
Politics on the Playground

Episode Two: Trump’s Tyranny

By PJ Jones

* * *

COPYRIGHT © 2016 by PJ Jones

This is a work of fiction.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission of the author except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles or reviews.

The cover artist and editors do not wish their names to be revealed. You’ll hardly blame them after reading this book.

You may send fan (not hate) mail to pjjoneswriter@yahoo.com

Or connect with PJ on Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/pj.jones

Special thanks goes to my loyal fans, all five of them, and my awesome beta readers, whose names are being withheld, so that Donald Trump doesn’t build a parking lot over their houses. 


Table of Contents

Copyright Page

Dear disillusioned voter...

Big fat disclaimer

What the politicians are saying about Trump’s Tyranny

Booger Candy

SingleDesperatePeople.com

Liberty Elementary School, Miss Pendergrass’s Third Grade Class

Six Reasons Why Bernie Supporters Should Vote for Gary Johnson

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Two

Ten More Reasons to Vote for Gary Johnson...

Trump’s Tyranny

SingleDesperatePeople.com Third Try

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Four

I Damned Well Earned This Nomination

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Five

Eight Reasons Bernie Supporters Should Vote for Jill Stein

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Six

Trump University

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Seven

SingleDesperatePeople.com Take Eight

A message from PJ Jones

A few useless facts about PJ Jones...

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dear disillusioned voter...
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Are you depressed about this election cycle? Need a morale boost? Then this book may be just what you’re looking for. If you are a die-hard fan of The Trumpster, HRC, Gary Johnson, Jill Stein, Ted Cruz, or The Bern, be warned, your favorite politicians are about to be roasted PJ style. My parodies are crude, rude, and piss-your-pants funny. But they can also be offensive, so pull up your big girl panties before you read this. You’ve been warned. ~ All my love, PJ Jones

* * * 
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Big fat disclaimer
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This is a parody. The politicians in this book probably didn’t do what I said they did, so please, candidates, don’t sue me. Besides, I’m pretty sure the content of this book is protected by the First Amendment. If you’re a politically correct wussy douchewad who will need to find a safe space after reading this book because “words hurt” then I apologize, not for the content of this book, but because you’re too much of a pussy to enjoy a good laugh. Carry on. 
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What the politicians are saying about Trump’s Tyranny
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“I don’t have time for unscripted questions.” – Someone who claims to be speaking on behalf of HRC.

“I’m starving. Anyone got any boogers?” – Something we assumed Ted Cruz would say.

“Hey, Bernie supporters. I hear there will be a new Pokemon at the polling station. Since you’ll be there, anyway, please vote for me.” – A guy who sounds just like Gary Johnson.

“I’m going to build a parking lot over your house, PJ.” – A screaming guy on PJ’s voicemail who sounds exactly like Donald Trump.
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Booger Candy
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Once upon a time (March 3, 2016....) back at the Ted Cruz campaign headquarters

Cast: Jeff (Jeffy) Roe: Campaign manager for Ted Cruz

Ted Cruz: Booger eating, dildo hating politician  

Jeffy, otherwise known as The Baconator, otherwise known as Ted Cruz’s right-hand man, barrels through the campaign headquarters like a walrus in heat. “I still don’t understand why, Ted.” He throws up his hands, his underarm flaps jiggling with the movement. “Didn’t you get enough to eat? They had finger sandwiches backstage.”

Presidential hopeful, Ted Cruz, casually pulls his finger from his nostril, examining his nose nugget before smearing it across his pants in a golden streak. “I didn’t see the sandwiches. Did they have mayo?”

Jeffy turns so red, he looks like Donald Trump after a trip to the tanning salon. “Yes.” 

Ted shakes his head. “Damn. And Swiss cheese?”

Jeffy nods. “Thinly sliced with tiny holes, just like you like them.”

“Double damn.” Ted stomps his foot. 

“So why would you eat your booger?” Jeffy groans. 

“Booger? Are you a dumbass or what?” Ted wags a finger in his manager’s face. “It wasn’t a booger. It was a piece of cocaine. Who has boogers that fucking white?”

“Oh.” Jeffy’s chins drop before he slaps a hand over his mouth. “Oh! Fuckity, fuck, fuck! The nation saw you eat it!” 

“Are you sure?” Ted asks, blissfully unaware that the slo-mo of his infamous stick and lick are being played across millions of Twitter accounts this very moment. 

“Absolutely.” Jeffy whips out his phone and shows Ted the very, very close-up video of his tongue swiping the crusty, then continuing the debate without missing a beat. “Gawd, Ted.” Jeffy rolls his eyes. “Couldn’t you have wiped your mouth with the back of your hand like a normal person?”

“No. I had to eat it.” Ted vehemently shakes his head. “Swallowing the evidence was the only way. I don’t want the Evangelicals to suspect their savior is a sniffer.”

Jeffy smooths a hand down his face before slumping into a nearby chair. “We have no choice but to enforce the booger narrative. The media outlets are already referring to it as ‘Boogergate.’ It won’t be hard.” 

Ted falls into the seat across from him, propping his feet up on the table. “Okie dokie.” 

“We could work this to your advantage.” Jeffy jerks up as a light bulb goes off in his brain. He coughs loudly into his fist, trying to mask the sound of the chili dog fart that slips out of his mud flaps. “Americans are easily distracted. If they focus on the booger incident, maybe they’ll forget you’re a homophobic religious wing-nut.” 

Ted doesn’t even blink an eye, showing no signs of offense. “Maybe.” 

Jeffy jumps to his feet, pacing the floor, forcing a note of enthusiasm into his voice. “We’ll put a good spin on this. Ted’s booger will take on a life of its own. It will be huge. Bigger than Trump’s comb-over and Hillary’s emails.” 

Ted rubs his hands together, a hungry gleam in his eyes. “You really think so?”

“I know so.” Jeffy clasps Ted on the shoulder, smiling down at him, then frowning and stepping back as another white clump falls on Ted’s lip.  

Ted licks off his stray booger before letting out a satisfied belch. “Then get to work, and while you’re at it, get me a snow cone.” He holds out a trembling hand. “I’m getting the shakes.”   

Jeffy rolls his eyes. “Maybe you should ease up on the blow.” 

“Are you kidding?” Ted throws up his hands as another crystalline booger falls on his lower lip. “I’ve got thirty more town hall meetings this week and a dozen interviews. I need to stay focused.” The booger drops onto Ted’s chin. He swipes it off with his index finger before licking his finger clean. 

“Fine,” Jeffy grumbles, narrowing his eyes at Ted. “Just do me one favor.” 

“What is it?” Ted asks as he digs for more buried treasure. 

Jeffy rips several tissues out of a box, shoving them into Ted’s hands. “Clean your fucking nose before you go on live television.”  
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SingleDesperatePeople.com
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Hi, this is Jared from SingleDesperatePeople.com. Many of you know me as the former sub eating celebrity, turned pedophile, turned Bubba’s bitch.  Yeah, I’m still eating foot-longs. All I can say is, my throat muscles are getting awfully sore.

So anyhoo, enough about my pathetic life. Thanks to SingleDesperatePeople.com I’m able to finally start online dating again, and with good behavior, I will qualify for conjugal visits next year.  

Even though I have a busted lip and a black eye from a jailhouse beat-down, and even though I’m still serving fifteen years for a few minor indiscretions, I’m always on the lookout for a single desperate person like myself to share in my sick fantasies, preferably someone who is eighteen but looks fourteen and who doesn’t have high expectations, or any expectations, for their ideal man. 

Let me tell you about Tanya. I met Tanya two weeks ago, and already she’s sending me topless photos. All I had to do was wire $500 to her Nigerian bank. If you’re single, and you’re desperate, just imagine the opportunities awaiting you at SingleDesperatePeople.com. 

Now let’s hear from one of our newest members. Maybe she’ll be a good fit for you!

Name: Ivana Trump

Age: 39ish

Occupation: Original spouse

Hobbies: Wearing skimpy clothing suitable for women a third my age, being paid off by my ex-husband to deny rape allegations that had originally been printed in my autobiography, dating men young enough to be my grandchildren, receiving monthly collagen injections, coordinating camel-toe with booty shorts and adult diapers

Hi, I’m Ivana, and I’m always looking for a good time, preferably with a boy toy who doesn’t mind rubbing the bunions on my feet or cleaning the cobwebs out of my vagina. I enjoy shopping and dining getaways in Paris, you dragging my walker through the sand while we take romantic walks on the beach, and throwing darts at pictures of Marla Maples and Meliana Trump. If you’re looking for someone to pay off your student loan or help with purchasing your first car, then let me be the cougar who can make your wildest fantasies come true, so long as I’m in bed by seven pm.  

* * *
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Hi, this is Jared again. Wow. What a catch. How could you say no to a cougar like Ivana, especially when she’s willing to pay you for your time, plus offer financial compensation for the endless hours of therapy you will require after performing oral sex on her? 

I say go for it! 

As my cellmates like to say, “Bend over, bitch!” No, wait, that’s not the right quote. Oh, yes, they say, “YOLO,” meaning “you only live once.” So make the most of it by dating rich single women. 

I wish I had a woman right about now. Shoot, I’d settle for a can of warm tuna smeared across the crotch of a blowup doll
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