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In reality, a man and a woman from different regions of Ukraine are looking for ways 
to understand each other, overcoming stereotypes and learning to hear each other. 
In a dream, Darkness took over part of the country, built a Wall and put capsules 
on the inhabitants of its half so that they believed that there were monsters on the 
other side. Over time, people began to think the same way in the territory without 
Darkness. How can we prevent the Darkness from taking away our ability to see each 
other? How to hear someone who is near and at the same time already a stranger? 
How to destroy the Wall? The heroes of the eerie, true and at the same time 
metaphorical comic «The Capsules» seek answers to these questions.
The story is based on real stories of residents of controlled and non-controlled 
territories of Ukraine.

Interview and script by Svetlana Taratorina
Illustrations by Anna Tarnovetska
Translated from Ukrainian by Nata Hrytsenko
Design by Eliash Strongowski
Typesetting and lettering by Kateryna Bazarova

This comic was created by Svitlana Taratorina and Anna Tarnovetskaya within the 
framework of the project within the framework of the project «Building peace and 
establishing dialogue in Ukraine», which is implemented by the CF «Right to Defense».
The opinions, views and statements expressed in this publication belong exclusively to 
the authors and do not necessarily reflect the views and position of Pravo na Zahyst BF.
The comic was created on the basis of real stories of dialogue group participants 
(people on both sides of the contact line).
This comic is the result of quite complex and emotionally difficult meetings. A meeting 
of people who, due to various circumstances and events, physically ended up on 
different sides of the demarcation line/front in Eastern Ukraine. The experience of 
these people, their vision, assessments of situations and psychological states were 
formed by direct or indirect stay in the war. During the meetings, these people tried 
to explain to each other, and quite often only to themselves, what was happening to 
them, to us, to the reality we all got into. Where am I on this line of events, where 
would I like to be? Is there a shared space, or is it polarized?
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August 2019. The dialogue, 
session one. 

Donetsk Alchevsk Snizhne Kyiv

Luhansk
Horlivka

Bar

Yaremche

Debaltseve Nova 
Kakhovka

Odesa

Chernihiv

PoltavaSloviansk

All started talking at once.

Thank you 

for coming. I know 

it’s hard to cross 

a contact line. Who 

wants to begin?

So what do you 

want? Why wouldn’t 

you come back 

to Ukraine?

And who are you 

to demand?

You don’t know 

what we’ve been 

through.

My home 

is there.

You don’t want 

us here.

Who will take 

care of my 

parents?



‘Why are you here’ is the hardest question.

We talked about Maidan but it didn’t concern us 
directly. Neither did the seizure of administrative 
buildings. We worried and discussed but thought 
it would end soon.

We’re here to share our 

stories and experiences. To 

understand the situation 

more widely, to find or 

recall some common 

ground.

Who wants to 

tell us why are 

you here today?

I’m from Donetsk. 

Lived there my whole 

life, worked at the school. 

Got into the humanitarian 

field when the war 

began.

And how did it 

start for you?



And then the nightmare began.

I went home but the road was blocked by the armed military. 
I found out people died less than a mile from me.

I was ready for my vacation 
in August 2014.



Darkness began to cover my country.

Later something emerged and split the country. 
Darkness called it the Wall.

What’s 

this?

Is it 

impenetrable?

Only bombs 

are able to come 

through.



I couldn’t comprehend what’s going on. I thought we just have to be patient and 
everything would be fine. But it only got worse.

But how can I leave? My home is here, my old parents too. I wouldn’t abandon them. 
And is there really no Darkness behind the wall?

Many have left.

Darkness said the other side of the country attacked us. Our own people.

Darkness 

is right. They 

attacked us.

But why would 

they fight us, not 

the Darkness?

We have 

to leave 

the city!

We need to 

resist the 

Darkness.

You can leave 

too. They say there’s 

no Darkness 

there.



With the Maidan. I’ve just moved to Kyiv from Odesa, got 
a new job, worked in two shifts and then attended the protests. 
I could barely keep up with the events after February 18th.

And then the war began.When Crimea got occupied.We’ve just mourned those 
fallen on the Maidan…

How did 

your way here 

begin?



For me 2014 was a never-ending nightmare.

I didn’t know what to do, how to make 
myself useful.

Can you help? 

A lot of displaced 

people to 

accommodate.

Displaced? 

From the annexed 

territories? Are you 

sure we can trust 

them?

No idea. 

You’ll see for 

yourself.



As time went on, the Darkness thickened. There were less people. Some of them moved out 
and some hid. Others were taken by the Darkness, swallowed or devoured.

I kept looking for answers. Did the rest of 
the country really forget us? But all I found 
were dreadful calls from the Darkness not 
to seek contacts with the other side.

We’ve learned to deal with the Darkness next door, trying to move on, finding the bright side in simple 
relationships. We bought groceries, went to schools and universities, and did our jobs. Some went to dances 
or formed an amateur theatre, others brought cosiness to their homes. And I still wondered what’s happening 
behind the wall.

You’re 

going 

with us.



Darkness said people behind the wall were infected and 
turned into monsters.

But I was afraid. Fear 
deprives one of freedom.

Look! You 

were so curious 

about what’s 

there.

We’re building 

a tower to protect 

the wall from 

monsters.

We’ve kindly 

left a passage. 

We’re not holding 

anyone. You can 

leave.



They turned out to be nothing like I’d imagined. Some left with a couple or bags. 
All of them thought the darkness would end soon.

I rushed anywhere help was needed. Where the state 
didn’t respond, volunteers got involved.

More and more 

areas get swallowed by 

the darkness. We’ve proven 

the unknown phenomenon 

called “the wall’”to stop 

the darkness from 

spreading.

We’re building 

a tower to strengthen 

the wall. Anyone 

can help now.

We want 

to examine 

whether you 

were infected by 

the darkness.



The more I talked with the displaced, the more I wished to know what’s really 
happening behind the Wall.

Dubious videos of people behind the Wall 
flooded the Internet.

There were rumours in our part of the country.

They called themselves Group D and promised 
to answer my questions.

Seeking information on those I found 
something unexpected.

Meet the people living 

behind the Wall.  

 
862-202-22-18

We are citizens 

of this country, 

just like you. It’s not 

our fault Darkness 

came to us.

Mom, where 

are we going 

to live?

They are 

all infected 

there.

I’d keep an eye 

on those who 

moved, too.

So they’re 

not displaced, 

they’re living 

behind the wall 

now, right?

They are. 

See you.



Do you think 

those are real 

monsters?

Whatever 

the darkness 

says, I don’t 

believe it.

Enough. 

We’re not 

talking about 

that.

Darkness 

again?

You can go behind 

the wall. People leave 

and come back safely. 

D hosts the meetings. 

He’ll meet you on 

the other side.



I still had hope that everything I saw through the Wall was a lie. I thought I’d meet people 
like myself.

I was wrong. It was scary. For the first time I realized I had no idea who D was.

Darkness ordered to keep the «capsule» no matter what.

This is against 

infection. Monsters 

behind the wall 

cannot see the 

«capsule».



March 2020. The dialogue, session two.

It’s your fault! 

Why didn’t you resist? 

It’s your choice. All wishing 

to leave have left, the rest 

support the occupants. 

You didn’t give a damn 

about Ukraine 

long ago.

Would you treat me 

better if I died in a basement? 

Ordinary people decide nothing. 

What makes you think 

I don’t care about 

Ukraine?

It’s Ukraine 

who forgot us. 

Only complicates 

our lives, that’s 

all.

I would know 

you care about 

Ukraine if you 

moved here.

You have no idea how 

we live there, what’s it 

like to be shelled and bombed. 

And what did you do 

for peace?

No one talks 

about the war 

around me.

It’s easy to say 

“abandon your 

home” when it 

doesn’t affect 

you!

Oh really? 

So you only love Ukraine 

if you give up everything 

and go nowhere penniless? 

Just move, no matter 

how you’d live here?



Are you still 

shelled?

Your side is 

shelling just like 

our side.

I’ve been helping 

displaced people for 

six years, working on 

reconciliation.

You cannot 

force us to be 

like you.

You’re all 

infected by the 

Darkness.

Look at 

yourselves. 

You are the 

monsters 

here.

Working too 

bad then if you 

still haven’t 

reconcile 

anyone.

It’s your fault 

the Darkness came. 

You’ve never loved 

our region.
Do you ever 

think about us? 

About our life 

there?

Do you care 

about us?

We want 

to protect 

ourselves from 

the Darkness.
We cannot get 

what you want, why 

do you stay there with 

the Darkness.



Try to understand 

her experience. 

Maybe you’ll hear her 

then. There’re always 

two sides in 

a dialogue.

She should 

hear me as 

well.

Here, visit 

this place. I hope 

Anastasia will be 

there too.

I guess 

we all need to calm 

down. Let’s take 

a break.



I wanted to go home. Darkness was right. Everything’s alien here, there are monsters everywhere. 
What can we possibly have in common?

She offered me help. So the monsters can feel. Or is it a trick to deceive me?

D gave me this address. He 
said I’ll find answers there.

I was amazed by the monster woman’s 
words. How can you not understand 
what you see? Didn’t we all see the same? 
My curiosity has overcome mistrust.

Is anything wrong? 

Do you need help? 

Drink some water. 

Unfamiliar city may 

be confusing.

Do you know 

where it is? 

How do I get 

there?

Yeah, 

it’s not far. 

I’ve been there. 

Impressive.

Such a strange exhibition. 

Seems like that artist 

looked into my soul. Still 

cannot understand 

what I saw.



I found myself at an exhibition of a carver 
from Luhansk. His health won’t let him 
leave uncontrolled territory. But he keeps 
thinking about reunification.

Original icons couldn’t be moved through 
the checkpoint so photocopies were exhibited.

Since the beginning 

of the conflict he focused 

on Ukrainian household icons. 

It’s a story of a man who 

doesn’t lose faith despite his 

disability and keeps healing 

and connecting our isolated 

polarised capsules.

Before the war 

Ruslan Volya studied 

and recreated wooden 

reliefs from French 

galleons.



How could it be? How could the artist know the way “capsules” created 
by the Darkness work?

The artist assumes 

we all wear the capsules 

without knowing it. 

It’s a metaphor for 

our times.

But I am 

wearing the 

«capsule».

What do you 

mean?

Darkness made me 

put it on before moving 

through the Wall. Told me 

it would protect me from 

infection. From turning 

into a monster 

like you.

But you are 

the monster, and 

all who you came 

with as well.

No, you’re wrong. 

I see a monster. 

And I am just an ordinary 

person. We all are behind 

the Wall. There are 

people there! 

And Darkness…

I think I see 

the problem. Let’s 

go outside.



Those logs struck 

me most. They’re like some 

initial forms. You can create 

almost anything from them, 

fill them with any sense. 

You just need to remove 

the excess.

So we all 

wear the capsules. 

But it’s so scary to 

remove them. They’re 

protecting us.

Just like a curfew 

on our territories. We were 

told so. But in fact it’s meant 

to keep us behind closed 

doors. In our capsules.

Black and white 

thinking is convenient. There 

are enemies and friends, men 

and monsters. I’m sorry I 

couldn’t control my temper 

during the dialogue. Reality 

is much more nuanced 

than it seems.

And you’re 

not as bad as 

I thought 

of you.



I guess I’m wearing 

a capsule too though 

I cannot see it. 

And others wear 

them too.

But you weren’t 

forced to put it 

on, were you?

No, I wasn’t. I think it 

has appeared on its own, 

just like this wall. It doesn’t 

protect us, just distorts our 

vision. «The capsules» 

do the same.

But we’ve 

built the towers 

ourselves.
We have. 

On both 

sides.



He tried to remove the «capsule» then. It was horrible. I was sure Darkness 
would come any moment and punish him for impudence.

There’s 

nothing we can 

do. But I’m glad to 

know you’re not a 

monster. Sometimes 

our own eyes 

deceive us.

Shut by 

«the capsule» 

especially.See, we’re not 

so different. 

We have some 

common 

ground.
Like what?



Well, I love my 

parents and my city. 

Even Darkness can’t 

change that.

Tell me about 

your city. Has 

Darkness changed 

it greatly?

I’ll tell you 

what it was like 

before and what it 

surely would be after. 

And you’ll tell me 

about yours.

Looking for 

something in 

common?

Yeah.



I’m from 

Odesa myself. 

I adore that city. 

Did you know it was 

built by displaced 

people?



And Donetsk according 

to the legends was built by 

Zaporozhian Cossacks and later 

by John Hughes from Wales. 

I’ve never even left it 

before the war–



Your 

«capsule»!

Watch 

out!

So the ‘capsules’ can 

be removed. You must 

tell about it behind 

the wall.

No, you don’t get 

it. Darkness would 

notice I have no 

«capsule» and it 

would be over.



Without my capsule I’ve realised those who choose to 
come back are not monsters either, just people in … 
“capsules”.

And towers are man-made. We’ll destroy 
them just like we’ve created. Even the Wall 
is just a large «capsule» itself.

Now I see the wall 

and the ‘capsules’ 

are of one material.You don’t 

have to 

come back.

You know 

nothing of 

me after all.

Not true. Our capsules 

changed before they 

shattered. The shards keep 

those changes in them. We 

have to use it. And I figured 

out how you can come back 

to your family.



The «capsules». 

I’ll tell you at home 

and show how to 

remove them. 

We have to give out 

the shards to others. 

Maybe their capsules 

would shatter too. 

And the whole Wall 

as well.

When did you put 

them on? You didn’t 

have them when 

I left.

What are 

you talking 

about?

Is there 

something on 

our heads?



We’ve planned 

the dialogues in eleven 

Ukrainian cities, to show 

how different we are and 

similar at the same time. 

We can expand 

the geography 

if necessary.

I’m glad 

you called. Just had 

a meeting about 

future dialogues. 

We’re waiting for you. 

How are you?

I want you 

to talk to someone special. 

Hold on a little. I’m visiting 

Ruslan Volya. Do you 

remember?
Yes, 

“The Capsules” 

exhibition. Wow, 

can’t wait 

for it!







мальописів


