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Chapter One
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Joe the pig was very different to the other pigs on Viking Farm, in that he was very clean. The other pigs enjoyed muck and wet smelly soil. However Joe the pig preferred to stay pink and fresh in his attire. He would avoid contact with the smelly pigs by roaming the farm yard alone – the other pigs say he is contemplating but were not exactly sure what about! Tom the farmer saw that Joe the pig was very different in his ways and became quite amused by his air of superiority over the dirty pigs. In fact after a while Tom the farmer gave him space in the hay barn close to the horses. Here was fresh straw for Joe the pig to lay on and enjoy comfort and long sleeps. In the barn Joe the pig found a box which contained paper back books. Much to the amusement of Tom the farmer, Joe the Pig would push his snout into the box and examine the books one by one. Turning the pages and looking at the illustrations where they appeared. Of course pigs cannot read can them so Tom the farmer thought is very strange how Joe the pig would spend so much time looking at them. 

Joe the pig was very grateful to Tom the farmer for his new surroundings and the warm barn with fresh hay. The horses watched Joe the pig, but never wondered why he was suddenly their barn-mate. Joe the pig on discovering the box of books felt drawn to them, somehow the strange lines and pictures spoke to him – although he could not tell you what they said. One day a strange compulsion overcame him and he ate one of the paperback books. Pigs eat anything as Tom the farmer would attest too. Joe the pig on eating the book – knew its name – this one he ate was called Call of the Wild by Jack London, he knew in his mind that it told the story of wolves, companionship, tragedy and heartache – with a triumphal end of hope. Joe the pig could read books by eating them! Somehow the consumption of the book imprinted its tale into Joe the pigs being. Joe the pig could see in his mind some of the sentences and know their meaning, not as they are told but as they felt, as they meant – he understood the meanings. After several days Joe the pig had eaten several books from the box. Each time he would sense the meaning and context of the stories they told. He ate Animal Farm by George Orwell – this he was astonished at – pigs ruled farms in the book but they were not good pigs they treated many animals badly and had a tragic ending. He was not sure he liked this book but he saw its meaning in that power always corrupts. Some books did not have covers or had pages missing – so Joe the pig was not always certain of their complete meaning however he still could surmise much from them. After consuming the last book in the box, as social history of England, he felt he had a sense of his place in the world and where he was in context to the farm and its location. Joe the pig was becoming an intellectual pig!

Tom the farmer was curious about the eating of the books and invited some local university scientists to come observe the behaviour. The three scientists watched Joe the pig for several weeks and noticed a curious routine – Joe the pig would first scan the books for the title page, then illustrations and finally staring at the print before he then proceeded to eat the book. After consumption they noticed Joe the pig slept for a while then sat as if pondering something, but like the horses and other dirty pigs they could have no idea what Joe the pig was thinking about. Scientists knew that pigs are smarter than dogs through many experiments conducted over the years to test their natural IQ. They were good at modelling behaviour in which once one pig learned something other pigs would soon copy and imitate. 

The three scientists asked Tom the farmer if they could purchase Joe the pig and take him to the university as a test animal for their animal science unit. Tom the farmer although reluctant to lose Joe the pig who gave him much amusement decided to let him go. After much bartering the three scientists, offered enough money for Joe the pig that Tom the farmer could not really say no to their offer. So Joe the pig was packed for travel and sent to the university where his new life was to begin!
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Joe the pig arrived at the University and was met at the gate by the three scientists. Joe the pig was taken to the laboratory area – here he was placed in a cage with straw flooring and a woollen blanket, a water bottle and some type of food pellets.  Joe the pig was not happy being restricted to a small cage after the freedom of Tom the farmer's farm, and the largeness of the barn. So like most animals – Joe the pig squealed and paced the space he was given, until tiredness overcame him and he slept.  There was no Sun in the laboratory, so night and day were concepts soon forgotten by its inhabitants who seem to number quite a few, mice, rats and other small rodents that were familiar to Joe the pig, but many others were new and often loud. Some would suddenly scream and rush about back and forth in their cages, many much smaller than Joe the pig's area. The three scientists only appeared for a certain amount of time then seem to disappear for almost as long – as time was hard to understand here with no Sun. Joe the pig understood lights – there had been some in the barn - however here they were never turned off – permanently on – all the time. Joe the pig was in a corner and in the opposite corner was a strange animal that Joe the pig had never seen before, almost man like but covered in hair and about the size of a man child. Joe the pig knew many animals from the books it had eaten even though he had never seen them at the farm, animals that swam in large pools called seas in some books, others described rivers, long and full of exotic wild life – so even though Joe the pig had not personal experience of these animals he would recognise them if he encountered them. However for Joe the pig this animal was a mystery so far. Everyday the three scientists arrived and began checking each animal – sometimes they had younger people who helped feed and clean out the cages. The three scientists often took animals and did things to them that Joe the pig could not understand but instinctively felt pain and fear for them. Many disappeared from the laboratory and he did not see them again. However the strange man-like animal was constantly busy in the laboratory doing things. The three scientists took particular note of these animals’ activities – and were like Joe the pig on Tom the farmer's farm – seemed to have better food and accommodation than others. The three scientists took Joe the pig out from his cage once a day for a while and did things to him. Often measuring, weighing and injecting, Joe the pig knew these concepts from Tom the farmer's farm where similar things happened – usually just before his friends and fellow pigs disappeared and never came back to Tom the farmer's farm. Joe the pig was feeling very bored by life in the laboratory, its routines, its monotony, its fear of never knowing what will happen to him. The animal in the opposite corner started to take an interest in Joe the pig and would wonder down the laboratory and stare in at Joe the pig and make cooing noises at him. Joe the pig in turn welcomed the interaction and stuck his snout out of the bars and allowed the hairy animal to touch him. They were making a bond of friendship, Joe the pig and this new strange animal. Joe the pig hoped he could eat some books and find out what he was. Joe the pig was very smart and learned the routines of the three scientists, when things happened, when they were there and when they were gone. During the gone time, Joe the pig began to examine the lock that kept his cage closed and stopped him from wondering. He realised that if he could lean his weight against the door and at the same time his snout could push up the hook he saw the three scientists use to open the cage and let him out. After many trails and errors, one day the hook popped open and the door swayed forward with his weight. He was free for a while to wonder about.
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Joe the pig was free! At first he cautiously only looked about from the open door and put two trotters on the laboratory floor. Joe the pig was very smart, he knew once the three scientists discovered he could free himself they would make the door harder to open. So for some hours he struggled to close the cage door and re-hook the lock. By the time they arrived back in the laboratory some time later – Joe the pig was asleep inside his closed cage again. Clever Joe the pig! During the next away time – Joe the pig opened his cage and started to venture about the laboratory looking at all the other cages and particularly his hairy friend in the opposite corner. This cage door also had a similar hook and it did not take Joe the pig long to open it in a similar fashion to his own. His hairy friend was asleep in the corner of his cage but was instantly alerted to the door opening. The hairy friend stared a Joe the pig and let out a coo – and came slowly forward unsure of its new found freedom. The hairy friend put a hand upon Joe the pigs head and stoked it then bending forward kissed him on his ear. Together Joe the pig and his hairy friend moved about the laboratory examining their environment. The hairy friend pushed Joe the pig to another room. In this room Joe the pig discovered book heaven, so many books were here, Joe the pig's mouth watered with delight. However his hairy friend was not interested in the books but a box on the floor that had many coloured lights and switches. The hairy friend immediately began to touch the lights and as he did they changed colours – then an amazing thing happened – from a hole in the machine – food pellets like he had in his cage fell into a small bowl and the hairy friend reached over and ate them greedily. Then he began the same pushing of lights and a few seconds later more pellets arrived. This time the hairy friend put the bowl in front of Joe the pig. These pellets tasted different to his own but never the less he ate them all. His hairy friend now was absorbed in his labour. Joe the pig was very smart. He noticed very quickly that his hairy friend followed a sequence of coloured lights that brought the reward of food if the sequence was followed in the same order and time element. Joe the pig also noticed that if his hairy friend made a wrong touch the food pellets did not come. Here his hairy friend would squeal in frustration and jump about and then start again. Joe the pig was very smart; he also noticed that sometimes the reward was held back even when the sequence was correct unless you did it three times in a row correctly. Joe the pig pushed the hairy friend out of the way and with his snout quickly understood the best sequence to follow to always get the reward. His hairy friend was delighted and cooed often and ate so much he laid down exhausted with consuming so many pellets. Joe the pig stopped because he was reminded of his own real interest, the books. He selected a thin volume and began to eat it very slowly after a through examination of the cover, illustrations and marks, which he now understood from a different book, was writing. After Joe the pig had eaten this book he knew more – this book had been about statistics – the art of counting – probabilities and analysis. He knew now more about his hairy friend’s coloured light box – it was based on probabilities – the sequences were to test his hairy friend’s probability of getting the reward of food pellets from his ability to follow commands in a certain order – the book talked about stimulus – response to reward. Joe the pig also from this book understood something more important – what the three scientists measured and analysed. Joe the pig would need to eat more books like this. Joe the pig had no concept of time in the laboratory but knew they had been out a long time. So waking his hairy friend he locked him back in his cage and then with a little effort relocked himself back in his own cage space.
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