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			Introduction


			Warlord Trump presents eleven thousand satirical words written from a progressive point of view. If you believe the president and his administration are a danger to the United States and the world, you may enjoy some of the sharp humor in this work. 


			The narrative is comprised of fifty-one compressed stories presented under bylines of the characters themselves. Donald Trump dominates this space, as he does all others, while revealing more than he realizes about his self-professed brilliance and love of world peace. Elon Musk needs little time to demonstrate his greed. Vice President J.D. Vance is alarmingly arrogant in his quest for more power. 


			Cabinet members Pete Hegseth and Kristi Noem prove they shouldn’t be directing any department larger than a fast-food restaurant. California Governor Gavin Newsome groans about federal troops who weren’t asked for or needed. Joe Six Pack still loves the far right and explains why. A fictional reporter and spy also join the romp along with Salvadorean President Nayib Bukele who reiterates that he’s a cool and powerful guy fueled by a huge prison. 


			And of course there is Israeli Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu. There must always be Netanyahu, it seems. His country, as ever, is in existential danger and must have endless infusions of money and bombs and other weapons from the United States. The beleaguered Ayatollah Khamenei of Iran waits a long time to state his case in a tight space. The same for Chinese President Xi Jinping, who delivers several sobering words. 
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Reality


			by Donald Trump


			I haven’t been anywhere. I’m getting ready for the greatest political comeback in history. Only fake media and low-energy runts claim millions are deserting after our brave January sixth attempt to prevent Democrats from stealing our landslide victory. In fact, my wealthiest and most powerful supporters are begging for invitations to Mar-a-Lago where I charm them as they kiss my ring.
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Tee Time


			by A Reporter


			The studio is dim and empty except for two merciless cameras aimed at a pair of aged candidates targeted by two serious interrogators.


			“President Biden,” says the female journalist, “many people, including your wife and closest advisors, are concerned that you’re weak and descending into senility.”


			He looks at the wrong camera and says, “That’s ridiculous, I’m the most experienced foreign policy expert in the world. Look what I’m achieving in Ukraine and Gaza. Let’s see you pull that off...”


			“Are you comfortable with those policies?” she asks.


			“Damn right…”


			“You still have more than a minute, President Biden,” she says.


			“Ah, I’m sharp as hell and still a damn good athlete. I had a six handicap when I was vice president. I could damn sure outdrive Donald Trump.”


			“Your response, President Trump,” says the male journalist.


			Trump cuts a sour smile and says, “What a joke. Have you seen his swing? He’s a hacker and couldn’t break a hundred on any course. I’d outdrive him by a hundred yards. You’re an old man, Joe.”


			“Okay, let’s meet at the driving range early in the morning. You carry your golf bag, and I’ll carry mine. I work out and am fit as hell. You’re a slob.”


			“You lie so much, Joe. I’m the lightest I’ve been in years and still the most athletic president in the history of a nation that was great when I was president but that you’ve destroyed. I built the greatest economy and sealed our southern border and there were no wars when I was in charge. Joe’s brought us unprecedented inflation and endless waves of criminal aliens and a world stumbling toward really big wars.”


			Pointing a shaky hand at Trump, Biden says, “This guy sleeps with porn stars and has the morals of an alley cat.”


			“I didn’t sleep with a porn star. Besides, you better worry about the criminal behavior of your family.”


			“Don’t interrupt.”


			“My microphone was open during a free exchange,” says Trump.


			“Listen, our economy’s in great shape… Don’t worry, inflation’ll come down. And my opponent’s lying about the border. It was chaotic when he was president, too. And, ah, I’ve been negotiating with leaders since this guy started ripping off workers and filing bankruptcies fifty years ago. I’m the only one who can help Ukrainians defend their freedom after the invasion by Trump’s hero Vladimir Putin. And every day I supply Israel with the weapons to destroy terrorists who escaped from the Gaza ghetto and slaughtered innocent citizens on October seventh.”


			“I got along great with Putin, far better than you, Joe. But he knew not to mess with me. He’d never have invaded Ukraine if I’d been president, which I’d still be if you hadn’t rigged the last election. And in Gaza, no way Hamas would’ve attacked Israel if I’d been commander in chief. Everyone knew not to mess with Donald Trump. I’m as tough as Joe is weak.”


			“President Biden, what is your response?”


			Mouth easing open, Joe Biden stares at fingers in front of his face.


			“Mr. President,” the female says. “Can you hear me?”


			He looks at her and says, “Sure. Go ahead. Ask me anything.”


		




		

			
Next Opponent


			by Donald Trump


			big


			macs


			sodas


			and


			sun


			make


			me


			much


			prettier


			than
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