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    For my children,David and Raisa.Everything I am, everything I endure,and everything I hope for, is for you. 

      

    


A Father Between Two Worlds The File of a Living ManThis book was not written out of a desire to become public. It was not written for fame, for compassion, or to look for someone to blame. It was written out of necessity— out of the need to bring order to a life that, from one day to the next, was torn into pieces. Out of the need to not let silence cover the truth. Out of the need to remain whole when everything around me was falling apart.

The pages that follow are  personal testimony. They reflect real experiences, facts, and actions, as they were lived and understood by a father caught between two worlds: the world of family and the world of systems. They are not written with hatred, and they do not aim to judge people. They are written with pain, with honesty, and with the hope that they can be understood.

This is not a book about perfection—not about heroes. It is a book about an ordinary man placed in an extraordinarily difficult situation. About what it means to fight through legal channels, to wait, to hope, and to keep going even when you no longer have certainty.

If you are a parent, you may recognize the fear, the longing, and the helplessness. If you are a child, you may understand later what absence truly means. If you work in an institution, perhaps you will read these lines with more attention than you would give a case file.

This book does not offer miraculous solutions. It offers a perspective. A voice. A signal that beyond the paperwork there are living people, real children, and parents who do not give up.

If these pages help even one person to ask for the other side, to listen a little more carefully, or to understand that not all situations are the same, then they will have fulfilled their purpose. This is my story—written not to be judged, but to be read with an honest heart.

Copyright Raileanu Constantin Aldea George

© 2026 No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise— without the prior written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews or scholarly analysis.

This book is a work of non-fiction. All events described are real and based on the author’s lived experiences. Any resemblance to real persons, living or deceased, is not coincidental but a reflection of factual reality as experienced and reported by the author.

The views and opinions expressed in this book are those of the author and do not necessarily reflect the views of any institution, organization, or authority mentioned.

Publisher: Independently published

Edition: First Kindle Edition

ISBN: 9798249657017 Printed on demand

Romania / Germany



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter I The Day I Was Removed from My Own Life

Everything began on May 12, 2025. I was coming home from work, even though I was not medically fit to work. My body still carried the marks of the accident from August 12, 2024, but life does not wait for anyone to heal.

I walked into the house exhausted, thinking about my children, believing that within those walls there was still something stable left. I did not take off my shoes.

My former wife greeted me coldly, without introduction, without explanation.

“Don’t take off your shoes. There’s an envelope on the table.”

The envelope was in German. I read half of it—only what I could understand. Then I translated it with my phone. I needed to be sure I wasn’t misunderstanding it. I wasn’t.

I had ten minutes.

Ten minutes to take a few belongings and leave the home where my children, David and Raisa, lived.

At that moment, only David was home.

I took him in my arms. We went upstairs, into the dressing room. With trembling hands, I packed a few things into a small bag. Nothing important. Nothing seemed important anymore.

I came back downstairs. I looked at my son and said quietly,

“I have to leave. We have to be patient.”

David started to cry. He turned toward his mother and said through tears,

“Why are you so mean, Mom? Why?” I walked out the door.

Behind me, my child’s voice called out:

“Dad, don’t leave!”

In that moment, my world completely collapsed.
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	After thirteen years

	of marriage, I

	was

	alone.




	Thrown out

	of my

	
	home.




	On

	the

	
	street.




	With

	
	
	nothing.




	No place

	to

	
	sleep.




	
No place

No children.


	to

	
	stay.





Only the echo of a child begging me not to leave.
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Chapter II

Beyond the Door

That night, I slept in a car. It was not my car. It was a car left to me by a friend, so I could go to work, so I could buy groceries for the children. We lived in a small village. The first store was eleven kilometers away. My life depended on four wheels and on someone else’s goodwill.
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