After viewing the super hot calendar of nubile young russian nymphs, Vlad decided with a heavy sigh, that he could not continue to live the lie anymore. 

Not when American gay teens were killing themselves, dammit. He would come out of the closet. Long a gay icon, it was time to face the music. But Putin wanted to do something for the gay kids facing difficult teenage transformational years. 

So he cut a “It Gets Better” youtube.

“Hi, I am Vladimir Putin, and I want you to know it gets better. When I was 13 and being bullied by several thuggish govniuks in middle school because I would work out in the recreation yard without my shirt on and sometimes my abnormally large yelda was obvious as it stood at attention with the other young Communists lifting weights and boxing, I became very sad and felt like leaving the Communist Collective School for Agrarian Revolution and Central Policy Bureau Management and going back home to be entertained by my Babushka and my wolfhounds. 

But I did not! It gets better! 

It gets better when you fashion a cane with a hollow center and install a spring loaded aluminum spike with an exploding cap that is filled with a slow acting neurotoxin that causes the victim to foam at the mouth and dance madly about and gouge their own eyes out and convulse for days on the ground. 

Da! So this I did and evened the score with those pig runts and after they were all dead and I was selected for KGB Junior Academy, and hell yes, it got better! 

