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Вміст на основі ШІ може бути неправильним.]

Extended Annotation

This fragment opens Stefania’s story not as that of a “volunteer” and not as that of a “heroine,” but as that of a human being who returned from war into peace — only to discover that peace can be no less destructive, merely armed with different instruments.

In Ukraine, brutality was simpler in its clarity: if a missile is flying toward you, you either run or you die. In the Country of Dreams, danger makes no sound. It takes the form of a letter, a questionnaire, a clarification, a procedural loop. Here no one strikes you — they exhaust you. They do not forbid — they simply do not permit. They do not punish — they leave you in silence, where initiative dies without witnesses.

The chapter “The Account” begins with a physical sensation of obligation. The final tranche of aid for Ukraine is not simply “pending” — it presses on Stefania’s shoulders, becoming a weight that prevents her from returning to ordinary life. She does not seek silence, because silence is a trap: within it, everything that has been lived through, lost, and left unresolved becomes audible. She needs action. And she acts strictly within the law — demonstratively so. She registers a legal entity, drafts statutes, obtains an identification number. The state responds quickly — the digital machine issues confirmation. But the real boundary begins where money, control, and fear intersect: at the bank.

The bank is a glass fortress scented with expensive coffee and fluent in the language of “reputational risk.” On billboards it supports innovation and civic initiatives; in reality it operates as a system of prior suspicion. An organization with zero euros in its account must prove its sanctity before receiving its first donation. Stefania is required to provide three-year forecasts, lists of donors, explanations of future sources of funding, and assurances of “no reputational risk.” She reads these clauses and feels the air thinning in the room: she is asked to predict the future at a time when she does not know whether a humanitarian warehouse will survive the next week.

Here the text introduces an analytical lens: the paradox of preventive guilt. Trust is declared as a foundation, yet the process of obtaining it is built upon cemented distrust. Stefania becomes not a partner but an object of inspection. She submits documents — and each time receives a new list of clarifications. Every answer she provides is read not as proof of transparency, but as an opportunity to identify discrepancy. She speaks about people; she hears about “risk structures.” She describes rescue and survival; she sees the phrase “unpredictability of financial flows.” Thus a desert forms between “legality” and “reality,” where aid dies of dehydration.

The story then shifts into a second dimension — “A Temple Without an Altar.” Bureaucratic absurdity rises to grotesque levels: Stefania is effectively asked to obtain a letter from the Minister of Foreign Affairs confirming the strategic importance of blankets and canned food in the context of global security. This demand is not merely comic. It is a demonstration of power through the impossible task. The system seems to say: “We can stop your movement without touching you.” The clerk in this world is neither thief nor demon. He is an interface. He lives in fear of responsibility; therefore he does not refuse outright — he delays. Refusal requires a signature. Delay can be justified as “verification.” This is the key technology: governance not through prohibition, but through exhaustion of time.

A crucial node appears in the “dead loop”: the police will not grant permission to collect funds without a bank account; the bank will not open an account without police permission. This is not merely bureaucracy. It is a closed cycle in which the subject is condemned to walk in circles until she grows tired and disappears. But Stefania does what the system does not anticipate: she does not disappear. She changes roles. She comes to the police not to request permission to do good, but to request a protocol — to document the mechanism itself. In doing so, she moves from the position of petitioner to that of witness — and this transition is the most dangerous of all for a system that survives on invisibility.

The second part of the fragment expands the theme from the institutional level to the social and familial sphere. Stefania sees how hybrid war operates in a “peaceful country” not through missiles but through infiltration into everyday life: into children, addictions, relationships, police calls, and social service decisions. Five children in one family become targets not of direct violence, but of managed chaos. The eldest son is drawn into gambling addiction, where money disappears, theft emerges, conflicts escalate, and integration collapses. The fourteen-year-old daughter is entangled by an adult man; her emotional instability is recorded by the system as a “risk” — not as the consequence of adult manipulation, but as a “child’s problem.” Police reports accumulate a “family dossier.” Social services address outcomes, not causes, and in a single night a child may be removed, because procedure demands reaction to chaos without analyzing who created it.

The text poses a painful question: why, in hybrid warfare, render a family “dysfunctional”? And it answers without emotion: the status of a “risk family” triggers control, reduces trust in the mother, and creates an asymmetry of power — the system against a single woman. Through children it is easy to enter a household, establish a legal framework for intervention, and invert responsibility: the victim becomes the source of the problem, while the adult manipulator disappears from view. No crime is required to destroy the future. Procedures, timing, silence, and correctly placed calls suffice. Hybrid action does not punish — it neutralizes. It does not kill physically — it removes one from the social and legal future.

The fragment’s final idea is “what did not happen.” International reports contain no column for unborn projects, uncreated institutions, unlaunched courses, people who never met in a safe space because that space was not permitted to exist. The system did not say “no” — it simply said nothing. And precisely because of that, everything happened: the future was removed without trace. Against such a technology, the only defense is documentation of reality. Stefania does not defeat the system with slogans. She does what the system fears most: she remains, observes, and writes. Because after testimony comes text. After text — memory. And after memory — responsibility.

This chapter sets the tone for the entire book: it is a story about modern war entering peaceful countries not with tanks but with formulations; not with rifles but with compliance; not through command, but through instruction. If one remains silent, instruction becomes law. If one records, the invisibility of evil collapses.
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Registration of the organization. The bank. Compliance checks. Requirements impossible to fulfill in advance.
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No account without permission. No permission without an account. A closed circle.
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How trust is replaced by suspicion. How procedure becomes an instrument of exhaustion.
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The grant collapses. The project is never born. What did not happen is also a loss.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Abduction of
the Future






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
Abduction of
the Future






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





