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Chapter 1

The Announcement





Part 1: Truth Social Post

Posted at 2:47 AM 



BIG ANNOUNCEMENT!!! After months of planning (actually years of thinking about this), I am building the most SPECTACULAR ballroom at the White House. $300 MILLION of the most beautiful construction you've ever seen. NOT ONE PENNY of taxpayer money - I'm paying for it myself along with some rich buddies because that's what real leaders do!!!

90,000 square feet of pure MAGNIFICENCE. Italian marble floors (the best marble, I know the quarry owner personally), Austrian crystal chandeliers (bigger than Versailles!), gold everything. REAL GOLD, not painted fake gold like other people use. The East Wing is GONE - nobody even knew what it was for anyway!

For 150 YEARS presidents have wanted a proper ballroom and FAILED. I'm the only one with the vision and the SKILL to make it happen. I am probably the best ballroom builder in the history of the world, maybe ever. When foreign leaders see this they will be AMAZED at what America can do under the right leadership!!!

The fake news will say "Trump is wasting money" but they're WRONG as usual. This is an INVESTMENT in America's future. Every future president will thank me. They'll say "Thank you President Trump for having the COURAGE to build something truly great."

Construction starts IMMEDIATELY. The best contractors (I know all the best contractors), the finest materials, completed before the end of my term. We're talking about the most incredible grand opening in White House history. Maybe in world history!

The haters and losers will complain but they always do. They complained about Trump Tower, they complained about Mar-a-Lago, they complained about everything beautiful I've ever built. But then they see the results and they say "WOW, how did he do it?"

This ballroom will be used for STATE DINNERS (no more terrible tents in the rain!), business summits with the world's most successful people, and celebrations that the whole world will watch.

I have been thinking about this for a LONG TIME. When I see those pathetic tents on the South Lawn and watch beautiful women in evening gowns getting soaked and muddy walking to dinner, I think "This is not the America I want to lead." America deserves BETTER. America deserves TRUMP QUALITY.

The timing is perfect. The American people are ready for something SPECTACULAR. Something that shows the world we are the greatest nation on earth and we have the greatest leader in our history!

More details coming soon. This is going to be INCREDIBLE!

#MAGA #BallroomTime #TrumpQuality #WhiteHouse #MakeAmericaDanceAgain

Part 2: Press Briefing with Karoline Leavitt

The following afternoon



LEAVITT: Good afternoon, everyone. I'd like to address the President's announcement regarding the White House ballroom project, and then I'll take your questions.

As the President outlined in his social media post, this exciting initiative will address a longstanding infrastructure need at the White House. For over a century and a half, presidents and their staffs have recognized the limitations of current event space, which often requires temporary, weather-dependent solutions.

The proposed 90,000-square-foot ballroom facility will provide a permanent, climate-controlled venue for state dinners, diplomatic receptions, and other official functions. The project will be entirely privately funded through the President and his donors, with no impact on the federal budget.

Construction is targeted to begin this September, with completion scheduled for January 2029. The President will be personally involved in the design and oversight process, drawing on his extensive background in construction and development.

Yes, Peter?

REPORTER: Karoline, can you clarify what happens to the East Wing staff when construction begins?

LEAVITT: The administration is working on transition plans for affected personnel. We're committed to ensuring continuity of operations throughout the construction process.

REPORTER: Has the Committee for the Preservation of the White House signed off on removing the East Wing entirely?

LEAVITT: We're working with all relevant oversight bodies to ensure proper procedures are followed. Next question.

REPORTER: The President said he's "probably the best ballroom builder in the history of the world." Can you elaborate on his specific ballroom construction experience?

LEAVITT: The President has decades of experience in luxury real estate development, including venues that host large-scale events. His properties regularly accommodate sophisticated gatherings that require the same attention to acoustics, lighting, and spatial design that this project demands.

REPORTER: Will there be public tours of the new ballroom?

LEAVITT: Those operational details are still being finalized.

REPORTER: Karoline, does the President actually know how to dance?

LEAVITT: I'm sorry, what?

REPORTER: Well, he's building a ballroom. Does he dance?

LEAVITT: The ballroom will serve multiple functions beyond dancing. State dinners, receptions, diplomatic meetings—

REPORTER: But specifically, can the President dance?

LEAVITT: I haven't discussed the President's recreational activities with him in that level of detail.

REPORTER: Has the President taken dance lessons in preparation for using the ballroom?

LEAVITT: I think we're getting a bit off track here. The ballroom is a serious infrastructure improvement that will benefit this and future administrations.

REPORTER: But surely if you're building a ballroom, dancing is relevant?

LEAVITT: The President is naturally gifted at many things. I'm confident he'll rise to any occasion. Next question—about the ballroom project specifically, please.

REPORTER: What style of ballroom dancing does the President prefer?

LEAVITT: [Long pause] I'll... I'll follow up with you on that.

Part 3: Trump Press Conference

Two days later, Rose Garden



TRUMP: Thank you, thank you everyone. Beautiful day, isn't it? Perfect day to talk about something beautiful—the most incredible ballroom project in the history of ballrooms.

I've been getting tremendous response to this announcement. Tremendous. World leaders calling to congratulate me on my vision. Business leaders saying they've never seen anything like it. Even some Democrats—not many, but some—admitting this is a fantastic idea.

You know, I was just talking to someone—very important person, won't say who—and they said, "Sir, how did you think of something so brilliant?" And I told them, it's natural. It's instinct. When you're a great builder, when you understand luxury like I understand luxury, these ideas just come to you.

REPORTER: Mr. President, critics are saying this is an expensive distraction from more pressing issues—

TRUMP: Fake news. Fake, fake, fake. This isn't expensive, it's an investment. A tremendous investment in America's prestige. And pressing issues? I've solved more pressing issues than any president in history. Probably more than Lincoln and Washington combined.

REPORTER: Sir, can you tell us about your own dancing experience?

TRUMP: My dancing? [chuckles] Oh, I'm a very good dancer. Very, very good. People don't know this about me, but I'm probably the best dancing president we've ever had. Better than Obama, much better than Biden—though that's not saying much.

REPORTER: Could you show us some moves?

TRUMP: Show you? [steps away from podium] You want me to show you?

SECRET SERVICE AGENT: [stepping forward] Sir, maybe we should—

TRUMP: No, no, it's fine. People should see what real talent looks like.

[Trump begins what appears to be his interpretation of a box step, arms awkwardly positioned, taking small, careful steps]

TRUMP: This is a waltz. Very sophisticated dance. Most people can't do this properly, but I have natural rhythm. [continues stepping, slightly off-balance] You see how smooth that is? That's years of natural ability.

REPORTER: Mr. President, you seem to be—

TRUMP: [attempting a turn, nearly tripping] That's an advanced move right there. Very advanced. [steadying himself on the podium] The ballroom will have much better floors for this kind of thing. These flagstones are terrible for dancing. Terrible!

[His tie has twisted around, jacket slightly askew]

TRUMP: Now, the foxtrot—[takes a step backward, microphone cord catching his foot]—this is even more sophisticated. [stumbling slightly] You have to have tremendous balance for the foxtrot. Tremendous.

REPORTER: Sir, are you okay?

TRUMP: [straightening his jacket] Perfect. I'm perfect. That was just a preview of what you'll see at the grand opening. Much better with the right partner, of course. I'll need someone who can keep up with my skill level.

REPORTER: Have you selected a dance partner for the opening?

TRUMP: [freezing mid-step] A dance partner?

REPORTER: For the first dance in the new ballroom.

TRUMP: [long pause, looking suddenly uncertain] Well, obviously... obviously I'll need... that is, there will be...

[Another long pause as the reality seems to hit him]

TRUMP: [recovering quickly] That's going to be a tremendous surprise. A fantastic surprise. Someone very special. Someone who appreciates real dancing talent when they see it.

REPORTER: But you haven't chosen anyone yet?

TRUMP: [straightening his tie nervously] The selection process will be... very thorough. Very professional. Only the best for the most beautiful ballroom in the world.

[Walks quickly back toward the White House]

TRUMP: [over his shoulder] No more questions about dancing! Ask me about the marble! Ask me about the chandeliers!








  
  

Chapter 2

The Preparation





The dance instructor arrived at the White House at 11 PM on a Tuesday, escorted through a side entrance normally used for classified briefings. She'd been told to bring no identification, tell no one where she was going, and sign a non-disclosure agreement so comprehensive it covered not just what she saw but what she heard, smelled, and potentially thought about. 

"This is very irregular," Madame Olga Konstantinova said as a Secret Service agent guided her through dimmed hallways.

"The President values discretion."

"The President wants dance lessons at eleven at night?"

"The President wants many things. Dancing is relatively normal."

They arrived at the East Room. Donald Trump stood in the center of the parquet floor, wearing a tuxedo that looked like it had been purchased that afternoon and already regretted.

"You're the dance teacher?"

"I am Madame Konstantinova. I have taught—"

"Great, great. Let's get started. And remember—" He pointed at her with both index fingers. "This never happened. You were never here. I already know how to dance. This is just a... a refinement session."

"Of course, Mr. President."

"I'm naturally very good. Probably the best natural dancer you've ever seen. But my advisors—idiots, by the way—suggested I might want to brush up on some technical details. Minor details. Details that don't even matter."

Madame Konstantinova had taught oligarchs, oil barons, and a Saudi prince who'd threatened to behead her for correcting his posture. She was unflappable.

"Shall we begin with your stance?"

"My stance is perfect."

"Of course. But perhaps we could make it more... perfectly perfect?"

Trump considered this. "Fine. Show me."

She demonstrated proper ballroom posture—shoulders back, core engaged, weight balanced. Trump attempted to mirror her, immediately leaning forward from the hips.

"You're tilting, Mr. President."

"I'm not tilting. This is power posture. Very commanding."

"For business, perhaps. For dancing, you need to be vertical."

"I AM vertical!"

Madame Konstantinova produced a small level from her bag and held it against his back. The bubble was nowhere near center.

Trump stared at it. "That level is broken."

"Sir—"

"BROKEN. Get a new level. A better level. An American level, not some Russian—are you Russian?"

"I am from Brighton Beach. By way of Moscow. By way of—"

"Never mind. Just show me the steps."

They began with a basic box step. Trump counted out loud—"ONE-two-three, ONE-two-three"—emphasizing the first beat with such force that he nearly stomped through the floor.

"Lighter, Mr. President. Like a cat."

"Cats don't waltz."

"Metaphorically. You should be light on your feet."

"I weigh 215 pounds. Very muscular. I can't be light."

"Then be... less heavy."

"That doesn't make sense."

They continued. Trump's arms stuck out at odd angles, his frame collapsed every third step, and he kept trying to lead even though Madame Konstantinova was leading.

"You must allow yourself to be guided," she said.

"I don't get guided. I do the guiding. That's my thing."

"In ballroom dancing—"

"I'll lead. You follow. That's how it works."

"But sir, I am teaching you to lead by showing you what leading feels like—"

"Sounds like communism."

By midnight, they'd managed three consecutive box steps without Trump either tilting, stomping, or arguing about the fundamental nature of leading. Madame Konstantinova considered it a victory.

"Same time tomorrow?" Trump asked.

"You want more lessons?"

"These aren't lessons. These are consultations. Big difference. And yes. Every night this week. But remember—"

"This never happened."

"Exactly. You're a smart lady. For a Russian."

"Thank you, Mr. President. That is... thank you."



Three days later, Trump summoned his Chief of Staff to the White House theater.

"I need the kitchen staff. All of them."

"Sir?"

"The kitchen staff. The people who cook. Bring them here."

"May I ask why?"

"Research. For the ballroom project. Very important research."

Twenty minutes later, eight confused kitchen workers sat in the theater while Trump stood before a massive screen, remote control in hand.

"Thank you all for coming," Trump said. "What we're about to do is classified. Top secret. If anyone asks, this meeting never happened."

The head chef raised his hand. "Sir, we're watching a movie?"

"Not just any movie. The greatest dance movies ever made. I'm studying the masters. Learning their techniques. You're going to help me."

He pressed play. The screen filled with Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers in "Top Hat."

For twenty minutes, they watched in silence as Astaire glided across the screen with impossible grace. Then Trump paused it.

"See that? That's what I'm going for. That smooth thing he does."

"Mr. President," the pastry chef said carefully, "Fred Astaire trained for decades—"

"I can do that. I have natural rhythm. I just need to see it a few times."

He rewound, watched again, then stood up. "You—" He pointed at the sous chef, a small woman from Guatemala. "Stand up. We're doing the lift."

"The... what?"

"The lift. Like Astaire. Come here."

"Sir, I don't think—"

"It's fine. I'm very strong. Strongest president ever. Probably stronger than Teddy Roosevelt."

The sous chef stood reluctantly. Trump positioned himself behind her, grabbed her waist, and attempted to lift her as Astaire had lifted Rogers.

He managed to raise her approximately four inches before his back made an alarming sound.

"SIR!"

Trump released her, stumbling backward. "The floor is uneven. That's the problem. The floor."

"Should we call the doctor?" the head chef asked.

"No! I'm fine. Perfectly fine. Very limber. We're just going to focus on the non-lifting parts."

They watched Gene Kelly in "Singin' in the Rain." Trump tried to replicate the umbrella twirling. He broke two umbrellas and nearly took out a lighting fixture.

They watched "Shall We Dance." Trump attempted to spin like Astaire. He got dizzy after one rotation and sat down heavily.

"Why does he make it look so easy?" Trump muttered.

"Practice, sir," the head chef offered. "Decades of practice."

"I don't have decades. I have four years. Less than four years. We need to speed this up."

He fast-forwarded through the romantic parts—"Boring, very boring"—and paused on the dance sequences, studying them frame by frame.

"Rita Hayworth," he said as "Gilda" began. "Very beautiful woman. Great dancer. You—" He pointed at the line cook, a young man from Honduras. "You're Rita now."

"Sir?"

"Stand up. We're doing the glove thing."

"The... I don't have gloves, sir."

"Improvise. Use oven mitts."

What followed was Trump attempting to recreate Rita Hayworth's sultry glove removal while his "Rita" stood holding oven mitts, looking like he wanted to be anywhere else.

"More passion!" Trump commanded. "Rita had passion!"

"Sir, I make empanadas."

"Now you make MAGIC. Do it again!"

By 2 AM, they'd watched seven films, broken three props, and Trump had attempted to dance with five different members of the kitchen staff. The head chef had been dipped (unsuccessfully), the pastry chef had been spun (nearly into the wall), and the dishwasher had been enlisted as "backup Astaire" for reasons no one quite understood.

"Same time tomorrow," Trump announced as he dismissed them. "And remember—this is classified. Top secret. Kitchen-staff-eyes-only."

They filed out in stunned silence.

"Did that just happen?" the sous chef whispered.

"I think so," the head chef replied. "But I also think we all signed NDAs, so let's never speak of it again."

"Deal."



The lessons and movie sessions continued for two weeks. Madame Konstantinova managed to teach Trump approximately one and a half competent dance moves. The kitchen staff learned that Gene Kelly made everything look easier than it was, and that the President could not, under any circumstances, be lifted over anyone's head, nor could he lift anyone over his.

On the final night, Trump stood in the East Room, attempting what Madame Konstantinova had dubbed "the presidential waltz"—a simplified version of a waltz that involved minimal turning, no dipping, and constant counting out loud.

"ONE-two-three, ONE-two-three," Trump counted, moving through the steps with the sous chef, who'd been volunteered as his final practice partner.

"Better, Mr. President," Madame Konstantinova said. "Much better."

"I'm a natural. I told you."

"Yes, sir. Very natural."

"I'm ready for the real thing now. Ready for my dance partner. Whoever she is, she's going to be very impressed."

Madame Konstantinova and the sous chef exchanged glances.

"We shall see, Mr. President," Madame Konstantinova said diplomatically. "We shall see."

After Trump left, she turned to the sous chef. "That man is going to humiliate himself."

"Should we warn someone?"

"Who would we warn? And who would believe us?" She packed her things. "Besides, we were never here. This never happened."

"Right. Never happened."

They left through the side entrance, taking with them the knowledge that the President of the United States had spent two weeks trying to learn to dance and had achieved a skill level best described as "ambitious kindergartener."

The sous chef paused at the door. "Do you think he'll actually find someone to dance with?"

Madame Konstantinova smiled grimly. "I think someone will find him. And I think it will be spectacular."

"Good spectacular or bad spectacular?"

"In my experience," Madame Konstantinova said, pulling her coat tight against the November cold, "with men like him, there is no difference."








  
  

Chapter 3

The Search





The phone call came three weeks after Trump's Rose Garden dance demonstration went viral. Michelle Obama was in her home office, reviewing speaking invitations, when her assistant buzzed. 

"Mrs. Obama, the White House Chief of Staff is on line one."

Michelle set down her pen. "Which White House?"

"The current one."

"I'll take it."

She picked up, already regretting it. "This is Michelle Obama."

"Mrs. Obama, thank you for taking my call. I'm calling on behalf of President Trump regarding a matter of some... delicacy."

"Go on."

"As you may have seen, the President has announced plans for a ballroom addition to the White House—"

"I saw the announcement. I also saw him fall over trying to demonstrate a waltz."

A pause. "Yes. That was... unfortunate."

"That was hilarious."

"Be that as it may, the President has decided that the selection of his dance partner for the inaugural event should be a formal process. We'd like you to oversee it."

Michelle leaned back in her chair, intrigued despite herself. "Why me?"

"Because it would lend credibility to the process. And we'd like you to serve as the judge."

"Why on earth would I do that?"

"Because it would be an opportunity to ensure the process maintains dignity and—"

"There is no version of this that maintains dignity."

"Nevertheless, your involvement would lend the process credibility. And perhaps ensure the President selects someone... appropriate."

Michelle was quiet for a long moment, her mind already three steps ahead. The opportunity for chaos. The chance to watch Trump squirm through auditions. The possibility of selecting someone who would humble him on the world stage.

"I'll need complete authority," she said. "No interference from the President or his staff."

"Of course."

"I select the final partner. My decision is binding."

"Agreed."

"And I want it in writing."

"We'll have a formal agreement drawn up by tomorrow."

After she hung up, Barack appeared in the doorway. "Did I just hear you agree to help Trump find a dance partner?"

"You did."

"Why?"

Michelle smiled. "Because I'm going to enjoy this more than anything I've done since leaving the White House."

"That sounds ominous."

"That sounds like justice."



The official announcement came two days later. Michelle Obama, former First Lady, would serve as the sole judge for the President's Dance Partner Selection Process. Applications would be accepted from anyone, anywhere in the world, for a period of three weeks.

The announcement itself was a study in contrasts—Michelle's team had written it, and it showed.


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT Office of the Former First Lady


Mrs. Michelle Obama has agreed to serve as the independent selector for President Trump's dance partner for the inaugural White House Grand Ballroom event.

The selection process will be open to any interested individual who meets the following criteria:



• Must be 18 years of age or older (exceptions granted on a case-by-case basis)

• Must be able to travel to Washington, D.C. for an in-person audition 

• Must have basic ballroom dancing ability (or be willing to learn) 

• Must be available for the inaugural event in January 2029

Application Requirements:

Submit the following materials to WhiteHouseDanceAuditions@obama.org:




	Full name and contact information


	Brief biography (maximum 200 words)


	Essay: "Why I Should Dance With President Trump" (maximum 100 words)


	Confirmation of availability for in-person audition in Washington, D.C.







Applications will be accepted from November 1, 2025 through November 21, 2025.

Mrs. Obama will personally review all applications and select candidates for in-person auditions. Her selection of the final dance partner will be binding and final.

This is a voluntary position. No compensation will be provided.



The response was immediate and overwhelming.

By the end of the first day, Michelle's team had received 1,247 applications. By the end of the first week, over 15,000. By the time the application period closed, the final count was 23,691 applications from 147 countries.

Michelle sat in her office with her assistant, scrolling through the flood of submissions.

"This is insane," her assistant said. "How are we going to review twenty-three thousand applications?"

"We're not. We're going to review the interesting ones." Michelle pulled up a random application. "Let's see what we're working with."

She clicked on the first essay.





Application #1: Brad from Scottsdale, Arizona

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



bro i saw him dancing in the rose garden and i was like omg i could totally do better than that. ive been watching dance moms with my girlfriend for like 3 years so i basically know all the moves. also i think it would be super cool to be on tv and maybe get some instagram followers out of it? my buddy steve says trump cant dance for shit but i think if he had a good partner (me) he could probably be ok. also i need a job lol.



Michelle looked at her assistant. "That's a no."

"Obviously."

She clicked to the next one.

Application #2: Maria Sánchez from Madrid, Spain

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



I have been a professional ballroom dancer for twenty-three years, with championships in both International Standard and Latin categories. I believe this presents a unique opportunity to represent Spain on the world stage and to demonstrate the true artistry of ballroom dance. While I understand President Trump is still developing his technique, I am confident that with proper guidance and professional partnership, we could create a memorable performance. I approach this with the utmost seriousness and respect for the art form.



"Now that's interesting," Michelle said. "She thinks this is a real competition."

"Should we tell her it's not?"

"Absolutely not. Put her in the maybe pile."

Michelle continued scrolling, stopping on particularly notable submissions.

Application #3: Dorothy Henderson from Topeka, Kansas

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



My grandson showed me the announcement and said I should apply as a joke, but I don't think it's a joke at all! I've been dancing since I was a little girl, and I think it would be just wonderful to dance with a President. My late husband Harold and I used to go dancing every Saturday night at the Elks Lodge, and everyone said we were the best dancers in Topeka. I know President Trump is very busy with important President things, but I promise I'm a very good dancer and I won't step on his feet too much. It would be the thrill of my lifetime!



"Oh my god," Michelle's assistant said. "She's sincere."

"Completely sincere. She has no idea what she's walking into." Michelle made a note. 

"Definitely interviewing her. This could be amazing."

Application #4: Dmitri Volkov from San Francisco, California

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



Traditional ballroom dancing is fundamentally broken. The hierarchical lead-follow dynamic reinforces outdated power structures. I'm disrupting the space with my platform, DanceChain—a blockchain-based approach to partner dancing that democratizes movement and creates value through tokenized choreography. Dancing with Trump would be the ultimate proof of concept. We're pre-Series A but have strong VC interest. Also, I took a salsa class once.



Michelle stared at the screen. "Is this real?"

"Silicon Valley is a hellscape."

"Put him in the yes pile. I need to see this in person."

Application #5: Tyler Morrison from Indianapolis, Indiana

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



my girlfriend dared me to apply and said if i didnt she would break up with me. so here i am. i dont really want to dance with trump. i dont even like dancing. i just want to keep my girlfriend. please dont pick me. but if you do pick me i guess i have to do it because i already told everyone i applied and now i cant back out. this sucks.



"The girlfriend is evil," her assistant observed.

"The girlfriend is a genius. Yes pile."

Application #6: Brandi Kowalski from Boca Raton, Florida

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



I have been in love with Donald Trump since I first saw him on The Apprentice. He is the most handsome, intelligent, powerful man in the world and it would be my absolute DREAM to dance with him. I have taken three ballroom classes and I know we would have AMAZING chemistry. I am also available for dating after the dance if he is interested (I know he's married but Melania seems cold and I am very warm and affectionate). I have attached several photos of myself in evening gowns. Please consider me. I would make him SO happy. We are MEANT TO BE TOGETHER.



"That's a restraining order waiting to happen," Michelle's assistant said.

"That's also going in the yes pile. I want to see his face when he reads this."

"You're cruel."

"I'm thorough."

Application #7: Svetlana Novak from Prague, Czech Republic

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



I grew up in Czechoslovakia under communism. We had to dance with many people we did not like. It was required. This is same, but with better lighting and probably worse dancing. I am professional ballroom instructor. I have seen everything. I have taught oligarchs who threatened to kill me for correcting posture. I have taught drunk businessmen who think they are Fred Astaire. Trump cannot be worse. (Probably.) If you select me, I will be professional, competent, and only slightly sarcastic. This is best offer you will receive.



"I love her," Michelle said. "Yes pile immediately."

Application #8: Marcus Turner from Atlanta, Georgia

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



I am NOT applying because I want to dance with this man. I am applying because someone needs to tell him to his FACE what a disaster he has been for this country. Dancing with him gives me three minutes of his attention where he CAN'T walk away or tweet insults. Three minutes to tell him about the families separated at the border. The healthcare he tried to destroy. The climate crisis he ignored. The pandemic he mishandled. If you pick me, I WILL dance with him. But I will also make sure he hears EVERY SINGLE TRUTH he's been avoiding. He owes this country answers. I'll get them during the waltz.



Michelle's assistant looked concerned. "That seems like it could get... confrontational."

"That seems like it could get interesting. Yes pile."

Application #9: Tiffany Chen from Los Angeles, California

Why I Should Dance With President Trump:



Is this for a new season of Dancing with the Stars? I've been trying to get on DWTS for YEARS and this seems like a backdoor way in! I have 2.3 million TikTok followers and I do dance content so I'm like, super qualified? I know Trump was on The Apprentice so he obviously understands reality TV. We could make this HUGE. I'm thinking we do like a whole journey arc where I teach him to dance and we have ups and downs but ultimately triumph together? Very emotional, very viral. My agent says this could be my big break. When do we start filming?



"She thinks this is reality TV," Michelle said.

"Should we tell her it's not?"

"Where's the fun in that? Yes pile."



Michelle leaned back, scrolling through hundreds more applications. Love letters from supporters. Angry screeds from critics. Earnest submissions from professional dancers. Joke applications from teenagers. Marriage proposals. Death threats. A surprising number of people who thought this was a reality TV show casting call.

"This is going to be chaos," her assistant said.

"This is going to be perfect," Michelle corrected. "Start scheduling auditions. I want to see at least twenty candidates. Maybe more."

"What are we looking for?"

Michelle smiled. "Maximum entertainment value. And maybe, if we're lucky, someone who will make Donald Trump profoundly uncomfortable on national television."

"That's not very professional."

"No," Michelle agreed. "But it's going to be incredibly satisfying."

She pulled up the master list and began marking names. Politicians. World leaders. Celebrities. Complete unknowns. Each one representing a different flavor of chaos.



By the time she finished, she had a list of twenty candidates who would be invited to audition.

Not one of them was what Donald Trump expected.

Which was exactly the point.
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