The DaANCING GIRL

You're transfixed by the intricate gyrations and sinuous arabesques this kohl-eyed beauty weaves to an exotic
melody. A smitten young bard sings her a plaintive song, but his words seem like an odd fit to the tune.
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Chis worchless Line | gave you free
Chis casceless bice, chis tepid brew
Chis crice affan(]ement: 'do re i

You saw aT once chatc chis was crue
And Like chac quee» who Left ber throre
And chose o lie upon a bed

Of' store, with cool and measured core

Ty o insipid jade" ]/ou said.



