Dear Edifor: -

| am an Eskimo. | waos
inspired fo write this down.

| cane from the past for
gotten and unknown fto me
now. | am but o guest here on
earth, a ftemporary stopover
one of the two destinies, one
of ploce of no ending and
remorce, ond o ploce of
saofi sfaction and a home full
of bliss. During this brief
stopover, dewn of my life
hove gone by. -

The noon time is upon me
with all its environment, both




