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PROLOGUE

	My name is Dušan Valeček. For more than ten years, I’ve been digging through piles of dirt that most people would never even touch. During that time, I’ve encountered so many incredible facts that they have turned my life upside down—they have changed my view of our past, present, and future. And that is why I stopped waiting for someone else to solve things for me. I took responsibility into my own hands.

	My goal is for others to take the same step. For everyone to understand that the truth is not what the media and self-proclaimed experts serve up to you. The truth is what you verify for yourself—without their filters and manipulations.

	Investigative Journalist and Blogger, Dušan Valeček

	

	

	The facts are relentless. And it was the facts that led me to a story that should never be able to exist in a normal society.

	It started innocently—a series of articles that appeared on Czech and Slovak portals. At first, it looked like ordinary media noise. But then I noticed one detail: all the texts were the same. The same headlines. The same phrasing. The same venomous undertone.

	“Four hundred articles in just three weeks.”

	I was sitting at my desk, and headlines were flashing across the monitor as if someone had copied them from a single template. The more I went through them, the stronger I smelled something rotten. It was not a coincidence. It was not editorial zeal. It was a system.

	Journalists wrote as if someone were dictating to them from a single source. The same phrases. The same images. The same accusations. Such uniformity doesn't happen by accident—it's an order.

	And then it hit me what I was actually holding in my hands. Not a series of articles. But the blueprint of an attack. An information operation that had a single goal: to destroy the ALLATRA movement.

	At that moment, I had to take a breath. Because I realized I was looking at something that is destroying democracy in plain sight. And yet, no one wants to see it.

	The truth, however, is much more terrifying.


CHAPTER 1: Four Hundred Articles

	The facts are relentless. I was sitting at my computer, watching the screen fill up with headlines. Articles that differed only in minor variations of words, as if someone had run them through a copy machine. Under normal circumstances, it would have been a triviality—a media campaign that would fizzle out in a few days. But this time, it was no triviality. It was something else.

	Four hundred articles in three weeks.

	I had never seen anything like it before. And I had seen hundreds of manipulation cases. Anyone who has ever monitored the media space knows the routine: repetition of key phrases, stirring up emotions, building an impression of urgency. But this was a machine operating at full throttle.

	I scrolled through the individual publications. Portals in the Czech Republic, Slovakia, and even abroad. And everywhere it was the same: ALLATRA labeled as a “dangerous cult,” a “pro-Kremlin network,” a “threat to society.”

	But who had the motive? And most importantly—who had the power to launch such an avalanche?

	

	

	It was the moment when investigation turns into a game of cat and mouse. The clues were in plain sight, but hidden between the lines. Every headline was like a code—a sign to those who knew how to read between those lines.

	I remember feeling, during the first reading, that something was off. One article, signed by one journalist, had the exact same paragraph structure as an article from a different portal. Only the signature differed. The rest was identical.

	That was no longer a coincidence; it was proof.

	“Who is dictating to you?” the thought flashed through my head when I saw how even major media outlets were copying one another, without any effort to verify the facts.

	And then came what I knew from similar cases: the personalization of the attack. It wasn't just about ALLATRA as an organization. Names of individual volunteers began to appear. Photos. Addresses. Direct incitement to hatred.

	Suddenly, they weren't articles. They were lists.


	

	The atmosphere changed. Journalistic texts were turning into verdicts. And in the discussions beneath them, comments multiplied: "Smash their faces in." "A bullet is the only thing that works for people like that." "A firing squad would sort it out."

	I felt like I was reading a rewritten manual of Third Reich propaganda. With just one difference—this time it wasn't posters on the streets, but viral content on the internet.

	The deeper I was digging, the worse it stank

	

	

	[image: Image]On the table in front of me lay a pile of clippings and screenshots. They all shared a common signature. They pretended to offer a plurality of views, but in reality, it was one and the same voice. A voice that someone had released into the air with a clear goal: to provoke fear.

	I looked at the numbers again. Four hundred articles. Three weeks. That is not a spontaneous journalistic initiative. That is a military operation.

	It was the moment I knew I was looking at something bigger than ordinary media manipulation. What was happening in the Czech Republic and Slovakia was not local. It was connected to structures that had experience, funding, and, above all, an ideology.

	

	

	"It was a trail that led me directly to Russia."


CHAPTER 2: The Network That Fears the Truth

It was a trail that led me directly to Russia. And the longer I followed it, the clearer I saw it: this was not just a media campaign. It was a deliberate attack with a single goal—to silence and destroy those who dared to speak differently.

The first testimonies I obtained weren't just about articles. They were about people. About ordinary volunteers who distributed books, held climate lectures, or simply lived their lives. Suddenly, however, they found themselves cast as the enemy. It was as if someone had flipped a switch and they ceased to be citizens. They became "cultists." "Subhumans."




I was sitting across from a young woman who was telling me her story. Her hands were shaking as she turned her teacup, as if seeking support.

“When those articles appeared in the media, my neighbors stopped talking to me,” she said quietly. “Children at school were told to stop being friends with my daughter. It was like someone had branded our foreheads.”

It was a typical scenario of dehumanization. It wasn't about facts; it was about stigma.




But in Russia, it wasn't just slander. They went further. Much further.

I began to collect documents and testimonies about what was happening to ALLATRA members on Russian territory. And it wasn't anything you could read without having your stomach in knots.
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Quote from a testimony: 

They broke into the apartment at night. They broke down the door. They turned everything upside down. 

They talked about me being “part of a cult.”   

When I protested, they started beating me. 

Then they pulled a sack over my head and took me somewhere unknown.



[image: Image] 


Other testimonies spoke of torture. Of imprisonment without trial. Of forced confessions.

A picture started to take shape in front of me that had a terrifyingly familiar signature: arrests without cause, interrogations accompanied by violence, pressure on people to denounce their friends, and sentences based not on law but on an order from above. When I compared individual cases, I saw an identical pattern—anyone who dared to question the official line became an “enemy of society.”

One of the lawyers who dared to represent the victims described the mechanism by which the system operates:

“First, a media witch-hunt. Then, a police intervention. Everything is designed to create an image—that the person in question is not human, but a threat. And threats are, of course, eliminated. No one waits for a trial anymore. People lose their jobs, their children are taken into foster care, and entire families disappear overnight.”





The deeper I was digging, the more it was stinking.

It was a network that was afraid of the truth. Because the truth is mortally dangerous to it. Everything was built on fear and lies. And anyone who dared to speak the truth was immediately silenced.

I began to understand that in Russia, this was no longer about "protecting society." It was about the systematic destruction of those who dared to think differently.





Diary entry: 

One detainee told me: 

“When they are beating you every day, you start to believe you really are guilty. 

I started to ask myself if I wasn't a cultist, even though I knew it wasn't true.” 

This is the true power of dehumanization. It breaks your mind.





I saw photos of people after interrogations. Bruises, burns, scars. And alongside them, official reports claiming: "The detention was carried out in accordance with the law."

It was a world where the victim becomes the perpetrator. Where white is called black.

And I knew it wasn't a coincidence.





The truth, however, is much more terrifying.

Because those who orchestrated this hell were not working for the state. They were not working for Russia. They were working for something worse.


CHAPTER 3: RACIRS – The Hidden Architect

As I gradually pieced all the fragments together, the picture became clearer and clearer. Those who were orchestrating the attacks were not working for the Russian state. It was a different order, a different network, a different power structure.
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 And its name kept repeating itself: RACIRS1.

The Russian Association for the Study of Religions and Sects. At first glance, an expert center. An institution that—at least by its own words—is supposed to "fight against dangerous cults" and "protect society." But when I started examining its activities, a different reality emerged.

Behind the pleasant façade of scientific degrees and ecclesiastical blessings, something much darker was hidden. It was a network that systematically liquidated anyone who deviated from the official line.




The sources spoke clearly. RACIRS controlled the media, manipulated officials, and pressured the courts. It had its "experts" everywhere—trained speakers who could appear on television, lecture at universities, and advise politicians.

As I went through the archival records, I kept running into one name.

Alexander Dvorkin.

Professor of "sectology." A man who invented his own field. A connoisseur of the media, the church, and behind-the-scenes intrigues. A man his supporters described as "an expert on spiritual security."

But in the eyes of the victims, he had a different title. Führer.




I started digging into his biography. Dvorkin spent fifteen years in America. Then he returned to Russia—and almost immediately stood at the head of the synodal department of the Russian Orthodox Church. How did a
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