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Crimes!

By Ivan Choopa?

From the front lines of the Ukraine War.

After each assault, the Russian occupiers would take a break from two to three days for
pulling up the reserves, delivering more ammunition, and picking up their stiffs and
wounded. The stiffs often remained unclaimed. The wounded would be picked up
more often than not, but not on the regular basis.

If you caught this break, it was possible to daringly fuck around in the tree lines. The
key was not to get too cheeky and keep out of the enemy’s line of sight. Or else.

Sometimes this moment of comfort came from our side as well. Then the silence was
even scarier than hearing all those various bangs from both sides.

On just such a day, we ventured into tree line number 18 with one aim only — to steal
something.

The infantry hoopla is very chaotic. Everyone is dawdling somewhere, sometimes
losing equipment or belongings, and sometimes stashing stuff somewhere. According
to the army tradition, everything that is not nailed to the ground and not guarded is
considered free for the taking, either abandoned or lost.

Especially during retreat. Whoever is retreating gets rid of their stuff left and right.
Vests, helmets, machine guns. It goes for the occupiers and for our guys alike.
Disciplined soldiers don’t fuck up and don’t lose their stuff. Well, almost.

There are many mama’s boys in the infantry. They walk, get tired — it's a whole
kilometer that they need to carry their backpack, poor things — and they simply start
throwing stuff out. Here is when the unknown avengers strike. The main goal is to pick

1 Translated by Mariya Bahriy and Olga Kornyushyna.
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up useful material and leave unnoticed. If someone does notice, you just pretend to be
dumb and say, “Commander’s order”. The main thing is not to specify which
commander. If they find out that you are from a different battalion or brigade, they will
take offense and your battalion commander will give you shit for getting caught. And
will be right in doing so.

We were coming out of the tree line. First, we launched a drone, and I taught my
young Padawan how to use it. Then we went back. We came across the backpack along
the way. It was just laying around next to the road. Judging by how wet it was, the
backpack was there for about two days, obviously just thrown away.

«Do you need a backpack?»

«Yeap, I'm buying one after I get paid.»

«Why the fuck buy? Here it is! Take it.»

«Is that legal?»

«Of course not. Take it, I am telling you. I won’t drag it for you.»

As we walked we and saw a lot of ammunition. Picked up a box of .223. We are poor
people, but you who dropped it, I see, come from a rich family, since you dump ammo
on the road and leave it unattended. You will not go broke if we take it.

We kept going. Some dudes came towards us. They asked — where did our guys drop their
ammo? Over there, I pointed and adjusted the heavy bitch of the backpack.

We walked a little bit further and saw another backpack in the bushes. It was a fine
medic’s backpack. Also lost. Oi! I always wanted to have my own soft stretches.

Crimes.

A group of scouts came towards us. All were fancy, with ARs. ACOGs — I shed a tear. With
night vision — I sniffed. With AN/PEQs —I wanted to cry.

I asked them: «Are you going there and there?»
«Yeap.»

«Oh. Well, call up the reserves when you get stormed. You always should when the enemy
assaults. I will definitely come to aid you. There will be stuff to pick up from your bodies.»

The scouts laughed and flipped us off.

«You'll show that finger to the crow when it will be pecking you.»
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We all laughed and split up. I followed them with a hungry stare. They will make it. I
won't get a shit worth from those guys. And in fact, I didn’t.

«Ow, look! Someone left a little grenade launcher here? — Come here, little one. Daddy will
take care of you.»

«There is a machine gun and two AKs in that tree line somewhere. But we’ll leave those for
later.»

«Crimes.»
«Crimes.»

Stealing is bad. Bringing material to the tree line and then losing it there is even worse. We
found two bottles of cognac in one of the backpacks. Some boozehound was probably
howling with sadness for a long time somewhere in that tree line. Bahahaha.

UKRAINIAN TEXT

3A04HU

ITicast KOKHOTO IITYpMy OKyIlaHTU Opaam maysy Ha 2-3 AHi 1T0O MIATATHYTH pe3epBH,
migBe3sTyt OK, Mmosdupatu >KMypiB i mopanenmx. JKmypis sabupaanm He 3aBXAU.
ITopanenux yacriiie, aae TeX He 3aBXAMN.

I BAOBMBIIM KOAM Il MOMEHT HACTyIIMB, MOXKHa Oya10 HaxaOHO BOIIKAaTHCh
nocagkamn. I'oaoBHe He HaxaOHITM 3aHaATO CMABHO. | He IMiAXOAUTM Ha AMCTAHIIIO
ypakeHH:I cTpiakadoM. bo MOXyTb 1 po3uexanTs yeprosuii 3acio.

Inkoam i 3 Hammoro OOKy HacTyIlaB Ileil MOMEeHT 3aTUIIKy. | Toai Tuia crosiaa Taka,
1110 OyA0 OiABIIT ASAYHO HiXK UyIOUM IIi BCi 4epTOBi ASAIKIU 3 000X CTOPiH.

I came B et 4eHb MU OPUIIXaANCh B ITI0cagKy HoMep 18. Maroun auile ogHy MeTy:
IITOCh BKPACTHA.

ITixotHa Aaa0aio0b ABiXKyXa Ay>Ke 11 Ay>Ke XaoTH4yHa. Bci KyAych BOIIKAIOThCs, IIOCh
Aech IIpOOOYIOTh i ITOCh Aech HMKaIOTh. [To apMilichKiil TpaauIiii: Bce 1110 He TPUONUTO
A0 3eMAi IIBAXaMI i SIKIIJO IIOpyd HeMa€ BapTOBOIO - BOHO BBa>Ka€ThCs HEIIOTPIOHUM,
KVHYTUM, IPOJIOOaHNM.
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Ocobauso mig yac Bigcryny. Bigcrynaiodi BUKMAaioTh pedi BAiBo Bpaso. bponikn,
KacKy, aBToMaTu. I He BaKAMBO Ile OKyIlaHTM 4M Hamli. /JucriuIiiaiHoBaHi X coAjaTu

npu Bigctymi Hidira He mpoan6a1010Th. Hy, Maitke =

bararo coneuok xoauTh, BTOMAIOETLCSA (00 OAAAb Ile X IiAMil KiAOMeTp pyK3akKa
HeCTM Tpa) i TyIIO HOYMHAIOTh BUKUAATU pedi. I TyT TO HeBigOMi MeCHMKM i HaHOCATD
cBil yaap. l'oaoBHe - crimsautm i IIiTM HelloMideHMMM. A HaTh SKIIO IIOMITHAN,
BpyOa€I OKyHs 1 Kakell: "koMOaT Kazas Tyda mnepeHectu'. 'o10BHe He KazaTu SIKMIt
koMOaT. bo BusicHMTBCS IIO BM 3 iHImMMX OaTaabiioHiB/Opuras i oOpassarTecs. I komOar
TATAa AACTh, 1110 ITONAaBCs, i MpaBUABHO 3pOOMUTE.

Tax or. VMiman mu 3 mocagoukm. Crepiry Moaitaay KOHOTepOM, ITOBYMB IOHOTO
llagaBaHa AitTatu. A mnortim mimam Hasag. Ilo goposi Harpanmam Ha prok3ak. Bin
Ba/sBCs MOIIiA AOPOTY i CyAs4n 110 TOMY SIK 3MOK - 4ech AHi 2. SIBHO 1IpoitoOaHmii.

«TOD1 proK3aK Tpeba?»

«Aa, 311 IIPUIAE KYIIAI0.»

«Haxysl KyIlAATb, OH Oepu — AeKUTb.»

«a TaK MO>XHa?»

«3BicHO 110 Hi. bepu kxaxy. ‘I itoro 3a Tebe He TepTUMY.»

[Ipoiman aaai, nodaunan dicosy kymy BK. ITiagusaan kopobky .223. 3roantbesa. Mu
A104y OigHi, a Bu 51 Oauy 3 OaraToi ciMT pas Ha a40posi BK Burpy:kaere i kugaere oes
Haraaay. He obigniere. ITpoiman me tpomku. Hasycrpiu iayTs xaonu. Kaxyr: a BK
Ae Hawi purpy>kaamu? Tukaio nmaapnem - otaM. Ilonpasus HanaigyHmka (TsKKe KypBa).

[Ipoiiman mje TPOIIKM - 3HOB PIOK3aK BaAsAEThbcA B Kymlax. Hemorammit taxuii
proksak Meauka. Texx mokmnyTuii. Ex... 3aBXAM XOTiB CBOI BAacHi M'sAKi Homti. XBaTh

Crimes.

Hasycrpiu 1ae rpyna pekcis. Kacisi Bci, 3 APxkamm. AKOl'amm cabossatbesa odi
Hounikamn. mmopr mmopr AHIIeKamMu 1aade

Kaxy «Bu Tyaa tysa?»
«Aa.»

«0. SIK Bac ITypMyBaTUMYTh, pe3epB BUKAUKaNITe. 3a BaMI 51 TOYHO IIPUIAY. 3 BacC €
11O 3HSTh.»

«P>KYTb i TUKAIOTh paKm»
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«BOPOHI TOTO IaAblIs ITIOKa3yBaTHMelll, sIK BOHa TeOe KaloBaTy Oyae.»

IToperotaam i posinmance. 5 OposiB IX T0A04HUM TIOrAs40M. Brioparorscsa. Hixys
MeHi 3 Hux He nepenage. Hixys 11 ne neperraao =

«Or1 o11 o11 011 O11. A XTO Ile TyT KMHYB I'paHaTOMbOTIK. VA 40 MeHe MaAmii, TaTKo
TeOe He 0Opa3NUTh.»

«Ile aecw B Tint mocaami aexxutb [IKM i 2 aBTomara. Aae 11e MU AUIINMO Ha IIOTIiM.»
«Crimes.»

«Crimes.»

I1.C.: xpacTu 11e moraHo. 3aHOCUTH B ITOCAAKY i TaM ITpoioOyBaTy — I1ie TipIIre.

B oaHOMy pIoK3aky 3HalIIAM 2 MASIIKM KOH'AKY. fIKech aaKOCOHEYKO IeBHO Iie
AOBTO BUAO B 110caAlli. brrrrrr

npubAn3HMIt 4ac (ocinp-3uma 2022)

Moment of stealing. Approximate time of crime (fall-winter 2022)
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