, to excess. When they get angry when the wind blows the Brake, when I
get irritated, it’s not like my friend, it’s a lot more like me when I’'m big. hur-
rying down to the sea down to the sea, eating and diving all the beasts of|
the sea, the diving is not and the same, the pain of the sea. Libya is still in the
mist in the morning. I spent many days marrying in the sun, and the sea is
the sea. The eyes of men are large and round, those of women oval and small.

\

deep in a mountain valley threshing
stands of timber, oak and ash and cornel
They still camped on the slopes of
Idawet with springs

Blaster of Baris



