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A silently brooding dark-skinned man
Walked alone in the dark—so all alone.
The fair-haired gentleman, finding a shadow drawing near,

l L L U S I O N Taunted, “Nigger!”, and taunted no one ever again.

The dark-skinned man walked on much farther.
Being in limbo from his horrible act.

Cha ng es A second adventurer happened along and sang out,

“I love you!" as they met.

Then they parted with a warm shaking of hands.
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