
X'm 80 miserable. I can't

re^. Fve ju^ been wan-
dering about the tables. On
the way I met one of those
foreign dogs they keep there.

Thought I to myself, a fight,

especially a fight with a
foreigner, ju^ fits in with my
temper — I've been a tre-

mendous fighter in my time.

So I began to dance towards
the creature very slowly, on the
tips of my toes, my hair on
end, my legs and my tail very
^raight and ^iff, and draw-
ing my breath in very loudly.

It's the correct thing, you know,
in a square fight to give the
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