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ff eople often bodmouth pigs, os
5 in "Quit  hogging the chips," or
"Thot room is o pigsty." They lough
ot  the  on imols '  round shope.  And
worse, they eot them!

This so bothered Victorio Herberto
of Houston, Tex., thot she odopted
one.  Pr isc i l lo  (o  p ig )  moved in to
"Pigdom," o purple house in which
Priscillo shored Ms. Herberto's bed,
w o r e  n o i l  o o l i s h  o n d  l e o r n e d  t o
swim the "piggy poddle."

Then, on July 29, 1984, Prisci l lo
become o hero.

Ms. Herberto ond her friends hod
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s p e n t  t h e  d o y  o t  n e o r b y  L o k e
Somerville. At 5 p.rra. Corol Burk ond
Pr isc i l lo  took  o  f ino l  d ip .  As  Ms.
Burk led the pig into deeper woter,
she told her son to stoy on shore.

Eleven-yeor-old Anihony, o non-
swimmer, woded out unt i l  he hi t  o
drop-off. Then he screomed ond dis-
oppeored. Corol  dropped Prisci l lo 's
leosh ond shuggled toword her son.

But the pig wos closer ond swom
foster.  When Anthony come up o
second time. Priscillo wos there. The
boy grobbed the pig's horness. Thot
sent both of them under.  Seconds
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possed. They surfoced ogoin, then
sonk ogoin.

"Everyone wos screoming," Ms.
H e r b e r t o  s o i d .  P e r h o p s  P r i s c i l l o
heord, becouse the pig's snout op-
peored. lt regoined its stroke ond,
with Anthony honging on, swom to
shollow woter.

A month loter Houston celebroted
Priscillo the Pig Doy. Loter thot yeor,
Priscillo become the first pet induct-
ed into the Texos Pet Holl of Fome-
giving Ms. Herberto one more reo-
son for moking her home "A Shrine
to Swine."



or t in  R ichordson,  on  exper i -
enced diver, olso got in over

his heod.
OnJu ly  23 ,1996,  Mr .  R ichordson,

then 29, wos with friends on o tourisl
ship off the coost of Egypt. When o
group o f  do lph ins  lumped p loy fu l l y
neorby, the coptoin stopped the ship
so  peop le  cou ld  wotch  them.  Mr .
Richordson ond two fr iends iumped

in to swim with the onimols.
But when the others returned to the

boot ,  Mr .  R ichordson logged be-
h i n d .  S u d d e n l y  h e  s c r e o m e d .  H i s
body shot into the oir  ond the seo
wos stoined red with blood. Like on
enemy submor ine ,  o  shork  hod o t -
t o c k e d  f r o m  b e l o w .  l t  b i t  M r .
Richordson's side ond orm.

The crew lounched o rubber dinghy

ond roced toword the iniured mon.
But the dolphins reoched him first.

The th ree  seo mommols  wh i r led
oround Mr. Richordson, smocking the
woter with their toils ond whipping it
into o frothy shield. They protected
him os they would o dolphin col f .

Mr. Richordson recovered, his life
s o v e d  b y  f r i e n d l y  s t r o n g e r s  t h o t
risked themselves to rescue him.
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Eut y l i t t le house robbits oren' t
S known for protect ing people.
Yet thot's whot Froncesco, on eight-
pound brown Agout i  did one Apri l
n ight in 1987 in Bloomington, Ind.

College student Kote Stonley wos
s leep ing  sound ly  when Froncesco
thumped i ts  h ind  fee t .  Exhousted
from studying, Ms. Stonley ignored
the noise.

Then the bunny cl imbed o bedside
siool ond bounded on top of her.
The robbit  tugged ot the covers with
its teeth. Ms. Stonley woke up.

Thot 's when she not iced qnolher

noise-one coming from her bed-
room window. Wos someone breok-
ing in? Ms. Stonley f l ipped on the
l i g h t s  o n d  w e n t  t o  t h e  k i t c h e n .
Froncescq fo l lowed.  S t i l l  g roggy ,
Ms. Stonley reoched for the bock-
door  knob.  But  Froncescq b i t  her
onkle ond Ms. Stonley stopped.

"Thot brought me to my senses,"
Ms. Stonley soys. She stood st i l l  ond
l istened. Si lence. Deciding she must
hove hod o bod dreom, Ms. Stonley
re turned to  bed.  S t i l l ,  she  cou ldn ' t
sreep.

" l  tu rned on  the  te lev is ion , "  Ms.

Stonley so "Froncesco stoyed on
t h e  b e d  v  r h  m e .  S h e  w o u l d n ' t
leove."

The next doy, Ms. Stonley told her
s to ry  to  o  po l i cemon.  The o f f i cer
found morks on Ms. Stonley's win-
dow where someone hod removed
the screen. He sqid Ms. Stonley wos
lucky .  Tho i  some n igh t  on  in t ruder
hod broken in ocross the street ond
ottocked Ms. Stonley's neighbor with
o kni fe.

l f  n o t  f o r  t h e  b u n n y  b i t e ,  M s .
Ston ley  migh t  hove come foce  to
fqce with the intruder.

Animals can't think to knowingly make heroic rescues,
right? Well, that's what we humans have long believed' But
a group of orangutans living at the National Zoo in Wash-
ington, D.C., appear to be proving us wrongl.

In 1995, the Think Tank, a research center at the zoo,

opened up across the road from the Great Ape House. Over-

head cables supported by steel towers connect the buildings.
Curious orangutans swing over and "drop in" every day.

Ins ide,  the apes f ind h igh- tech computers,  tools  and
games designed to challenge their minds. The tools also
help scientists study the animals' "thinking" processes.

The Think Tank is open every day from 10 a.vI. to 4:30 p.u.

Demonstrations usually take place in early afternoon. Visit if
you can. Who knows? You might decide animals are smarter
than you thought.
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f n some rescues, whot looks like on
I enemy octuolly becomes o hero.
Thot 's  whot  hoppened in  August
1996 ot Chicogo's Brookfield Zoo.

A goriflo_looks fierce. lt hos on
ugly, smoshed:iri' nosg; |glge, poinF
ed teeth; ond con weigh'ds rngch os
o Joponese sumo wrest ler.  When
ongry, it stonds toll, pounds its chest
ond roors.

But then on omozing thing hop-
pened. Bint i  Juo, o gori l lo corrying
its boby on its bock, tenderly lifted
the unconscious boy. The big beost
rrpcked the little humon in its orms.
Then the gorillo corried him to the

their eyes. Zoo workers tproy"i iir;
hoses to  moke the gor i l los bock
owoy.

T h e  g o r i l l o ' s  u p b r i n g i n g  m o y
hove ployed o port in the heroism.
Bint i  wos hond-roised by humons

ond even rece ived morhe
lessons from zoo keepers.

Bint i  knew
bel i

Other experts point out thot go.,
r i l los ore noturol ly gentle. They l ive
in fomil ies ond hug ond kiss their
young .  These  reseo rche rs  th ink

ONE BEAUTIFUT BEAST

exhib i t  door  ond lo id  h im 'ri"Whotever the reoson, Binti Juo-
ond Priscillo, Froncesco ond the dolwhere keepers could reoch him.
phins in Egypt*iumped into oction
when o humon needed it most.*

-Aline A. Newman
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