
The internal monitoring system of the compound detected intruders. After conducting a facial recognition analysis, it was established that: There is no correct verification, people do not appear in the base of the residents of the compound, most likely they are survivors after the intrusion into the compound. Intruders are not a threat. Status changed to civilian. Action: begin the procedure to protect civilians from the military personnel of the compound. 
Have you read Orwell's "1984"? Or, at least, perhaps the "Brave New World"? I have never checked your reading list, John. I hope you have at least caught up with it. After all, you can watch it, right? No matter how you look at it, although these are black scenarios, scenarios of the past, stories about anti-utopias. Yet, they tell you about what's going on now. Perhaps they can serve us as a kind of a guide when the time comes. Because I'm more and more afraid that it will come. For sure, there is so much noise about this whole crisis that someone will take advantage of it. Someone who decides to take power will come. Because you see John, people will do anything so that there is no chaos. They will be able to agree to sacrificing everybody and everything, as long as it's not about them, as long as it's statistics, as long as it's information rather than looking someone in the eye, it's very easy for us to agree to a small sacrifice. Because chaos must be stopped, chaos is the enemy of humanity, the apocalypse as well. We can go to any lengths not to be afraid. You know... as your father used to say: Fear kills the mind, and people without minds can easily be controlled. 
Soldiers of Col. Meyers still comb the abandoned sections of the compound in search of civilians. Order: shoot on the spot, take control of the passage automation systems. Overriding prerogative of the system: protect civilians. 
Today, I caught myself being afraid. It is an odd feeling, somewhere between something hot in my stomach and tension in my throat, kind of suspended and uncertain.
A bit of fear, you know, a kind of definite fear, and a bit of some spilled, uncertain anxiety. Fear of something that has no beginning and no end.
People are very often ruled by fear, we do not want to feel it, because it is really nasty. I do not want to feel what I feel. And we want to eliminate the source of this fear, I really want it to disappear. And then, it turns out, as usual, that this fear is rooted in something that is unattainable, unalterable, over which we have no influence, and towards which we are powerless as humanity, for which we are not able to spend enough money, because there are no amounts of money that are big enough.
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And you know, John, you know... Then we, Homo sapiens, humanity, find somebody whom we can blame for our fear, so that it shrinks a little bit, and in fact, we feed this fear to make it give way, just like people in the past made bloody sacrifices. So we go against other people, we assume that they are to blame for what is happening. We know, in truth we know that they are not, that statistics, documents do not tell us this. But we do not want to listen, because when it is about “we” versus “them”, we feel safe because there are some “we”, someone is behind me, and there are some “they”, who give us hope that if they disappear, fear will be over. 
Conduct the analysis of patrols, simulate all possible paths leading from the civil shelters to key supply and water infrastructures by automatically blocked passages, establish safe routes taking into account military personnel patrol routes.

