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To Antek, Eden, Jack IV and Stasiu, from Santa.




DISCLAIMER


We have been asked by our legal department to write a disclaimer stating that this book is a work of fiction, parody and satire. The newspaper headlines you see existed only in our imaginations. The stories are total fabrications. All of the emails contained in the work are the products of authors’ imagination and were not written by any of the people to whom they are attributed. Every page is all conjecture and exaggeration and bull-hooey, solely for the purpose of entertainment.


Except for all the parts that aren’t!*1


Death to legal departments!


—Brian Sack & Jack Helmuth





1. Disclaimer: There are no parts that are real. That was a joke that our lawyers wanted us to state is a joke. Lawyers don’t have good senses of humor




AUTHOR’S NOTE


December 13, 2044


As a father, there are certain questions that you dread your child asking you.


Q: Why do people hurt each other?


A: I don’t know, sweetie. Some people are just bad.


Q: Where do babies come from?


A: Ask your mother.


Q: Can boys get married to boys?


A: Good lord, when is your mother getting home?


Q: What is Christmas, Daddy?


A: [leaves room]


I wasn’t prepared for my seven-year-old to ask the Christmas question. I had begun to wonder if my son would ever even hear about Christmas, but I guess playground rumors1 persist even in this age of telepathic messaging.


I closed the door so that his brother wouldn’t be able to hear us talk. “Where did you hear that, buddy?” I asked. “Did one of your teachers tell you about that in school?” I was trying to sound as casual as possible.


“Well, it was after the Pledge of Allegiance2 and I was walking to my first class—”


“Oh, what class?” I asked, hoping to distract him from this whole Christmas business.


“History.”


“Fun! I used to write history books before the U.S. Department of History Books took over. What did you learn in history?”


“About Christopher Columbus being a mass murderer.”


“Oh brother.”


“Anyway, Daddy, I heard my friends talking about it. What is Christmas?”


I paused for a long time, trying to figure out how to explain it—or if I should even try. Perhaps a white lie was in order. After all, my father had lied to me about where babies came from— and I’d turned out fine. (It was only when I was twenty-two that I finally realized there was no such place as “The Boy Store.”)


But now, as I looked into my son’s eyes, I resolved to tell him the truth, although I knew it wouldn’t be easy. For starters, I barely even remembered Christmas myself, as I was just a year or two older than what my son is now when it all just . . . stopped. I don’t remember a lot of the details, but I do remember the feeling that I used to have during that wonderful time of year: joyous and innocent; festive and communal. It was the joy of giving just as much as it was the joy of receiving.


It was, in a word, beautiful.


Then it was gone. I remember how disappointed I was that first December after Christmas was changed to “Holiday,” and I’ll never forget the gift the government sent me that year. It was my first Holiday present and the first of what would be many years of disappointment.
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As I sat there looking at my son, a flood of feelings washed over me: sadness for having one of the most special and magical elements of childhood taken away from me, and anger over the fact that my children would never experience that feeling at all. The magic of Christmas was gone. Forever.


“Sit down,” I said, “and I’ll tell you everything I remember.”


For the next three hours my son sat on my lap and I told him about Santa and the trees and lights and presents and stockings; the cookies and milk, the reindeer and elves, the carols and all the other traditions. I told him about the origins of the holiday, and I sang songs to him that I didn’t even know I remembered.


That’s when I decided to write this book—the first non-government-authorized history book written in years—to let Americans know the real story of what happened to Santa Claus. It will be jarring to read a book in this style, as everything you’ll read is true and objective.3 When it comes to the modern history of Christmas, “The Truth Lives Here.”4


Thanks to the prevalence of whistle-blowers, the fastest (and, in fact, only) area of American job growth, I have been able to put this book together with a mixture of previously highly classified documents (never before seen by the American public) as well as archival footage such as newspaper clippings and official transcripts.


It is up to you to share this book with others and keep the memory and spirit of Christmas alive. Back in 2013, self-publishing meant that you probably weren’t a good enough writer to get a book deal. In 2044 it means something completely different. It means you’re fighting back.


When I was a kid, the question that parents dreaded most wasn’t being asked about Christmas; it was being asked, “Is Santa Claus real?”


As it turns out, the answer was “yes.” He was real. Christmas was real. And boy do I miss it.


—BY ANONYMOUS





1. Rumors mostly persist during “Recessercise,” a little-known provision of ObamaCare that began back in 2017. It was a mandated $4 billion youth exercise program that required “children to exercise in non-competitive ways.” The “non-competitive” portion of that started in 2015 after the Hurt Feelings Act made labeling children “winners” or “losers” illegal, unless you were labeling everyone a “winner.”


2. The words of the Pledge of Allegiance were changed in 2021 to “I pledge allegiance, to the President, of the United States of America. And to the Republic, for which he/she/or it stands, because we don’t see gender. One nation, under sky, indivisible, with liberty and justice for all. Guns are bad.”


3. An old word that used to mean “not influenced by personal feelings or opinions in considering and representing facts.”


4. The slogan of Glenn Beck’s former website TheBlaze, which went bankrupt after Mr. Beck spent hundreds of millions of dollars to project his face on the actual moon for what he deemed “a revolution in entertainment,” but which, in fact, scared billions of people across the globe.




CAST OF CHARACTERS


    BAUCUS, MAX United States senator from Montana who didn’t spend a lot of time in Montana. Served from 1978 to 2015. Considered a moderate Democrat by many. Three marriages, but only one child (whom he named “Zeno” for reasons we’ll never fully understand).


    BECK, GLENN Talk show host, author, and entertainer. Amassed the world’s largest collection of patriotic handkerchiefs. Died of dehydration in 2021 after crying over his “love for America” for six straight days.


    BIDEN, JOE Vice president of the United States under Barack Obama. Biden ran a failed bid for the presidency in 2020 and managed to accidentally offend almost all minorities except gay albinos. Biden’s Secret Service code name was “Dumbass.”


    BLOOMBERG, MICHAEL Mayor of New York City from 2001 to 2013. Beloved for his ability to know what was right for every individual and make decisions on their behalf. The famous Statue of Bloomberg now stands in New York Harbor, telling boaters to slow down.


    BO The First Dog, or DOTUS. A black and white Portuguese water dog (though considered just black by the media). Went on to star in Will Smith’s remake of Benji, with Bo playing a kidnapper and Jaden Smith playing the role of Benji.


    CLAUS, SANTA A revered figurehead for the once-popular “Christmas” holiday. His kindheartedness and generous nature endeared him to children of all ages. His ability to fit his large frame down small chimneys baffled physicists.


    CLINTON, HILLARY Former secretary of state and first female president of the United States. Won the election handily after the GOP decided to nominate Mitt Romney a second time “just to see what would happen.” Freaks out if you say “Benghazi!” within earshot.


    CLINTON, WILLIAM JEFFERSON The forty-second president of the United States, who touched the lives and breasts of many Americans during and after his presidency. Freaks out if you say “Your wife’s coming!” within earshot.


    CLOONEY, GEORGE Famous actor whose dashing good looks and charm endeared him to millions. Died in 2037. Named People magazine’s Sexiest Man Not Alive in 2038.


    CNN Television network best known for covering the O. J. Simpson Slow-Mo Car Chase in 1994. After struggling to regain audience share it was purchased in 2015 by Kim Kardashian and Kanye West to facilitate a twenty-four-hour broadcast of their children’s every waking moment.


    CRAIGSLIST The Internet equivalent of newspaper classifieds that facilitates the purchase and sale of cars and antiques and also allows very unattractive people to falsely advertise themselves as “sexy” and “good-looking.”


    FACEBOOK A multibillion-dollar enterprise that allows individuals to post pictures of what they’re eating for lunch.


    FOX NEWS See MSNBC.


    HITLER, ADOLF A real psychopants sourpuss who rained on everyone’s parade, murdered millions, and started a global conflagration that got millions more killed. Now synonymous with anyone you don’t like.


    HOLDER, ERIC Former attorney general under the Obama administration whose ability to withstand repeated scandals was legendary. No one has ever seen Mr. Holder and Oprah Winfrey’s “partner,” Stedman Graham, in the same room together.


    HUFFINGTON POST An Internet newspaper created by millionaire Arianna Huffington, who then sold it to AOL for millions of dollars. Its content was provided by journalists who primarily worked for free, penning countless articles lambasting corporations and unfairness.


    INTERNAL REVENUE SERVICE The federal agency tasked with the collection of taxes. Also privately tasked with harassing conservative organizations and individuals deemed troublesome by the sitting president.


    JOHNSON, HANK United States congressman from Georgia known for his intellectual capacity and eloquence. Tireless advocate for the rights of helium as a gas and wholly determined to prevent islands from capsizing.


    LEW, JACK Secretary of the Treasury, known for having a signature that looked like the kind of halfhearted scribble you leave on those electronic signature pads at the supermarket.


    MADDOW, RACHEL A regrettably hair-styled and intelligent host of an eponymous television program on the MSNBC network. Threw herself out a twelve-story window after being asked to cohost with Al Sharpton but screamed, “It’s not racism!” all the way down.


    McDONOUGH, DENIS White House chief of staff under the Obama administration. Famously insecure about the spelling of his first name, as were his ten siblings: Nuttocks, Ragina, Mesticles, Foobies, Oss, Enus, Sutthead, Wouchebag, Gildo, and Litties.


    MICHAELS, DAVID As assistant secretary of labor for the Occupational Safety and Health Administration, Michaels was in charge of picking the font that goes on the OSHA workplace posters that no one reads.


    MORGAN, PIERS Successor to the legendary Larry King and host of the not particularly popular Piers Morgan Tonight program on CNN. Morgan came to the United States as part of a work exchange program with the BBC. Once in the country, his visa was revoked by Great Britain under the “He’s Your Problem Now Act.”


    MSNBC A trusted source of news for individuals willing to sacrifice journalistic integrity for the preferred benefit of having their viewpoints reinforced by an openly partisan punditry.


    NATIONAL SECURITY AGENCY Highly secretive spy agency that specialized in intercepting overseas transmissions until they got spooked by a scary Islamist who lived in a cave. Now specializes in intercepting everything, everywhere at the expense of the Bill of Rights and stuff.


    NEW YORK POST One of the largest-circulation newspapers in the country. Famous for classy “pun” headlines and using shorter words that are easier to read and pronounce. The only newspaper a genuinely illiterate person can read and comprehend.


    NEW YORK TIMES One of the most influential newspapers in the world, called “the paper of record.” People who read it strongly believe they are better than you.


    OBAMA, BARACK HUSSEIN The forty-fourth president of the United States, who triumphed over the McCain/Palin ticket due in large part to a savvy marketing campaign centered around the slogan “Yes We Can.” Following the election the slogan was changed to “What Do We Do Now?”


    OBAMA, MICHELLE The First Lady of the United States, or FLOTUS. Presumptive pants-wearer in the Obama household. Set out to tackle childhood obesity by nagging everyone to death about it—also known as the Bloomberg Method.


    OCCUPATIONAL SAFETY AND HEALTH ADMINISTRATION Federal organization tasked with printing word-filled posters in both English and Spanish, which are required to be mounted in all company break rooms in a place where they can easily be ignored.


    PELOSI, NANCY Former Speaker of the United States House of Representatives. One of the wealthiest members of Congress, which is weird because Democrats traditionally hate rich people. Her chilling stare was used to refreeze parts of the Arctic Circle that had deteriorated due to climate change.


    PEREZ, THOMAS Former United States secretary of labor who once got a jelly-of-the-month membership as a gift from Marco Rubio in Rubio’s attempt to suck up to every Hispanic in America.


    REID, HARRY Nevada senator and former Senate majority leader. In 2018 Reid was found guilty of illegally using campaign funds to purchase the Excalibur casino in Las Vegas (which he renamed to Harrycalibur Reidcalibur). Everyone hates him.


    ROOSEVELT, FRANKLIN DELANO The thirty-second president of the United States. Architect of “The Really, Incredibly Expensive Idea,” which was later renamed to the shorter and more palatable “New Deal.” Credited with building New York’s Taconic Parkway so that he could get to his estate in Hyde Park more quickly.


    RUDOLPH THE RED-NOSED REINDEER Had a very shiny nose, and if you ever saw it you would even say it glows. In Will Smith’s remake of Rudolph he was played by Jaden Smith.


    SCHULTZ, DEBBIE WASSERMAN Shock-haired congresswoman from Florida and chair of the Democratic National Committee from 2011 to 2016. Subject of a conspiracy theory posited by Alex Jones that suggested she was actually a robot designed solely to deliver talking points in a shrill, aggravating voice. It was the only thing Alex Jones ever got right.


    SCHUMER, CHARLES Possessed the uncanny ability to sniff out a television camera or radio microphone from distances as great as five miles. New York senator, 1999-2017. Total dick, 1950-current.


    THE BLAZE Famous gay rights newsletter founded in the Castro district of San Francisco in 1979. Also a former monthly magazine for retired firefighters. Also a news network and website with the tagline “The Truth Lives Here,” which was changed in 2015 to “Don’t Judge Us by the Comment Section.”


    UNITED STATES SECRET SERVICE A federal law enforcement agency tasked with protecting various important members of the government and coming up with cool nicknames for them. Fun to party with.


    USA TODAY Newspaper famous for being television in print form. Pioneered the use of pretty colors and charts in order to convey simple thoughts and ideas to a readership that could only read in pictures. Sold in 2016 to Us Weekly. If you learn something from reading either publication then something is wrong with you.


    WASHINGTON POST Famous for breaking Woodward and Bernstein’s Watergate story, which felled Nixon. Now the country’s foremost employer of men and women who graduated from college with degrees in Native American feminism and Tibetan healing chants.


    WERFEL, DANIEL Served as principal deputy commissioner of the Internal Revenue Service before becoming acting commissioner of the Internal Revenue Service and then King Overlord Merciless Persecutor of the Internal Revenue Service. That title was phased out and replaced by Acting Tax Guy. Pioneered changing IRS red flags to purple flags because they are considered to be less aggressive.




1.


FOR WHOM THE


BELL JINGLES


- Did You Know? -


The Grinch is at Colorado’s supermax facility and shares a cell right next to Unabomber Ted Kaczynski.




Modern-day folks who hear about “The War on Christmas” usually think about the actual war. But when I was a child, the “War on Christmas” was “fought” by overly sensitive local politicians who would throw a fit if someone said “Merry Christmas” to a rabbi, and in turn take a bulldozer to the manger on the town square to make up for the offense. Looking back on it now, I feel a great sense of nostalgia for the days when an atheist would scream about how Christian this Christian holiday was.


The sad fact is, the name “Santa Claus” has been dragged through the mud now for so long that it’s developed into a swear word. In fact no hip-hop album released in recent memory has shied away from using the name in a derogatory way.1 It even turned into a verb, with “Santa-Clausing” (spray-painting homeless people red and white) becoming popular among some youths.


It might be hard to believe now, but back in 2013 Santa Claus was an absolutely revered figure in the United States. Most polls showed his approval rating at 100 percent. That’s right: Everyone, regardless of their religion, race, or creed, loved Santa Claus like crazy. Even gangstas who couldn’t count letters.
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By 2015, when the case against Santa reached its feverish peak, those approvals were down to nearly 20 percent. That is a loss of nearly 150 percent.2 How did this tremendous decline in support for Mr. Claus happen? That is what this book is contractually obligated to document for the next 45,326 words.


The United States government first learned that Santa Claus was real in 1942—this despite the famous 1897 editorial “Yes Virginia, There Is a Santa Claus,” which various government officials had written off as “codswallop.”3


The “realness” of Santa had been questioned for as long as the realness of Bigfoot (real), the Loch Ness Monster (not real), and the female orgasm (still undetermined—but currently the subject of a clandestine $13 million government study at Stanford University’s William Jefferson Clinton School of Hotties). But it wasn’t until a top-secret White House encounter that Uncle Sam (ironically, not real) learned just how real Santa really was.


President Franklin D. Roosevelt (of dime fame) was out for a wheel in the Rose Garden on the evening of December 23, 1942, when, according to secret White House transcripts released under the Freedom of Information Act, Santa Claus suddenly appeared. He had been moved to meet the president after reading his heartfelt letter that had appeared at his workshop days prior. Santa was so taken by Roosevelt’s innocence and charm that he showed up on the day before his busiest day of the year to answer the letter in person. Here is the transcript of that meeting, released now to the American public for the first time ever.
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White House Transcript: December 23, 1942


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: My prayers have been answered. You are real!


SANTA: Of course I’m real. Just like Bigfoot.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: What about the female or—


Santa: Santa doesn’t know! And Santa doesn’t talk about such things. Come on. Jeez.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Of course. I’m sorry. I wrote you because this is the time when good men of all kinds must band together and fight evil.


SANTA: Yours was a very special letter to Santa, Frankie. It truly moved me.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: You must think it’s ridiculous that a world leader wrote Santa Claus with a wish list.


SANTA: Not at all. In fact, many of the participants in this horrible war have contacted me. Churchill asked for peace on the European continent. Stalin sent me a strange letter stating that he didn’t believe in me, asked for a million troops for the front lines, and said that I had one week to comply or he would “purge” me. Ho ho ho—my God is that guy nuts.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Wow. Can you do that? That thing about the troops?


SANTA: Make people? Only if Mrs. Claus has had one too many eggnogs. Otherwise, no, there’s no magic that can make human beings.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: How did Stalin take that?


SANTA: Not well. I gave him a bunch of toys to distribute to his people like a good socialist should. I bet he kept them all, though. He’s kind of a Communist Party-pooper, isn’t he?


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Indeed. At the Yalta Conference he kept farting and blaming it on Churchill.


SANTA: Stalin’s eyes are like cold, black pools. There’s no depth in them. No humanity. No feeling. No sense that they actually perceive anything.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Eleanor has eyes like that.


SANTA: Hitler has eyes like that.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Yes. Of course, what you said. Hitler.


SANTA: Speaking of that nutter, he wanted a bunch of religious artifacts and various items dealing with the occult. I’m gonna give him the headpiece to the Staff of Ra. That can’t do much harm, right?


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: What? Certainly Hitler is on the naughty list? I mean, he’s worse than himself!4


SANTA: Of course, of course. And he’s a crap painter, obviously . . .


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: But?


SANTA: (long pause) He’s such a good speaker . . .


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Santa!


SANTA: His letter was kind of frightening, as all German letters are, to be honest with you, but then he starts talking and I’m all like, “I shouldn’t agree with you, you’re so nuts, but boy you get me all fired up!” Don’t worry, though, all he’s getting is a lump of coal.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: And what about the leader of France?


(Both men laugh.)


SANTA: Talk about someone who isn’t real!


(Both laugh again.)


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: And what of my letter, Santa?


SANTA: Yes, Mr. President, that’s why I’m here. It was so earnest.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: Your workshop produces millions of toy trains—I can only imagine what you could do for America’s war machine.


SANTA: Mr. President, I’m sorry, but Santa’s magic doesn’t work on anything but toys. The tools of war, even in a just cause such as yours, would destroy me. My power is meant to bring joy to children across the world—be they Allies or Axis. You have my support, and I will make toys that champion the American cause like Monopoly and Lincoln Logs, but that is all.


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT: I understand.


SANTA: As for the rest of your letter . . . ho ho ho! Ol’ Santa might have just what you asked for! My only question is, how do I fit “ramps” under your Christmas tree?





Santa was left alone after this and through the rest of World War II (FDR got his ramps—instead of a vaccine to cure polio that Santa was going to give him). However, the Cold War brought new demands from our government. The atomic bomb and the subsequent space race fueled a desperate need for major advances in technology. But what was really needed was magic. The top scientists all agreed: There is only one source for legitimate magic (two if you count the Amazing Kreskin)—and that is Santa Claus.


During the 1950s, the U.S. government became obsessed with capturing Santa in order to learn the source of his magic, conduct tests on him, and convince him to serve the United States. Numerous offer letters went out to him, promising him everything under the sun. However, he never even bothered to respond. It didn’t help that some of the letters were actually recycled empty promises that had been made to the Indians.
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Santa wasn’t having it. Action would need to be taken.




May 2, 1951


Dear Mr. Claus:


I write following my earlier correspondence regarding my offer of employment; a letter to which no response was received.


After intense negotiations with the Department of War (I really went to bat for you), I am now in a position to provide for you the following:


1.) $12,500 per year (I’m sure that will sound lousy in 2013 or something but trust me, that’s a lot of money in these times)


2.) Unlimited Premberton Brand Pipe Tobacco (in exchange for a small ad on your sled)


3.) “Around the World in One Night” access to Grace Kelly


All we ask is that you show up for meetings in Washington, D.C., once per month, provide our engineers with unlimited access to the North Pole for research and study, and give us three sleds with enough power to deliver a payload to carry a W87 MX missile.


Also, How easy is it to cross the border to Russia from the Arctic Circle? Asking for a friend.


Please extend this letter the courtesy of a response. I may have dropped atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki but rest assured I’m a peaceful man and would certainly never want to take aggressive action against you. However, there are forces in the government with less wisdom than I.


Regards,
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Harry Sagittarius (I don’t know why people think the “S” doesn’t stand for anything) Truman
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