white letters. The Commandments were:
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