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Dedication



This book is dedicated to the many fine politicians out there who became more than politicians, and then also became fine world leaders for their communities and all citizens of the world. They do a great job for their cities, their states, territories, their countries, and therefore also for the rest of the world. While I enjoy humor, I would be the first to say that some of the fine world leaders are my top heroes and heroines of all time. Without these fine people, there might be no chance of some of us ever being able to write books in a free country.



I also understand that the good politicians of the world have a great sense of humor. I hope so. I am counting on it. :) For the good politicians and fine leaders of the world, please continue doing a great job. I am also counting on that as well. – Ron Plachno



Names Used are Fictional



The names of our made up characters, companies, political parties and the like were meant to be entirely fictional. In a few cases, where references to real names were used, no harm was intended and we felt that the application was positive at least when we wrote it. No attempt was made to try and harm others. In a number of cases, we modified names after the fact scanning the book to try for separation from others. Of course in doing some research on the internet, we were amazed at times how many names are chosen and in usage. And so we do understand that almost every name that any person could conceive might have something real attached to that. As an example of that, we used ANML for an animal rights group in order to avoid using the most popular one, and GNDR for a gender rights group again trying to avoid the most popular gender rights groups. And yes we know many people may use the same initials even perhaps for something similar. But initials are even more difficult to find ones unused than words. It is … difficult to find something no one is using. However, we did try hard to avoid issues, as much as we could, and we do mean no harm. Thank you for your understanding.



Ron Plachno 




Forward



The point of this book is simply humor. Its goal is to make you smile, and I do hope that happens. In real life, I am an independent and do not belong to any political party. I do not even go to every birthday party that I am invited to.



The book is purposely set a slight distance in the future, an undisclosed amount of time, in order to give at least some separation from the people and groups of today. In fact, in this book the political parties in the US have even changed their names, and perhaps also their stands and all personnel as well, since they are now called the Bears and the Bulls." But the humor situations focus on what would happen if these new political parties do not get along and in fact are much more extreme than today. And then, what a mess, some of it humorous, might result from the extremes.



While this may begin concerning, the good news is that in this book story, changes in the laws accidentally allow a new person to get into office, and the office of the presidency. And that person is a recent immigrant to the US, Rajak Gandhi Patel the 35th, and his lovely family. Rajak loves his new country, the US, and finds a way to get elected and of course then goes willingly into the hotbed of trying to fix things. Rajak himself and his family just are the nicest people. But are they truly ready for the craziness and tough people they will find? And so Rajak tries to bring forward motion, and love and respect back to his new country of the US.



I truly do hope none will read too far into this to try and choose sides or take offense. No offense is meant. Like all humor, the situations are grossly exaggerated for the point of humor. In fact if a person said that this person or group reminds them of themselves or their group, I, the author, would be very worried indeed. If there is any point to this story at all, other than humor, it might be the power of people that they can accomplish more when they work together. It might also be the power of just a few good people, who just want to do the right thing and how much good they can accomplish.



I also do mention God in this work. I am religious. However I will admit that in this book that I sort of make God into Someone perhaps that I can more easily understand. And by that I hope no one, and also hope that God is not offended. Some books and movies have taken that license in the past. Perhaps I should have checked to see if those writers were struck by lightning. But I for one hope God also has a sense of humor. That could explain, …. me, … for example



Someone may ask who I am. I belong to no political party. I believe that there are mostly good people in the world, but a few not so good ones mixed in. And yes I do believe that when people work together they can accomplish more. But perhaps I am getting too serious in all of this. My main goal was again humor. If these situations seem real to you, then God help us all, ha, ha.



Otherwise, I have always enjoyed humor. Reading the humor works of others is a great pastime of mine. I do hope at least some people find some things in this book enjoyable.



Ron Plachno
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Partial List of Characters



God the Father: Paw

God the Mother: Maw

God the Emissary: Dove and More

President of the US: Rajak Gandhi Patel the 35th, wife, four kids

First Lady: Abha (meaning Lustrous Beauty)

Vice President of the US: Jon Jon Ruraldude

First VP Lady: Fanny May (First Wife Luella Belle)

Personal Secret Service Agent: Joe Chameleon

White House Press Secretary: Don Askdontell

White House Financial Advisor: Mathew Brooks

Secretary of Defense: Wolf Dennison

Beauty Queen who wants Peace: Suzie the body Parkinsdaughter

Secret Service Agent: Camille Chameleon

Secret Service Agent (deep cover): Charlie Chameleon

Little Sisters of the Occult: Minerva and Greta Salem



ANML – Made up animals rights political group

GNDR – Made up gender rights group



Bears: Papa Bear, Moe Bear, Flo Bear



Bulls CEO: Mora Money



Ships Captain: Captain Blight

Captains Dog: Sea Dog



Pixieears: Made up planet of truth telling aliens

Grouchmorians: Made up planet of interplanetary warriors




Chapter 1: In The Beginning



In the beginnings of the Earth, there was only dirt and water and a few leftover jelly donuts from the work of creation. Not very exciting. But sometimes the two, dirt and water, combined to make mud, something slightly more interesting.



God looked at the earth and wondered what to do next. To avoid losing His work, he did put a No Dumping sign on earth to at least keep things where they were until he decided. God had in those days some similarity with the Bible, but also some things the Bible did not tell us. Yes, God had three parts. But those parts were God the Father (Paw), God the Mother (Maw), and a third person who was sort of a Jack of All Trades who could be an emissary and be a Dove one day and Something more the next.



God needed an Emissary since neither Paw nor Maw ever left their amazing estate in West Heaven. Well? Why would they? It was a beautiful place and their TV picked up all of the stations transmitted by the devils, some of whom could be pretty funny and amusing. God, all three of Them, pondered the idea of someday calling Hell by a new name: Hollywood," instead. They thought they liked the new name better. And they made a note on that. 



Their estate also featured an infinity pool, an Angels stadium, and the fastest Wi-Fi in the universe. Well, actually, it was the only Wi-Fi in the universe at that time. And Maw and Paw decided that if anyone ever tried to make one faster than theirs, they would simply nuke it. And that, you see, was the real reason why Sodom And Gomorrah later would need to be destroyed. I mean who really cares about nudity and all of that when it was so common on the devils television channels? Why, if people were meant to be nude, they would be born that way, laughed Paw and Maw. And human beings and in fact all creatures were born naked. But Sodom and Gomorrah were impetuous in thinking they could have a faster Wi-Fi system. No way. Humans need to learn their place.



So deep in thought, Maw" said, This earth needs something Paw.



Paw looked at the earth from several angles while scratching His head. It actually looks mostly okay to me, Maw. It is round, mostly. Most planets are round, or perhaps have a minor egg shape. You think it should be some version of a three dimensional rhombus?



You know I never liked Geometry, please Paw. It is not the shape. It is just that, well, the earth is so boring that it even bores itself and puts itself to sleep most of the day. You should put more there.



Paw just sighed. "I dont mean to complain, but, Ive been working six days now. My own rules say I get the seventh day off. Sometimes, boring can be quite restful. I just wanted to put my feet up and … wait, do I have feet?



Maw Replied, Your uncle did twice as many universes as you did in less time and took no time off.



Here it starts, mumbled Paw.



And he even installed indoor plumbing on the planets and a rotation control center that operated like a carnival."



Paw said, "Carnivals have not been invented yet, and of course there is no uncle, my Dearest Deity. There never was anyone else but us. Well, we did consider having an Uncle Tom once, but as you know our Emissary said that name would not work out well in the coming earth world. Uncle Tom would not be received well. Oh wait, you are baiting me arent you? My God! Of course! What is it you want?



Maw answered, We could use some humans. I read somewhere that politicians are a great deal of fun to watch.



Paw replied, Read what where? There are no books? We have no books. We have devil television. We never had books. Oh I see, you want me to give you some humans, politicians even, and on my day off. Fine. If that is what it takes to reach peace. World Peace, Universe Peace, is my goal.



And so Paw went along with Maw and decided to put four politicians on the planet earth. He put two males and two females there. He made them 20 years old since they would have no parents to help them. The two politician males he dressed in Bermuda shorts with T-shirts. One of their T-shirts read Lefty, and the other Righty," Paw finding that funny. But Maw insisted the ladies have designer clothes like from rodeo drive, whatever that was. And hence the first humans were born, sort of.



Maw, getting ahead of herself in her excitement, also made one of the two ladies a cosmetics sales lady for a multi level marketing group that had not even been invented yet. But she did want the lady to get the free car, even though there were clearly no gas stations to take care of feeding the car and actually making it move.



At first, the four politicians seemed to actually get along. Maw and Paw both smiled when they saw this. The four politicians hugged each other. They said nice things to each other. They began to talk about what they could do with their future. They truly seemed to enjoy each others company. This was going to just work out fine.



After that, God the Father, Paw," did get distracted making the moon, some stars and the milky way. He heard mumbling on the earth about getting ready for an upcoming election. But Paw did not know really what they intended to do, and decided it would not be a big deal. 



But when He did check back on earth he saw endless dangerous bickering on earth. The four politicians had formed into two groups of two. None of them ever worked and looked for food, but they were very mean to each other and kept slinging mud at each other, which was still the main ingredient on earth. They were beginning to cover themselves in mud so much that they were having difficulty breathing. Shortly it was clear they were all going to die and they did. The only thing they left behind was an Internal Revenue Service Building. But of course there was no one to work inside of it. The Internal Revenue Service Building did have a forbidding look about it. It might have been forbidding due to the wax heads that were on pikes outside to warn others.



Paw was angered. Maw was more forgiving. 



Paw said, "Never again! No more Politicians! They cannot live together. Look! They were not even house trained, as He pointed and grimaced.



Maw managed to not look where Paw was pointing. Please Paw. Let us give it some time. Make some animals and fish and birds first. They will be less complicated and live longer and be nicer to each other. Then when You are ready, try for humans, and then later, the politicians again.



Paw said, "Well, okay. But only since you are asking me nicely. But I am so mad at earth humans, that next time they will be descended from monkeys. That will teach them. Blah, ha, ha, ha.



Maw replied, "Fine Paw, but they will not be smart enough to figure out that would be an insult.



Paw nodded. And that my dear, is the beauty of evolution. No human will figure out the true reason for it. In fact, the silly creatures will think they invented the idea of evolution.



And so time passed. And God made vegetation, other salad ingredients, and then many creatures. And those creatures lasted much longer and fared much better than the first four earth humans did.




Chapter 2: Life Dances Forth… Merrily but Warily



The Age of The Amoeba



First on earth came the plant life, and then the first creatures. The first creatures were the single cell amoeba and paramecium followed by the penitentiary which had many cells. After much thought, Maw decided she did not like the name penitentiary that Paw had assigned and wanted to change the name. But both Maw and Paw of course knew that sometimes names would stick. They feared that later someone on earth would still think penitentiaries should exist and should have multiple cells. These humans were just trouble, and they were not even here yet, or any more, or temporarily gone, or something like that.



Plants were just not that exciting thought Maw and Paw. The most exciting thing they seemed to do was to angle themselves towards the sun during the day. Maw and Paw tried that to see if it was fun. They would tilt themselves towards the earths sun in order to see if it was uplifting or humorous or something. But it was not. It seemed in fact, quite boring.



The only good thing that amoebas and the paramecium did was to create the underwater city of Atlantis, with multiple buildings and streets laden in gold. It indeed was such a masterpiece that Maw and Paw just knew that humans would talk about it endlessly. But that was just not enough. The amoebas and paramecium in their private lives were just not very exciting. There needed to be more life, and more fun creatures. As for the city of Atlantis, Heaven knew it would never be found. They hid the lost city near a church and its associated thrift shop, knowing that no one would ever think of going there.



The Dinosaurs become Super-Sized



Bored with the tiny amoebas, Paw thought that it was time to super size things. And so came the age of the dinosaurs. Large dinosaurs, medium sized dinosaurs, flying dinosaurs, swimming dinosaurs, and lizards that sold insurance. Heaven decided it was going to get a head start on the world and be the first to super size things.



Dinosaurs were indeed more interesting. They were large enough such that even when they just moved, the earth would rumble. It was like having a bass speaker from a 5: 1 audio system turned on full most of the time. And it was easy to view them from West Heaven. They were too big to miss.



It was also interesting for those in Heaven to watch how the dinosaurs governed themselves. There were no taxes. No capitalistic dinosaurs charged for the fruit or vegetation. Dinosaur youngsters did not even have lemonade stands. It was mostly freedom. There was freedom of speech, or roaring, or something like that. There was freedom of assembly. There was the right to bear arms, even if the Tyrannosaurus Rex had smaller arms. The biggest issue was that the dinosaurs would sometimes eat each other. And these giant lizards did not do play eating like the devil television shows. Oh no, no, no. They actually did eat each other. This would be bad enough but then sometimes the dinosaurs would burp for a while afterwards also damaging the mystique of that prehistoric period. Thinking of that, Paw did scratch his head. How can anything be prehistoric Maw? That would make it before history which is impossible and silly? 



But Maw told him to just get a grip and move onto something else, like the next stage of their fun earth project.



This dinosaur cannibalism was somewhat disturbing to those in Heaven. Dinosaurs eating each other did not seem a good thing. And so the dinosaur period ended with a big bang that no human ever heard or even dreamed about. To this day, some scientists still are confused about what the Big Bang really was. Gone! Gone were the cannibal dinosaurs! The only dinosaur that lived through this was the Thesaurus, which still terrorizes school children to this day.



THE REAL GARDEN OF EDEN



Like other early stories, some things about the Garden of Eden were accurate, and some slightly different. Yes it was about the very first apple product. And yes that product was being sold by a snake, who was actually a devil from devil television and a very fine actor, for a devil that is. But what was different was that even back then God, all Three of Them, were more sensitive to the gender issue." They could see the future that social media might describe as many as 30 different genders. And so thinking ahead, and being trendy, Paw and Maw had really 30 different brand new humans to cover the Adam and Eve role. While it was still a test for humans, the answer with so many Adams and Eves would need to be decided by statistics.



As with the answer in the Good Book," the humans did flunk the test. But the results were actually more complex than the story originally told. Two people did in fact eat an apple, to be sure. However, five others instead molested the apple, seven others tried to seduce the apple, three others threw money at the apple asking it to, take it all off, and one did something unprintable with the apple that cannot be discussed here, and, in fact, amazed even Maw and Paw. I had no idea one could do that with an apple," said one of Them, clearly both amazed and disturbed at the same time. When God questioned the humans, a few of them said that the apple asked for it, and that it was the way it was dressed and the very sexy way it moved. A few even claimed that in the breeze they were certain that it would twerk. God did not buy that for a second though, None of the three of them.



But since humans flunked their test badly, they would get the maximum punishment. God would allow even more humans to be born.



Maw then suggested, Since the humans flunked their tests, we should make them aware of their nakedness, so they will go run and hide, totally ashamed!



But Paw just pointed to the group and replied, "I do not think that will work Maw. Even now the 30 Adams and Eves and others were taking naked group selfies to post on social media. Or, that is, they would post on social media whenever social media arrived.



Maw just looked shocked watching the photo selfies being taken of total nakedness. But inside she knew this day was coming. She knew the universe would be changing the day that devils canceled the television series, Heaven Knows Best."



The Beginning of Begetting



And so Maw and Paw gave earth some space. That was easy since in fact there was much space in the universe now. And the humans became rascals and began their begetting process. This one begot that one, and that one begot the other one, and sometimes 4 would work together to beget even more. The process was so extreme that for the most part, Maw and Paw looked away. Even the devils would not put either a reality show or even a sitcom on their television broadcasting since this begetting was even below their standards. And it is really hard to get lower than Hollywood, or Hell as it was called then. One devil said, "Even WE, …. have to have our standards. What do you think we are, the Devil himself? Maw and Paw decided not to comment. One Producer was asked about the begetting being part of his Two and a Half Devils show, but the Producer declined. Even that show," he said, must have something of a plot. Humans so far do not have much of a plot.



The begetting was so bad that later during more evolution, rabbits actually descended from the first humans. Those rabbits were those who had the most ethics and just wanted some serious separation. Of course the evolutionists later totally missed out on this point, as they so often did with many others.



Early, Medium, and Later Religions



Maw and Paw were sometimes briefly happy when some humans on earth would acknowledge their existence. But it was obvious that humans could never agree on anything. At times they called Paw Zeus and Maw they called Athena or Venus. And then of course came all of the many other names different religions gave to God. This total disagreement on earth caused Heaven to have a great many email addresses, which was raising the cost of the universe to out of control spending. Maw and Paw did not know whether to be happy or sad.



The other problem was that when sometimes people on earth would ask Maw and Paw for help, Maw and Paw could not understand the request. During this endless begetting process which even terrified the rabbits, sometimes a human would scream, Oh God!" And Maw and Paw would ask, Yes? But it seemed there was never an answer. And then there was the OMG, Oh My God, issue from the social media which also Maw and Paw could not make anything out of. But some humans were hard to understand, the worst being Valley Girls who sometimes would say things such as, Like, like, OMG, this is just like, …… whatever," totally confusing the heavens. Maw and Paw thought humans made more written sense when they were back using Hieroglyphics, an old written language that was still being advanced even now by emoticons and smiley faces.



And yes, of course, their Esteemed third Part did visit the earth. However, what happened there and then are still very much sealed records in Heaven, guarded by the Palace Angels. Unfortunately several of those stories were leaked by early descendents of spies, bypassing the governments of earlier times, making its way into religious books of several different religions. Maw and Paw decided that nothing, absolutely nothing, could be kept secret from humans who it seemed never ever stopped talking. Well, they sometimes did stop talking but then began screaming it seemed during the begetting process."



And the Earth moved on, complete with its unwilling human passengers.



Moses came and went. And yes as Hollywood has said, there were more than 10 commandments. However some of the remaining commandments were lost on purpose by early politicians. One of them was, Thou shalt never ever disturb the peace of the dead by asking them to vote." That one just had to go, along with the one about, The begetting process should be suspended, and not done during governmental functions."



Pyramids were built, but actually mostly by aliens. If we look closely at a pyramid and open our minds, its real purpose should be obvious. And their real purpose was to be used for aliens to squeeze giant oranges on the top and going downward in order to get the fabled orange juice they so much loved. And of course this occurred really during the dinosaur age where everything was super sized.



Da Vinci and Michelangelo came and went. Columbus claims to have discovered America, but that was not true at all. Several American Indians had traveled in a better ship to Europe and gave Columbus a map on how to get to America. The American Indians incorrectly thought Europeans would be a good group to trade with. If the Guinness Book of World Records had been around at the time, this idea, of Europeans being good for Indians to trade with, would have been a great candidate for bad idea of the year.



And then humans thought the earth was flat, then they thought it was round, then they thought it was flat again, and then round. But none of them understood that the earth might look somewhat round, but is really also in the shape of a three dimensional Mobius strip. And that of course would explain where ships and planes go in the Bermuda Triangle.



And so, ………..



Earth continued blundering forward, knocking over small planets on its way to learn to walk. But at differing points on its journey, the curse and therefore price from the Garden of Eden had to be paid. Yes, more humans and then even politicians were born, in a somewhat similar way to the Rosemarys Baby story, but only totally different. And that brings us to, … recent times.




Chapter 3: Rajak Gandhi Patel 35th Becomes US President



The timing where our story picks up is during earths 21st century. There were some good times and some bad during that journey of billions of years. To further understand the timing, this was before the terrifying Jonuts took over the earth and created a one world dictatorship. Of course in this world of entitlements, many humans became confused as to their true rights. The Jonuts demanded that their group be given all of the jelly donuts and other pastries on the planet. When that did not happen, well, things got ugly. The Jonuts, who were supreme hackers, shut off all of the world internet and social media and further stole all the smiley face emoticons until a total surrender was given them and they became the undisputed dictators of the world. What? You never heard of the Jonuts? Oh, I see, that did not happen yet. Forget about that part of this paragraph. It never really happened. No, … no, really, ……. everything is fine. :)



The United States had seen many great years of accomplishments, building things and giving freedoms. But at this point in time the bickering among the political parties caused by politicians seemed to have stopped forward progress totally. In its place were angry hate mobs that did not care about progress or humanity. They seemed to only care if their party won elections. This was the total mess that Rajak Gandhi Patel the 35th saw when he emigrated to the US from Asia. Rajak felt a great responsibility to others. For one thing, his name Rajak, some in India felt meant illuminating." What a burden! But also his wife, Abha, made it clear that he was responsible for many things. In fact Abha often made lists that she also put non smiling faces on.



Abha was told that her name in India meant Lustrous Beauty," and she felt that name should be worth something. While Abha was also glad to be in the United States and to have traveled to it, some days were better than others. Sometimes when Americans asked her name and she told them, the Americans would then say, "Wow! Great! Would you sing the song Dancing Queen for us?" At first this confused Abha very much. Then it began to concern her. Then she found out what the concern was, that Americans were mixing her up with a rock group, and she wanted revenge. She got her revenge by actually singing Dancing Queen to the person requesting it. At times, this came close to creating an international incident, but Rajak was able to fix most things. One time however, help from the Indian embassy was needed and the US National Guard also had to be called in order to keep peace. However, one piece of good news, was that Abha was paid a great sum of money each year by American TV talent shows in order to agree to never try out and most certainly never appear. This extra money was helpful for Abha to buy many fashion clothes in her new country of America.



The one good thing about the political mess in the US was that some earlier laws in the US seemed to be suspended, and that in order to fix things, anyone could now become president. Rajak who was a fine ethical man with a great family saw this total mess and his heart was sad and wanted to fix it. He was just a software programmer, but his family was making rapid progress. In just two weeks of being in the US, his four children had not only learned the differences quickly between Indian English and American English, but also won all of the spelling bees in their area. Yes, No moss grows on the Patel family, as Rajak was fond of saying. Rajak and his family really loved their new home in the US, but the country itself seemed to be going downhill rapidly. Since Rajak and his family cared and were just nice people, they just wanted to help their new country. After a brief family meeting, it was decided that Rajak should run for president. And why not? Perhaps he was one of the few who still made sense in the country. 



The only other rational candidate was being put forward by the ANML party, an animal rights group political party. They were running a goat with the simple name of Ima Goat." The ANML slogan was: And how exactly could this make things worse?" Rajak to be sure, did fear debating the goat the most, if the election interviews came to that.



This election fever was a little hard on Rajak personally since he was nothing of an egotist. He also saw that politicians seemed to be forced to lie, or be misquoted, or whatever they called that. Such things bothered Rajak who just was a nice person. To be sure, Rajak had some self confidence, since he knew he was better than say powdered curry, but egotism no. Lying, no. Misquoted, well that was just another name for lying. And so Rajak decided he was going to be his own person, a new president who was like the ones of old. A president who just served the people and tried his best. What would Gandhi do?" he would ask himself. That was it! said Rajak to himself. I will be a molded together version of Gandhi and JFK." 



There were no age or country of origin requirements any more in order to become a US president. And there never were education or business success requirements, although Rajak did well in both of those last two items. But there still were some hurdles. US Law now demanded that any presidential candidate must get the approval of both ANML, the animal rights group political party, and also the GNDR community, a gender rights group, before they could run. Rajak did well in both counts since Rajak had a natural tendency to love all humans and all animals. And since Rajak was totally sincere on both of those counts, he did not need to put on an act. And therefore ANML and the GNDR community could find no objections. And so Rajak ran for president.



Having only $13.57 for his political campaign was difficult for Rajak, but he did manage to be able to buy some ink and paper and print a few of his own fliers. His family did help with the distribution. 



Another difficulty for Rajak was that none of the television networks would give him time or let him be in any of the debates. Even the ANML goat was on more shows. Rajak after all was an independent since neither party could tolerate the idea that he would not swear unconditional loyalty to their platform, whatever that was. There was one comedy show that he was on. The comedy show was actually a help since they made fun of the fact that Rajak did not have a Vice Presidential running mate. While the show audience laughed, this was important information to Rajak who was honestly grateful for the needed tip. He would need a VP running mate, and so he was actually thankful for the comment. Rajak did not know whom to name, and at one point on the show, he suggested he could have a Sacred Cow as a VP running mate. The audience went crazy and not in a good way, and so Rajak made a note that he needed to have a real human in order to keep peace.



And so Rajak, knowing almost no one in the US, asked his neighbor across the street, Jon Jon Ruraldude to be his Vice President. Jon squared, as some nerd news commentators might call him later, was a most peaceable and hard working individual. His first oddity is that he was left in a basket in front of a bakery as a child with a parking ticket under the wiper of the basket and he was never certain of his real name. He would wonder, Is Ruraldude really my last name, or is that just what the Vietnamese owner of the bakery first said when he saw me? I mean, the bakery man was one of the nicest on the planet, but the US was sort of a new place for him to figure out, no? Well, yet another oddity was that Jon was missing a front tooth or two and would often play his banjo while sitting on a swing on his porch. Often people would walk by and say things such as, That reminds me of a movie, George, but I just cannot place it."



But Jon Jon was also a fine person who got along with everyone including all pets, and was also quickly agreed to by both ANML and the GNDR community and therefore passed his tests. Well, ANML did not know that when Jon was hungry, he often ate road kill, but why tell ANML that? Jon would often try to order road kill in restaurants and was always surprised when they did not seem to have it. Jon turned to road kill after the death of his first wife.



Jon Jons first wife, Luella Belle was much more accomplished than Jon Jon. She was an accomplished veterinarian who was in constant demand. People felt she could do anything for any animal in trouble, and that she was a total medical genius. But then Jon made the tragic mistake of taking Luella to a local We are Chicken fast food place. Luella immediately screamed, something that Jon just did not foresee. She screamed and then yelled, "Look at those chickens! Where do I even start! My God! Just look at those over there in pieces! You expect too much of me! And secret ingredients on the side! I am only human! I can only do so much! 



And then Luella left the We are Chicken fast food place screaming and ran the two blocks home and locked herself in a room sobbing loudly. The next day Jon found she had committed suicide by an overdose of salad, likely on purpose, and she did leave a suicide note. The note did not say much other than she felt herself a failure, pleading with the chickens of the world to forgive her. And that, you see, is the real reason why chickens cross the road. They pay their respects to the Luella Belle monument on the other side. The monument to this day clearly reads, One of the few true human friends that chickens ever had.



Jon was sad after that for a very long extended period of time. But after a week of mourning, he did come back to the world and did marry someone else, Fanny May, who some people told him looked quite young. Jon would just mumble something about Tennessee mountain law, and the issue would go away. 



Rajak was a bit concerned since the wife of Jon, Fanny May, did in fact seem very young. But Rajak would just say to his wife Abha, What happens in Vegas, my most lovely Abha, stays in Vegas.



Abha would then say, "But Rajak, most illuminating husband of mine, this is not Vegas where we live.



But Rajak would have none of that worry. Instead he said wagging his finger, "In the US, … EVERY place is Vegas." 



Abha would just nod to keep the peace. Talking to Rajak some days was like trying to open up a fast food burger place in India. 



The Election Process



The Election Process by this time had been changed, mostly due to the endless bickering of the political parties who agreed on nothing really. One party had gotten the change through that the vote for president would only include the popular vote and there would be no more electoral college. Well, the grades the electoral college members were getting were quite low anyway. In fact, some states totally flunked the electoral college and those states were then forced to take summer classes, and even that did not help. This change to popular vote only, tended to benefit Rajak which of course neither party would ever have foreseen.



Other new laws did in fact allow the dead to vote as well as cartoon characters and avatars. But as luck would have it, none of those would happen in the next election since those groups clearly needed some get out the vote help, since they normally just do not do well if left on their own.



Since both political parties understood that they would never agree on anything, they did appoint a nice lady, Sally Alley OMalley, to choose voting dates for president since the parties knew they would never agree. Sally was 115 years old at the time and really did not have any political party preference. Well, Sally had no television set and her eyes were not good enough to read newspapers, and so Sally often had no opinion other than to do the right thing. But recently two of Sallys 15 cats had gotten out her front door and she was looking all over the neighborhood for them, and that was a top priority for her. And this timing was very, very bad. It was so much a top priority that she did not remember to set the date for this presidential election. And so the election was somewhat screwed." The election day remained the same timing as a past one, but this year it coincided directly with a bank holiday. 



Since religion and cultural ancestries could no longer be spoken of in the US, no one really knew what this bank holiday was, nor did they care. But with entitlements now being the biggest issue for most Americans, US voters all knew their rights. One thing the voters were certain of, and that was that they were not going to work that day or do anything else. And unfortunately no one noticed the bad timing of this until it was too late.



And so as the date approached, … it was on a bank holiday that everyone in the US, or almost all of them, wanted off from work and well, everything else. And the vote was also just the popular vote.



The Election



The Rajak Gandhi Patel family gathered in their living room to watch the election results the day of the election. Jon Jon from across the street was invited also, and even brought his banjo and played during the commercials. Jons new young wife Fanny May sat on the floor as she often did, sucking on a lollipop, holding her new dolly, and mumbling something about low cost mortgages. Of course, no one questioned any of that. 



But all of these fine people could not find election results on the television. In fact the television seemed on auto pilot with no one in the studio, showing endless reruns of early Lucy Shows and even the earliest episodes of the Lone Ranger, still in black and white.



Finally Jon Jon figured it out and proclaimed, I see, Bank holiday. Dude? No one other than us is going to work today. And so there is really no one at the station.



Rajak agreed and nodded. Then Rajak said, "I believe you have the answer Jon. It seems this one Lucy show has now played 12 times in a row. And each time she drops the very same candies on the floor in the factory she is working at. If someone was there, they would have noticed it, or at least eaten the candy.



Election Results the Next Day



They all had to wait for the next day for election results. The totals were in, and only 4 votes were cast, all members of the Rajak and Jon Jon family who were allowed to vote. And there were no other votes cast for anyone else. And so it was the Rajak/Jon Jon ticket all the way, … a total sweeping victory.




Chapter 4: Rajak is Sworn In



The inauguration of Rajak Gandhi Patel was not heavily attended. The Political Parties were angered at the date problem and that they did not get a chance to have a full vote. But of course some other people like Rajak felt it just might be their own fault, and that they should have come out to vote anyway, or they should stop complaining. The television networks, who long ago picked political party sides, also were not in attendance. To be certain, the only movies of the event would be taken by Fanny May, using her animal themed pink cell phone. There was no real count, but there appeared to be about 250 people there. And of those 250 people, some seemed to be tail gating, having brought barbecues and beers and just to listen out of curiosity.



Before the event started, some people tried to hold up signs that they thought would be positive. One said, "Give Hindu Boy a Chance." Another said, "President Patel, Good to the Last Dot. But a few people brighter in the audience pointed out that those type of signs might not be perceived all that well. So they decided on a new slogan that they all used. And that slogan was, Give Our New President A Chance. And Then If That Does Not Work, We Will Just Get Rid Of The Bastard. At least that did not seem to have an obvious negative, the crowd thought.



While Rajak tried to figure out what he was going to say, the band played the opening number. Many of the previous US songs had been long gone away with. Some people felt that some had religious aspects and some felt others were too patriotic, and that might annoy illegal immigrants among others. And so the band played the new favorite song of the country, Screw you, I am Taking What I Deserve." Jon Jon was good enough to back up the Military bugle corps with his banjo, using an electrical pickup and a rock Marshall amp set for full penetrating banjo distortion. The band played quite well. It was clear that one could look almost anywhere in the crowd and see tears in the eyes of all present. The song was also sung, but by a rap singer who had clearly not ever sang with a band before. But the rap singer really tried, and Rajak felt that was all that truly counted this day.



The swearing in ceremony itself was over quite quickly. This was not good since Rajak had thought he might have more time during it to work on a real speech.



Since Rajak had never made a speech before, he certainly did not know what he should say here. He still had no speech writer. And so, he just did the very best he could. He began by talking about how great a country the US was, and how his family was so happy to be here. That was a great start and actually did draw a standing ovation from many of the 250 attendees. But that was really all he had. Rajak was too new in the country to be able to provide many examples. And so Rajak then talked about his first dental appointment and how talented he thought the teeth whitening people were. The crowd looked oddly at him. Then Rajak said that with his background he would provide a much closer union between the US and the Indians from his native country. That part should have been fine, but Rajak did not understand his audience. One shouted out loud asking if he meant American Indians, and if this meant they would get free stakes now at Indian casinos and also free margarita drinks? Rajak was more than a bit confused by that. And so Rajak ended his speech quickly promising that he would appoint a new white house dog, as soon as he and his children could decide. Then he thanked the nice people, bowed and got off stage. The audience did indeed like the fact that he got off stage.



The band went loud again as Rajak walked off stage playing the song Raspberries to the Chief, which was the new politically correct version of the old Hail to the Chief." Jon Jon ensured that he played along with the band with his electric banjo, proud to be helping out his running mate, the great Rajak. This then was followed, as usual, by a live cereal commercial to the gathered throng of 250. Live commercials at political speeches had become the norm in order to help balance the budget. However, most of the audience knew the commercial was coming, and most of them had packed up and left before the milk was even poured on the cereal. One or two did admit that if it had been a lingerie commercial, they might have stayed. But the Rajak and Jon Jon families were completely amazed how quickly the plaza emptied, within minutes it seemed. They realized it when they tried even talking quietly to each other, but were also receiving an echo.



Finding the Oval Office



After the crowd, or partial crowd left, Rajak and Jon Jon felt it was time to go to work. And so they began the daunting task of trying to find their way through the White House. They did reach the White House itself, but it seemed to be mostly vacant. The old president and the old vice president and the first ladies were nowhere in sight to help the new people find where things were. And so the Rajaks and Jon Jon family wandered in the building for a time, tripping a few alarms and sometimes being threatened by armed Secret Service people until they were recognized. Once though, they were put in a lineup by the Secret Service to be sure and the officers in charge had some reporters decide which was the real new first family. 



At one point Abha asked the Secret Service to help them find places in the White House. But the Secret Service just replied, "That ma'am, is one of our Secrets," and he then pointed to his badge. Secret Service you know ma'am." And then he and his fellow guard just promptly left. As the two Service people left, one joked to the other, Why dont they just look up the map on the internet like everyone else does?" And then they both broke out laughing.



But after a while the two families realized which rooms they had already been in. And after a number of hours, trying new rooms they did in fact find the oval office. They recognized it since one of the Patel children realized it was oval. And so the family went inside, oddly to find people already there. There were a number of reporters waiting that of course never asked if they could come in. They in fact were there first.



Abha was immediately worried that her husband was not ready for shark reporters, and so she politely asked those people in the room, "Give us just a moment please?" Then Abha took Rajak out of the oval office into a quiet area and tried to brief him. Abha told him to be careful of abortion questions. The Patel children told Rajak that spelling bees needed to be better. Jon Jon added that he could use a new banjo, which did cause Rajak to roll his eyes briefly, something he would be doing a lot of in the future. When done, Rajak returned to the oval office by himself to ensure others could not be asked questions. But Rajak, himself, in fact, was only prepared for a few questions.



Rajak walked back into the room and the reporters this time did give polite greetings and then they introduced themselves. After Rajak had sat down in a very important chair, behind the desk in the oval office, the questions began.



One reporter began. The restaurant business in the US is quite concerned because of your background Mr. Patel, sir. They worry about beef sales." Coming from the part of India that Rajak did recently, Rajak had never heard the word beef since there were sacred cows there and beef was just not for sale. And so at this point in the conversation, Rajak could not even figure out the subject. Rajak began rubbing his brow in nervousness.



The reporter continued. The cows sir. What do you intend to do with the cows? At that point all reporters began staring at Rajak and most of them began to write down something.



The cows, repeated Rajak stalling for time. Well I think that subject should be between a woman and her doctor and I would not intervene.



The reporters stared not believing what they heard. Are you calling women cows sir? Is this some function of the closeness in slang English language between England and your British colony, or sorry, what I do mean is your former country of India?



Now Rajak was hopelessly confused, but he knew he had made an error. He then blurted out, Abortion should be a private decision."



This time it was the reporter who was confused. Sir, are you saying that if a woman, whom you call a cow, wishes a cheeseburger that she should get an abortion first if she already looks fat?



Rajak was now hopelessly lost and was sputtering. He then said, "Perhaps we should try another question."



A different reporter asked. You have classes in India, or at least had classes. Will you enforce classes here and with a dot system?



Rajak mumbled and looked totally frightened. Then he replied, "I think classes are a great idea, and also educate our children about what and who is important. As for dots, well some system of grading is truly needed and a dot could work well, as might a star system, or just simply a grade stamped all over the subject.



The reporters looked visibly worried. Then one by one, most of them thanked Rajak for his help as they rushed out to get this news to the paper that women were cows and that children might even be graded and then branded in order to establish a visual class system in the US.



Rajak was not sure how he did. But he was quite happy that at least most of the reporters had left. After all? How badly could he have done just now? They were simple questions, were they not?



One reporter though stayed behind. President Patel sir, one more question? With tensions high in the Middle East and some nations taking over others using armies and brute force, what do you see as the biggest single issue in America today?



Rajak knew that one since his children told him. The biggest issue is that our schools are not doing enough to teach spelling well to our children. For Gods sake, some of them do not even know the difference between the words theres and theirs,' which would be a huge problem for someone working in the IRS. When that happens, improved spelling for all Americans that is, then all of the rest will work out.



I see," said the reporter. This reporter did seem to have a different take on the conversation. He therefore destroyed the memory in his digital camera and then ate his notes. This will just be our secret sir, I understand," said the reporter as he took his leave. However, that reporter stopped at the door and turned around. By the way, President Patel sir, if you need a press go between, a spokesperson to handle the sharks, I would be interested in the job.



Not sure what that all was, Rajak did take the mans card allowing him once again to cross the room and come closer. If this man was willing to eat his own notes, he could become a most valuable employee thought Rajak.



The two men were just staring at each other when a blue chair rose up and became a person. The chair then spoke.



Please do not be alarmed Mr. President. I am your personal Secret Service Agent, Joe Chameleon. What this man says, does make some sense Mr. Patel. May I approach the Oval?



Rajak still just looked out in shock mumbling something like, You were just a chair. A reporter indeed was just sitting on you. He was sitting on your head, or really, I just do not know what part of you the reporter was sitting on.



Joe the chair spoke, Yes sir, well we all have our sexual fantasies dont we? Some of us like to be sat on. Do I ask you what your kinks are sir? Do I ask what body parts you have put curry on? But that is another subject. May I approach the desk sir, so we may speak more privately?



And so Joe did approach the desk and Rajak and Joe and the reporter, who was really named Don Askdontell, all spoke together. That was when Joe told the president that Don had a great point and that reporters can have their own agenda and be killers and even hurt the nation. Joe then suggested that Rajak hire Don, and then Joe would even find the White House Staff to make Don a salary. Joe acted as if this matter needed some urgency.



Rajak was in a spot that he had never been in before. He now had reporters, press secretaries, and Secret Service men that seemed to have a fetish for being a chair. He thought a bit and decided he should trust someone since this was just all new to him. He decided to just trust his new personal Secret Service Agent Joe, even if he understood that he would never know if Joe was truly in the room.



Okay, Joe, okay Don, you win. Yes, Don, apparently I do need your help. Joe please get Don started as you suggested you might be able to do?



With that Joe and Don both smiled. Joe then came to attention, clicking his heels. Joe almost did a Military salute, but then caught himself in time and just did a normal slight bow of respect. Don just smiled and said, "Thank you Mr. President. You will not be disappointed.



And so Joe did get Don started. 



Don wasted no time and called the reporters right back for an urgent press conference. And most of the reporters showed up. Don then explained that there was a great misunderstanding and that the President thought the cow question was an agriculture question and of course he is very pro agriculture and that he did not understand the follow up questions. Don then said that the class issue was really just Rajak showing off his biology evolution knowledge about which class of creature belonged to which other class of creatures. By this time the reporters looked totally confused and were scrambling through their notes. 



One of the reporters cleared his confusion and asked a question, Okay Don, but that is not what I heard in the cow question. How could I be so far off?



Don replied, "Well, there is the other issue. That was not the president at all you were speaking to. The president is on board Air Force One and has been for two hours now for a critical meeting in Geneva. That was just a stunt man posing as the president that we sometimes use for safety. And I will admit, that stunt people just are not all that briefed on White House policy. So, my apologies sir, that no one warned you earlier that the man was a stand in.



The reporters slowly nodded, now totally confused. Their previous story was all gone now. They had too many real doubts to print it. Instead each of them tore up their 5 to 7 page scathing review of the new president and instead ran a feature trying to determine what species the new White House dog might be.



Don left the briefing room feeling very good. Once in the hall he patted himself several times on the back. He then mumbled to himself, Hey! Can I make crap up or not! I am… the BEST !!!
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