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PART I: THE MAKING OF A MONSTER

	


Chapter 1  

	The Famine Child

	 

	 

	 


On October 16, 1936, in the small village of Yablochnoye in Ukraine, a child was born into hell. Andrei Romanovich Chikatilo entered a world stripped bare by Stalin's terror, where the very ground seemed cursed and the air itself carried the weight of unspeakable horrors. His mother, Anna, gave birth in a crude hut with dirt floors, her body weakened by years of near-starvation, her mind haunted by losses that no human being should have to endure.

	The Ukraine of 1936 bore the scars of the Holodomor, the great famine that had ravaged the countryside just three years earlier. Though the worst had passed, the trauma remained embedded in every face, every emaciated body, every whispered story told in darkness. This was the landscape of Andrei Chikatilo's first breath: a land of ghosts and memories of cannibalism, where neighbors had turned on neighbors, where parents had made choices no parent should ever face, where humanity itself had been tested and, in many cases, had failed.

	The Holodomor's Shadow

	To understand Andrei Chikatilo, one must first understand the world that shaped him. The Holodomor, literally "death by hunger" was not a natural disaster. It was engineered, a deliberate act of Soviet policy that transformed Ukraine's fertile farmland into a killing field. Between 1932 and 1933, somewhere between three and seven million Ukrainians starved to death as Stalin's regime seized grain, livestock, and food supplies to fuel industrialization and punish Ukrainian resistance to collectivization.

	In villages across Ukraine, people ate tree bark, grass, and leather. They boiled boots to make soup. They consumed their pets, then rodents, then anything that could be chewed and swallowed. And when even those options were exhausted, some crossed the final boundary of human civilization. Cannibalism, once unthinkable, became a dark reality whispered about in terrified voices.

	The Soviet archives, opened decades later, would reveal the extent of this horror. Special commissions were formed to combat "the eating of human flesh." Thousands of cases were documented. Parents killed and consumed their own children. Children disappeared from the streets. Bodies were exhumed from fresh graves. The NKVD, Stalin's secret police, arrested thousands for cannibalism, though the true number of incidents was certainly far higher, hidden by shame, secrecy, and the complicity of a regime that denied the famine's very existence.

	Into this aftermath, Andrei Chikatilo was born. The famine had officially ended, but its effects lingered like radiation. Malnutrition had devastated the population's health. Psychological trauma was universal and unaddressed. Trust between neighbors had been shattered. And the stories, the terrible stories were passed down in hushed tones, particularly to children as warnings, as explanations, as the only way to make sense of the incomprehensible.

	The Story of Stepan

	Among these stories was one that would haunt Andrei Chikatilo throughout his life, shaping his psychology in ways that would only become clear decades later. His mother, Anna, told young Andrei that he had once had an older brother named Stepan. According to Anna's account, Stepan had been born in the early 1930s, during the height of the Holodomor. One day, the boy had disappeared. Anna claimed that Stepan had been kidnapped and cannibalized by starving neighbors.

	The story was repeated to Andrei throughout his childhood, often in response to his own hunger or complaints. "Be grateful you have food," Anna would tell him. "Your brother Stepan wasn't so lucky. The neighbors took him and ate him." The tale was delivered as fact, as family history, as a cautionary reminder of the darkness that lurked just beyond the thin veneer of civilization.

	Whether Stepan ever truly existed remains one of the mysteries of Andrei Chikatilo's biography. Soviet records were notoriously incomplete, particularly for rural births and deaths during the famine years. No birth certificate for Stepan has ever been found. No witnesses to his existence have been definitively identified. Some historians and psychologists believe that Stepan was a fiction, perhaps a miscarriage or stillborn child that Anna's traumatized mind had transformed into a fully-formed boy who had been murdered and devoured. Others suggest that Anna might have invented the story entirely, drawing on the very real cases of cannibalism she had witnessed or heard about during the famine.

	But to Andrei, Stepan was real. The story was told with such conviction, such specific detail, such emotional weight that the child accepted it as truth. And in accepting it, he absorbed a profound and disturbing lesson: that human beings were capable of the most extreme violations, that children were vulnerable to the most horrific fates, that hunger and desperation could transform people into monsters, that life itself was cheap and bodies were just meat.

	The tale of Stepan became part of Andrei's identity. He was the replacement child, the one who had survived where his brother had not. Some psychologists who would later study Chikatilo's case theorized that this created what is known as "survivor guilt", a deep-seated feeling that he should have been the one to die, that his existence was somehow illegitimate. Others suggested that the story normalized extreme violence in his young mind, making brutality and cannibalism seem like part of the natural order rather than aberrant horrors.

	A Childhood of Deprivation

	Beyond the psychological trauma embedded in his family narrative, Andrei's daily life was marked by grinding poverty and deprivation. The Chikatilo family lived in a single room in a crude hut with a dirt floor and no running water. The walls were thin, offering little protection from Ukraine's bitter winters. Privacy was non-existent. Andrei slept in the same bed as his parents throughout his childhood, forced to witness or overhear their intimate moments, an experience that many psychologists believe contributed to his later sexual dysfunction and confusion.

	His father, Roman, was a shadow in Andrei's early years. Roman had been conscripted into the Soviet Army when World War II began in 1941. He was captured by German forces and spent years as a prisoner of war, an experience that marked him with a different kind of trauma. When Roman finally returned home after the war, he was a broken man, regarded with suspicion by Soviet authorities who viewed anyone who had been captured as potentially disloyal. Former POWs were often denied work and subjected to surveillance. Roman found only the most menial labor, and the family's already desperate poverty deepened.

	Anna, Andrei's mother, bore the weight of keeping the family alive. She worked long hours in collective farm labor, returning home exhausted and often angry. By the time Andrei had a younger sister, Tatyana, Anna had little patience for her sensitive, odd son. She was a harsh disciplinarian, quick to strike and slow to comfort. In her defense, she had been shaped by horrors that would have broken many people entirely. But for young Andrei, there was no understanding of context, only the experience of a mother who seemed to regard him with something between disappointment and resentment.

	Food remained scarce throughout Andrei's childhood. Though the famine years had passed, Ukraine's agricultural system had been shattered by Stalin's policies and the devastation of World War II. Hunger was a constant companion. Andrei developed a preoccupation with food that would last his entire life. In later psychological evaluations, he would describe the gnawing emptiness in his stomach as a child, the way it made him feel weak and worthless, the shame of his constant hunger.

	Physical Afflictions and Social Isolation

	Adding to his misery were several physical conditions that made Andrei a target for mockery and isolation. From an early age, he suffered from chronic bedwetting, a condition that persisted well into his adolescence. In the cramped sleeping arrangements of the family's one-room home, this was impossible to hide. Anna punished him severely for it, viewing it as a character flaw rather than a medical condition. When neighbors learned of it and in such close quarters, privacy was impossible, the humiliation spread beyond his home.

	Perhaps even more significantly, Andrei suffered from severe myopia and what may have been hydrocephalus, or water on the brain. His head was disproportionately large, and his vision was extremely poor. In a time and place where glasses were difficult to obtain, particularly for poor rural families, Andrei essentially moved through the world in a blur. He couldn't see the faces of people approaching him. He couldn't read writing on boards at school without pressing his face close to them. He stumbled over obstacles others easily avoided.

	This physical awkwardness, combined with his odd appearance, the oversized head, the squinting eyes, the generally weak and undernourished body made him a natural target for bullies. Soviet schools of the era were brutal environments where weakness was exploited without mercy. Andrei was beaten regularly. He was called names: "bliндец" (blind one), "урод" (freak), "мокрец" (bedwetter). He had virtually no friends.

	In response, Andrei retreated inward. He developed a rich fantasy life, spending hours alone in his own thoughts. He became an avid reader once he finally obtained glasses around age twelve, devouring any books he could find. He particularly gravitated toward stories of adventure and violence, tales of war, revolution, and triumph over enemies. In these stories, he could imagine himself as powerful, as someone who commanded fear rather than inspired mockery.

	The Seeds of Dysfunction

	As Andrei entered adolescence, another problem emerged, one that would ultimately prove central to his transformation into a serial killer. He began to experience sexual feelings, but these feelings were accompanied by profound dysfunction. From his earliest sexual stirrings, Andrei found himself unable to achieve or maintain erections in normal circumstances.

	The causes of his impotence were likely multiple. The malnutrition of his childhood may have affected his physical development. The psychological trauma of his upbringing, the violence, the lack of affection, the boundary violations of sleeping in his parents' bed had certainly warped his sexual development. Some specialists would later theorize that his possible hydrocephalus might have affected brain structures related to sexual function.

	Whatever the causes, the effect was devastating. In Soviet culture of the era, masculinity was closely tied to sexual prowess. To be impotent was to be less than a man, to be defective, to be an object of ridicule. Andrei's first fumbling attempts at sexual contact in his teenage years ended in failure and humiliation. Word spread among his peers. The mockery intensified.

	But here was the terrible discovery that would set him on his eventual path: while normal sexual arousal eluded him, Andrei found that violence and the thought of violence produced sensations that nothing else could. When he was angry, when he fantasized about hurting those who had hurt him, when he imagined scenarios of dominance and control, his body responded in ways it wouldn't otherwise. The neural pathways were being laid down, the associations forming. Violence became linked with arousal. Suffering became linked with excitement. Power over others became the only route to sexual feeling.

	As a teenager, Andrei began to act out in small ways. He was caught spying on a teenage girl who lived nearby, watching her undress through a window. He attempted to assault a younger girl near his home, though he fled when she screamed. These incidents were handled informally, with beatings from fathers and warnings from local authorities, but no formal charges. In the Soviet system, such matters were often kept quiet, considered shameful for all involved.

	World War II and Its Aftermath

	When Andrei was five years old, Nazi Germany invaded the Soviet Union in June 1941. The war that followed would devastate Ukraine once again. The region became a battleground, occupied by German forces from 1941 to 1943. The village of Yablochnoye and its surrounding area saw fierce fighting, mass executions, and deportations. Jewish populations were systematically exterminated. Partisan warfare created an atmosphere of terror and suspicion. Food that had been scarce before became almost non-existent.

	Young Andrei lived through this as a child, witnessing violence and death on a scale difficult to imagine. Bodies of soldiers lay in fields. Executions occurred in public. The bombing and shelling created a constant atmosphere of fear. Death was everywhere, normalized, made mundane through its frequency. The value of human life, already cheapened by Stalin's terror and the famine, was reduced even further.

	When Soviet forces finally pushed the Germans out, the relief was temporary. Stalin's paranoia reached new heights. Anyone who had lived under German occupation was suspected of collaboration. Entire populations were deported. The NKVD conducted sweeps, arresting thousands on the slightest pretext. When Andrei's father finally returned from German captivity, he brought this cloud of suspicion with him. The family was marked, considered politically unreliable.

	This atmosphere of fear and suspicion became the backdrop of Andrei's formative years. In Soviet society, one had to maintain a perfect façade of loyalty and normalcy. Any deviation from the norm could bring the attention of authorities. People learned to hide their true thoughts, to present acceptable faces to the world while nursing resentments and pain privately. This lesson, that one could be two people, a public self and a private self was one that Andrei would master completely.

	Early Warning Signs

	Looking back through the lens of history and with the knowledge of what Andrei Chikatilo would become, psychologists and criminologists have identified numerous warning signs in his childhood that predicted his future crimes. The terrible irony is that these signs were common among children of his generation in Ukraine and across the Soviet Union. Millions had been traumatized by famine and war. Many suffered from malnutrition, physical ailments, and psychological scars. The vast majority did not become serial killers.

	What made Andrei different? Was it the specific combination of factors, the cannibalism narrative, the sexual dysfunction, the social isolation, the normalization of violence? Was it something organic in his brain, some structural abnormality that would only be theorized about after his death? Or was it simply that he was the unlucky recipient of just the right constellation of traumas, at just the right developmental moments, to create a predator?

	He displayed some classic warning signs that would later be recognized as components of the "MacDonald Triad", bedwetting past an appropriate age, cruelty to animals, and fire-setting. Andrei was known to have engaged in the first, and there are unconfirmed reports from later interviews that he tortured animals as a child, though these accounts are difficult to verify. What is certain is that he was abnormally fascinated with violence, with power, and with the infliction of pain.

	But he was also, in many ways, simply trying to survive. He was a child born into circumstances of extreme deprivation, trying to navigate a world that offered him little but suffering and humiliation. The tragedy of Andrei Chikatilo is not that he deserves sympathy for his later crimes, he does not but that the factors that created him were, to a large extent, preventable. A society that did not deliberately starve its people, that did not normalize mass violence, that provided mental health care and recognized trauma, might have produced a very different outcome.

	The Foundation Laid

	By the time Andrei Chikatilo reached young adulthood, the foundation had been laid for the monster he would become. He carried within him a toxic mixture of rage, shame, sexual dysfunction, and a worldview shaped by stories of cannibalism and years of witnessing violence. He had learned that he was powerless in the world, that others controlled his fate, that his body betrayed him at every turn.

	But he had also learned something else: that violence produced feelings that nothing else could. That in fantasies of control and domination, he could experience something like satisfaction. That the world was divided into the powerful and the powerless, and that his entire life had been spent in the latter category through no fault of his own.

	The question that would haunt investigators, psychologists, and the families of his victims was this, was it inevitable that this child would become a killer? Or were there moments, decisions, opportunities for intervention that might have changed his trajectory? Could a different family, a different society, different life circumstances have resulted in merely a troubled man rather than one of history's most prolific serial killers?

	These questions would remain relevant decades later, as Andrei Chikatilo's true nature remained hidden behind a carefully constructed façade of normalcy. The famine child would grow up to be a teacher, a husband, a father, a member of the Communist Party, a seemingly ordinary Soviet citizen. But beneath that surface, the damage done in those early years festered and grew, waiting for the moment when it would finally erupt into violence.

	In 1978, forty-two years after his birth into the aftermath of the Holodomor, Andrei Chikatilo would claim his first victim. But the killing really began much earlier, in that hut with dirt floors, with a mother's stories of a brother eaten by neighbors, with a child's hunger and humiliation and rage, with a society that had normalized horror and then tried to forget it had ever happened.

	The famine child would grow into the Butcher of Rostov. And his victims would number at least fifty-two, though the true count may never be known. Each of them would die to feed something far more terrible than physical hunger, they would die to feed the insatiable void created in a child born into hell.

	 

	 



Chapter 2

	A Boy Without Power

	 

	 


Adolescence is a crucible for any human being, but for Andrei Chikatilo it became a prolonged torture that would cement the pathologies forming since childhood. As his body matured and hormones surged, the disconnect between his desires and his capabilities grew into a chasm that would define the rest of his life. The teenage years that should have been about discovery and connection instead became a masterclass in humiliation, failure, and the desperate construction of elaborate fantasies to compensate for a reality he could not bear to face.

	The Schoolyard Crucible

	By the time Andrei entered his teenage years in the late 1940s and early 1950s, the Soviet Union was rebuilding from the devastation of World War II. Stalin still ruled with an iron fist, and Ukrainian villages like Yablochnoye remained impoverished backwaters where survival took precedence over almost everything else. The local school was a harsh environment where Social Darwinism played out daily in the yard and hallways.

	Andrei had finally obtained a pair of thick glasses around age twelve, which allowed him to see the world with clarity for the first time. But this newfound vision came at a cost, the glasses became another mark of his difference, another target for mockery. "Four-eyes" was added to the litany of insults he endured. The thick lenses magnified his eyes, giving him an appearance that other children found unsettling. Combined with his oversized head, thin frame, and generally awkward demeanor, he looked like an easy victim. And in the brutal hierarchy of Soviet schoolchildren, he was.

	The bullying was relentless and often violent. Older boys would corner him, steal his meager lunch, knock his glasses from his face and stomp on them. They would trip him in hallways, push him into mud, and subject him to beatings that left bruises he had to hide from his mother, not out of fear she would comfort him, but out of fear she would punish him for being weak. Soviet pedagogy of the era emphasized toughness and collective strength. A child who couldn't defend himself was viewed as defective, a burden on the collective.

	Andrei tried various strategies to cope with the bullying. He attempted to befriend his tormentors, offering to help them with schoolwork or bringing them small gifts pilfered from his home. These attempts were met with contempt and only seemed to invite more abuse. He tried to make himself invisible, staying quiet, avoiding eye contact, moving through the school as if he were a ghost. This worked to some degree but also ensured his complete isolation. He had no friends, no allies, no one who would speak up for him or include him in the social fabric of adolescent life.

	What he did have was rage. A white-hot fury that he learned to bury deep inside, that he could not express outwardly without inviting even worse treatment. This rage became his constant companion, a burning coal in his chest that never quite went out. In his solitude, he would fantasize about revenge, elaborate scenarios in which he overpowered his bullies, hurt them, made them beg for mercy. These fantasies were intensely vivid and, crucially, they produced sensations in his body that nothing else could.

	The Sexual Awakening That Wasn't

	As Andrei moved through puberty, his sexual dysfunction became impossible to ignore. While other boys his age were experiencing the hormonal surge of adolescence with all its awkward but normal manifestations, Andrei found himself trapped in a body that refused to respond in conventional ways.

	His first conscious sexual experience occurred when he was approximately fourteen years old. A girl from a neighboring village, perhaps a year or two younger, had been walking near his home. The details of exactly what happened vary depending on which account one reads, but the general outline is clear: Andrei attempted some form of sexual contact with her. It might have been as innocent as an attempted kiss or as aggressive as attempted molestation. What matters is what happened next or rather, what didn't happen.

	Andrei could not achieve an erection. His body, despite his obvious agitation and desire, simply would not cooperate. The girl, sensing something was wrong, pushed him away. In his frustration and confusion, he wrestled with her, pushed her to the ground. And in that moment of physical struggle and control, his body finally responded. The violence, the fear in her eyes, the sense of power over another person, these things produced the physiological response that mere attraction could not.

	The girl broke free and ran. Andrei was left standing there, his mind reeling from what had just occurred. He had made a terrible discovery: that domination and violence were the keys that unlocked his sexuality. This was not a conscious choice or a moral failing in the conventional sense. It was a neurological reality, a pattern that had been forming since his earliest years and had now been reinforced by a powerful physical experience.

	Word of the incident spread, as such things always did in small communities. Andrei's reputation, already poor, worsened considerably. Parents warned their daughters to stay away from "that Chikatilo boy." Young women in the village regarded him with suspicion and disgust. The few tentative social connections he had maintained were severed entirely.

	The Retreat Into Books and Fantasy

	With the social world closed to him, Andrei doubled down on his intellectual pursuits. He became a voracious reader, consuming any book he could get his hands on. Soviet literature of the era was heavily propagandistic, but even within its constraints there were stories of heroism, violence, and the triumph of willpower over adversity. Andrei particularly gravitated toward war stories, tales of partisan fighters during the German occupation, and accounts of revolutionary violence during the Civil War.

	In these stories, violence was glorified, necessary, even righteous. Men who killed were heroes. The weak were trampled, and this was presented as the natural order of things. Andrei absorbed these narratives and incorporated them into his own growing internal mythology. He began to see himself as someone who was meant for greatness but was being held back by the unjust circumstances of his birth and the cruelty of others.

	He also developed elaborate sexual fantasies that grew increasingly dark. Since normal romantic or sexual scenarios held no appeal, they reminded him only of his failure and inadequacy. His fantasies centered on scenarios of complete domination. He imagined women and girls helpless before him, unable to mock or reject him, forced to submit to his will. These fantasies often ended with violence, with death, with the ultimate expression of power over another human being.

	It's crucial to understand that at this stage, these were still only fantasies. Millions of people have dark thoughts without acting on them. The human imagination is capable of conceiving terrible things without those conceptions ever manifesting in reality. What made Andrei different was not merely that he had these fantasies, but that he was developing no countervailing influences, no healthy relationships, no positive sexual experiences, no sense of empathy or connection that might have checked the darker impulses.

	Failed Masculinity in Soviet Society

	The Soviet Union of the 1950s had very specific expectations about masculinity. A man was supposed to be physically strong, sexually potent, politically loyal, and productive in his labor. He was supposed to marry, father children, and contribute to the collective good. Weakness of any kind, physical, mental, or moral was viewed with contempt.

	Andrei Chikatilo failed at nearly every measure of Soviet masculinity. He was physically weak and unimposing. He was sexually dysfunctional in ways that, had they been widely known, would have made him a subject of ridicule and perhaps medical intervention. His father was a suspected collaborator, which tainted the family politically. And while he did well academically, this was viewed as a poor substitute for more traditionally masculine achievements.

	The weight of these failures pressed down on him constantly. In a society that offered little in the way of individual identity or personal fulfillment, conformity to social norms was everything. To be outside those norms was to be nothing, to have no place, no purpose, no value. Andrei felt this acutely. He saw the contempt in people's eyes, heard the whispers about him, and knew that he was regarded as defective.

	His mother, Anna, certainly reinforced this view. She was openly disappointed in her son, comparing him unfavorably to other boys his age who were stronger, more social, more normal. She seemed to view his very existence as a burden, another mouth to feed in a household that could barely sustain itself. The warmth and affection that might have mitigated some of the damage from the outside world was entirely absent from his home life.

	His father, Roman, was largely absent emotionally even when physically present. Broken by his own experiences as a prisoner of war and marginalized by Soviet society, Roman had little to offer his son in terms of guidance or support. The father-son relationship was characterized by silence and distance. There were no conversations about becoming a man, no mentorship, no modeling of healthy masculinity. Roman was simply another damaged person trying to survive, and his son was on his own.

	The Attempted Sexual Assault

	When Andrei was approximately sixteen years old, he committed what would later be recognized as a clear precursor to his later crimes. A young girl, around eleven or twelve years old, had been playing near an abandoned building on the outskirts of the village. Andrei had been watching her, a behavior that had become habitual for him. He would follow girls and young women at a distance, observing them, building fantasies around them.

	On this particular day, he approached the girl. According to later accounts pieced together from witnesses and from Andrei's own admissions decades later, he struck up a conversation with her, perhaps offering her something, food or a small gift. He led her toward the abandoned building, a structure that had been damaged during the war and never repaired.

	Once inside, away from potential witnesses, Andrei attempted to assault the girl sexually. When his body failed to respond in the way he needed for conventional sexual assault, he became violent. He grabbed her, threw her to the ground, and began to touch her in ways that terrified her. The girl, despite her youth and size disadvantage, fought back fiercely. She scratched his face, kicked him, and most importantly, she screamed.

	Her screams brought people running. Andrei fled before anyone could identify him definitively, though the girl's description and the scratches on his face made it clear to many in the village who was responsible. However, this was the Soviet Union in the 1950s, in a rural village where official processes were often bypassed in favor of informal justice and collective shame.

	The girl's family confronted Andrei's family. Roman, humiliated and enraged, beat his son severely. Anna, more concerned with the family's reputation than her son's psychology, punished him as well and forbade him from leaving their home except for school. The incident was not reported to authorities, partly because such things rarely were reported, partly because the girl's family didn't want her to endure the shame of official proceedings, and partly because the Chikatilo family's already marginal status in the community meant they had little recourse.

	For Andrei, the consequences of this incident were profound. He had confirmed that he could not function sexually without violence. He had experienced the rush of power over a helpless victim. And he had learned that if he was careful, if he avoided getting caught, the consequences might not be as severe as he feared. The pattern was forming: target the vulnerable, seek privacy, act out his violent fantasies, and then retreat behind a mask of normalcy.

	The Development of the Mask

	In the aftermath of this incident, Andrei began to develop the skill that would serve him for decades: the ability to present a false self to the world. He became a master of the Soviet art of showing one face while hiding another. Outwardly, he became even more quiet, more deferential, more seemingly harmless than before. He learned to make himself appear weak and non-threatening, to fade into the background, to be overlooked and underestimated.

	This was partly a survival mechanism, he needed to rehabilitate his reputation enough to function in society. But it was also strategic. He had discovered that his appearance and demeanor made people dismiss him as a threat. The thick glasses, the weak physique, the stammering speech when nervous all of these created an impression of someone utterly incapable of violence. This impression was wrong, but it was useful.

	Internally, however, Andrei was nurturing an increasingly elaborate fantasy life. He spent hours alone, constructing scenarios of violence and control. He mentally catalogued potential victims, girls and young women he saw in the village or on his rare trips to larger towns. He fantasized about ways to isolate them, overpower them, hurt them. These fantasies became more specific, more detailed, more violent over time.

	Crucially, he also began to develop justifications for his urges. He told himself that the world had wronged him, that his suffering entitled him to take what he wanted from others. He absorbed the Social Darwinist undercurrents of Soviet ideology, the idea that the strong naturally dominated the weak, that this was simply how the world worked. He convinced himself that his victims would be people who didn't matter, people whose disappearance wouldn't be noticed or mourned. In this way, he began the process of dehumanizing his future victims long before he would claim his first life.

	Education and Escape

	Despite his psychological struggles, Andrei performed well academically. School had always been one of the few areas where he could achieve something resembling success. His intelligence was genuine, and his social isolation meant he had endless hours to devote to study. He excelled particularly in languages and literature, subjects that allowed him to continue escaping into books and words.

	As he approached the end of his secondary education, Andrei began to see education as his potential escape route from the village that had been the site of so much humiliation. In the Soviet system, higher education could provide social mobility, respectability, and the chance to start over somewhere where nobody knew his history.

	He set his sights on Moscow State University, one of the most prestigious institutions in the Soviet Union. His academic record was strong enough that he had a legitimate chance at admission. For months, he poured himself into preparation, studying with an intensity born of desperation. Moscow represented everything his current life was not, it was sophisticated, cosmopolitan, a place where he could reinvent himself entirely.

	When the rejection letter came, it was devastating. The official reason was that his application scores were not quite high enough, but Andrei suspected the real reason was his father's status as a former prisoner of war had marked the family as politically unreliable. In Stalin's Soviet Union, even after the dictator's death in 1953, such stigmas could follow a family for generations.

	The dream of Moscow shattered, Andrei had to settle for a much less prestigious option. He enrolled in a local technical school to study communications. It was not what he wanted, but it was education, and it would provide him with a profession. More importantly, it would eventually allow him to leave Yablochnoye and the memories that haunted him there.

	Military Service and Continued Failure

	In the late 1950s, when Andrei reached the appropriate age, he was conscripted into the Soviet Army for mandatory military service. For many young Soviet men, military service was a rite of passage, an opportunity to prove their masculinity and serve the Motherland. For Andrei, it became yet another arena of failure and humiliation.

	The Soviet military of that era was notoriously brutal. Hazing of junior soldiers by more senior conscripts was endemic and often violent. Andrei, with his weak physique, poor eyesight, and general social awkwardness, was targeted almost immediately. He was assigned to a construction battalion, a unit for soldiers deemed unsuitable for combat roles, which was considered deeply shameful.

	The hazing he endured included beatings, theft of his rations, and sexual humiliation. There are unconfirmed reports from soldiers who served with him that Andrei may have been sexually assaulted by other soldiers, though these accounts are difficult to verify and Andrei himself never confirmed them. What is certain is that his military service reinforced every negative belief he held about himself and the world.

	He served his time quietly, trying to avoid attention, counting the days until his discharge. He formed no friendships, earned no distinction, and made no positive memories. When he was finally released from service, he returned to civilian life more damaged than when he had entered, carrying fresh layers of trauma atop all the old wounds.

	The Return to Civilian Life

	After his military discharge, Andrei returned to Ukraine with his technical school diploma and began seeking employment. He found work as a communications technician, a job that suited his need for solitude and his technical aptitude. He moved from his family home to a small room in a workers' dormitory in a larger town, finally achieving the physical separation from his childhood that he had craved.

	But geographic distance could not erase the psychological damage. Now in his early twenties, Andrei had still never had a successful sexual experience with another person. His few attempts had all ended in failure and humiliation. His violent fantasies had grown more elaborate and more frequent. He spent his evenings alone, reading, fantasizing, and increasingly feeling that his urges would eventually need an outlet beyond imagination.

	He began to engage in behaviors that, in retrospect, were clear warning signs. He would follow women on the street, not approaching them but simply tracking their movements, learning their routines. He would position himself near playgrounds and schools, watching children. He sought out secluded areas, abandoned buildings, patches of forest, rarely-used paths and mentally catalogued them as potential locations.

	During this period, there were almost certainly minor incidents that were never reported or were dismissed as insignificant. A woman who felt someone was following her but couldn't be sure. A child who reported a strange man watching them play. These incidents, if they occurred, left no official record, but the pattern of behavior was being established.

	The Pressure to Conform

	By his mid-twenties, Andrei faced increasing social pressure to marry and start a family. In Soviet society, an unmarried man of his age was viewed with suspicion. Was he homosexual? Was he politically unreliable? Was there something wrong with him? The questions, even when unspoken, were always present.

	Andrei's sister, Tatyana, who had married and started a family of her own, began to pressure him about marriage. His mother, in the few communications they had, expressed disappointment that he hadn't yet provided her with grandchildren. His coworkers would occasionally ask about his romantic life, and his obvious discomfort with the topic only increased their curiosity.

	The problem, of course, was that Andrei's sexual dysfunction made the prospect of marriage terrifying. How could he maintain an intimate relationship when his body refused to cooperate? How could he consummate a marriage, produce children, or fulfill the basic expectations of a husband? The very thought filled him with a mixture of dread and shame.

	But he also recognized that remaining single was not a viable long-term option. He needed the social camouflage that marriage would provide. He needed to appear normal, to fit in, to avoid the kind of scrutiny that might eventually expose his darker nature. And so, with reluctance and anxiety, he began to consider how he might achieve the appearance of a normal married life while hiding the dysfunction at his core.

	This decision to pursue marriage despite his profound unsuitability for it would prove catastrophic not only for himself but for the woman who would become his wife and the children they would somehow manage to produce. But that story belongs to the next chapter of Andrei Chikatilo's terrible journey from powerless boy to monstrous predator.

	The Boy Without Power Becomes the Man Without Conscience

	By the time Andrei reached his late twenties, the transformation was nearly complete. The boy who had been victimized, humiliated, and broken had not been healed or redeemed. Instead, he had internalized all the violence and cruelty inflicted upon him and was preparing to redirect it outward onto the world.

	He had learned that he was sexually aroused only by violence and the suffering of others. He had developed elaborate fantasies of torture, murder, and cannibalism, ideas planted by his mother's stories of his brother Stepan and nourished by years of rage. He had practiced the art of deception, learning to hide his true nature behind a mask of meek harmlessness. And he had begun the process of dehumanizing his future victims, seeing them not as people but as objects to be used to satisfy urges he could no longer control.

	The boy without power was becoming a man determined to seize power in the only way his damaged psyche understood: through the absolute domination and destruction of others. The killing had not yet begun, but all the pieces were in place. All that remained was the right combination of opportunity and the final dissolution of whatever internal restraints still held him back.

	That dissolution would come, but not quite yet. First, Andrei Chikatilo would do what Soviet society demanded: he would marry, have children, build a career, and construct an elaborate façade of respectability. And behind that façade, the monster would continue to grow, feeding on fantasies and waiting for the moment when fantasy would finally become reality.

	 

	 





