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I celebrated World Book Day 2022
with this gift from my local bookseller and
HarperCollins Children’s Books.



WORLD BOOK DAY

World Book Day’s mission is to ofter every
child and young person the opportunity to read
and love books by giving you the chance to have

a book of your own.

To find out more, and for fun activities including
our monthly book club, video stories and book

recommendations visit worldbookday.com

World Book Day is a charity funded by
publishers and booksellers in the UK and Ireland.
World Book Day is also made possible by
generous sponsorship from National Book Tokens

and support from authors and illustrators.
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HarperCollins Children’s Books



First published in Great Britain by
HarperCollins Children’s Books in 2022
HarperCollins Children’s Books is a division of HarperCollinsPublishers Ltd
1 London Bridge Street
London SE1 9GF

www.harpercollins.co.uk

HarperCollins Publishers
1st Floor, Watermarque Building, Ringsend Road
Dublin 4, Ireland

Text copyright © Michael Morpurgo 2022
[ustrations copyright © Guy Parker-Rees 2022
Cover illustrations copyright © Guy Parker-Rees 2022
Cover design copyright © HarperCollinsPublishers Ltd 2022
All rights reserved

ISBN 978-0-00-852291-9

Michael Morpurgo and Guy Parker-Rees assert the moral right to be identified
as the author and illustrator of the work respectively.
A CIP catalogue record for this title is available from the British Library.
Printed and bound in the UK using 100% renewable electricity at CPI Group (UK) Ltd

Conditions of Sale
This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise,
be lent, re-sold, hired out or otherwise circulated without the publisher’s prior consent in
any form, binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar
condition including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted
in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording or
otherwise, without the prior permission of HarperCollinsPublishers Ltd.

MiIX
Paper from
responsible sources
FSC

www.fsc.org FSCWI C007454

This book is produced from independently certified FSC™ paper
to ensure responsible forest management.

For more information visit: www.harpercollins.co.uk/green



For the Merrett family, farmers with the children,
at Wick
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love stories with happy endings. This
I one has two happy endings!

Jemima wasn’t a puddle-duck —
though there were plenty of those on
the farm — ducks and puddles! No,

Jemima was a pig, a huge black-and-white



Gloucestershire Old Spot sow, the biggest
pig on the farm, the biggest pig I've ever

seen in my whole life.
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And I loved that pig.

She smelt, she slobbered, she grunted

and snorted and squealed.




She squabbled with

every other pig on

the farm.




\ Once she escaped into the vegetable

\ € garden, snuftled up all the potatoes and
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and geese and hens.




She was the queen of Wick Court
Farm, and she knew it. She was a pig you
don’t forget. And my week down at the
farm, twenty-five years ago, was a week |
don’t forget.

I'm thirty-five now, married and with

three children, who racket around the

place, much like I did when I was young.




In fact, I think that was partly why
my mum and dad sent me down to the
farm on the school trip, to get me out of
the house and give them a bit of peace
and quiet. I was a boisterous sort of a boy
and I needed room to run and play, and
we had only a small garden that we shared
with everyone else in our block of flats.

I was ten when I went to Wick.

My school was called Burbage Primary
School, in London. I still live near there.
My kids go to Burbage, as I did. And my
eldest daughter, Amy, is going to Wick in
a week or two. She’s a bit nervous about
going away, so | wrote this for her so she’ll
~ know what a good time I

! had down there on the

J,f { farm all those years ago.



And so this story is for Jemima too. But
what’s been great about writing this is that
[ didn’t know the ending when I started it.
(Actually, I didn’t know the ending till Amy
came home after her school trip. It was
Amy who told me the ending twenty-five
years after the beginning happened. I just

added it on later.)



