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I’m on a tram. I see a guy buying a ticket, but suddenly a ticket inspector grabs 
him. The inspector asks the guy to show his ticket, but it’s still in the machine. 
Then the inspector hits the guy in the face and demands a fine. At the next 
stop, he drags the guy out of the tram and 4 ticket inspectors start beating him 
up. Would you react?

Most people would only step in if it’s really serious. But what is serious enough 
for most people to react? It’s when someone gets punished unfairly and way 
too harshly for what they did. In this case, the punishment is unfair and too 
harsh. When we talk about forced mobilization and prison for refusing to join 
army, we should see it just like nasty beating of a whole nation, but we often 
don’t.

Most people don’t see forced mobilization as a crime because the government 
changes concepts. When the militaries beat up a guy who doesn’t want to join 
the army, the government tells people through official media that the militaries 
are just following orders, and the guy is to blame for not wanting to do his duty 
– to defend a country. The government tells us things aren’t so simple, and 
therefore good citizens watch a fight between 4 militaries and a guy, and see it 
as law enforcement instead of a crime. That’s why people just keep going their 
own ways.

During wartime, the government won’t tell you that it’s wrong to force 
someone to risk their life against their will. 

The government won’t tell you that being a soldier is a profession, not a 
punishment. Alas, in Ukraine today, getting a draft notice is a punishment. 

The government won’t tell you about the unexpected power that the military 
and those who are not subject to mobilization gain over those who are 
potentially subject to it. This creates room for manipulation. This is where 
businesses are built. 

Of course, the government won’t tell you that mobilization should only be 
voluntary, and the army should only be under contract. 

The government won’t tell you this because they need you cheaply and in large 
numbers.
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One British politician once said that war is not killing, but suicide. I would add 
that it’s forced suicide. Another French politician said that war is too important 
to be left to the military. Was he joking? I don’t think so.

But they are politicians, and I’m just a regular guy. Speaking as a regular guy, I 
want to say: state, I’m tired of being flexible. Your desire to see flexibility in me 
is breaking me, instead of benefiting both of us. Yesterday you wanted me to 
be a businessman, a factory worker, or an office clerk, bringing you taxes, and 
now you want to turn me into a shooter and a guardian of your territories. Who 
will you want me to be tomorrow? I’m tired, state. Your persistence makes me 
not only forget about your protection but also start protecting myself from you.

State, why do you think I only have 2 functions: to kill and to work? And why 
are you so confident that I should easily switch between them? 

Society, if you know that guys can be taken out of Ukraine for money, despite 
the border crossing ban, then why do you donate money on weapons that 
bring death, but not on saving guys?

Doesn’t the very fact of war indicate that a large number of people among us 
don’t love life, suffer from it, and that’s where they take the energy needed to 
sustain the fire of war? 

So maybe war doesn’t end with peaceful negotiations? Maybe war continues 
until there is at least one person among us who is dissatisfied with life? And 
how many will there be later when they stop shooting?

I love walking in cemeteries. Most people enjoy reading the news and don’t 
understand my love for cemeteries. Interestingly, what scares most people in a 
cemetery scares me in the news. Essentially, we’re both repelled by the same 
phenomenon, just finding it in different places.

My love for cemeteries has given me the desire to control my own death. My 
sadness outweighs the whims of the state. Ukrainian officials may think 
differently, but fortunately, the sky is higher than state borders.

Recently in Ukraine, they are planning to mobilize 500 thousand guys. If the 
war continues at the same pace, soon there will be no one left to come to the 
cemetery for these guys. Perhaps we should remember our dead to appreciate 
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our lives more? With this in mind, I came to the cemetery by tram today, but 
witnessed a horrific beating.

When I was beaten by a soldier in the uniform of the Ukrainian army in front of 
a passive crowd for refusing to take the draft notice, the Ukrainian army made 
it clear to me that it not only wouldn’t protect me but also posed an immediate 
danger to me.

It’s suspicious that while volunteering for war, a guy cannot voluntarily leave it. 
Attempting to do so results in imprisonment. This alone makes me think that 
the state and the individual do not make an equal contribution to the fight. 
Therefore, today it’s important not only to speak out against forced 
mobilization but also to help demobilize those who want it.

The way I was beaten by the military in the early days of the war in Ukraine, I 
described in the novel THE MINING BOYS. It amuses me when people are 
outraged by my book because it simply depicts my ordinary life, meaning they 
are outraged by my life itself. It amuses me when people say I’m wrong to fight 
against forced mobilization because they are essentially saying I would be 
better off dead.

I’ve seen many guys in Ukraine forcibly taken to the military enlistment office. I 
was one of them. Women and the elderly are 2 categories of people who could 
have intervened relatively without consequences but usually chose not to. The 
story of a guy being beaten for a tram ticket somehow outrages many more 
people than the lawlessness of military enlistment office staff. In both 
situations, guys suffer for no reason, with the only difference being that in one 
case, a guy was beaten, and in the other, thousands of guys lose their lives. So 
why are you so outraged by the damn ticket?

When the ticket inspectors were beating up the guy at the bus stop, a huge 
raven flew past the bus with a 20-dollar bill in its beak. Nobody paid any 
attention to it. I’m writing this with one goal in mind: to make you pay 
attention to what’s happening.
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