There are hundreds of stupid ways to die. The Darwin Awards are dedicated to
documenting the best of them.
In groups, imagine what might have happened and write the follow-up to the narrative.

Sometimes it really is reasonable to work “harder” and
not “smarter”. In 1996, a man in Bulgaria attempted to
clean his chimney.

Darren's death was a puzzle. The 33-year-old was
found slumped in the hallway of his house, bleeding
from stab wounds. Had an assailant attacked him?
Police could find no supporting evidence. A year later
the inquest revealed why Darren can take his place
among the stars of the Darwin Awards.

Logistics was uppermost in the mind of a warehouse
employee of Tanarumono Logistics. The worker needed
to change a light bulb ten meters overhead and the
forklift could only reach 2.5 meters, clearly not close
enough.

In 2008 46-year-old David Monk was on holiday in
Ttaly, with a group of friends. After having a few beers
one evening, the lads decided to steal a protective mat
that covered the metal barriers at the bottom of the
slope and use it as a sledge.

In 2001, a story appeared in the South Idaho Press
detailing the death of a man named Marco, who had
been driving a van full of friends back from a day on
the mountain when his brakes failed.




