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Helen North 

PUSSYFOOT 

The cat won't curl 
on the leopard skin sofa. 
Instead, she skulks, 
belly close to safer surfaces, 
thoughts concealed. 
"What cruelty. What next? 
A tabby print footstool?' 
or 'Faux fur. How passe. 
I wouldn't be caught dead on that." 

uirc 

72 


