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WHILE SENDING AN APPLICATION to university, Vlad pictured himself as a graduate differently to what had prepared for him reality. He saw himself as a forestry manager. But life follows its own rules, which should not surprise Vlad, but it did. He graduated as one of the best students, but his job applications were landing somewhere in the limbo and he never got any reply.

After six months, motivated by sarcastic statements of his parents, Vlad decided to apply for minor job positions.

He landed in the district of Dungs, as a simple forester.

Until now a devoted supporter of living in peace with nature, and a bit of an eco - freak, after one year of living in conditions of variable aura, he started to miss the consumer lifestyle. The leaking roof of his house during long November nights gave him a slight psychosis state. On that time, during the first autumn spent in the woods, if someone would present his thoughts as a movie, even horror fans would flee from the cinema, where this film would be shown.

But the world did not know anything about Vlad and his thoughts, so the risk of being a subject of interest of a screenwriter was in this case low.

The only contact with the world was supplied by a landline, but only in rare moments between fights with the local poachers, who were probably educated in diversion somewhere in Libya. Most of the time the landline was not working. There were no signals in the forest, so his mobile phone was useless as well. His girlfriend escaped after the first autumn flood. And no, it was not caused by a storm, but a small shower with the cooperation of the leaking roof, inherited with the forester’s house.

The moisture was everywhere. Vlad discovered a new type of mushrooms on the walls of his bedroom, but he was too depressed to share this discovery with the scientists.

During one year of living in the forester building, Vlad encountered several personality and mood disorders. First was neurosis, which evolved into psychotic sociopath’s stupor, to end up with the local Dungs village’s variant of depression.

At this stage the poachers were hunting next to his forester building, leaving an active landline, as they did not need to fear any reaction from Vlad the forester. Vlad was sure that this was the worst stage in his life. He even made up his own life philosophy, based on the content of an old, primary school newspaper. This philosophy could be summarised in eight points.

	You will be a loser anyways, so there is no need to be proactive.

	Even if you get any success, the fate and future is dark and stormy.

	Do not be happy with what you’ve got, because other people got more of it.

	Be worried in advance, so you won’t be surprised with failure.

	Spoil the mood of others - and you won’t be alone in your grumpiness.

	Be jealous about the possessions of other people - you will be sad for longer.

	The worse your fate is, the more you are liked by your friends.

	The higher you get, the longer you will be falling down. And if you get too high, while falling, you will break your legs.


At first Vlad wanted to share his life philosophy on Facebook, but he did not have access to the Internet in the woods. He could use a computer in the local library, but the librarian was a wife of one of the poachers, and some leftovers of pride did not allow Vlad to go there. After a few weeks, Vlad added point number nine: “Life sucks if you can not think over point nine”.

After a few next days of summer floods in his house when he preferred to spend time outside, he did not have any problems to formulate point number ten: “It always can be worse”.

This reflection was a result of finding purple shits in the shape of gimlets, which he discovered in a tree farm, and which burnt all the plantation.

After a year of strange experiences, the first suspects were the poachers. Vlad got really annoyed. This was really too much. These were his first emotions after a long time of hebetude. Despite being angry, he was also scared of his boss' reaction, after getting to know what happened with all the tree plantations.

He spent a few days at the computer, writing a brief report, where he stated as the main issue purple shits. Caring about statistics, he went again to the plantation to count the dung. Unfortunately, during this time nature was working as well, and all shits decayed. Vlad encountered another set of emotions - this time it was desperation and grief. He spent all day in the toilet, suffering from diarrhoea. After his 15th  visit he got an idea. He decided to make all of the new species of mushrooms, which were decorating the walls of his bedroom, guilty. He ran to the computer to write down and print the report. He noticed that there was no paper to print it. He decided to complete the report the next day and then buy the paper. Uplifted with his genius, he went to sleep.

The next day Vlad woke up with an empty head. He remembered that he got some brilliant idea, but what was it? He forgot. Counting for the appearance of other brilliant ideas he decided to go shopping and buy printing paper. He took with him three rolls of toilet paper, because the diarrhoea still remembered about him, and went to the shed to take the bicycle.

It was a self-made bicycle and war trophy, remembering times of his fight with the poachers. Awareness of having it in the shed was lifting up the ego of Vlad - maybe he is not so complete of a loser? It appeared that he was. The poachers resigned from getting it back - the bicycle was too distinctive for further using. However, they decided that Vlad will not use it as well. They distorted the wheels.

Vlad got angry again, and immediately rushed to the toilet. It pissed him off even more. He decided to go to the Dungs village on foot. His path was a railway track. It was a straight line leading to the village. He just needed to turn in one place and he could reach his destination - the Dungs civilization.

Vlad walked through the railway track, getting off only when the rails were ringing, signalling the coming train or when he had another attack of diarrhoea. He did not want to die while making poo on the railway track.

“Maybe the depression is gone?” He analysed these signs of precaution. During one sit under the bush, he was overtaken by a very fast locomotive.

Vlad experienced immediate gnosis. “What is going on?” He thought. “There are no fast trains in this country. Maybe the poachers got a gift from Libya, after sharing stories about his failures?” 

He did not know that he was overtaken by an alien with next door name X -442. The alien was banished from his planet because of bad football play. The emperor of his planet sent him to the Earth, where they were getting rid of trash, putting them into bins, which were called by the people spaceships.

The advisers of the harsh football supporter - The Emperor Y - ZXD, helped to find a destination country with the worst football league according to citizens and that’s how X-442 got to this country.

During first few days of his stay on the Earth he complicated life of few tax clerks and saved from failure many pupils, as it was time of exams, by hijacking a train from Dungs station.

What is interesting, none of the university students appeared on the station at this time, which could be explained by cosmic timing and awareness of the situation, acquired with surviving so many years as the adepts of this country scholar system.

K – 442 was hungry. He landed in Dungs’ forests a few days ago. Because of migration stress he got diarrhoea





	You will be a loser anyways, so there is no need to be proactive, but you need to do something with your time.

	Even if you get any success, the fate and future is dark and stormy, but at least something happens.

	Do not be happy with what you’ve got, because other people got more of it, but they also have more troubles during removals.

	Be worried in advance, so you won’t be surprised with failure and furthermore, you will discover in yourself the skills of the prophet.

	Spoil the mood of others - and you won’t be alone in your grumpiness.









	Be jealous about possessions of other people - you will be sad for longer, but at least you will have some emotions.





	The worst is your fate, the less friends you have and more time for yourself. Changing other points was easier:

	Making no progress, you will not fall down.

	Life is beautiful, if you can change all the points.

	It always can be worse, but the most horrible shit can change into a fairy tale. 
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