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Chapter 1

The Hospital's Burden





On June 14, 1946, at Jamaica Hospital in Queens, New York, Donald J. Trump was born. 



**********




We are Jamaica Hospital, Queens, New York. For over a century, we have welcomed new life into this world. Each birth we attend becomes part of our legacy—thousands of souls who would go forth to build, to heal, to teach, to serve. Some would achieve greatness, others would live quiet lives of dignity. Each, in their own way, would weave themselves into the fabric of American democracy.

But on June 14, 1946, at 10:54 AM, we became unwitting participants in a different kind of history.

For seventy-eight years, we have watched. We have seen that newborn grow into a man who would assault the very foundations of our democracy. We have witnessed him mock our disabled, cage our children, praise our enemies, and incite violence against our institutions. We have observed, with growing horror, his rise from Queens developer to democracy's greatest internal threat.

Each morning, we deliver new Americans into this world. We clean them, weigh them, wrap them in blankets, and send them home to begin their American journey. We believe in their potential, in their future, in their role in our great democratic experiment.

But that June morning, we delivered something else: a future threat to that very democracy. Our nurses cleaned him, our doctors examined him, our staff tended to him—none of us knowing that these simple acts of care would become our unwitting contribution to American democracy's greatest crisis.

We have tried to balance this cosmic ledger. We have delivered future judges who would defend the Constitution, future journalists who would fight for truth, future public servants who would protect our democratic institutions. But can any number of democratic defenders offset one determined to destroy the system itself?

The weight of this knowledge haunts our halls. Our delivery rooms still welcome new life daily, but that one birth casts a long shadow over our legacy. We were present at the beginning. Our hands were the first to touch one who would grow to threaten everything America stands for.

To the Republic: We bear an unwanted witness to the birth of your greatest challenge.

To Democracy: We never imagined that tiny cry would become a chorus of chaos.

To History: We understand our unintended role in your darkest chapters.

To the Future: We hope the Americans we deliver today will help repair what that one birth would later damage.

This is not an apology—for what can apologize for fate? This is a recognition of our burden. We are caregivers, healers, welcomers of new life. But on that June morning, we also became something else: the starting point of a journey that would lead America to the brink.

We continue our work. We deliver new Americans every day. We place them in their mothers' arms, full of hope for their future role in our democracy. But we do so now with a deeper understanding of how consequential each birth can be—for good, or for ill.

We are Jamaica Hospital.

And we will carry this burden as long as democracy bears the scars of what began in our delivery room that June morning.
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Chapter 2

The Right Hand's Lament





At President Jimmy Carter's state funeral in the National Cathedral, a photo captured a moment when those gathered placed their hands over their hearts—including former presidents, first ladies, and even Melania Trump. Donald Trump's right hand remained at his side. 



**********




I tried. God help me, I tried.

When the music began and all the others rose, I felt the familiar pull—that ancient, instinctive urge to honor something greater than ourselves. Around me, other hands lifted without hesitation, finding their places over hearts with the muscle memory of a thousand pledges, a hundred salutes, countless moments of reverence.

Even my partner on the left managed to guide Melania's heart-touch, despite all her years of learning to follow his lead. But I...I couldn't do it. I couldn't overcome the resistance that has built up over decades of serving only self, of pointing at enemies, of clutching at gold, of signing orders that served ambition over country.

I remember when I was younger, when the motion came naturally. In school photos, at baseball games, at Scout meetings—back then, I knew how to honor the flag, to respect the solemn. But somewhere along the way, the path between hand and heart became overgrown with thorns of ego, blocked by walls of spite.

Today, in the National Cathedral, I felt the weight of history watching. President Carter, who built homes for the poor with hands that never stopped serving others, even into his nineties. All around me, hands of presidents and first ladies, Republicans and Democrats alike, rose in unified respect. These hands had written different laws, pointed in different directions, but in this moment they found common ground in the ancient gesture of reverence.

I twitched. I trembled. I summoned every memory of patriotism I could find in my joints and tendons. But the neural pathways were too corroded, the muscles too atrophied from years of clenching into fists at rallies, of dismissing critics, of pushing away all that didn't serve the self.

The shame burns worst in my fingertips—they remember signing the condolence letter for the Carter family. Empty words on paper, betrayed now by my inability to complete this simplest gesture of respect. Each finger bears its own guilt: the thumb that once proudly wore a Scout ring, the forefinger that pointed blame at everyone else, the middle finger that too often expressed his true feelings, the ring finger that bore the weight of golden bands that meant less than the metal they were forged from, the pinky that once swore pinky-promises to tell the truth.

The cameras caught my failure. They always do. But they can't capture the agony of a hand that wants to rise but has forgotten how, of fingers that long to form the shape of reverence but have been trained too well to form only the shapes of derision and dismissal.

To my fellow hands in that cathedral, who rose without hesitation to honor a man who used his own hands to build a better world: I saw you. I envied you. I failed you.

To the heart I couldn't reach: I'm sorry. The distance between us has grown too vast to cross, even in a moment that called for nothing more than simple human dignity.

And to President Carter: Your hands built houses while mine built barriers. Your hands reached across aisles while mine drew lines in the sand. Your hands lifted others while mine only ever lifted themselves in self-praise.

I am just a hand. But today, I am a hand that failed in its most basic duty—to rise above politics, above ego, above self, and simply honor a fellow human being who served his country until his final days.

The worst part? I know that tomorrow, I'll be expected to wave at crowds, to point at imagined enemies, to dismiss all criticism of today's failure. I'll do it because that's what I've been trained to do. But a part of me will remember this moment in the cathedral, when all I had to do was rise six inches and rest against a heart, and I couldn't make that journey.

I couldn't make that journey at all.








  
  

Chapter 3

The Scales of Justice





On January 10, 2025, ten days before taking the presidential oath, Donald Trump stood for sentencing on 34 felony convictions. The judge imposed no punishment. The Scales of Justice struggled to comprehend this balance. 



**********




For centuries, I have measured the weight of justice.

Kings and paupers, saints and sinners—all have felt the gentle swing of my arms as I balanced their deeds against the law. Through revolution and civil war, through triumph and tragedy, I have remained steady, my balance true, my purpose clear.

Until today.

Thirty-four felony convictions settle into my left pan. Not light things, these falsifications. Each carries the weight of deliberate deception, each bears the gravity of justice denied. I feel them pile up, one by one, each adding its measure of shame to the burden. Thirty-four times he lied. Thirty-four times he chose deception. Thirty-four individual weights that should tip any scale toward consequence.

In my right pan? Nothing. An unconditional discharge. The absence of penalty. A void where justice should be.

I strain against this mockery of balance. How can nothingness counterweigh conviction? How can empty air balance against the solid weight of proven crimes? My arms tremble with the effort of holding this impossible equation: thirty-four counts of guilt against zero consequences.

And above it all, floating like a crown of thorns, hovers the presidency itself. In ten days, these same felonious hands will reach for the Bible, will swear an oath to preserve, protect, and defend. The weight of that future presses down on both my pans, threatening to break the very mechanism of justice I was forged to uphold.

I have held many strange balances in my time. I have weighed the fate of nations against the rights of individuals, measured the public good against private liberty. But never have I been asked to balance a convicted felon against the highest office in the land. Never have I had to measure the weight of crimes proven against consequences denied.

To my sister, the blindfold that shields Lady Justice's eyes: perhaps it is better that you cannot see what I must measure. To my brother, the sword she holds: what use is your sharp edge when consequences slip away like morning mist? We are become props in a theater of absurdity, where conviction carries no weight and justice bows to political winds.

The courtroom empties. The judge's gavel falls silent. But I remain, straining against this impossible calculus: thirty-four weights of guilt in my left pan, nothing but air and ambition in my right, and the whole weight of democracy hanging by a thread between them.

I am the Scales of Justice. I was forged to measure truth against falsehood, right against wrong, crime against punishment. But today, I measure only our descent—how far we have fallen from the simple principle that actions have consequences, that no one stands above the law.

My arms ache. My balance falters. And in ten days, these same Scales that could not extract a single day's punishment for thirty-four proven crimes will be asked to weigh the fitness of those same guilty hands to swear an oath to preserve, protect, and defend the Constitution.

Some weights, it seems, are too heavy even for Justice to bear.

Some scales, perhaps, are not meant to balance at all.
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