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STAGE EMPTY

DESNUDA st ands centre stage, a poor, beautiful girl, tired
and well travelled. She has hazelnut hair with slight curls,
and rosy cheeks, hit by the cold that has foll owed her and
her father from Petersburg, Russia to South Italy.

SPOTLI GHT focusses on her

DESNUDA

(monol ogue)
My father lost me to The Beast at
cards.

(pause)
| was born on Christmas Day in ny
homet own in Russia- ny English
nurse called nme her "Christnmas
rose". The peasants called ne "the
spitting i mge of her nother", as
t hey crossed thensel ves as a sign
of respect. She died soon after ny
birth.

(pause)
It was his ganbling, whoring,
agoni zi ng repentances which killed

her.
(beat)
My father's.
(pause)

And it was his ganbling which
killed the girl he single-handedly
raised on his farm and not the
Beast .

(pause)
My English nurse used to tell ne
stories of a tiger-man she saw in
London to scare nme into good
behavi our when | m sbehaved- and I
m sbehaved a | ot.

Anot her spotlight reveal s NURSE, standing over DESNUDA

NURSE
| f you don't stop plaguing the
nursemai ds, ny beautiful Christnmas
Rose, the tiger-man wll cone and
t ake you away.

DESNUDA
| used to ask where he came from
what he | ooked Ii ke.

NURSE
They' d brought hi macross from
Sumatra, in the Indies. H s hinder
parts were all hairy and he had the
body of a man, but a face of a

tiger.
( MORE)
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NURSE (cont' d)

(beat)
In spite of his hairiness, mnd,
he'd drink down a full pint of ale
at The George. | used to see him
there all the time when | was your
age, by the Upper Moor Fields.

(beat)
Oh, | had this lisp very simlar to
yours, ny beauty, you woul dn't
believe it hearing nme now.

(long sigh)
But if you, young |lady, aren't a
good little girl and refuse to eat
your beetroot, then the tiger-nman
wi Il don his big black fur cloak,
one just like your daddy's, sit
atop his galloping mare, and ride
t hrough the night to get to the
nursery and. ..

(dramati c)
Yes, ny beauty! GOBBLE YOU UP

of f NURSE

DESNUDA

|"d squeal in delighted terror
hal f - bel i eving her, half know ng
she was teasing ne.

(beat)
| couldn't tell her everything,
there were things she was better
of f not know ng.

(beat)
In the farnyard, the giggling
nur semai ds woul d explain to nme what
the bulls did to the cows. They
told me about the waggoner's
daught er.

on MAI DS

MAID 1
Hush hush, keep quiet! Don't tel
your nurse about this, but the
waggoner's | ass, the hare-|ipped,
squinty eyed, ugly as sin one is
carrying. Who'd have taken her?

MAI D 2
Yet, shanmeful as she is, her belly
swells with child! Al the ostlers
nock her, no surprise!

MAI D 3
| reckon it nust have been a bear
she lay wth.



01 SPOTLI GHT of f MAI DS

DESNUDA

VWhen the child was born, he had a

full pelt and teeth, the maids
reckoned that proved he was part
animal, part boy, but he grew up
be a good shepherd, living just
out side the village.

(beat)
Al this | believed was just old
w ves' tales, fears for the
nursery! The day mny chil dhood
ended, was when | realised the
trepi dati on regardi ng these

to

chi | dhood superstitions were nore

t han such
(beat)
That day, ny only worth was ny

yout hful skin, and, that day, 1'd

make ny first investnent.

| NT LODG NG

A smal |,

dark, danp room DESNUDA and her

TABLE wi th the LANDLADY.

FATHER

It seens our cold weat her has
foll owed us south from Russi a.

(beat)
| was so |l ooking forward to the
beautiful conditions in Italy,
where the | enon trees grow.
Seem ngly, we cannot escape the
snow of our honel and.

LANDLADY
(1 ooki ng at DESNUDA, hand
out stret ched)
Che bella! Che bell al

DESNUDA
(unconfortabl e)
Thank you, you're very kind.
(beat)
We actually stayed here because
t here was no casi no.

LANDLADY
La Bestial La grand seigneur, la
Besti a!

FATHER sit at a

46 The LANDLADY points ferociously at an ENVELOPE, sealed with
47 a large stanp of a tiger's face.

48 She | ays down a DECK OF CARDS and | eaves.
49 BEAST and his VALET, a slender creature with gloves. THE
50 BEAST is inhumanly large, ungainly but wt

In enters THE

h sel f-inposed
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restraint, forcing hinself to stand on two, not four, feet.
He wears a mask of the nost beautiful human face, too
symmetrical, too perfect to be real. A silk choker with a
pearl covers his throat, |arge gloves cover his hands, he
wears an old fashioned wig to cover his hair, and an

ol d-fashi oned, long tailcoat to cover his body.

THE BEAST presents DESNUDA a WHI TE ROSE at the sight of her.
She accepts it unconfortably.

H's voice is a deep, inconprehensible grow. Hi s chirpy
val et translates all which is said.

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
He says you nust play himat cards
if you are to stay.

The majority of the game has been played. THE BEAST has won
all of Desnuda's FATHER s noney.

SPOTLI GHT still but for DESNUDA

DESNUDA

(rmonol ogue, she nervously

rips the petals off the

rose)
The Beast may be a carnival figure
made of paper mache and crepe hair,
but he has the Devil's knack at
cards.

SPOTLI GHT on everyone

FATHER
| have nothing left. You have won
everything | have.

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
Except the girl.

Everyone still but for DESNUDA.

DESNUDA
(monol ogue)
Ganbling is a sickness. My father
said he loved ne yet he woul d bet
ny life on a hand of cards.

Gane resunes.

FATHER pl aces down his hand proudly, a true ganbler
believing in mracles.
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FATHER
A queen, a king, an ace.

THE BEAST | ays down his cards.

FATHER
(unbel i evi ng)
Three aces. Desnuda, ny beauty, ny
daughter, ny life's reason

VALET retrieves THE BEAST' s overcoat and hands it to him as
FATHER attends despairingly to DESNUDA. He is crying, his
face is white.

VALET

(conposed, indifferent)
I, not Mlord, will call for you
and your bags tonorrow at ten
sharp, and escort you to Mlord's
pal azzo.

(beat)
Capi sco?

DESNUDA
(the words barely | eaving
her nmouth, such is the

shock)
Capi sco.
FATHER
As O hello- like the base Indian...
(sobbi ng)

"One whose hand; |ike the base
| ndi an, threw a pearl away; richer
than all his tribe."

( sobbi ng)
| have lost ny pearl, ny pearl
beyond price.

THE BEAST nakes a sudden growl, |oud and horrifying, nore of
a disgusted roar.

VALET
(still indifferent)
My master says if you are so
carel ess of your treasures, you
shoul d expect themto be taken from
you.

EXT CARRI AGE

Snow has settled on the ground. The Beast's CARRIACE is
el egant and ol d fashioned, jet black, drawn by a bl ack
gel di ng HORSE who stanps the ground in a light-hearted
manner .

VALET sits atop the box in a black and gold livery, holding
a bunch of WH TE ROSES. He springs down agilely, presenting
the flowers cerenoniously to a hum liated DESNUDA, who



stands by the carriage with her FATHER, who i s sobbing
unattractively.

FATHER
(desperately)
| need your forgiveness, ny
beautiful, beautiful daughter. A
rose to renmenber you by wll be
enough to remnd nme you still |ove
ne.

DESNUDA breaks off a stem pricking her finger accidentally,
and hands her FATHER a BLOOD SMEARED ROSE. She t hen goes and
sits in the carriage box.

The VALET then enters and tucks the RUGS around DESNUDA' s
feet with perfect formality, mnus a habitual itching
underneath his white wig. He has another habit- he chats to
hi msel f under his breath as he packs away all of The Beast's
wi nni ngs, away from Desnuda's fat her

DESNUDA shuts the CURTAI N on her FATHER and the VALET, and
addr esses t he audi ence.

DESNUDA

(monol ogue)
| al ways adored horses. Nobl est of
creatures. Such wounded sensitivity
in their eyes, such rationa
restraint of energy in their
hi gh-strung hi ndquarters. | always
agreed with Gulliver's opinion that
horses were better than humans. |
woul d have happily ran off with the
beautiful black gelding who | ed the
carriage that fateful day, or
rat her galloped off, to the kingdom
of horses and lived with them
anong t hem

(beat)
| nstead, she led ne far out of the
city, far through the snow, the
m st which shrouded the sky,
t hrough areas uni nhabited and
bereft. My roses, faded before the
journey's end. The spurious Eden of
South Italy blighted by the cold!

DESNUDA steps out of the carriage and tosses the defunct
bouquet away. She reacts to the sharp wind pelting her face
wi th powdered SNOW and gets back in.

EXT PALAZZO

A spotlight on the pal azzo, a sem -derelict red brick
citadel with broken wi ndows and gapi ng doors, and a tal
roof . The Beast had bought solitude with his noney, not
[ uxury.
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The horse trots in the wide open bronze doors to a tiled
great hall, wth hay and horse dung and a dozen HORSES
t hensel ves occupyi ng the space.

DESNUDA gets out and goes straight for one of the horses.
The VALET tugs, politely mnd, at her sleeve.

VALET
|"msorry, but Mlord is awaiting
your arrival, Desnuda.

| NT PALAZZO, LAIR

The whol e pal ace i s broken wi ndows and gapi ng doors, the

wi nd whi stles everywhere. Al furniture is covered in white
cloth, pictures renoved and placed facing the walls, a
general |ack of inhabitants consunes the place.

VALET and DESNUDA clinb several marble staircases to reach
The Beast's lair. The VALET approaches and DESNUDA fol | ows,
silently greeting THE BEAST indifferently.

THE BEAST sits in a grand CHAIR in the dark, shuttered room
with clawed feet, wearing a | oose purple gown which covers
all his linbs appropriately. He still remains with his mask
and wig, an artificial entity in a enpty room Enpty, but
for a small fire in a small grate by the Beast's chair.

VALET
(coughs)

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
(transl ating)
My master...

A stick falls in the grate, a |large, awkward CLATTER echoes
t hrough the room

VALET
My master has but one desire.

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
He wi shes only. ..

The VALET's conposure is lost with The Beast's desire. He is
enbarrassed by what he has to say. He gul ps, swallows, and
finally resunes.

VALET
(now contrived)
My master's sole desire is to see
the pretty young | ady uncl ot hed,
MORE



VALET (cont'd)

01 nude, w thout her dress only once,
02 after which she will be returned to
03 her father, untouched, with all the
04 nmoney he lost to Mlord at cards

05 returned as well as further fine

06 presents such as furs, jewels and
07 hor ses.

08 DESNUDA t hroughout all remains standing, staring into the
09 evadi ng, ashaned eyes inside the mask. She remains silent
10 after the VALET finishes his translation.

11 The VALET wings his gloved hands ferociously during the
12 silence, only to break it hinself.

13 VALET
14 Desnuda. .

15 DESNUDA finally lets out a raucous |augh, one such |augh
16 which disregards all the | adylike manners her old nurse
17 taught her.

18 The VALET anxi ously skips back towards her, his face
19 pl eading, wordlessly pleading for a nore appropriate
20 response, his expression fearful.

21 DESNUDA conposes hersel f.

22 DESNUDA

23 You may put nme in a wi ndow ess

24 room sir, and | promse you I wll
25 pull my skirt to my waist, ready
26 for you.

27 (beat)

28 But there nmust be a sheet over ny
29 face, to hide it. Though the sheet
30 nmust not choke nme. | wll be

31 conpl etely covered fromthe wai st
32 upwards and there shall be no

33 l'ights.

34 (pauses)

35 There you can visit nme once, sir,
36 and only the once. Immediately

37 after, | must be driven to the city
38 and deposited in the public square,
39 by the church. If you wsh to give
40 me the noney then | should be

41 pl eased to receive it. Though

42 nmust stress to you only to give ne
43 t he sane anobunt of noney you give
44 ot her wonen in such circunstances.
45 However, if you choose not to give
46 me a present, then that is your

47 right.

48 THE BEAST is shaken by the reaction. A single TEAR swells
49 and glistens in the corner of the mask's eye. A snug DESNUDA
50 cannot resist a smle, as the tear falls down the painted



cheek and tinkles on the tiled fl oor.

The VALET, chattering away to hinself, hastily ushers
DESNUDA out of the room

| NT CELL
A wi ndow ess, airless, lightless cell. Wite, like all the
roses given to Desnuda by The Beast. The VALET lights a LAWMP

for DESNUDA, revealing a narrow BED, and a TABLE with a
basket of fruit and a vase of, yet again, WH TE ROSES.

DESNUDA
(confident)
| shall tw st a noose out of ny bed
linen and hang nyself with it.

VALET
(his normal conposure
recover ed)
Oh no.
(beat)
Gh no, you wll not.
(beat)
You are a wonman of honour.

DESNUDA
Are you to be ny warder until
submt to The Beast's whim then?
(beat)
Am 1 not to have a lady's mai d?

The VALET ignores her and claps his hands.

VALET
To assuage your |oneliness, nadane.

He presents a clockwork twi n of DESNUDA, her SOUBRETTE MAI D,
with the sane hazelnut curls in her hair, the sane rosy
cheeks, the same blue, rolling eyes, though wearing the
white stocking, frilled petticoat and cap of a maid's

uni form

She carries a small M RROR in one hand and a POADER PUFF in
the other. From her side protrudes the handl e of a key.
Where her heart should be, there is a nusical box which
churns out an 18th century dance tune as she rolls on her
tiny wheels towards Desnuda, who has sat on the bed.

VALET
Not hing that |ives here is human.
(pauses as the SOUBRETTE
MAI D st ops)
We have di spensed with servants. W
surround ourselves, instead, with
imtations, robots as such, and
find it no | ess conveni ent.
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The SOUBRETTE MAID sm |l es at DESNUDA, then proceeds to dust
her cheeks with pink, powdered chal k, which causes DESNUDA
to cough.

The SOUBRETTE MAID thrusts towards DESNUDA the mrror.
DESNUDA | ooks into it.

SPOTLI GHT reveal s her FATHER, drunk, deluded, crying still
He finishes his drink quickly and throws the GLASS on the
floor.

DESNUDA i s shocked and the VALET takes the mrror off her.
SPOTLI GHT of f FATHER

The VALET breathes on the mrror, polishes it within his
gl oved hand and gives it back to DESNUDA

Al'l DESNUDA sees now is herself, and she sees a tired, pale
version of herself, pale enough to want the rouge powder the
SOUBRETTE MAI D was now of f eri ng.

The VALET | eaves and | ocks the door behind him

The SOUBRETTE MAID slows in her dusting, her nusic slow ng,
tired, and eventually to a halt as she falls asl eep. DESNUDA
bl ows out of the lanmp and | ays on the bed, sleeping herself.

I NT CELL

The VALET is holding a TRAY with a continental breakfast and
a shagreen BOX on it. The lanmp is |it again and DESNUDA
awakes.

DESNUDA gestures the tray away, unwanting and drowsy. The
VALET places it down by the | anp, picks up the box and
of fers that instead.

DESNUDA turns her head away from the VALET.

VALET
(hurt)
Oh ny | ady!

The VALET opens the box- on a crinmson, velvet bed | ays a
singl e di anond EARRI NG tear-shaped.

DESNUDA snaps the box shut, tears it fromthe VALET s gl oved
hand and tosses it across the room The SOUBRETTE MNAI D,
before still, jerks an armin response, and then quickly
becones still again.

VALET
Very wel | .
pauses)
MIlord wi shes to see you again.

DESNUDA
May | wash first?
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VALET
There is no need, MIlord does not
require cleanliness and he does not
appreci ate waiting |onger than he
bel i eves necessary.

| NT PALAZZO, LAIR

THE BEAST seem ngly has not budged since DESNUDA | ast stood
in front of himwth the VALET as she does now. He renains
in his gown and chair, with his mask and wig the final
contributions to his cover.

DESNUDA
Take off nmy clothes, like a ballet
girl? Is that all you want of nme?

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
(stammeri ng)
The sight of a young lady's skin
whi ch no man has seen before..

DESNUDA

| wish 1'd rolled in the hay with
every lad on ny father's farm just
to disqualify nyself fromthis
hum | i ati ng bargai n.

(beat, sarky)
M | ord.

(pause)
That you seemto want so little is
why | cannot give into you

A single TEAR conmes fromthe other masked eye of THE BEAST.

And then, suddenly, he buries his carnival head with its
ribbon wig, into his arnms, w thdrawi ng his clawed, padded,
furry paws fromhis sl eeves.

The tear falls onto the fur on one of his paws and gli stens.
| NT CELL

DESNUDA sits on her bed. The VALET arrives, presenting on
his silver tray an equal to the dianond EARRI NG which still
| ays the other side of the room DESNUDA shuts the |id and
throws the box again towards its tw n.

The VALET chatters to hinself regretfully.

VALET
(now sm | ing)
My master would like invite you to
go riding.
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DESNUDA
(surprised, rude)
VWhat's this?

VALET
(m m cking the action of
a gall op, tunel ess)
Tantivy! Tantivy! Hunting we wil|

go!
DESNUDA
"1l run away. 1'll ride to the
city.
VALET
Oh, no.
(beat)

Are you not a woman of honour?

The VALET cl aps his hands and the SOUBRETTE MAI D goes to the
cupboard and retrieves a riding JACKET.

DESNUDA

(surprised, bew | dered)
That's ny riding jacket.

(beat)
| left that in Petersburg. | |ost
that | ong ago, before ny father and
| even began this wld pilgrinmage
sout h.

(pauses)
That's the very riding jacket ny
ol d nurse had sewn for ne, or else
an exact replica, right to the | ost
button on the sleeve, the ripped
hem held with a pin.

(analysing it in her

hands)
How did you get this? Wat
denocracy of magic brought this
here? O is this proof of what ny
father has drummed into ne- that,
i f you have enough noney, anything
IS possible?

VALET

(charmed by DESNUDA' s

pl easure)
Tantivy?

EXT PALAZZO 10
A bright norning. Horses, saddled and bridled, waiting for

their riders. The black gel ding DESNUDA mounts, a little
PONY t he VALET springs upon with a flourish, a grey MARE THE
BEAST, wapped in a black fur-lined cl oak, heaves hinself
upon. He clings onto the mare's mane nervously, an unnatural
rider.



13.

They ride anong a bereft | andscapes of a brown and sepia

mar shl and, by a wide river. The horses drink fromthe river.

VALET
(clearing his throat
first)
If you will not let himsee you
wi t hout your cl othes..

DESNUDA shakes her head instinctively.

VALET
...Yyou nust, then, prepare yourself
for the sight of MIlord.
(dramati c pause)
Naked.

DESNUDA i s anxious, |osing her conposure and the strange
confort she felt riding.

VALET
(fearfully urging her)
You. . .
(beat)
... hust.

DESNUDA nods, pani cked.

The VALET hol ds THE BEAST's cl oak around himto hide his
transformati on from DESNUDA. The HORSES stir.

SPOTLI GHT on DESNUDA.

DESNUDA

(monol ogue)
The tiger will never lie dowmn with
the | anb. He acknow edges no pact
that is not reciprocal

(pause)
The lanb nust learn to run with the
tigers.

SPOTLI GHT of f.

A great, striped feline stands now THE BEAST. Hi s | arge
head so fearful he has to hide it. Geat, subtle nuscles;
vehenent eyes.

DESNUDA marvel s. An odd conbi nation of striking fear and
intrigue.

The VALET noves to cover THE BEAST.
DESNUDA
(cl ear, conposed)
No.

Al remain still.
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DESNUDA, shivering, unfastens her riding jacket. Cunsy and
bl ushi ng, she renoves her clothes to show THE BEAST t he
frail little article of human uphol stery she believes
herself to be, worried she may not be grand enough to
satisfy his grand expectations of the human fl esh.

In his silence, THE BEAST acknow edges her true form as she
had his, before |lowering his head.

THE BEAST
(grow s)

VALET
Enough.

The VALET and THE BEAST | eave together, the VALET on his
pony, THE BEAST running on all fours with his mare al ongsi de
hi m

DESNUDA, |i berated, wal ks along the river.

DESNUDA

(monol ogue)
| do not know if | was what he
hoped, what he so desired. Not one
man has seen ne naked and | am a
proud girl.

(beat)
He rem nded ne not hing of humanity,
not hi ng of the wandering eyes of
boys and nen in Petersburg, nothing
of ny flattering father who showers
me with praise.

DESNUDA puts her cl ot hes back on.

The VALET and THE BEAST return, THE BEAST cl oaked and nmasked
once nore, upon his mare. The VALET hol ds a WATERFOAL and
slung by his saddle is the corpse of a ROEBUCK

| NT BOUDA R

The VALET takes DESNUDA to an el egant, ol d-fashioned
boudoir, not her cell. Faded pink SOFA, Oiental carpet,
gl ass chandelier, candles in antlered holders. The pair of
di anond earrings, earlier discarded, sit on a dressing
tabl e, attended by the SOUBRETTE MAID wi th her powder puff
and mrror.

DESNUDA t akes the mrror.
SPOTLI GHT on FATHER

FATHER sm | es, overjoyed. He sits in the |odging, at the
very table he ganbl ed Desnuda away, with a large pile of
BANKNOTES. He is clean shaven, with a neat haircut and smart
new cl othes. He holds a GLASS of chanpagne and the BOITLE
sits in an ice BUCKET by the table. He puts his glass down
on the table and reads a NOTE.

11
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FATHER
(reading the note al oud,
overj oyed)
Your daughter will arrive
i mm nently.
(beat)

Oh, joy of joys! The Beast has
shown nercy on us!

SPOTLI GHT of f FATHER

VALET
You can | eave the pal ace any tine
hereafter.

The VALET pl aces on her bed a handsone sable CLOAK, a
gratuity from The Beast.

DESNUDA | ooks into the mrror again. She sees a pale,
hol | ow-eyed girl she scarcely recognises.

VALET
When should | prepare the carriage?

DESNUDA
(indifferent)
Let me be al one.

VALET
Very wel .

The VALET | eaves, w thout | ocking the door.

DESNUDA fi xes the earrings into her ears. She takes off her
riding jacket and drops on the floor |ackadaisically. She
undresses awkwardly, flaying to renove her shift dress.

She is naked, apart fromthe earrings of The Beast's tears.

DESNUDA

(monol ogue)
| thought he had wanted only a
smal | thing conpared what |
prepared nyself for

(pause)
But it is unnatural for humans to
be naked, ever since we first hid
our loins with fig | eaves.

pause)
He had demanded the abom nabl e.

(1 ong pause)
| shall not return to ny father

(beat)
| shall dress her in my clothes,
wi nd her up, and send her to
performthe part of ny father's

daught er.
( MORE)
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DESNUDA (cont' d)

(pause)
For the confines of that role, she
suffices.

DESNUDA pi cks up the fur cloak from her bed and | eaves the
cell.

| NT PALAZZO, LAIR

DESNUDA wai ts outside the door of The Beast's lair. Wthout
the Val et, she raps tentatively on the door.

The VALET opens the door, naked hinself now, a delicate
creature with silken noth-grey fur, brown fingers, a brown
muzzl e, and slight whiskers. He opened the door to invite
into the room

The dressing gown, the mask, the wig, the gloves- all laid
out on the chair. The fire extinguished. A candle on the
mant el pi ece lights the roomdiny.

THE BEAST, naked in his reveal ed form paces around the room
on all fours, his heavy tail tw tching anong the bl oody
bones scattered on the fl oor.

SPOTLI GHT on NURSE

NURSE
He will gobble you up.

SPOTLI GHT of f NURSE

DESNUDA approaches THE BEAST, pale and shivering, offering
herself to him

THE BEAST sees DESNUDA, he goes still as stone- he is
frightened, far nore frightened than her. She squats on the
wet straw in front of himand offers himher hand.

THE BEAST
(grow s)

THE BEAST | owers his head, | eans towards his forepaws,
snarling, showi ng off his sharp, yellow teeth. He sniffs the
piss ridden air, trying to snell her fear. But he is nore
frightened than she is.

Sl ow y, THE BEAST drags hinself to DESNUDA. DESNUDA hol ds
her hand out further towards him

THE BEAST
(purrs)

The thunderous purr shakes the walls, shatters any remaining
glass in the w ndows, brings tiles crashing down fromthe
r oof .



17.

THE BEAST drags hinself closer and closer, until his head
rubs agai nst DESNUDA' s hand. He then starts |icking her
hand.

He licks her hand so ferociously that the skin peels off it.

He then starts licking the rest of her, each Iick peeling
of f the skin, peeling away her humanity.

Beneath DESNUDA's skin is shining fur. Before long, she is
entirely covered in fur. The dianond earrings turn back to
tears and they glisten in her fur. She drops to all fours,
maj estic tigress beside THE BEAST.

a
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