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HAT AND FUR BOA WHO SAT UP

RIGHT, RAISING A HEAVY FUR

MUFF THAT COVERED THE

WHOLE OF HER LOWER

ARM TOWARDS THE

VIEWER

ONE MORNING

WHEN GREGOR SAMSA

WOKE FROM TROUBLED

DREAMS, HE FOUND HIMSELF

TRANSFORMED IN HIS BED INTO

A HORRIBLE VERMIN. HE LAY ON

HIS ARMOUR-LIKE BACK, AND IF

HE LIFTED HIS HEAD A LITTLE

HE COULD SEE HIS BROWN

BELLY, SLIGHTLY DOMED

AND DIVIDED BY

ARCHES INTO

STIFF SECTIONS. THE

BEDDING WAS HARDLY ABLE

TO COVER IT AND SEEMED REA

DY TO SLIDE OFF ANY MOMENT.

HIS MANY LEGS, PITIFULLY THIN

COMPARED WITH THE SIZE OF

THE REST OF HIM, WAVED ABO

UT HELPLESSLY AS HE LOOKED.

"WHAT'S HAPPENED TO ME?"

HE THOUGHT. IT WASN'T

A DREAM.

HIS ROOM,

A PROPER HUMAN

ROOM ALTHOUGH A LITTLE

TOO SMALL, LAY PEACEFULLY

BETWEEN ITS FOUR FAMILIAR

WALLS. A COLLECTION OF TEXTILE

SAMPLES LAY SPREAD OUT ON

THE TABLE - SAMSA WAS A TRAVEL

LING SALESMAN - AND ABOVE IT

THERE HUNG A PICTURE THAT

HE HAD RECENTLY

CUT OUT

OF AN ILLUST

RATED MAGAZINE

AND HOUSED IN A NICE,

GILDED FRAME. IT SHOWED

A LADY FITTED OUT WITH A FUR
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