“The genocide” is a virtual heritage received less from the Armenians died in 1915 in the Ottoman Empire

The response to the article Philosophy Doctor’s Great Discovery published at an Armenian site
I would like to begin from the word prostitution, your last word resembling a hysterics. I think you will easily understand the essence of things, since you are claiming upon the antiquity of your history. If this is so indeed, then the more ancient the people, the better they know the secrets of ancient professions. In this case the matter is one quite harmless profession you used to, the first famous and oldest profession like prostitution. This is what I have to start my response with. 
Nicholas Adontz, one of the coryphaei of Armenian studies, wrote in early XX century that the Armenians’ motherland is Thrace, a historical region of Greece, which is known to be one of the sources of the oldest profession. The Armenians, of course, know well the ancient Greek term “hetaerae”, a woman of easy virtue in Ancient Greece (courtesan). Well-known hetaerae were highly-educated. However, how they appeared in public is well pictured in J.L. Gerome's Phryne Before the Areopagus (1861, The Hamburg Kunsthalle).

Therefore, I am ready to sign to every statement that the “ancient” Armenians knew well the secrets of the oldest profession in all variations best of all. We have never been your historical rivals in this respect and we do not wish to do and will not do this. It is you who have the palm in such a delicate matter. 

By the way, the lexicon of your nonsense fits the frames of the profession, both the first oldest and the second oldest (journalism). It is obscene to use a bad language, but you are not confused at all. It seems to me that you enjoy your abusive language. To go high with ears – bravo! This is new: 1:0 to you!

The history of Christianity knows a lot of cases when pontiffs were executed for prostitution and their bodies were moved along the streets of Rome for three days. Everybody knows this and you are aware of this, too. And how many paedophile priests and cardinals can be counted! You may object that in this specific case the matter is Catholics. Well, are not there Catholic Armenians? You will not deny that along with the Armenian Apostolic Church, there is the Armenian Catholic Church, so there are Catholic Armenians. Rome and Armenia of Asia Minor had already had relations in the XII-XV centuries. The Catholic Patriarchate of Armenia was re-established at the turn of the XVII-XVIII centuries. Well, what about the Mechitarists established in 1701 under the aegis of Pope Clement IX? So, sorry, this is your common misfortune, the so-called interrelation of the Christians all over the world. 
As to Pope John Paul II, he was in Baku on May 22-23, 2002 and kissed our ground observing the ritual, too. He stayed at a small hotel (for the first time for 24 years of papacy). He refused from guards and security as well as from the food brought from the Vatican. He ate with pleasure our traditional meals – pilaf, dolma, for cooking of which the leaves of the famous salubrious Absheron vine were used.

I can tell you with pride deserving your envy that I did not only accompany Pope John Paul II in his tour around our country, but can also underline that he stayed at my personal hotel. He stayed on the sixth floor, and I live on the fourth floor with my family. This is my house and the first private hotel in Azerbaijan. Pope John Paul II and his 11 Cardinals drank our wine “Yeddi Gozel” (Seven Beauties) sharing the hotel with us. May his memory live forever! Pope John Paul II is a true honest Christian, he radiated kind aura, positive energy…

I thought then why our neighboring Armenians choose clerics as patriarchs radiating only the negative. You would not like to live with them on one planet, let alone one house. God, why do You punish this unhappy people? They have not been able to find their place among civilized peoples of the world for centuries!

As to possible inventory of the content of N. Sarkozy’s head, as you deigned to say, and your fear of your brains inspection, nobody will “make” an inventory of the heads of bellicose Armenian false scientists smelling bad. And this is for one simple reason – there is nothing precious. As you noticed, even the president of the great country did not find anything to prevent his own mind from making a decision on the question not related to him and the great revolutionary French people among whom a number of play-actors and pimps like Strauss-Kahn, a former IMF chief, have come to light in recent days. 

By the way, the last word in your filthy language reply, as I have noticed earlier, is prostitution which pleases you. You, Madame “Researcher”, and whores from place Pigalle have no equal.

Now, a few words about the Armenians living in our Azeri land. If you do not know, read your historians then. They wrote distinctly that the Armenians had been deprived of statehood in Asia Minor four times – in the IV, VI, XI, XIV centuries. They gained statehood over 500 years later, in 1918, but on the land of the Azerbaijani khanate of Erivan. A whole district in Baku was called “Armenikend” (the mainly-Armenian populated quarter). Its residents loved the Azerbaijanians very much. The feeling was mutual. How many marriages between representatives of both peoples were contracted! How many times the Armenians were Azeri children’s kirve (someone who acts as a kind of godfather at the circumcision)! It is full concord, corporal and spiritual harmony. It is not a secret that there are several tens of thousands of Armenian women, Azeri men’s wives. 

But what to do? Somebody needed for his geostrategic interests to set two nations at loggerheads. Well, here it is – a frozen virus of hatred towards everything Turkish has been awakened in the Armenians and they have taken the virus and scattered in the wide world. When you meet “our” Armenians you just hear them saying that they are sorry to have left Azerbaijan. They remember that Irina Allegrova’s father was conspicuous on the Baku theater scene, there was a creative unity of Muslim Magomayev and Arno Babajanian, famous marshals Bagramian and Babajanian, pilot Nelson Stepanian, outstanding footballer Eduard Markarov, the world chess champion Garry Kasparov – they are all from Azerbaijan. 

They remember Armenikend, Zavokzalniy district, Primorsky Boulevard…

It is needless to mention respected patriarchs’ and pontiffs’ visits to the “long-suffering Armenian” land. These visits are nothing more than political actions, i.e. momentary than religious, i.e. eternal per se. Moreover, they consider you, in my view, “their friends” and probably think that despite the fact that the Armenians are “good” expert bootlickers, they are “friends”. How to live a slow-witted child tête-à-tête with great Turkic peoples?

Yes, the Turks are not ones they were a hundred years ago. They know the cost of the “friendship” with the Armenians and will not commit the mistakes of the past. 

As to the Azerbaijanians’ conversion to Islam, everything is logical. They cannot follow a Christian heretic – Parthian (not an Armenian) Grigor Lusavorich Partev (Partev is the Armenian form of the word Parthian)!? You used to argue as usual, paid something permanently, and remained with Grigor. 
If this is so, then 1600 years ago the Armenians were able to bargain and to argue, to give and to take just to keep everything dark. 

Like in early times, today, too, a lot of saints, including  the so-called enlighteners, illuminators of Christianity are on walls of some churches, laughing slyly at parishioners who address them as saints, but as a matter of fact, they are just faithful to their occupation – paedophilia, money-grabbing, and adultery. It is suffice to mention here Pope Alexander VI Borjia who went down in history as the most lascivious and amoral pontiff among amoral Maecenas popes of the XVI century.   

The character of a cunning, mean and corrupt cardinal ready for everything is present in every historical film. Everybody, even children watching historical films, including “Three musketeers” know this fact. 

Home truths are heard to swallow. You call sometimes the Pope, sometimes Patriarch of Moscow and all the Rus, sometimes actors from France and loafers from Jerusalem for help: help, the Turks rape us! By the way, they have got used to hearing these yells. You become alerted and wish to help just as a human when you hear yells of assault. You get closer and see a quite different picture: they are simply making love, but the process is accompanied with specific sexual and masochistic cries. 
This is what you have and the way you act now, too! Read books on the history of Christianity in the IV century and you will find your Grigor like one I have had to present to dear readers.
I will say the following not to forget. By abusing the Turks with any possible foul expressions your narrow mind knows, you remember the Turkic saying: How can a donkey know what saffron is? Do not make people laugh. Everybody knows that the Turks invented the saying about you, the Armenians. If you do not believe, ask any more or less reasonable Armenian and he will answer: “Ara, what a nation will invent such a saying about themselves?” We equalized the score level 1:1.  

Be healthy, as the bad health cannot have a good influence on mind, and the rest things. It is not accidentally said that “When the Almighty wants to punish someone, He deprives him of mind!” 
Therefore, dear researcher-like old woman, representative of the second old profession, you’d better keep silent. For silence is gold! It smells bad when you have to write. Your tone, style, genre, everything is foul. I feel ashamed reading such kind of things, really I am ashamed of a woman using abnormal lexicon in every sentence, demonstrating that she did not manage to go higher than a basement. She remained in a place she had been. Usually, when a person has serious problems with speech, or convulsive motions or something like that, he tries to keep a low profile, to sit and keep mum. 

This is just by the way, as parting words. Because I do not want to re-read the vulgarities you have written with the pen expressing hatred towards my nation, scribble without sense: just abuse, calls for help and meaningless and mean accusations in respect of the Turks and Muslims as a whole. Without their lands, property, patronage and favour, there would have been none of Armenias, nor the Armenians as an ethnos at all. 

P.S. Naturally, the well-known Roman proverb “Jupiter, you are angry, therefore you are wrong!” does not concern you. Besides, in general, principally, I do not answer pasquinades about me. It goes against my principles. However, in this case, I have to do it, because the dignity of my Motherland has been offended. Moreover, the dignity of the Turkic world, and in general, of the Muslim world. This is not a joke; they are over a milliard of Earthmen, and are no match for the representative of the nation, numbering just 11 millions and living in a wide diaspora, in Spurk, and not there where their statehood is. I do not answer everything you have scribbled in your pasquinade deliberately, for your opus is not worth a brass farthing. Therefore, excuse me for my incomplete answer. I have spared too much time for you, and out of pity at that. 

It is not time to learn you. You are too young. As V. I. Lenin said, “Learn, learn and learn!”, though it will not be enough. But at least this will amuse your worthless mind which does not get on with intellect, for your scribble is akin to the microcephal’s creative work.           
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