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Korpa Menkue HEeNpPUATHOCTU
npecneayoT Tebs NOCTOSHHO, 3TO YXe He
Menkue HenpuaTHocTH, a ogHa bonblwas
HenpuaTtHas Cuctema. MmeHHO
Cuctema, ¢ 6onbwon Oykbl. A Teopus
YYUT, 4YTO HW OAHa MO-HacTosLeMy
Bonbwasa Cucrema He MOXeET He UMETb
nog cobon no-Hactoswemy mobanbHON
MpuumnHbl. MNobanbHaga xe MNpuunHa - aTo
Takasa BelWwpb, npeHebpeyub KOTOpOWM
MO>HO TOSIbKO OOMH pas.

Buktop Ha owynb npobupanca K
OBepwU, rae Taunca BMypoBaHHbIN B CTEHY,
TOYHO ceund, pacnpenenuTenbHbIv LWNUTOK.
Mebenb, noxoxe, pewwuna
BOCMONb30BaTbCsA Cry4aemM W cnerka
NPOrynaTbCa No KBapTMpe, MOSBMSASACH B
caMbIX HeoXxuaaHHbiXx MecTax. OpauH
OKasaBWKUMCA Ha gopore CTyn  OH
obmaHyn, 3acaga He yganacb, 3aTo
BTOPOW pPagoOCTHO TKHYNCA €My B HOIW.
MoTupas Ha xody YWWMOMNEHHYK KOMEHKY,
BUKTOp OCTOPOXHO NPOTSAHYN K HEMY PYKY
- MU TyT 3as3BoHun TenedoH. [axe He
3a3BOHUI, @ MEP3KO M exugHo 3aopan,
noanpbirMBasa oT ycepausa. Tak 3BOHAT,
HaBepHOEe, Korga Crydunica noxap wnu
KTO-TO ymep.

No time for dragons

Chapter 1.

The light went out.

When petty troubles follow you all
the time, they are not just petty troubles;
they turn into one Big Troublesome
System. Exactly the System, starting with
the capital letter. Theory says that no
seriously Big System can do without
seriously Global Reason. Global Reason,
after all, is something that one can
disregard only once.

Victor was groping his way to the
door, where there was a hidden
switchboard, built into a wall like a safe.
The furniture, so it seemed, decided to
take the opportunity and to walk around
the flat a bit, appearing in the most
unexpected places. He managed to
deceive the first chair that was in his way,
the ambush failed, but the second one
knocked happily against his legs.
Rubbing his bruised knee on the way,
Victor cautiously reached out his hand to
it — and that's when the phone started
ringing. Not just ringing but shouting
nastily and spitefully, jumping with zeal.
That's how it rings when there is a fire or
somebody has died.

3BOHKM WM 4YacTble U OTPbIBUCTbLIE,
Bpoae Obl MexXropod, a 3TO 3HauuT u
BNpaBaQy 4TO-TO  cnyyunocb. Mama
no3BoHuMNa 6bl NUWb B TOM cryyae, ecrnuv
Ha ux borom 3abbITbin ropoAULLKO
obpywmnacb crtas OrHebllalmx
OPaKoHOB.

OrHegblwawunx AOpPakoHOB C  Y3KUMMU
XEenTbIMU 3padykamu...

Buktop nomoTan ronoBoW, OTIOHSASA
BAPYT NPMBMAEBLLYIOCS YyLlb, n
NPbKKaMmn pBaHyI K annapary,

The rings came frequent and
abrupt, seemed like it was a long-
distance call, which meant that

something had really happened. Mom
would call only if a flock of fire-spitting
dragons attacked their godforsaken town.

Fire-spitting dragons with narrow
yellow pupils...

Victor shook his head fighting back
the absurd vision and rushed to the




OMPOKUHYB MO nyTu cTyn. BeposaTHo, TOT
xe cambin, HO 31T0KO3HEHHO
BEPHYBLUUINCA HA NpeXXHee MeCTo.

PbiBkKOM copBan Tpy6ky.

B TpyOke Monyanu. Tonbko
OOHOCUNOCb OYEHb-OYEHb MeAJIeHHOoe
XpUNnoBaToe AblXaHue.

phone, overturning a chair on his way.
Probably, it was that evil one that
insidiously returned to its original place.

He tore off the receiver with a jerk.

There was silence. He could only
hear very slow feathery breathing.

- Anno? Anno, mama, Tbi?!

OH yxe 3Han, 4yto 310 He Mama. Ho
npu3HaBaTbcs cebe B 3TOM YNpsMO He
XOTern.

B T1pybke pasmepeHHO Aabiwanu. C
NPUCBUCTOM, TOYHO BTArMBasi BO34yX
CKBO3b HEMMOTHO cxaTtble (OCTpble-
ocTpble!) 3ybbl.

- Anrno... - nosTopun Buktop. Yctano u
NOKOPHO, yaepXuBasCb Ha CaMoOWn rpaHu
TenedOHHON BEXIMBOCTU, pPaHO WUnn
NO34HO MpeBpalialwencs B MNOTOK
OoTOOpHOWM pyraHu, OT KOTOpPOW 4epes
MUHYTY CAMOMY CTaHOBUTCS HESTOBKO.

- He BbIC-C-cOBbIBaNCA... - LWeNHyna
Tpybka. lNpoTskHO, Yepes3 cuny, CroBHO
HeBeaOMbIW cobecegHMK XOTen ckasaTtb
yTo-TO Kyaa 6Gonee obugHoe, HO TOXe
Hawen B cebe cunbl cagepxaTbca. -
JKMBW... TUXO... XKMBW... NOKa...

Mpuxnmasn K yxy 3abukasLuyto TpyoKy,
Buktop crtoan, rmaga B NpoOCBET Mexay
wrtopamn. B npoceBete 6blna HOub,
TemMHoTa, cnabasa XwuaeHbkass Oenu3Ha
doHapen ¢ cocegHen ynuubl. Het, noan
ctann nogbMu  He  Torga,  Korga
npuaymann KepoCUMHOBblE namnbl U
anekTpuyecTtBo. BHayane oHu npuaymanu
TEMHOTY - Takyld HENpOrnsagHyt, 4To
NpMpoae 1 He CHMNAacCh.

- Hello? Hello, mom, is it you?!

He already knew that it was not her.
But he stubbornly refused to admit it.

Someone was breathing steadily
over the phone. With sibilance, as if
drawing the air through gritted (very
sharp!) teeth.

- Hello... — Victor repeated. Wearily
and humbly, staying on the verge of
telephone politeness, which sooner or
later becomes a shower of the vilest
abuse making you feel uncomfortable in
a minute.

- Don’t s-s-stick your neck out... -
the receiver whispered. Monotonously,
with effort, as if the mysterious
interlocutor wanted to say something by
far more offensive, but found strength to
contain himself as well. -
Live...quietly...live...for the time being...

Victor was standing, pressing the
beeping receiver against his ear and
looking into the clearance between the
curtains. There was night, darkness, faint
whiteness of the lights from the nearest
street. No, people became people not
when they invented kerosene lamps and
electricity. First they invented the
darkness — so impenetrable the nature
has never even dreamed of.




