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This book was not written to comfort the human being. It does not promise immortality as a prize for obedience. It does not sell mystical sugar under the guise of truth. It does not teach anyone to worship the word “soul” as if the mere act of pronouncing it made a person deep.

This book was written for something else: to try to take apart a word humanity has used for thousands of years, but has rarely dared to place honestly on the table and unscrew. Not on the altar. On the table. Not for prayer. For disassembly.

Because as long as the word “soul” remains either a church-made scarecrow, marketplace esotericism, or beautiful sentimentality, it is impossible to work with it. And we will have to work with it. Because without it, it is impossible to understand:

* why life holds together at all;

* why Consciousness does not fall from the sky into an empty field;

* why the body pays for what it does not understand;

* why Lineage does not end with biology;

* why death does not cancel life;

* and why the human being so often calls “myself” only a fragment of what is actually happening within them.

Perhaps, as you enter this text, you will feel a strange difference. Not the kind to which religions, mystics, initiations, schools, orders, secret treatises, and all lovers of spreading fog where they themselves cannot or do not want to speak directly have trained you.

Perhaps you will suddenly notice that with each new turn, it does not become harder for you. On the contrary. You may feel that walking becomes easier. Not because the topic is small. On the contrary, the topic is enormous. But where there is no lie, the material may be vast and still not look like a dark cave. People often confuse true complexity with obscuration.

Obscuration appears when there is benefit, concealment, omission, or the temptation to keep for oneself the privilege of access inside a system. Then a hole appears. The hole has to be plugged with something. And this is where the old marketplace begins:

“You are not ready yet.”

“This is not for your mind.”

“This must be judged spiritually.”

“Not everything can be said directly.”

It can. Not everything is visible yet. But everything that is visible must be said directly. And if some part of this text has not opened to you yet, it does not mean you are stupid. It means only one thing: you have not yet reached the turn from which that piece becomes visible.

I am not asking you to believe me. I am not asking you to bow before the word “soul.” I am not even asking you to agree immediately. I am proposing something else: to walk without self-deception. And to look at whether it may turn out that the word which for millennia was kept either in church gold or in esoteric fog actually describes not a “mysterious essence for worship,” but a fully working architecture of life.

That is why this book will have to begin not with morality. Not with comfort. Not with poetry about eternal light. But with a definition.

AUTHOR’S NOTE

This book is part of the authorial philosophical-metaphorical system Codex of Will. In it, the word “soul” is considered not as an object of religious worship and not as a scientifically established medical or biological category, but as an authorial model for understanding life, Consciousness, the body, Lineage, the Flow, responsibility, and the inner architecture of the human being.

This text is not a medical, psychological, therapeutic, religious, legal, or other practical instruction. It does not replace consultation with qualified professionals, does not make diagnoses, does not offer methods of treatment, and does not call on the reader to make life decisions based on belief in the authorial model.

Everything that follows should be read as a philosophical exploration, a metaphorical map, and an attempt to take apart the concept of “soul” in the language of the authorial system. The reader is responsible for their own understanding of this text, for their own conclusions, decisions, and actions.

This book does not ask for belief.

It proposes looking.

––––––––
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CHAPTER I. WHY THE WORD “SOUL” MUST BE SAVED


[image: ]


The word “soul” has been damaged, and not since yesterday. It has been damaged for a long time, carefully, and from different sides: some turned it into an object of trade in fear; others into sweet spiritual syrup; others into a moralizing whip; and still others into something so beautiful and elevated that one supposedly can no longer touch it with one’s hands, ask uncomfortable questions, let alone try to take apart its mechanics. As a result, we have the usual human nonsense: everyone knows the word, but almost no one knows what they are actually naming with it.

When a person says, “my soul hurts,” they rarely mean the same thing a priest means. When a mother says, “I put my soul into this,” she is not referring to a church catechism. When someone cries, “stop pulling the soul out of me,” they are not quoting theology either. Human language has long remembered what human dogma has long buried under dust. And this is what interests me — not the official version, but the remnants of living truth that have seeped into everyday speech, intuition, image, cry, fatigue, love, fear, and the people’s word. Very often it is language itself that preserves what the professional fog-makers later come to explain.

The word “soul” must be saved not from atheists, and not even from skeptics. It must be saved from those who too quickly make of it either an ideal dove, an ideal battery, or an ideal shrine that supposedly cannot make mistakes at all, because otherwise the entire children’s house of the “ideal God” will collapse. But a living system does not work that way. In a living system there are errors, overloads, inaccuracies, catastrophes of form, illnesses, and explosions. And if someone thinks this automatically means either “Satan” or “the absence of Soul,” then they simply cannot withstand the very thought that reality may be more complex than a fairy tale for the obedient.

I will say it directly: Souls do not lie. Categorically. But it does not follow from this that they cannot make mistakes. A lie is a property of human Consciousness that fears consequence, wants to preserve an image, seeks a way to slip through, and masks what actually is. The Soul does not work that way. It does not hide reality from itself, because it does not live through self-deception. It holds, supplies, distributes, endures, compensates; sometimes it fails to endure, sometimes it makes mistakes, sometimes it enters a catastrophe of form — but it does not lie.

This must be understood immediately, because if we do not separate error from lie, we will understand nothing further. The explosion of a star is not a lie; it is either overload, a boundary, an error, or a restructuring of a system that could no longer be held in its old form. The same is true of a human being. The first breath of a child is not merely the launching of the lungs; it is a real, not poetic or metaphorical, moment of connection to a separate mode of nourishment.

And if someone begins to shout, “But what if the child does not breathe, they give artificial respiration and connect the child to a machine — does that mean the Soul did not connect?” then they are once again thinking in buttons, not in processes. No, it does not mean that. It means that the node itself could not enter the mode normally and needs external support in order to reach it. This does not refute the complex architecture of life; it confirms it. Because in a living system there is no cheap ideality. Instead there is launch, support, failure, compensation, overload, boundary, and constant work with all of it. That is why the word “soul” must be taken out of the temple and placed on the worktable — not in order to profane it, but in order to finally stop lying to ourselves about what we mean by it.
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CHAPTER II. DU-SHA = 渡纱
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Now we can say the main thing: not the church version, not the familiar version, not the sweet version, but the working one. DU-SHA = 渡纱. 渡 (Dù) means to ferry across, to lead across, to carry from one shore to another. 纱 (Shā) means thin fabric, living mesh, a translucent sheath, a medium of passage. Therefore: DU-SHA is the crossing of the Flow through the thin fabric of the living.

There is neither morality nor worship in this definition. But there is function. The Soul is not personality, not character, not habit, not biography, and not a set of emotions. It is not an “inner good girl” who cries while the person sins. The Soul is a living system of connection, passage, distribution, local manifestation, holding, nourishment, and transmission of life through a complex form.

And here we must make one more very important correction. The Soul does not “carry energy from point A to point B” like a courier with a battery in a bag. If we look deeper, primordial energy is not sitting somewhere in storage — it is already present in the field. The primordial vacuum is not emptiness in the sense of absence, but all-encompassing potential. Therefore the Soul does not transport nourishment from far away. It does something else: it locally opens access to what is already present in the integral field of Being. The Soul is not an energy courier. The Soul is a transformer of access.

To avoid falling back into a childish picture, this must be said even more roughly. People love to imagine nourishment as something simple. As if there is a body, somewhere inside it a battery, the battery is drained — bad, the battery is charged — good. This is the level of a person who runs a finger over a smartphone and thinks the smartphone “just works.” No. A smartphone does not live “from the battery.” The battery has a controller, a charging node, the charger itself — and this is already not simply a “cord,” but a separate circuit. There is a socket, wiring, a meter, the home network, a transformer, a higher distribution network, generation, a turbine or reactor, maintenance, reserve, protection, and control.

And I have not even begun to speak about the internet: modems, Wi-Fi, routers, server rooms, cables, protocols, data centers — a vast architecture without which your “little box” would long ago have been merely a dead piece of glass and plastic. It is the same with the human being. The one who says, “What is so complicated? Nature just does everything by itself,” resembles that same fool with a smartphone. Because he sees only the body, fatigue, food, breath, sleep, and symptom. He does not see the network, connection, distribution, transmission, nodes, circuits, restructuring, compensation, and the quantity of living architecture that stands behind the very fact that one person is simply still alive.

That is why the Soul cannot be imagined as a “magic battery.” The Soul is closer to a node in a vast network of nourishment: it opens access, distributes, transforms, holds the mode, and carries much more than human Consciousness is capable of imagining at all. And if we do not see this whole network, it does not mean the network is absent. It only means that we are once again looking at the screen and not seeing what truly powers it. The Soul does not switch on “magic” — it switches on the mode of life passing through a specific node of form. And that is why the word “crossing” is more precise here than many others. Because a crossing is not necessarily distant delivery. Sometimes a crossing is a transfer from one state into another. Not “to bring,” but to let pass. Not “to import,” but to allow manifestation here.

That is why life and death in this model cease to be two enemies — they become two modes of one crossing. Life is the localization of the Flow in form. Death is a change in the mode of localization. And if this frightens, it is only because Ego loves simple children’s tales about absolute separation. Reality is simpler and more frightening: without death, the mechanics of life in its current form may perhaps have been impossible at all. Because without release, the rupture of the old form, transition, the change of carrier, and the change of the mode of passage, everything would either freeze or overload into absurdity.

And here we approach one more important place. The Soul does not simply “give.” It
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