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"When a person understands the meaning of life, they understand it."  
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Found Alone, from Italian Trovato Solo, is divided into three chapters: Found Alone, Just for..., The hidden desire. Like other stories by the writer, this book is part of a short fiction: a literary genre of limited length to which the author sometimes devoted himself. Throughout the story, the only common thread linking the paragraphs is the presence of Trovato Solo. In this short volume, the three chapters are not linked by a continuity of writing, and each one remains a distinct monologue.

The first composition bears the name of the book's title. A name that the author gave himself for his 45th birthday. In this part, there is a fictional, utopian character named “Found Alone”. Basically, this imagination, which takes shape in the texts and becomes a physical person, contemplates. A consciousness that speaks. At times giving a description of itself: in the sense that in the writings of its creator, it elucidates its own function.

The character is described as a utopian and ambiguous entity, possessing a personality and behavior that defy conventional expectations. The fictional character is an inherently ambiguous persona. This entity is not simply an imaginary character; it is a literary entity that embodies the very concept of creation and expressive freedom, having originated from the pen of Giuseppe Sirugo. Its existence is described as enigmatic and profoundly contradictory, moving on the border between the tangible world and the realm of imagination.

In having to attribute an adjective to the chapter: “Just for...”, it is recognised that the writer was negligent in this short second part, a bit like his own health. The author in the story intends to write something, probably a dream that is disguised as everyday life. Nothing important. In fact, he tried to do so in vain. Leaving the compactness of the writing as well as the final result to be desired. 

The story, in its incompleteness, can be considered both unfinished and finished at the same time: in truth, the story was last published in 2015, but as a single text. However, in the current context, the narrative is somewhat homonymous as it could be divided into two parts. This makes it possible to derive two other plausible versions: in this regard, it should be clarified that the former translator did not do so with the intention of diversifying the written draft. Writing things and commenting on them as if they did not belong to him. However, the current version decided to finish it and publish it as it is, despite the fact that such a variation in the composition would have revealed an inability on his part.

Throughout the writing, it is understandable that at the heart of it all is a support that derives from Latin American literature: the short story contains references or names of authors he had the opportunity to meet, read or study. 

The narrative can be viewed from at least two perspectives: regardless of how the reader interprets the subject matter, the writing highlights two distinct representations because there is a Trovato Solo who dialogues, or if you will, this guy, in his own imagination, extends the events that happened in the first person to monologues. On the other hand, the second perspective is highlighted by a third person, who is unrelated to the events that took place but condescending to what the author writes: from this other representation, it is the unknown figure who, in an almost cynical manner, details what the main character has written. 

In the third and final paragraph, “The hidden desire”, the author contemplates a desire in a superficial manner and with a very brief monologue. What would have been a hidden lack at that particular moment: something that would have led him to the end of his existence. Given the superficiality, this end is observed with harmony and without the pain of others. In this chapter, it is always Trovato Solo who talks to himself, trying to make sense of the word “death”, which he believes he has already experienced. Sometimes the cessation of one's own abstract existence, but similar to the real one.
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Found Alone, from Italy Trovato Solo (♱ March 2020 ☠) is a fictional and ambiguous character. He exists for a limited period of time. The character may allude to the creator himself, perhaps reflecting aspects of his life, such as experiences that the author has directly or involuntarily lived through. However, Trovato Solo, sometimes Solo Trovato, or whatever the hell he should have been called, should not be confused with the creator's pseudonym because he is not! Although on some occasions he draws on being connected to him, Giuseppe Sirugo tends to mock him. Although the mention that one is connected to the other, this should not be confused with a family relationship. The writer and this fantasy probably do not know each other thoroughly: in the strict sense of experiencing experiences. There is a mockery of the conscience of the person who thought of writing it. And from there, the mockery of the conscientious and good part of it. They could be or are opposed, but without reaching the concept of alter ego (legal). Obviously, they travel on two totally different waves of thought. While the author is a reserved and honest person, his fictional character is part of an imagination devoid of modesty. A subject who walks the line of balance: sometimes exceeding fairness to become a bit of a good-for-nothing. 

It is not a question of philosophising about a subject that does not exist. Arguing with philosophical attitudes about the before, the after, the how, the why or the when. A Trovato Solo would not make sense as a philosophical attribution, as the protagonist has already been broken down into all his parts: from a final point of view, although conceived as an ideal or reference model to be written down, he has no connection with an economic asset. It has no reference to any political, religious or social structure. Unaware of what was happening outside the walls of a room when the author defined it as ideal, it would have been in line with a mere illusion: in practical and concise terms, Found Alone is a utopia. 

Found Alone is the embodiment of Freestyle & write: a creative process born and developed by Sirugo in 2002. This process aims to overcome the conventions of writing and to draw directly from the flow of consciousness and authentic expression. He is characterized as a solitary and autonomous soul, whose identity is shaped by the symbiotic relationship between the author and their creative subconscious. The character's core is revealed as an entity that manifests spontaneously, emerging from the very act of writing without any predetermination. This nature makes the persona unpredictable and elusive. Its personality, far from being linear, is described as an intricate mosaic of thoughts, emotions, and contradictions that reflect the complexity of the human soul. Found Alone possesses no fixed backstory or established role, but rather operates with an internal logic that evolves and adapts to each narrative context, making it a dynamic and continuously transforming entity.

More than a mere protagonist, Found Alone functions as a narrative tool that facilitates the exploration of profound and universal themes from a unique perspective. Its presence in Sirugo's works challenges traditional narrative structures, serving as a lens through which to examine the human condition, the nature of art, and the creative process. The entity can manifest variably: as a sage offering philosophical reflections, as a shadow that destabilizes the characters' certainties, or as a spark of chaos that questions reality itself. Its "solitary" essence positions it as a detached yet deeply involved observer, capable of grasping nuances and truths that escape even its creator. The importance of Found Alone extends beyond the individual narratives in which it appears. The entity functions as the living symbol of the power of unfettered creativity and expressive freedom that seeks to break free from "literary and lucrative dogmas." The concept of "Freestyle & write" is considered the foundational pillar of this specific philosophical approach to writing. The literary existence of Found Alone invites reflection on the relationship between author and character, the boundary between reality and fiction, and the intrinsic value of art as a means to express inner truth. In this sense, Found Alone is regarded not just as a character but as a genuine literary manifesto, an invitation to explore the infinite freedom residing within the act of writing: the narrative style associated with the author focuses on brief studies of individuals, emotions, or singular events, rather than extended adventures; the characters created by Giuseppe Sirugo are most figures defined by a psychological analysis or an emotional state, explored in a concise and direct manner.

As a character, he is basically a non-existent person. A figment of the imagination. Superfluous. The name, which arouses suspicion because it is unclear whether it is a first name or a surname, is random and has no reference to people or things; if one wanted to attribute a connection to the name and surname, they could refer to the day he deserted from the French Foreign Legion: that day he was found in the middle of the night sleeping at the train station in Marseille. There was a bus strike and he was coming from Aubagne. He must have walked fifteen kilometres to get to Marseille. With his body dejected, he leaned against the veranda of a takeaway. One of the many railway establishments, which, in addition to serving takeaway food, also served as a bar. He had his last coffee of the night before falling asleep outside the bar. That was how the police, seeing a suspicious person, woke him up in the middle of the night to ask him a series of questions. 

Found Alone by its creator is a lie that must be eradicated. There is nothing more conscientious to try to suppress. How can this not be done, if not by calling it into question, perhaps by writing about it? This configuration fits a practical purpose: in this sense, it fits a convenience that becomes efficient
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