The story of the Eskimo
This is a allegory to make people think about perceptions.
This is the story of an Eskimo who, around 50 years ago, was invited to travel to the United States of America with an explorer to whom he had demonstrated great kindness whilst on an expedition.

During his trek across the northern polar ice-cap the explorer had become disorientated, and then stranded, after a bag with important equipment had become detached and lost.  The Eskimo spotted the man on the horizon and took him back to his igloo where the family fed and watered him before leading him to a safe place where he could be picked up by a rescue mission. 
During his visit to the USA the Eskimo was amazed at the vast differences between the country he was visiting and his own home.  


Economic, industrial and commercial differences were all writ large contributing to a hugely different culture which the Eskimo was amazed and delighted to experience. 

Upon his return to his native land he was eager to meet with his family and tribal acquaintances and to tell his stories and share his experiences.  
Therefore, he was happy to impart his new found knowledge of enormous iron bridges and huge houses made of wood, which could be placed on wheels and transported thousands of miles across the country.  

He told of vast screens upon which you could see huge people engaged in all manner of activities, and of large rooms where scores of people sat playing musical instruments to hundreds of onlookers.  

He also told of places where you could eat, where girls brought you food whilst wearing shoes with wheels, and of buildings that were so high they were up with the clouds.  
Green tables upon which people hit balls with sticks and big green fields on which people also hit a ball with a stick but in this case, surrounded by tens of thousands of people, were other experiences he eagerly related to those listening.  
Unfortunately, however, the Eskimo’s stories failed to impress his friends and family and not for the reason that you might expect. 

The reason for this failure was not jealousy from those not fortunate enough to travel with him.  In fact, all those in his home land were more than pleased that he was given the chance to enjoy experiences that he could come back and share with them. 

No, in this case the problem was that these stories were so different to what they were used to that they simply didn’t believe them.  To all of us in this room, even if we didn’t pick up on everything described above, because we have experience of all or nearly all of the activities described, we don’t have too much of a problem visualising the Eskimo’s descriptions.  
However because all of it was so new and outlandish the people thought that the trip had affected their friend’s head and that he was talking gibberish.  

But the more he persisted with his stories the more they frowned upon him.  And the more he elaborated the more they distrusted him.  

As time wore on he found that the only way he could win back the people’s trust was to start modifying his stories, shaving off the idiosyncrasies and making them less fantastical so that in the end they became purely about things that the Eskimo people would understand.  

This meant that the people were able to accept the man’s stories - even though all the truth had been lost. 

A year later, the matter was put to rest when the American made plans to visit the ice cap again.  This time he brought photographs of the Eskimo’s visit.  And at last, the Eskimo was vindicated as his friends, family and tribal acquaintances discovered the truth of the visit for themselves.

_____________________________________________________________________

Every single day we are asked to take information in of which we have very little proof but which, nonetheless, requires us to accept in order to get on with our lives with the minimum of fuss.  Our skills of rationality coupled with our experience of the world lead us either to accept or reject notions, philosophies, beliefs and ideas.  


Sometimes there are no hard and fast rules and we often accept things just because everyone else seems to, even though in our heart of hearts we may question the value of the judgment.  At such times it would serve us well to stand by our instinct and fully analyse all the facts around us.  It can be difficult being the only person holding a particular belief – but it can stand you in good stead further down the road.  
