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The Hour of the Predator is the sixth book in the series Hybrid War Without Tanks — a bold, unsettling literary work that exposes how violence mutates when it no longer needs weapons.

This is not a story about the battlefield you see on the news.
There are no tanks here. No sirens. No front lines marked on maps.
Instead, this book explores a far more comfortable form of cruelty — one that operates under the cover of legality, concern, and institutional order.
At the center of the narrative is a man who survives a real war — only to encounter another one in a place that claims to be peaceful, democratic, and safe. What follows is not an accident, not a misunderstanding, and not a private conflict. It is a recognizable pattern: psychological pressure disguised as care, surveillance framed as protection, accusations masked as morality, and silence weaponized as procedure.

The Hour of the Predator dissects the anatomy of modern, hybrid persecution:

	how systems learn to punish without touching;

	how reputations are destroyed through “process” rather than force;

	how victims are trained to doubt their own sanity;

	how institutions become blind precisely where they claim neutrality;

	and how a human being is slowly transformed into “a case,” “a risk,” or “a problem to be managed.”


This book does not ask for sympathy.
It demands recognition.
The predator in this story does not hide in the dark.
He operates in daylight, protected by rules, documents, and plausible deniability.
He does not scream — he files reports.
He does not strike — he waits.
And when the moment is right, he acts, convinced that nothing will follow.
That moment is the hour of the predator.

But this book is not about surrender.

It is about the precise psychological second when a hunted person understands the rules of the game — and steps out of the role assigned to him. When fear loses its monopoly. When obedience breaks. When the system realizes it is no longer dealing with an object, but with a subject.

Written by Vlas Chumadra, this book blends documentary realism with literary intensity. Characters, events, and details are shaped into a narrative that feels disturbingly familiar — not because it describes specific people, but because it reveals mechanisms that operate everywhere.

The Hour of the Predator is a book for those who know that modern violence often arrives politely.
For those who have been silenced “for their own good.”
For those who understand that the most dangerous predator is the one who never gets his hands dirty.
This is not a story about revenge.
It is a record of exposure.
And once seen, it cannot be unseen.
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FEAST ON THE ASHES

(Synopsis of a Psychological Drama)

"War does not end at the border. It simply changes form—shifting from the iron shards of rockets to the glass splinters of human souls."
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This is the story of Solomiya, a woman who survived actual bombardment in Ukraine only to fall under a "carpet bombing" of human depravity in the quiet, sterile landscapes of Finland. It is a chronicle of hybrid terror, where the weapons are not assault rifles, but denunciations, screenshots, and the cold application of punitive psychology.
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At the Center of the Drama:
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	Solomiya: A refugee whose life has been scattered across the world like ash. Her journey is a grueling evacuation from the role of a victim to the steering wheel of her own destiny.

	Vira: The "Director" of evil. She never strikes directly; instead, she recruits fear, utilizing Finnish laws as shackles and transforming social services into instruments of execution.

	Anton Stakh: The man-as-instrument. An alcoholic void filled by the manipulator's will. His "love" is a special operation designed to compel total capitulation.

	Lilya: The child, a mute witness to the crime. Her dissociative stupor is a biological protest against a world where adults play at being gods.
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The Narrative Arc:
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From a "New Year’s spectacle" involving fake police to a desperate flight back under the shadow of Russian missiles. From the death of the last vestige of hope in the ruins of Volyn to a return into the "glass trap" of the white nights. This is a path through a "Judas’s Feast" and the medical blindness of a system that sees "flashlights" but refuses to see demons.
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Psychological Dissection:
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The book explores the mechanics of "social homicide" and "reactive abuse." It seeks to answer one fundamental question: how do you survive when your kindness is framed as guilt, and your protection is branded as aggression?
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The Finale:
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This is more than a resolution. It is the moment when the closed doors of a state institution become a stroke of divine irony, and a simple cash register key becomes the most powerful advocate. Solomiya presses the accelerator of her first car, leaving the manipulators behind in the lengthening shadows of their own hatred.

This book is for those who know: the strongest fortress is built not of stone, but of mastered words, hard truths, and the courage to close the door in the face of evil.
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