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Prologue.





  




  In four months prior to events.




  




  




  One questions.




  Myths.




  Full porridge. Full of information, but it is very inconsistent:




  Types – vampires, lamiya, ghoul, vampires, volcolaki, werewolves, nosferatu etc., etc. Who to whom submits? Who with whom is at war? Singles or act with groups? Way of life?




  Immortality – are really immortal or have more long, in comparison with us, life term?




  A food – on blood types, by types, on nationalities? Whether it is valid, what blood of animals conducts to degradation? Whether it is possible to use donor blood, or it should be warm, at once from the person? And the main thing – its quantity? All or some honeycombs or tens grams?




  Belonging to clans. Cain and his 13 grandsons? And further!?




  Over ability.




  Rules. Safety of secret of their existence it is clear. But whether has the right one vampire to kill another? Or for it punish. And if punish, how Aged men?




  Aged men? Cain these those 13 grandsons? For them governed not written if they eat blood of vampires? They also are ruling class on the earth?




  Where Cain and three his children from Lilith disappeared?




  




  




  The main question – whether there are they actually? And if exist, them where to look for and how they now live? Let's think. One of my many versions. At once I warn – I have no established fact about them. Would be though one, it would be simpler to build versions.




  My point of view - is both clans, and singles.




  Clans.




  Most likely – one clan, one continent. One country – one clan it is improbable, but it is not excluded in the territory of the big continent. If they live long, they on any will try to operate us, then all financial streams pass through them, the policy too is formed by them. With it everything is clear. With a science everything is more difficult. If money is allocated by them, why then to them to create weapons of mass destruction, viruses and any rubbish? After all if we are lost, people, to it too not to live, than to eat? They cannot supervise science development fully? Then at them is not present over abilities, differently they would provide, to what will lead these or those opening. After all even people can look in the future, and vampires and podavno should have such abilities, well at least units precisely. But on the other hand, can they provide it and really the most dangerous opening stop. How many scientists only for the last hundred years were lost? To take at least professor Mikhail Filippov, more than strange death on a threshold of publication of the opening? Here hardly, probably, scientists - options have not enough, if you I cover, and you as the true fanatic of the business go forward, you clean.




  Though they can create the weapon and for destruction of clans confronting by it. Wars for the territory, how in the Middle Ages, before Camarilla creation? Then we will try to disassemble with it. War in a certain country can be and as result of repartition of influence of clans, and as in the way to hide a large number of death among people. Now wars go generally in Afghanistan and Iraq. Iraq is large reserves of oil, that is the power and money, it is clear. And here Afghanistan? People not so much, is and more occupied areas where it is possible попастись, without having caused any suspicions. Yes, the people less educated and dark, but those who is not necessary on knowledge and a science, believe in superstitions. Vampires like sensation of fear and horror which they direct at people, adrenaline emission in blood can, does it to more tasty? The inhabitant of the megalopolis will simply be frightened (though, the same adrenaline) if it will be attacked by the vampire and will not understand, with whom has affairs. Or the whole matter is in the history? Yes, the first people occurred from Africa. But all first civilizations arose in the east. Same shimmer. Scientists still argue how their knowledge in mathematics, astronomy, medicine, their laws, anywhere, undertook. Even at shimmer as the first civilization, has mentions of vampires. Can somewhere in the territory of Afghanistan, Iraq or Iran (the former Persia) is, something that vampires look for. Any subject, an amulet or storage of any knowledge lost by them. And if to take into account also the Bible, in general it becomes interesting. After all paradise (eddy) too was in this territory. And Cain was Adam and Eve's son. After all you, probably, noticed that in the Old and New testament God предстаёт a miscellaneous. In the Old testament God punishing – exile from paradise, a flood etc. etc. And in New – God mercy and all forgiving. Yes, the main precept do not kill, but if you killed and sincerely repented, there is a chance that you will be forgiven. Perhaps to Cain and his descendants something was left, what will allow them to become again people? Perhaps thus, God from the New testament left by it possibility to be corrected? Or not God, and on the contrary? And they look for, what will allow to find them still big force? After all with each subsequent generation vampires become weaker. And the territory being Edem – a force place? You own a force place – you own all.




  One more moment is interesting. It is considered that the most large number of vampires lives in the territory of the USA, and the USA just and begins all conflicts in the East territory. Iraq, Afghanistan and Iran. The American clan means, for something strenuously fights? And it is interesting with whom? With the European clan, or with East? Or East clan does not exist? And the territory of the former paradise constantly passes from hand to hand? After all in the east of the millennium there is a war.




  Though here it is necessary to consider and previous to invasion on the East, war on the Balkans. The American clan at first decided to fray the European clan strongly? Or destroyed it? And now will pass centuries while force of the European clan to be restored? With whom then they are at war in the east? With the Asian clan?




  But it everything derogations from the basic. These are their soldiers, we only pawns in their maneuvers.




  Let's return to a science.




  I do not believe that they to be afraid of a sunlight. Be I on their place and, possessing a huge stock of money, I densely would go in for physics, chemistry, biology and genetics. Generally genetics and biochemistry. Such open space for researches!!!!! Though, besides a question – in their organism there are any changes, or not? If though any chemical processes occur (they should digest blood and feel hungry), genetically itself improve they can. And most likely, will be.




  You in general paid attention, on sharp jumps in science development? If to trust legends, in the XVI century there was the first collecting, and the Camarilla was created, there was a war with sulfurs. The views of lives had new generation of vampires, and old wanted to change nothing. The new generation won and started to develop a science. Since XVII century, opening fell down in abundance, and by the beginning of the XX century, I think, they and were not glad already to it. Here they were replaced also by newer generation. Two more wars - the First and the Second World (we that people thought that we fight for the freedom, and there was that all in a different way). And again sharp jump in science development. Means, again won younger generation of vampires.




  Probably, in the XVI century there came a turning point for the world of vampires. The small clans, open board, refusal of science development, constant soldiers (remember history), and then association of clans, leaving in a shadow and development of global plans on management in the policy sphere, to science development, increase in our number (very ha, than it is more than us, to it is better than subjects).




  But, besides. Legends are interesting but, how many in them the truths? I think, clans have information centers which strictly watch that important information did not filter into the Internet. Some sites, precisely, vampires create. You can not withdraw people from information searches, throw the duck, and people will believe. Not the fact that my point of view stated here, not the truth. And this letter will very quickly disappear from a site.




  On history too especially strong hope is not present. It is a lot of version. For example (alternative history), some consider that Cain press is lack of hair on a face. Allegedly Cain was expelled to North or South America. And all American Indians Cain descendants, after all at them do not grow neither beards, nor moustaches. Other version (the standard history) – to take into account the Indian of the Maya or Aztecs. Bloody sacrifices, as to vampirism tribute. But we will not go deep, though there too there is a lot of interesting, very interesting.




  So, I think, if want to look for vampires, look for them among ruling class, among society elite. Though such as they will not advertize the wealth, we even never heard their names. Be I on their place, would make to itself a lot of documents on different names, would scatter money in different banks of the world, besides - on different names, in public would appear a little, long youth after all causes suspicions. And operate the companies people can also, it is not necessary to devote them who at all and that you such. It we, people, like to stand out, brag, show the abrupt wheelbarrows, at home, belongings. We live petty interests. And at vampires all in a different way. I think, the biggest problem of vampires is a boredom. For those for many years the life that are allocated for them, everything bothers them. Probably, at first is abruptly. At first you revel in the force, consciousness of that you more powerful, than the others. Then you spill out interest to travel. Then to knowledge. Then to the power and money. Choose at whom that on the first place. But once it appears that you tried everything, everything saw, everything know. Here it, in my opinion, the most terrible for them. You for yourselves want it? After all for this reason they also disappear, because it is immensely boring for them near us, with people, we in the lump are identical, us move the same motives, as people 200, 300, or 400 years ago. Though I will not hide, I would communicate to the vampire. But besides because of boredom, thirst of new knowledge. But I understand that to them with me will communicate not interestingly. We, people, do not feel desire to talk with a sausage stick, with a chop or a pig from which all this is made, and they.




  The only thing of whom probably really to find it singles, younger vampires. If your main objective immortality, can and it is necessary to look for them. But you will never belong to a clan, never receive access to knowledge and their possibilities. If to consider that with each new generation force decreases, not the fact that having become the vampire, you receive over ability. You will manage only thirst and immortality. In my opinion - melancholy. But to you to choose, one are inaccessible, others – are not interesting.




  




  




  Chapter 1. Meeting.




  




  «Here idiot! And why in general was to write those books? A vein to itself it is quiet and a grief did not know. And now suffer!» - I switched off the computer, abusing myself. Also pulled me to read that book about vampires! Would read now and then to itself classics of the world literature, or fell in love, as usual better. But is not present, at first I was hooked by this film, and then and books. I made the biggest mistake – liberated the imagination.




  And why these books? I after all read also Bram Stokera in pink youth, and after the film «Interview to the vampire» - and Ann Rice, but never me interested vampires because I do not believe in their existence. Yes, for a change it is interesting to read books, but no more, and here me scolded.




  Everything began innocently - the film about vampires, interest to the writer who has written this work, books, and then foolish thought: «And what if they are? How they can live presently?», - and here me incurred. Having rummaged on the Internet, I such read that on ears will not pull, and then it poured out in article. That is, in the beginning, it was not article, and simply a set of questions which interested me. Having written them, I began to dream, and to try to find on them the answer. And from my imaginations article where I added such rattling mix from history, sciences and politicians turned out that itself was frightened. On it was necessary to stop, but I, would be not I if left everything as is. And for what only God awarded me such character? Why I am such silly woman, and I can not sit in the silent mink and live quietly? After all preconditions for this purpose are – the apartment, good work, decent earnings. Live and rejoice. No, I should get everywhere and everything to try.




  I found some sites about vampires, and for the sake of interest threw there the article imagination. On it, probably, also calmed down and lost interest to this subject, BUT! For the unclear reasons my article disappeared from two sites, and it very strongly angered me. And then such viruses came to my computer that our guys from department of programming were shocked. Someone very strongly tried to kill my laptop completely. Rescued me that I never was sorry money, and bought license programs, and in time understood that with the computer something not that. I never suffered to paranoia or mania of prosecution, but all these viruses and disappearances strongly were not pleasant to me. And I once again decided to tease destiny. More truly, decided to dream up in more detail.




  To me never to the head came to write books, and here me simply broke through that for me it was big surprise. I even at school could not write the composition on the set subject, and наstate examinations in general wrote off the composition from the book «101 compositions». But my obstinacy played with me a malicious joke (once again). I sat down to write the book about vampires, but decided all the imaginations to lay out in the form of fiction, instead of in the form of more detailed article.




  Here then that my tortures also began. I posted the book in the Internet, and now every morning began with that I shivering, for excitement, hands, turned on the computer and read comments on the book.




  Certainly, when I only was going to lay out the book, I morally prepared myself that at me will simply spit. At the end the end, well who I am such? The ordinary accountant in big firm, a small screw in the huge car, and it is natural, I understood what to write I am not able. But I could not stop any more – having written, it wanted to learn opinion of others. The benefit that there is an Internet. You can sit to yourself at the computer in a fragmentary dressing gown and slippers or in a dress from Chanel, and to be represented though by Angelina Jolie, all the same nobody sees you actually. And with the book. I thought and, having taken myself a pseudonym, laid out the book on a couple of sites, calming myself that even if everything will be bad, my friends and acquaintances all the same do not learn about my shame.




  But as such shame did not happen. Were both bad, and good responses. But it was all the same painful. Those some minutes while the computer turned on, and were loaded sites, were the longest, and then I started to read comments, and palpitation settled into shape, regardless of the fact that there wrote. It was simply interesting to learn opinion of others, it is no more. The torture was in other – when nobody wrote comments. And I started to gnaw myself and to be broken off from two thoughts. The first – the book not interesting. The second – it in general very few people reads. And that, and other thought unpleasantly responded inside.




  But anything with itself could not do any more is became my personal drug. These daily visits of a site and check of the page became a peculiar morning ritual without which I could not manage any more. I became dependent on it, and as I wrote only one book, and anybody especially was not interested in me, understood that it is necessary to continue to write, that people did not lose interest to my books. Option – to throw everything and to forget, I at all did not consider. During time to stop, unfortunately, I never could. However, the hope that it soon to end was. I had one essential shortcoming – I quickly lost interest to all new. Having tried something, I at first was fond, and then to me there was it not interesting. And so was always. Than I only was not engaged – in track and field athletics, dances, gymnastics, fight, swimming, rock-climbing, embroidery, drawing, generally, all and will not remember. Therefore I hoped that soon to me will bother and to write, and every morning to be nervous, while the laptop is started.




  Having drunk up coffee, I was quickly tinted and, having put on, left in a yard. In an ideal to reach before work to me twenty minutes were required. But it in an ideal, and in practice because of morning jams at me left nearly forty minutes. Usually I tried to leave the house as early as possible, but today was late, and I will trudge now as a turtle. Having sat down in the car, I taxied from parking, and having fatefully sighed, left on the road.




  I stood in a stopper and silently swore – any idiot did not pass the second idiot, and now the stopper developed into a huge jam. Having looked for hours, I understood that if now I will not get under way, I will be late for work. And to be late I did not love. The exit was only one – to throw the car in a yard of any high-rise buildings, and on foot to bypass a stopper, and there already to catch a taxi or a minibus. I bent and began to look out the next entrance to a yard. He just was meters in ten from me.




  On my happiness, the ahead standing car got under way and slowly went. «Well, give darling, pass still a couple of meters!» - I began to whisper, addressing to the driver of that car. I was lucky, and I, having moved down from the main route, drove in a yard. Having taken a bag from the car and documents, I put it on the alarm system, and quickly went back to the road.




  I was not late for work. Morning jog fine encouraged me, and I thought: «And can buy a bicycle and go by it for work. And nerves to myself I will not spoil in jams, and physical activity, is shorter – advantage». «Aha! Cool thought up – in September to change on a bicycle, you would wait a December more!» - my internal voice answered. Yes, with it I was late. Means, we will transfer purchase the next year!




  And it is completely cunning in work. It was necessary to prepare the quarterly report, and everything as usual occurred in an emergency mode. That any of departments not those figures submitted, someone in general forgot to transfer documents.




  And by the evening it appeared that the report not to meet, and fun began. The working day as ended hour, and the mistake was not found.




  Our boss came into an office and, having thrown all a frown, addressed to our chief:




  - Olga Semyonovna, you understand, what the report should lay tomorrow at me on a table in the morning?




  - Certainly, Stepan Petrovitch, - that jumped up to it and began to hop, as a doggie. – All of us will make!




  In an hour brains began to begin to boil, and this stupid person, our chief, approached to me and with pleasure sang:




  - A T-shirt, we with Katenka and Jeanne should leave, can, you разберёшься itself? You after all at us the girl clever and meticulous, and always find mistakes. And I to you in the help will leave Larissa.




  Here reptile! Not only that "T-shirt" called so is going also to fall down, having given up all work on me. Certainly, as it is necessary to find their mistakes, I clever and meticulous and as in end of the year to write me the good characteristic that me raised so she forgets at once about it. I unlike Katenka and Zhanochka do not skip before it on back pads and I do not gasp each time when it comes in a new dress, and I am not scattered in compliments and flattery. I come to work here, and to be nursed with her inflated vanity at me there is neither time, nor desires.




  - Certainly, Olga Semyonovna, - I false smiled, being afraid that now I will spit it in a back.




  - Here and well.




  Through an hour and a half we at last with Larissa found a mistake. And this mistake was made by the dearest Katenka, our deputy Olga Semyonovna.




  - The Maya, and can further you, and that at me today the party with friends in club is planned, and I already am late, - Larissa told.




  - Go already, have fun, here works for about forty minutes, well at most an hour, - I answered, having smiled.




  - Thanks to you! You kind!




  - My God, only to anybody about it do not speak! And that hearings will go, and then also in newspapers will start to write that I kind. You represent that in the world to happen!




  - Yes well you, - laughing, Larissa told and left a room.




  I have really cunningly forty minutes on finishing the report. Having switched off the computer, I began to gather, representing that in twenty minutes I am at home (jams that already resolved), I will make to myself sandwiches and, having buried in the TV, I will watch any old film on DVD. «Nuno, dream! And who will take away the car?». A pancake, here невезуха, about the car I forgot. All right, I will call a taxi, I will reach there, I will take away the car, and I am at home in thirty minutes.




  I lowered on a protection post.




  - Something you were late Maiya Vladimirovna.




  - Works was much, - I answered. – Call to me a taxi, Oleg Fyodorovich?




  - Yes, - it quickly dialed number and ordered to me the car. – In fifteen minutes will arrive. Only leave through a rear entrance, I there to you ordered the car.




  - Well. Thank you very much, - I wearily sat down on a sofa in a hall.




  - In marriage it is necessary to you also children then to work awake to belong not so responsibly, - the security guard told.




  - Oleg Fedorovich, you directly as my grandfather speak.




  - So I to you in the grandfather also suit. To you how many years?




  - Twenty five.




  - And my granddaughter twenty four.




  - And she already managed to make you the great-grandfather?




  - No, you youth now all delay children, career to yourself do, presently everything was simpler …




  From short digression to history I was rescued by phone call. There arrived my taxi. I quickly said goodbye and jumped out in a yard. Having called the address to the taxi driver, I leaned back on a back of a seat and sighed. «In marriage it is necessary to you, children!». The same to me each time was told by mother when we called up to it. And where this husband to take that? Directly crowds on the street stand and wait for me. I, of course, understood that itself is guilty. Except the house and work do not happen anywhere, but in a day so напашешься more that in the evening home feet hardly pull, and it would be desirable only one – to have a rest.




  - Where to you to stop? - the taxi driver asked.




  - Here also stop – I told, looking back, and remembering where exactly, I left the car in the morning.




  Having paid off, I left a taxi and began to go carefully, looking for the car. «Well for the country, even lighting cannot make in yards! My friend correctly speaks – not that country called Honduras!». Having stumbled and without having fallen nearly, I silently swore.
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