my sumptuogs mansion and I was
dably not endeavoring
it. In fact, I bestowed
icit endorsement of
‘from the most
gma.rp'n af my mind.
imn sky had
- with  pallid

! ncountable dismal
clouds. A  waye of humid breezes,
enanating from the adjacent lake,
patted my r:rippled face as I
stepped into my car. As T started
driving I falt baffled once more;
‘Where am I suppos.ed to go?' The
gueskion preaccupied my mind
instantly and in fact, it was an
extension of the thoughts that
kept on inflowing into my
traumatized brain for the last few
haurs. I parked my Ford at the
parking ‘of the largest
departmental store of the city to
buy a few things that I wouldn't
require. although 'L was never a
man who really enjoyad shopping
along with the bourgeois
consumers of the city, sometimes I
had done a [ot of things that 1'd
never like to do. In point of fact, it

didn't mattermuch whether I liked

snmeth:gg urnnt_as_ to me choices
and dislikes of an individual were
a few extremely ignarable matters
which could be compared to the
momentary craze of a group of
starving ants For a grain of
stcrose. If doing snmeth ing that T
wouldn't “want | ‘to do was
msig_mﬁcarlt. to refrain  myself
from doing thatwas vain as well.

‘After shopping around for a |

while I hit the street agam.
reafly didn't kriow where I'd go. In
reality it didn't matter, since all

deshnatfuns ﬂgmﬁed a uniform
meaning to me. From my point of
view, every 'end' seemed to be

nothing but a conserved vacuity;

in other words, an eprtama of
: exlstencesfuﬁhty i
It was around. Nine P.m. when

It drove inta the parkmg lot of The

Green Pa that-a one of the
pﬁme amuseme

city, It was an isolated

recreational park that
ml:urpnfated a flavor of pastoral .
charms into the explicitly urbane

city, - charattenzed by frantic

cnmmerctal.tsrn and utihl:anan_

|'|.D|'iT|'5.';' 1 s
L owas. a!lg'aa person  who
would er 1 sion, far away

from a
is ever ﬂngw to veil its
Itifacetad dimensions. with
g iurs of progressive

s1gniﬁc£iri' ;fi’il'a ""ﬂ
A

prison pf Lsumal names. and
identities. T f}l;!‘. myself to be as
|llimttahhi» as the anonymous
airstreams  that were blithely
unaware ofautfr own origin and
clima; the so nl.lrpose of which
was fo h!awlaround without being

slightly interested to perceive the

underlying jmplication of their

arhlbarg,gpgg lemstences. ;
A agf;"i‘g --

* sources of woes, desperations and

zones of the -

nq SRR
. 1gnnrahle affair to the others. The -  typica
- world heFure my eyes seemed tobe

_ I sat on a distant cement
bench at the edge of the lake that
faced westward toward the".‘
overpass that dissected the lake * bro
and through™ which Fflocks uf

mhl'gcﬁt{ye trades,
agogues, loyal employees,
cted wagabonds, diffident
) i'leaits and ardent lovers. A’

toward unknown destinations. T
stared for long at the animated
pracessions of hundreds of men
and machines, each of whom had a
different. destination, a different
worth of living, contrasting

i *"Iﬁ ‘uniquely unrelated to each
”ffrhe;rhnttom line was that
yone had been born to die..
Eve thfng would meet an
e .anct then...perpetual
da;knsss..,k... blanksilence...

: nfa sudden and it was concurrent
to the shift of mood in the

exultations. What meant to be a
momentous matter of dying heart,

enraged '

Lq £of stories..... Each of them was
moving vehicles were racing the hé of hls own life...... allof

~_and gbserved
‘The weather began to alterall
- completely unaware of the fact

ist

musl: desolate part of the park.

_Now I could seek for my prey
~ without wornying about being
" interrupted. After roaming around
‘for an hour or 50 my hunting eyes
‘found what it had been laoking

for.

A _dejegted—tookz ng young
man was sitting on a park bench
facing backward toward the lake, I
stood at a distancein the darkness
_the man stealthily
for a while, The pitiable quy was

that his life would be extinct very

to’ una nf those pmcgédmg' men,

hgpersenntive part of my
might mean nothing but

"mng ousness, which was infacta
sign that I would soon be
trai ﬁeretI intu an mdumliahle
an mﬁmte seamade up of clusters nlaj%én This was the hme when
of relative troubles and glees that L5 ﬂlﬁf ahstrach |deul.cgles that I
were as unstable as the rneltmg -* mgmedin my mind would result
clouds in the sky, which 'i;'l an applied action. It was the
constantly modified their shapes _nment when all of my d1sgusts
in order eventually to degenerate  ag: nft
into descending raindrops that = de
‘would ultimately fall down to the W i
ground like the miserable anmhﬂahv{a'e_xecutmn
collapses of solitary 'human I began to search for my prey
entities. < Cre slyly 1 had parked my carin the
In that crowd there might be pdrking and I had come a long way
successful businessmen involved ﬁ'pm it.l in

shnrtly H'uw:ver 1 chdn‘t feel :

sorry for him as I felt that it would

 be a salvation for the person to be

,rrleltqd into the world of 'neutral

zerd', stuck as he was in a complex

world which could only inflict

insane bemusements, deprivation,
~ anxiety, and discontent on futile

‘human entities. In fact, it didn't

‘matter at all whether a particular
~man would Llive or die,

The
termination of this man's life
wouldn't bring any substantial
difference to this waorld which

- would still revive around its orbit -
‘even after his death. It wouldn't
‘mgke_any proportional difference

@ A" 3 5 1

in the invariably con
of the nature and neithe
be able to alter the K
countless restless be
were sprinting throught
illuminated roads and p
in search of causes and .y
that tantalized them to
achieve some utopian
In reality, like everyone,
could also be regarded as s
but the consequence of a
sexual intercourse
entitled him to the custo
instinctive passmnﬁ}
bialagical abligations, si
the unrefined species of th
which just cuﬂsume
copulated. N
It was better to free this|
from conveying the bu
futile existence. I pulle
Magnum from the inner eha
of my coat and I set th
inta the weapop. [
reached the point from WA
wauld be able to eliminate
with one single bullet. T
was still not maving, compl

pulled the trigger smoothiy v
was one of my most favoﬁte\ _

something. The inert body

prey fell down without m
slightest noise as if it was al
a mutilated ‘corpse, " H

loomfng cinuc!s I failed to
su penar world nf ’

like mcludmg anew e

) secret diary. Once a wise man

To write a dlaty everyday

returning to one's. Wi VO
_ was not the sort of p

would keep a diary, tho
already mentioned that
of tﬁin’gs which I was

what each and every. i
did.

I watched TV fnr whils
headline of a news that
caught my attention was
psychopathic serial Ki
slaughtered 36 peophl
to this date, has struck again
the Green Park area” %
I never really eu]q
popular, however,
humarausly amused to
was  capable of making |
conformists fnghtened of
exterminated, I didn't want
them to esca
B00NYsxserrsnrerrasy
Beware at mghl:.
The serial killar i
large...

TATEe T RRan T RaRE

By Khasef safa kabir (u
To write a diary everyi
returning to one's own von
*A quote by Enoch ina :
Puhtman)



