ECHOES OF
POWER

A GRAPHIC ADAPTATION OF
ANIMAL FARM




The night of early April loomed peculiarly over the farm
as the full moon hung luminously in the sky without any
stars in sight. The atmosphere of the farm was silent and
still.




Although the farm seemed empty and inactive, a
steady rhythm could be heard from one part of it. The
farm animals were on their way to the cowshed.
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Man is our enemy. He
consumes without
producing: He who is toO
weak to plough
the land makes use of
animals instead.







Comrades, let the
flag of Animalism







The battle initiated by the animals against humans was
sudden. The roar of their feet shook the land of Manor
Farm as they spread everywhere.




The Manor Farm was finally demolished at the hands
of the animals. And in its place stood the land of
Animalism.
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In Red story of his misfortunes
with other farmers and commoners. He recounted the tale
of the animal rebellion while drinking himself into a state of
unconsciousness. Eventually, Mr. Fredrick, a fellow farmer,
agreed to offer assistance, apprehensive about facing
similar troubles on his own farm.







Congratulations,
animals, on another
victory. To truly savor
this win, | suggest
building a windmill.

The success of the battle was still sweet as the animals
came together to rejoice in their unexpected victory.
While they continued to celebrate, they remained
unaware of the absence of another beast during the
battle: Napoleon.
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They laid the foundation of the windmill and raised its
walls brick by brick. The animals worked in unity, lending
a hand and helping each other whenever needed, raising
each other's morale when someone felt tired. The idea of
the windmill shone like a beacon of hope—a light at the
end of the tunnel.
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" As the anim ir ey watched the
collapsed windmill turn to ashes. Yet, in this miserable
moment, Napoleon was still busy scheming. Observing
the emotional state of the animals, he manipulated

them once again, reinforcing the idea that Snowball

was a true traitor.
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What
happened!?

? Boxer?

Boxer




I Squealer!
Help us,
something’s
happened to Boxer.







	echoes of power
	The night of early April loomed peculiarly over the farm as the full moon hung luminously in the sky without any stars in sight. The atmosphere of the farm was silent and still.
	Although the farm seemed empty and inactive, a steady rhythm could be heard from one part of it. The farm animals were on their way to the cowshed.
	Comrades, let the flag of Animalism rise!
	The battle initiated by the animals against humans was sudden. The roar of their feet shook the land of Manor Farm as they spread everywhere.
	The Manor Farm was finally demolished at the hands of the animals. And in its place stood the land of Animalism.
	In Red Lion, Mr. Jones shared the story of his misfortunes with other farmers and commoners. He recounted the tale of the animal rebellion while drinking himself into a state of unconsciousness. Eventually, Mr. Fredrick, a fellow farmer, agreed to offer assistance, apprehensive about facing similar troubles on his own farm.
	The success of the battle was still sweet as the animals came together to rejoice in their unexpected victory. While they continued to celebrate, they remained unaware of the absence of another beast during the battle: Napoleon.
	They laid the foundation of the windmill and raised its walls brick by brick. The animals worked in unity, lending a hand and helping each other whenever needed, raising each other's morale when someone felt tired. The idea of the windmill shone like a beacon of hope—a light at the end of the tunnel.
	As the animals held onto their grief, they watched the collapsed windmill turn to ashes. Yet, in this miserable moment, Napoleon was still busy scheming. Observing the emotional state of the animals, he manipulated them once again, reinforcing the idea that Snowball was a true traitor.
	Boxer? Boxer? Wake up!
	What happened!?
	Squealer! Squealer! Help us, something’s happened to Boxer.

