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Praise for Kim Jong FUN



‘All readers must recognise Kim Jong FUN as an earth-shattering masterpiece and magnum opus tour de force. The epochal wisdom of our beneficent leader makes the works of Confucius and Aristotle seem like a tramp’s deranged rambling. Enemies of our glorious revolution will tremble at Comrade Kim’s advice on canapés and doily placement.’


Rodong Sinmun, official newspaper of the Central Committee of the Workers’ Party of Korea


‘I don’t read books, but if I did I’d read this one. Mr Jong Un is a smart cookie, very tough. Unless he says anything bad about me, in which case he’s a loser and a moron. Be careful, Little Rocket Man!’


Donald J. Trump,
star of Home Alone 2: Lost in New York


‘Bloody hell!’


The Ghost of George Orwell









About the Author


Respected Comrade Kim Jong Un has been Supreme Leader of the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea since 2011, when state media announced him as ‘the Great Successor’. He rose to this position despite humble origins as the son of North Korea’s ruler, Kim Jong Il, and the grandson of its founder, Kim Il Sung. A leading Marxist theoretician and maker of five-year plans, he is admired by all for his sage governance and feats of physical strength.


Kim lives in the Ryongsong Residence in north-east Pyongyang, with his wife Ri Sol-ju and an unconfirmed number of children. His hobbies include advancing the people’s prosperity, bringing US imperialists to heel and Boggle. He has written over a hundred books and is best known in the West for dating Angelina Jolie from 2007 to 2008.
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Legal Note


By reading these words, you have pledged undying fealty to Marshal Kim Jong Un, as well as any descendant of the sacred Mount Paektu bloodline, now and in perpetuity. Should the reader break said pledge, they shall be sentenced to hard labour, execution or the punishment of their family for three generations.


Additionally, all North Koreans must memorise this book in its entirety. The leader of their neighbourhood watch could issue them with a page number at any time. If they are not word perfect in reciting it, they’re off to the gulag.


Anyway, enjoy!





THE PARTY
IS GOD!
DEFEND
GOOD VIBES
TO THE DEATH!









Note from Translator


It has been the honour of my life to render Heroic Ruler Kim Jong Un’s words in English. Though I could never match his scintillating prose, I hope his intellect shines through nonetheless. The honour is doubly meaningful, given my status as a wretched Westerner. (I was prompted to learn Korean by a love of Park Chan-wook’s Oldboy and the K-Pop girl group Twice.) Despite this deficiency, the Thrice-blessed Chairman of the National Defence Commission saw fit to hire me.


A few months ago, I woke in bed and, as is my wont, grabbed my phone for an hour or so of doomscrolling. That particular morning, I saw a fateful notification, an email from one kimfan69420@propaganda.gov. It read:




Greetings from best world country North Korea. You receive number-one blessing of serve adored leader Kim Jong Un. Must translate excellent party-planning guide into ugly Western tongue of English. Answer immediate!





A couple of things occurred to me on reading this. Firstly, that kimfan had almost certainly put his or her message through Google Translate. Secondly, that the North Koreans must have gone quite far down their list of potential translators. Nevertheless, I was intrigued. I called the attached number, with its exotic +850 area code, and was answered before the second ring. A scrupulously polite – if somewhat stern – woman explained the terms of the deal. Should I accept this assignment, I would be expected to travel to the DPRK and work with Kim himself to adapt his book into English.


So that was the offer: spend six weeks in a country Amnesty International considers to be in a category of its own when it comes to human rights violations. I must confess to some trepidation. It was partly the responsibility of conveying the great leader’s thoughts. And partly because the previous five translators had mysteriously died.* On top of this, the fee was surprising low for a project by a world leader. Still, I’m an author with rent to pay – what was I going to do, say no? The gig seemed more interesting – and less of a moral compromise – than copywriting.


The next day I flew from London Heathrow to Hong Kong and then Beijing, before finally landing in Pyongyang. I stepped off my Soviet-made Air Koryo plane and was greeted on the tarmac by a cadre of stone-faced soldiers. They led me, jet-lagged and anxious, to a military vehicle, which drove from the airport to Supreme Leader Kim’s compound. Due to Western imperialist brainwashing, I was under the misguided impression that North Korea was a Kafkaesque nightmare in which the value of human life was close to nil. Would I be held hostage, sent to a concentration camp or stripped naked and fed to starving dogs?


Fortunately, none of these fevered imaginings came true. Far from a capricious murderer of family members, Marshal Kim turns out to be a thoroughly chill dude. He is a joy to collaborate with, and I have received unfailing generosity from my communist hosts. At no point have I been forcefully reminded that North Koreans take the word ‘deadline’ literally. At no point has a Glock been pressed to my temple in a bid to increase word count. And at no point was I injected with a powerful sedative, bundled into a van with tinted windows and deposited in a concrete cell with nothing but a waste bucket and a Soviet-era typewriter.


Yes, this experience has been a dream from start to finish. I have zero complaints about sleep deprivation, the quantity and quality of food or the number of times electrodes have been attached to my genitals. ‘Help! Oh God, someone please help!’ is precisely the sort of thing you would never hear me say, because, as far as I’m concerned, everything is fine and dandy.


So enjoy this unique and transcendent book.


Appreciate the knowledge in every clause.


Vow to host gatherings worthy of its tuition.


Embrace the Juche method of party-planning.


Many thanks to the regime that made this book happen.


Especially treasured leader Kim Jong Un.


Unnamed translator


Undisclosed location, DPRK


2024


 


________


*   That’s what I call a ghostwriter! – KJU
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INTRODUCTION BY THE PEERLESSLY GREAT AND UNIVERSALLY BELOVED COMRADE-GENERAL KIM JONG UN, WHO IS SO CONCERNED WITH HIS PEOPLE’S WELL-BEING AND THE NATION’S MILITARY MIGHT


Annyeonghaseyo!


It’s me. The big boy. Numero Un-o. The Pyongyang Pussy Magnet. And I’m thrilled to introduce this book, which showcases a Kim the world rarely sees.


Look, I have a lot of honorary titles. Invincible and Triumphant General. Guardian of Justice. Best Incarnation of Love. Decisive and Magnanimous Leader. Bright Sun of the Twenty-First Century. But one you might not be familiar with is ‘Ultimate Partymeister’. That’s a shame, because while I’m an expert on many topics – military strategy, nuclear physics, having a normal haircut – my chief area of expertise is party-planning.


I’ve loved parties since my fifth birthday, when Dad threw me a lavish bash featuring caterers, magicians and clowns kidnapped from Japan.* Nowadays I’m the archetypical ‘big fat party animal’, hosting at least 150 parties per year. That might sound a lot, but it really isn’t when you consider how many reasons there are to celebrate me. Plus, as Supreme Leader, I frequently need to blow off steam. You try being responsible for the health and happiness of 26 million people, all while battling South Korean capitalists and Yankee colonisers!


As a fun-loving millennial, my jolly image is important to me. It’s helped win over masses of foreigners. They think: A guy who’s always grinning couldn’t be evil, could he? In addition, a lifetime of revelry has taught me everything there is to know about successful shindigs. As an ardent socialist, I believe in distributing resources equally, including knowledge. So this book is my gift to mankind, my attempt to save them from mediocre wingdings. Pretty generous, eh? To think most of the planet believes I’m some homicidal maniac . . .


There are many such misconceptions about me and the nation I rule. You hear North Korea referred to as a ‘hermit kingdom’. Tell me, would a hermit throw wild, all-night ragers? Also, the term ‘rogue state’ gets tossed about. I happen to think that sounds cool. A loveable rogue. Basically the Han Solo of states. And as for being part of an ‘axis of evil’? Remember, the phrase was first used by George W. Bush, a harebrained cowpoke who wouldn’t know his axis from his elbow. That dumbass only came to power because his daddy was president.


Seriously, I get such a bad rap it’s unbelievable. People say I run a ‘cult of personality’. Well, at least I have a personality! That’s more than can be said for most Western leaders. Olaf Scholz? Keir Starmer? They wouldn’t know a good time if it launched a ten-megaton warhead at their population centre. Me, I’m built different. I’m a bloody good laugh, always cracking jokes with my generals and beaming as we point at some test launch or military parade.


Furthermore, they call me a dictator. Um, have they seen the name of my country? The Democratic People’s Republic of Korea. Doesn’t sound like a dictatorship to me. If my grandfather wanted the Undemocratic Tyrant’s One-Party-State of Korea, he’d have called it that. In the end, these accusations can be traced back to one source: the US State Department. By the way, shout-out to the CIA analysts reading this to better understand my psychology. Sorry to disappoint you, but I don’t have psychology: I’m a well-adjusted bloke who’s not even slightly insane.


Oh, and while we’re talking grievances, I’d like to address the nepo baby discourse. Some unkind souls have suggested that my success derives less from merit than from being the third generation of the all-powerful Kim dynasty. This could not be further from the truth. Yes, I’m part of the Mount Paektu bloodline, associated with Dangun, the human son of a god and a bear who founded the first Korean kingdom 4,000 years ago. But unlike Maude Apatow, Lily-Rose Depp or Blue Ivy Carter, I worked my magnificently proportioned arse off to get where I am. So no, I’m not a nepo baby. I hope the status of this book as masterpiece and international bestseller will finally put such allegations to rest.


Kim Jong FUN is designed to codify the best practices in party-planning. My grandfather invented Juche, or ‘self-reliance’, a distinctly Korean form of socialism based on independence from foreign interference. In the same vein, I will now outline the correct ideology for hosting a party. Naysayers might suggest my advice is only applicable to the scion of a hereditary dictatorship, making the book all but pointless. If they do suggest that, they’ll be executed by anti-aircraft gun. Take that, naysayers!


No doubt Western propagandists will label me an out-of-touch hedonist, carousing while his failed state burns. However, I don’t just throw parties for my own enjoyment. They’re also for the people around me. Truth be told, North Korean life can be a little austere. Not for me, but for the man on the street, your Average Jong. These guys toil fourteen hours a day in the factory, then spend evenings at their local party chapter, receiving lessons on correct ideology. Such dedication to the revolution is commendable, but sometimes they need to let their hair down. (Not literally: we have very strict guidelines when it comes to hairstyle.)


Above all, parties are a chance for me to be among my people, lighting up lives and basking in adoration. Do they always make me happy? Of course not. I have my blue moments, like any other demi-god. Sometimes I question the applause that greets me at every turn. What if I’m not a world-historical genius, benevolent ruler and massively endowed playa pimp? What if my subjects only smile because they fear the re-education camp? What if everyone secretly hates me?
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