
Comrade,

You are watched. Not by men with rifles, but by algorithms with mandates.
You live in a regime of soft control, measured in taps, likes, and 
location pings.

You call this democracy. 
But you did not write its rules. 
You do not count its votes.
You cannot name who governs you.

Power has been abstracted — distributed, yes, but not to you.

There is a file. It does not promise. It does not seduce. It offers no 
spectacle.Only a mechanism. 

A new republic. 
Not of cameras and secrets, but of code and accountability.
Democratic. Digital. Decentralized.

It exists. 
I’ve read it. 
You should too.

Read it as if it were forbidden.
Read it before they write the next version of your life.

George Orwell
(yes, him — dead, but not rewritten)

Democratic Digital republic


