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The group of kids met outside Uri’s Extreme Tourism Shop. They had signed up for a week-long exploration trip in several areas. The group was mostly just young adults that were visiting from the United States. One young lady stood off to the side by herself. Shelly. She stood there in all black with dark sunglasses on.

Her differences weren’t easy to see unless you looked hard at her. Her eyes had a jade green eyeshine. She could feel other people’s basic emotions and thoughts but had trained herself not to intrude in others thought process. She had less than 12% body fat and was well trained in combat of all styles. She hid that and the fact that her real age was 100 even though she looked to be 22. She had been in the area on work and was taking a vacation at her bosses’ insistence. She worked for a well-known company called the Karnakie Institute and they had been able to keep her differences hidden for many years. The Karnakie Institute was well known in the world of the paranormal as researchers, as well as leading experts in the world of the occult and things that go bump in the night. Most people only knew them as a research organization that worked with police and security forces for things that couldn’t be easily explained. They had some work with the Vatican but only as an auxiliary and independent verifier of possessions and demonic infestations.

When they went into the shop, Uri introduced himself. “There are several locations that we will be going to on our weeklong trip, so we need to do some paperwork before we go. The reason is some of the locations that we are going to are unique and we need to make sure that everyone understands that there is an element of danger to what we are about to do.”

One of the other tourists asked. “Why is there so much protection for the tour? I understand the prevention of liability, but the paperwork seemed a bit much.”

“About three years ago, there was an incident. A person was running a shop and didn’t have the proper permits. They took some people up to Pripyat but weren’t prepared. The person got lost in the woods around Pripyat and they were found without their guide near the reactor. All the people died so now we take extra precautions to keep everyone safe. The New Safe Confinement Structure will be done in 2018 and for now there is the sarcophagus and part of the Confinement structure in place. Like I said we will be safe. Pripyat is about 12 miles from the reactors, and we won’t be near them.” Uri said.

As everyone filled out the paperwork, Shelly put down the cover information that she had been trained to use for ages. Her emergency contact information was for the Karnakie Institute and her person of contact was Lady Marie Karnakie. She put her down as her step mother so that way there was the family relation there. She also had the basic information of how to contact her if there was a problem. For her job title she put down “Business trainer”. 

Uri spoke in Russian to the receptionist to contact the checkpoints after all the paperwork was done. Uri went to lift Shelly’s pack to find it was at ever it was it would have to stay in the van during the visit to Pripyat. She would be able to use a camera like everyone else. When he got off the call, he turned and said. “All right, everything is in order. We will pass through a couple of checkpoints on the way so please keep your passports handy. Our first location is Pripyat, approximately 12 miles outside the Chernobyl reactors. We have two check points that we will have to go through, and a security guard will be going with us to make sure that we are safe the entire time. The bus that we are taking has been modified to where there are extra safety items inside. This was done to make sure that everyone is safe and has a relaxing trip. The bus is outside and ready to go. Shall we?”

Everyone went outside expecting to see a broken-down school bus but instead there was a modern tour van there waiting for them. Shelly took the shotgun seat and everyone else climbed inside. While everyone put their packs in the back, she kept hers close.
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As they drove down the highway, Shelly was taking pictures of the lands and how the countryside seemed so peaceful. “It is amazing that the lands are so beautiful here. There aren’t towns everywhere and billboards that are trying to sell you something every inch of the way. Nature has a unique beauty and your country shows it well.”

“We are lucky in that nature. The lands have kept the beauty that was here before we came. The longer that the cities are in the area the government has agreed that the lands should be preserved.” Uri said. “Your pack seems heavier than most, what do you have with you?”
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