HOW TO MAKE A PSYCHOTROPIC DOLLS?
For the beginning fragment from the letter of Udaltsova (the surname, naturally, is changed) head of department of Internal Businesses Mr. I. Petrunin.

« Boris  Viktorovich, I ask of your help, knowing the honour and decent attitude to the people and business. I the doctor - neuropathologist - before the law am clean.

Since September of 1995, one of experimental, when a brigade of the colonel of KGB nowadays of engineer - signalman of Mr. I. Prokudin (the surname is changed), working in ТУСМ - 2 cities of Norilsk (have the substation near to telestudio, is engaged in a science, is printed ostensibly in Canada), has taken me under experience.

Use systems, which at night time looks, as the present stars, and at day time are the present UFOs. When communicated with it, I yet did not know, that in Norilsk it is engaged in the program "Zombie". These systems are more than 20 years were used as system of tracking, and last years and for the program "Zombie".

A beam of system has a scale - beam (fixed by a dosimeter) and electro beam (under a beam watch began to work with not working batteries). The beam can kill, result in an infarct, insult, cirrhosis of a liver, sclerosis of kidneys, psychosis’s.

Living in Norilsk two time the hydrocephalus, arachnoiditis was treated in a neurology with the diagnosis. Began to address behind the help in administration to Mr. Sergunin, who has sent to Mr. Furse, and there from have transferred my application in a Federal Service of Safety to Mr. Kovrigin, which has declared, that the system, on which billions are spent, will not stop,  and that he can not help.

After moving in Krasnoyarsk I was at once abduct  laid in an insane hospital, where the manager by faculty itself has exposed to me the diagnosis « paraphrenia ». The experience safely proceeds ».

Tatiana  Udaltsova das not look as a mad woman. Adequately perceives a situation, decently itself conducts, say, on a kind - no deviations.

- Tatiana, what do you feel, when on you there is an influence of so-called beams?
- When I was taken under experience by a brigade of Mr. Prokudin in Norilsk, I worked as a doctor of neuropathology. They have arranged to me such a game. Called and spoke, that at the night at me, for example, cramps will begin. And it is valid, at the night on all body neither from that nor from this the cramps began. Besides the mockeries were accompanied and are accompanied by the comments of the operators, which work with my brain. These words sound as radio, but is direct in a head. Once, sitting in a bath, I have felt a strong pain in a rectum, and the voice suddenly has told: « Here we are doing to you a pistol ».

I had so exited condition, that I have tried to escape from houses, (the snow) laid, but even in the next court yard  that sensation  of influence remained.

Firstly I could not sleep at the night, went on city and tried to understand, what to me occurs. The daily headaches have begun, but I continued to work. Then I did not knew anything.

Later I was told, that the flow of influence, beam refers to as in tongue scientific, working within the framework of the psychotropic program "Zombie", is a sound.

- We admit, that all is as you say. Then why for experiments they have chosen you?

- I explain it with my last psychic abilities. When in Alma - Ata I studied acupuncture, I was  invited to work as a bio therapist. My hands were very sensitive. I could define, whether there are at the man stones in kidneys, other diseases. After arrival in Norilsk I have got acquainted with other psychics, came some times to study in their group. However seriously in this business I did not take a great interest. Then one man rather known physicist in Krasnoyarsk, has confirmed me, that I was taken for experiences just because of my high sensitivity, and that I wouldn’t release any more.

You see, the information I collected on scintilla, you see about it officially anywhere do not write, do not speak. I have told "«signs" to one woman - psychic. Say, sometimes in the relaxed  condition I feel, that on forehead as if somebody creeps, and then as though acute grief passes in a brain. She says to me: « That is the sound! »

- Therefore you were in a hospital?

- Yes, in an insane hospital I have been for a one month. Tablets I spited out. All time I told about the condition honourly, but me have promised to release only then, when I shall cease about it to speak. I am not excited with the diagnosis so much - I shall go to Moscow to the people, which know about it, and I shall define it. I want gets rid of this nightmare.

Where I only did not address. Has got acquainted with the director of institute of Eniologi Mr. U. Swetogorov. He has specified, that, really, the voice in my head is a voice of the operator, and has forbidden to me to address in psychiatry. Mr. Svetogorov is a pleasant man, but when he has told, what now it is fashionable to work with "torsion" radiation, I worried - whether he has any relation to this problem?

By a beam my frontal lobes was burned so that one time even my hair by forehead were burned and I could not sleep, eat, constantly lost consciousness, could not stop ideas. Has passed inspection on a tomogram, and the atrophy of frontal lobes and beginning of a hydrocephalus 3-4 ventricles was found out. In 1,5 years of constant influence on a brain, the edema on the following tomogram sharply has increased, was distributed to all brain. It is possible, that the atrophy of frontal lobes and atrophy of a cerebellum - original « mark of Zombie ».

- How you consider, why all this is done, what ultimate goal of experiments?
- Probably, they want implant me another's ideas, that I perceived them as my own. That I would confuse the internal voice to a silent voice of the operator, you see when a brain overextended, to make it is not difficult. Sometimes it seams to me as though my brain is blocked, and the impression is framed, that it is not present absolutely, it is impossible to reproduce any idea.

Strange things also happened with me. Once I have seized a knife and has cut up in tatter a pillow. Then woke up - what it with me? In a hand a knife, on a floor feather, as if not I have it made.

And once was disconnected, passing a street. Woke up in the bus which was going not of in other direction. How I am absolutely

without consciousness has passed a road, and took a bus? Who "«conducted" me?

- Tatiana, you see, what not everyone know that in the Soviet Union is really ordered development of the psychotropic weapon and that, as write the central MASS-MEDIAS, we have overtaken in this area America. How you struggle for your rights?
- I am familiar only with ten "Zombies". We want to be united in a certain organization, the truth, not all are ready to open their names, some of them are simply intimidated by calls. I addressed for the help in Socially - ecological union to Mr. Zubov, and he has advised so - to be united. However you understand, that the force of will is necessary for this purpose. Whether the forces and health will suffice, I do not know.

From that time, as the life of Tatiana Udaltsova has turned to dreadful dream, she began to conduct a diary. Some notebooks were lost, one she has given back to the writer to Mr. Solntsev. « The Today's Newspaper » has also got some of last works.

6.09.98. Since five o’clock in the morning they do not give me to get sleep, talk, irritate emotions. We, they said, - have sentenced you to a death penalty through gallows. You will not withstand that we shall do, and will be hung up by yourself.

7.09.98. Today went to the country, I was talked on a road.

16.09.98. I feel a beam in temporal areas, other part of a head free. There is a blocking of my mind. The military operator speaks, sets questions and answers itself, in my head, as my ideas are blocked. On it at them, probably, the mechanism of feedback of orders is based, and the man not thinking does that they says.

Constantly I catch myself on an idea, that I replicate their words, phrase, offer. How I define it? Yes, I hear them, but very silent, in the brain, and as I emotional, replicate everything, that they speak. Sometimes I do not hear them, but already I know, that it not my phrase. I heard it from them already.

18.09.98. The beam is constant in the field of frontal lobes, and sensation of a sleepiness. They try to give at this time an order.

When I hear somebody’s conversation, they hear it too (even in the street) through my brain.

19.09.98. Repeat literally everything, that I want to make, what subjects I see – they name and accompany it by retorts.

21.09.98. Barge and threat. If I will not talk, they will destroy relatives, dog...

Erase memory and enter something in a brain, that I shall give out for my own. I can not read, at once I forget the read text. They laugh.

28.09.98. I became confused. About what I shall think, at once I forget. I go and I feel, that I am under control - as though involuntarily I come in the kitchen, I understand, that here I have nothing to do, I come back - I hear of laughter: «you will do everything, that we want!»

Today suddenly has begun to sing by an another's voice Russian national song. They laugh: «ours Doll sings! »
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