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Epigraph:

“Silence is not quietness — it is a form of betrayal when the truth lives within you.”



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      DELUSION

    

    
      First edition. July 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Abutalip Djamalov.

    

    
    
      Written by Abutalip Djamalov.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Part I: The Earth That Weeps
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Chapter 1. Distorted Truth and the Beginning of Decay

Can we preserve peace if we keep distorting the truth? Truth is not just a fact; it is the foundation of the future. When truth is replaced by convenience, society loses its balance. This is exactly what happened to the Soviet Union. Many claim it collapsed because of Gorbachev. But the reason goes deeper: the collapse started from within, with those who were supposed to protect the country—the KGB, which turned from a guardian of order into an instrument of fear and submission.

Truth was replaced with a convenient version of events. Instead of analysis—slogans. Instead of honest reflection—political myths. Even the Victory Banner raised over the Reichstag became a symbol of distortion: it was hoisted by a Kazakh and a Tatar, but others were credited—to fit the ideological narrative. This wasn’t just deception—it was the first crack in the foundation of the state, in its very memory. And more cracks kept appearing.

We’ve grown used to thinking that truth is born in offices, institutes, and assembly halls. But truth lives in the heart—in that place where a person refuses to stay silent. Those who replace it don’t realize they doom not only themselves but generations to come. Because a lie, once unleashed, poisons everything—even the future.

Chapter 2. A Stolen Discovery and the Silence of the System

For truth to live, it needs a voice. But what happens when that voice is silenced? Not by shouting or arrest—but by silence. Cold, indifferent, bureaucratic silence. That’s the kind of silence that surrounded my discovery, sent in 1986 to the editorial office of the newspaper Pravda.

I believed in the name of that paper. I thought—if it’s called Truth, then that’s what it stands for. But I quickly realized: a title is no guarantee of substance. My work, which deserved attention and reflection, vanished without a trace. Soon after, I heard familiar thoughts—now voiced by someone else, in the pages of other reports.

Boris Yeltsin, who at the time had administrative access, didn’t hesitate. He simply took it. He appropriated someone else’s idea to strengthen his own political standing. An idea born in silence and pain became a tool for career advancement.

At the same time, Kazakhstan was shaken by the events of December 1986. The republic burned—not from fires, but from humiliation. The voice of the youth was suppressed, letters forgotten, discoveries ignored. The author's ethnicity only deepened the bias. A worker? A Kazakh? No title? Who would listen?

And so the system itself rejected a living idea. Then it built a sterile showcase from it. It didn’t create—it copied. But truth does not tolerate counterfeits. It cannot simply be taken. It must be lived, understood, carried through pain. That is why the stolen discovery was never their triumph. It remained barren—like a tree ripped from the ground without roots.
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