
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 can anyone set me free from this probable existence of probability and all these  
              arguments about the creation and its meaning….   
              i mean it. 
                           does the farmer have a daughter or not. 
                                                                                                 it makes the milk cows nervous  
                                                                                                 before sunrise when they cannot see the pail. 
 
   
          
                     the rural hamlet. 
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