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Аннотация
Do you know that you live in a world of the blind? Man being until

the end of an unidentified to this day. We know very little of what we
might know, and those who know a little more than others are reluctant
to spread this knowledge. We see each other, hear, understand, but at
the same time, we become less and less sighted…
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Esotericist Mind games Part 1

 
On the first page of the worn notebook of the doctor

of psychological Sciences Romanova was given a brief
psychological portrait and the image of his best friend Jacob.

He often drank tea with chocolate in any form, due to the fact
that chocolate promotes active brain activity, although this theory
was not really proven, but the evidence he did not need.

…
At school a respectful and empathetic attitude to such

disciplines as history and philosophy.
…
He liked to spend time alone, quietly listening to classical

music with his eyes closed, leaning back on a chair.
…
He was fond of chess. And although he did not reach the

level of grandmaster, perhaps due to the lack of worthy rivals, he
could easily calculate up to seven, eight combinations in memory,
fixing the location of each of the figures.

…
Incredible pool game. The strange thing is that he never

learned to play professionally, there were no teachers, no
opportunity to learn, as a child there was no pool table, finally.
But God knows what a gift he saw, the place and time of impact,
to ordered the guys ball, dispersing others, rolled into the pocket,



 
 
 

which was a crazed customer.
This secret he did not disclose to anyone, the only thing he

said to me once in a friendly way after a short party:
– I just feel and hit. Set a goal, picked the ball mentally built

its trajectory, the impact, the longer you aim, the less chance to
hit. A paradox, but in my case it has the character of regularity.

…
Now it is difficult to say what moved his actions and

paradoxical abilities in the open and certainly more of his weight
is not disclosed path, but I can firmly say that his main game was
played even more mysterious mind…

The last entry on the first page read:

It is not surprising that people of such mindset showed great
interest in the esoteric!

***
– Doctor, you dear man, how long can you wait? – referring

to the innocent Romanova customized tone Jacob Smolin.
– What, already?
–  Yes, the third instalment in the dry, I'm sorry, but you

missed a few masterly strokes.
Yakov took a couple of SIPS of green tea, which was the

signature drink of the billiard club.
Even Dmitri Ivanovitch several times applauded, but it's worth

it – with a proud smile said Jacob.
– JS, well, I know that you're the talent, and the talent, you're



 
 
 

just a man of the era, as I am happy that fate gave me the
friendship with such an extraordinary and lovely person like you.

Jacob broke into a smile.
– Well said? inquiry nodded Dr. Romanov.
– Yesterday you praised me more beautiful, you lose the form

of Kesha, well, okay, your problems.
– I think so too, I'll accept that, try to survive, to carry this

stigma on their decrepit, thirty-five, muscular and wonderfully
beautiful shoulders.

– Gentlemen – we killed a servant of the club table will renew
or continue exercise in wit?

– We will continue, with your permission-Yakov dared.
– Well, just please do it outside the club, as all the attention

is focused on you, not the pool tables, and this does not have a
positive impact on our financial profits.

Thank you to you all, see you in a couple of three months –
announced to Jacob, and then picked up by the pen of his friend
and like a couple ladies with a gentleman, they proceeded to the
exit.

Catching a taxi and sitting in the back seat, the doctor asked:
– Are you going somewhere again?
– No!
– thank God…
– I'm leaving this time
Kesha is angry with are you staring at on friend.
– To St. Petersburg for two and a half months. Next week



 
 
 

begins a course of graphology, the complete course, holds
Professor Stennikov, but you, of course, is nothing says.

– Certainly…
– I'm not surprised.
–  Anatoly Z. Stennikov, one of Russia's leading

representatives of the theory of parapsychology, what relation it
has to the ability to analyze handwriting?

Yasha looked at his friend in surprise.
–  Oh, you, subject, however, handsome keshk. The fact

is that parapsychology, graphology and a number of other
disciplines form one General science, or, more correctly, theory
– esotericism. I want to understand something, in four days I will
depart, I will arrive, I will share impressions" – leaving the car,
the young witty man told.

– Yash? – the doctor called from the departing taxi.
– What?
And palmistry, Anatoly Z. owns?
– Yeah.…
– If he asks me to look at your palm – do not show pity on the

old man, winking fled in the car a good old friend innocent.
***
Petersburg. Yes, it is indeed the cultural capital of Russia. This

is evident in the countless number of architectural monuments,
manners, communication, in General, the people here are very
different from the province. Transport quite a lot, too, there
are traffic jams, but for some reason they do not strain the



 
 
 

mind, does not dilute the overall picture of a pleasant impression
of the harsh reality of the sad circumstances of a broken
traffic light and a large cluster of cars. Time suffers, it is so
pleasant to pronounce in itself the worn-out phrase:" Always and
everywhere only the one who does not hurry anywhere manages "
and to feel in an advantageous position. Tinted glass comfortable
taxi, nepristayuschy with stupid banal questions the driver, the
answers to which he is not interested and will be forgotten as
soon as the passenger leaves the taxi. Cloudy, but easy to perceive
weather, even sometimes through the spans of tall buildings of
the old buildings flashing rays of the setting sun. The city is
preparing to sleep, but its inhabitants are somehow measured,
without fuss gradually completed her business, and perhaps start
some new ones, such as the couple of young people sitting in
cafes. Cleanly washed glass allows you to clearly see everything
that happens inside this cozy place. As if the smell of inviting hot
coffee just served by the waiter is heard through the ajar window
of the passenger door. Plugs. The city stands. I wonder what
they're talking about. The young man, apparently, invited this girl
on a first date. His movements are rather timid, shackled by the
uncertain fear of the girl of his modest nature, unappreciated to
the full, such as he is now trying to present himself. And the girl
is all smiling more, quietly, gently covering his eyes and lips, but
not because she's laughing at him, and, perhaps, for the reason
that feels for this guy no less sympathy, and he to her, but doesn't
know how to show it and allow herself to show this affection on



 
 
 

the first date.
– "The address which you specified to me to be literally round

the corner if you hurry, you can leave directly here, in three –
five minutes you will be on a place if you, of course, hurry if not,
I think, in minutes twenty this intersection we will overcome" –
the driver interrupted reflections.

– "Sorry for the stupid question, I'm just the first time in Your
city, did not have time to understand what people live here. In
view of this I will ask: – You don't deceive me? and I'm here
to come out, and then before the day is out I will stomp in the
right direction."

– Believe me, you will still be able to reach the desired home
more than once and return to the car interior, while I will humbly
wait for the promotion of its range, but if such a thing, will take
to the entrance and help with Luggage.

Thanks, please.
Having paid off, Yakov left the taxi, and really spent no more

than five minutes on the rest of the route, with pleasure stretching
his legs after an hour and a half trip.

***
Well, what can I say, in St. Petersburg, too, want to earn

and not very bad do it, playing on people's trust. Courses of
graphology were not that "fake", but not even comprehensive by
the standards of basic knowledge. Thus, the collection of terms,
beautiful speech and several practical works available to anyone
by means of the Internet. No doubt, bribed the performance



 
 
 

of a famous personality Professor Anatoly Z. Stanikova in the
first session, his temperament, tempo, manner of speaking, the
ambition was literally infected the audience with the idea to learn
the art of graphology, and the fuse gave up the slack for about
half of the course when it became clear many of them wasted
presence here.

Perhaps because of the active outputs to the Board, expressed
assumptions and a strong desire to know why came here on the
eve of the completion of the course Smolin was invited to the
Professor.

– Smolin, Jacob D. – proclaimed Professor, laying aside my
profile.

– Hello, Professor, it's an honor to be in…
– Come on in, sit down on any free place – interrupted he.
In the office stood an oval table with the same chairs on all

sides at the head of which was Professor. On the right and on
left his hand in the corners stood massive chairs, remote from
the table. Most likely they were in the nature of interior design
of this room, it was clear and not sagging seats, despite the
clearly advanced age of these rarities and nezaezzhennaya the
floor under the legs of chairs.

After going through the whole office, stopping near the chair
on the right hand of the Professor and lifting him behind his back
to bring closer, Jacob asked:

May I?
– Please – with a surprised smile and nodded to the Professor.



 
 
 

Smolin pulled the chair closer to the Professor and sat by the
large window.

The Professor rubbed his eyes and with an embarrassed smile,
said:

–  Yakov, you already managed to impress me during the
training period, do not overplay, I hope you do not open the
window and start Smoking your wonderful cigars, which you
carry with you from the moment of arrival here?

– Right – replied the student, although not going to do that.
Smolin focused his eyes on the Professor.

– Yakov, you came here from afar, showed good results and
great interest. Sometimes, the best student of the stream, if any,
I give the opportunity to ask me three questions, completely
different subjects, to which the student could not find answers
anywhere. I listen first!

– Professor, the first question I would like to respond to, do
not think for insolence, but the second and third I ask, for that
matter.

– Listen.
–  First question – would you like to have lunch? If not,

the second question-how can I once again create a favorable
environment for communication with you? Jacob held a
forefinger in air a circle, and completed it at the ear, pointing to
the possibility of wiretapping of the room.

The Professor silently took the hand of an unusual student,
turned it palm up, looked quickly and said:



 
 
 

– Yes, perhaps, it would be possible to eat. Then pointed to
the exit and five minutes later came out himself.

***
In a cafe on a nearby street, where he ordered dinner. And

umaw a few pieces of chicken, the Professor began:
– You're a smart guy.…
–  You know, Anatoly Z. I clean interested not so much in

graphology, how spirituality in General. Perhaps my data is not
correct, but I have reason to believe that You, the master, and
besides You here me hardly someone will help her to learn.

– Why did you decide that I would help you in this matter?
After all, your appearance in my office was completely planned,
you deliberately staged this cheap performance to impress me
and ask for what you're asking now, you had another chair
prepared, and you wanted to sit on it, right?

– Right, I wanted to, but the first chair from the entrance,
which was prepared for me with a gift box concealed under the
cover of the table I was not so interesting, as a personalized
pen and notebook – this is not the limit of my dreams, but the
opportunity to sit for free in an old chair, which was not destined
to visit many And how do you manage to calculate everything,
Professor?

Professor Stennikov initially did not respond to issued
conclusions, but after a short silence still growled:

Heather, son of a bitch.
The Professor took a few SIPS of coffee, something briefly



 
 
 

looked over the window of the café, and then asked:
– What do you want to achieve, what is the goal? Do you fully

understand what you are asking? After all, people with esoteric
knowledge able to apply them in practice sooner or later face the
choice of whom to work for. Besides to solve in this case it is
necessary not to you, and those who will come forward for you.

– You mean the feds and the thugs, Professor?
The Professor pretended not to hear the question and

continued:
– In practice, we know a lot of cases when it comes to the

choice does not reach, and a person recognizing his environment,
the true attitude of people, but elementary seeing a little more
than available to the public simply does not have a further desire
to continue life.

– A, pardon, to you… – began, was, Yakov.
– Don't ask, you know I will always give the same answer,

better think about yourself. Your life is on the scale, decide on
the Cup, and if you do not change your mind, on Thursday at
nine in the morning I'm waiting for you at this cafe, you have
three days to think, but if you still come – then please do not be
late, I do not tolerate tardiness.

Professor tossed on the table calculation and disappeared,
leaving the head of Jacob foggy thoughts.

These three days passed in utter indignation.... In my head one
thought knocked another:



 
 
 

 
Конец ознакомительного

фрагмента.
 

Текст предоставлен ООО «ЛитРес».
Прочитайте эту книгу целиком, купив полную легальную

версию на ЛитРес.
Безопасно оплатить книгу можно банковской картой Visa,

MasterCard, Maestro, со счета мобильного телефона, с пла-
тежного терминала, в салоне МТС или Связной, через
PayPal, WebMoney, Яндекс.Деньги, QIWI Кошелек, бонус-
ными картами или другим удобным Вам способом.

https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=48578444
https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=48578444

	Esotericist Mind games Part 1
	Конец ознакомительного фрагмента.

