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Prologue

I first met Donald Trump on February 10, 2025, three weeks after he had taken the oath of office a second time.

It was strange to finally meet the man who had dominated most of my on-air (and quite a few of my off-air) conversations since he launched his presidential campaign back in 2015. And to meet him in the Oval Office, where he was surrounded by senior members of his cabinet and team, was even more surreal.

But there I was on a cold, bright Monday afternoon in Washington, DC. “He’s expecting you,” said the bubbly aide. We opened the door, and the hushed confines of the outer office gave way to the vibrant bustle of the Oval, where Trump was presiding over a gathering of several top advisors.

“Look at this guy,” the president said as I entered the room, doing a double take as he looked up from the Resolute Desk. “You look terrific in person. Wow!”

Ever the casting director, I thought as I stepped onto the newly reinstalled cream-colored rug from the Reagan presidency, the last time a true celebrity made the leap from entertainment to the presidency. “Thank you, Mr. President. So do you!”

Making my way to the golden couches that face each other in front of the presidential fireplace, it was flattering to be favorably sized up by the commander in chief. The “in person” part reminded me that Trump only knows me from CNN, where I occupy the role of senior political commentator, and as the conservative often battling several liberals at a time over his policies. He has seen me fight ferociously for him and, on some occasions, take issue with something he’s said or done. He’s seen it all—I never hold back when I have an opinion or a hot take.

“Have a seat,” the president said.

On the couch closest to the door, I sat next to Scott Bessent, the new secretary of the treasury. Of all the people in the room, he was probably the person I knew the least about and had never met. But I was impressed by him during his confirmation hearing and his subsequent media engagements.

He leaned over and said, “Thank you for flagging my comments to Bloomberg on your X account. Very helpful.”

The previous Friday night, as I prepared for an eleven p.m. tussle on CNN, my close friend and frequent collaborator Joe Arnold sat just outside of camera range and showed me a clip of Bessent’s calm smackdown of a Bloomberg reporter who was assailing him on DOGE’s efforts inside the Treasury Department. I was impressed by Bessent’s riposte and posted it for my followers on X, the platform where my following exploded during and since the 2024 campaign. Bessent obviously took notice and his comment reminded me that even a late-night post from Louisville, Kentucky, can find its way to the most important decision-makers in the world.

The influence of X on our public discourse is vast, more than people realize, I thought. Yet another feature of the Trump era: diluting the influence of mainstream media outlets and ramping up the importance of other new media and information-sharing platforms like X (formerly Twitter).

As I began to take in the room—which I hadn’t been in since the summer of 2008–Trump asked the assembled: “Does everyone here know Scott? He’s terrific on CNN. Just terrific.”

The people in the room all nodded. And I did know most of them in one capacity or another. Secretary of State Marco Rubio (earlier that morning I had interviewed him for nearly thirty minutes while guest hosting on SiriusXM radio). CIA Director John Ratcliffe. Deputy Chief of Staff Stephen Miller. Mike Waltz, who was then the president’s national security advisor. Commerce Secretary–designate Howard Lutnick (who would be confirmed a few days later). Deputy Chief of Staff Taylor Budowich.

Then Trump added: “To be honest, he used to be, frankly, a little bit average. But now, he’s terrific!”

A light chuckle rippled over the room, and I allowed myself a laugh. I always wondered whether Trump had noticed the times in which we had not been aligned; obviously the answer is yes.

I’ve been one of Trump’s most ardent defenders on cable TV, especially since the 2024 campaign and subsequent transition to Trump 2.0. I tore apart his political opposition daily (they deserved it for being unhinged and blatantly dishonest in many of their attacks on him). And I gave half the country a voice during a campaign and ensuing transition that countered the gaslighting and insane takes from Trump’s most hysterical opponents.

I was hired by CNN as a pundit in 2017, just a few months after they signed up JD Vance, a fellow politico with ties to rural Kentucky who also emerged from humble beginnings. He was to be the “Never Trump” Republican voice and I was to serve as an emblem of the average Republican voter that largely supported the president but could call balls and strikes, too.

I wasn’t hired to read talking points. Rather, I was hired to authentically translate from Red America to fellow panelists and CNN’s audience about how average Republicans were absorbing the news during the new Trump era. Plus, I had years of high-level campaign and government experience under my belt at that point. Not every “strategist” you see on TV does, I am sorry to report. It amuses me when I see someone proudly carrying the banner of “strategist” as their title when they possess little to no experience to back it up.

But I digress. Eight years later, JD Vance is Trump’s vice president (after earning the president’s GOP primary endorsement during a successful run for US Senate in 2022) and I am still putting on makeup for a living (among other endeavors, such as my public affairs firm RunSwitch back in Kentucky and my nationally syndicated radio show on the Salem Network). And as of this writing, Vice President Vance, after a stellar performance in the 2024 campaign, is the front runner for the 2028 GOP presidential nomination.

But like Vance, I, too, had expressed some misgivings about a few things Trump had done or said over the years. And like Vance, over time, I had come to find a new respect for Trump, in no small part because I began to see him as a necessary and strong bulwark against a political opposition that had lost its damn mind.

I wrote in a 2019 op-ed for the Los Angeles Times:


Unencumbered by the pablum that traps most politicians, Trump is a perfect mirror when he takes the rally stage. The attendees see themselves in him; they don’t talk or think like politicians, either. And though their lives don’t permit them to attack those they find aggravating, they can live vicariously through a president who does it for them. This is especially true for rural folks, looked down upon as hicks and rubes by the coastal elites for a very long time. Bless your hearts, we do cling to our guns and religion because they are a deeply meaningful part of our heritage.

Is Trump a perfect representative of the disrespected rural Republican, who goes to church on Sunday and worries about what cavalier, liberal attitudes toward life and marriage mean for the future of their country? No, of course not.

But . . . We didn’t hire a barbarian to sing soprano in the choir; we hired him to beat back the savages.



It was true then and it is very true today. Trump is the Republican Party’s fighter, and indeed a fighter for Western Civilization against enemies that have only gotten crazier and more dangerous. The future of the West hangs in the balance, and Trump is leading the fight to save it, as far as I am concerned.

Throughout 2024 and certainly by February of 2025, I felt politically closer to Donald Trump than ever. Like many Republicans, I had ridden the Trump roller coaster for years—mostly thrilled but a little green around the gills during certain loops. And the ride demanded some reconciliation on issues like trade and various aspects of foreign policy, where he veered from the old tracks laid down by the likes of Ronald Reagan and George W. Bush.

If there’s one thing Trump gave the American people, it was a presidency unbound by previous political orthodoxy. Across the board, Trump refused to be encumbered by opinions set by the entrenched Washington political establishment.

There’s no politician I agree with 100 percent of the time, but Trump’s “revolution of common sense” line from his inaugural address resonated deeply with me and crystallized how I had come to view the Republican Party in its battle with the radical, progressive left.

Beyond that, Trump’s “f–around and find out” attitude in the early days of his second term seemed like the perfect way to handle Washington, DC. After what establishment Washington did to cripple his presidency the first time around, I certainly didn’t have a problem with him fighting back, because it felt to most Republicans like he was fighting back for us.

“Have you been in here before?” the president asked me as I settled into the Oval.

“It’s been a few years, sir. Two thousand eight,” I said.

 “Well, I’ve done some redecorating. Look at these paintings. George Washington over the fireplace. And Reagan here over the desk. The conservatives love that. Place of honor over the fireplace—who would you put there, Reagan or Washington?” Trump asked.

I paused to consider a decorating question that only presidents usually ponder. And I’ve marveled at his constant redecorating of the most important office in the world. The paintings. His own mugshot. The Declaration of Independence. He’s restyling the Oval visually as fast as he’s reshaping all of American politics.

Trump’s redecorating is a metaphor for the way he has governed in his second term—adding new elements at such a rapid pace that hardly anyone can keep up. It’s clear that he has a vision for what he wants, and it is up to the rest of us to figure it out and embrace it.

“Sir, you’re asking a Kentuckian, so I am biased. But I would’ve chosen Lincoln,” I said.

“Well, we have Honest Abe over here,” Trump retorted, pointing to the wall opposite Reagan where a picture of Lincoln indeed hangs.

Another that caught Trump’s attention was a portrait of Franklin D. Roosevelt, perhaps the most powerful president of the twentieth century. Not since FDR has anyone busted Washington’s norms, challenged the judiciary, expanded executive power, reshaped the government, and acted on the will of the people like Trump. The historical parallel is unmistakable.

“Some of the Republicans don’t like that,” Trump said, briefly nodding toward the thirty-second president.

“I’m thinking of putting a chandelier in here,” Trump then said, still seated behind his desk. “Right through the shield there on the ceiling. If there’s any room that needs a chandelier, it’s this one. What do you think, Scott?”

“I think it will come in handy at night, Mr. President,” I said. The Oval was awash in sunlight that day, brighter than I remembered it from frequent visits during the Bush 43 years, where I served as special assistant to the president. I wasn’t quite sure that it needed any more lighting fixtures, but I thought to myself if anyone knows where to put a chandelier, it is this man. (I learned several weeks later that the White House staff investigated the possibility but concluded the ceiling couldn’t hold the weight.)

These days, there is another portrait hanging in the Oval—James Monroe, he of Monroe Doctrine fame. It was a gift from Secretary of State Marco Rubio, who shipped it over from the Washington, DC, neighborhood of Foggy Bottom. As Secretary Rubio told me during an interview, he presented President Trump with a book of art from the State Department’s collection—art that, in Rubio’s words, was “hanging somewhere that no one sees.” The president flipped through the book and immediately chose Monroe. “Obviously a lot of people point to its link to the Monroe Doctrine,” Rubio said, “but for the president, and for me, it’s a reminder that foreign policy works best when it’s anchored in the national interest.”

Now down to business. But not mine, his. I was about to be knitted into “the weave,” Trump’s description for his communication style, for the first time in my life.

“What do you think of the Panama Canal?” he asked me.

“They are violating their treaty obligations, sir. Well within your rights to push back on Chinese influence,” I said.

“Greenland?”

“Don’t forget about this one. Strategically located, rare earth minerals, and I think an inspired idea.”

“Canada, fifty-first state?” “

Intriguing, but I am worried about two additional Democratic senators stalling out your agenda.”

A laugh from the president, but then another note from him: “The conservatives are doing well, they will win the next election. The people of Canada are unhappy.” Ever the optimist, I thought.

In the weeks that followed, Trump’s running commentary roiled Canadian politics. Conservative leader Pierre Poilievre distanced himself from Trump at one point, which caused Trump to immediately attack back. On April 28, the Canadians elected liberal leader Mark Carney, who’d run against Poilievre (and against Donald Trump). Although the conservatives, it should be noted, had their best showing since 2011 and the liberals fell a few seats short of an outright majority.

I realized in his line of questioning that I had stumbled into what was essentially the president conducting two meetings at the same time—one on foreign policy, and the other on steel and aluminum tariffs, which he planned to sign later that day.

But both meetings were really about the same thing—what is in the best interest of the United States of America? What choices can we make that put America First?

After a few final instructions for his advisors, they began to collect their binders and notes. Trump then beckoned for me to approach the Resolute Desk.

Also in the room was Special Envoy Steve Witkoff, who, unbeknownst to me, was about to leave for Russia to secure the release of American hostage Marc Fogel, one of the most triumphant moments of Trump’s first months in office. Witkoff would later take on several other huge responsibilities, including dealing with the Russians over Ukraine.

Today’s business, though, was reacting to Hamas, which had just announced it was going to pause releasing hostages after agreeing to do so around the time of Trump’s inauguration.

“I think we give them forty-eight hours to release them all,” Trump said to Witkoff and me. “What do you think?” he said, looking for my opinion.

“I think they are savages, and you cannot trust them one bit. Forty-eight hours sounds generous to me, sir. Look what they’ve done to these hostages. The videos of these people are terrible, and they make them participate in public relations stunts to humiliate them.”

Trump agreed, but Witkoff was circumspect and offered that waiting until the following Saturday was the best option, as that was the typical day for hostage release. Trump sided with Witkoff and that was that. He and National Security Advisor Waltz took down the president’s words for a statement on the matter.

Trump said to Waltz, “Go write that up and bring it back to me. I want to see it.” And then to Witkoff, “You will brief Bibi on this?”

Both agreed to their assignments and left the room. It was obvious how much Trump respected Witkoff. Witkoff left our meeting, flew to Russia, and secured Fogel’s release. Just thirty hours after that encounter in the Oval, the two friends would be standing next to Fogel, an American teacher held hostage in Russia, in the White House, with Trump inviting him to the Lincoln Bedroom.

In the opening months of the administration, Trump dispatched Witkoff to several hot spots. His engagement with Hamas soon took a sour turn; in fact, I had been right. You can’t trust these guys. The terrorist organization reneged on agreements they made with Witkoff, prompting Israel to relaunch attacks. Hamas released their final American hostage—Edan Alexander—on May 12, although as of this writing the terrorist organization is still holding nearly sixty Israelis even as hostage negotiations continue. There’s no doubt that Israel has severely degraded Hamas and worked with Trump to defang its sponsor, Iran. In fact, because of Trump’s leadership, the summer of 2025 saw the Middle East moving toward peace, with expansion of the Abraham Accords on the horizon following a serious degradation of Iran’s nuclear and terrorist capabilities in the 12-Day War.

Watching Trump command the issues and his people was remarkable. I thought I have no idea who was in charge of the country the last four years, but I sure as hell know who is in charge now: Donald J. Trump.

Incidentally, the more we learn about Biden’s capacity—or lack thereof—the more it is clear that we just lived through one of the biggest scandals in modern American politics. Reporter Alex Thompson of Axios, one of the few journalists who had the courage to report on Biden’s decline while the former president was still in office, called it a “cover-up” in late April of 2025 as he spoke of his profession’s damaged credibility at the White House Correspondents’ Dinner in Washington, DC.

“We bear some responsibility for faith in the media being at such lows. I say this because acknowledging errors builds trust, and being defensive about them further erodes it. We should have done better,” Thompson said. Amen, I said to myself sitting in the crowd. I couldn’t help but notice that his obviously true statement received, at best, scattered applause.

Thompson, along with my CNN colleague Jake Tapper, released a book in May 2025 called Original Sin. It detailed the enormous conspiracy that took place to hide Biden’s mental decline and diminished physical condition from the American public. Every story in the book is worse than the last one. If I had a nickel for every time I heard an anchor or Democratic pundit use the phrase “the big lie” after the 2020 election, I’d be a rich man.

But as it turned out, the real “big lie” was what Biden’s White House and family did to hide his diminished state from the American people. The Biden cover-up, in my opinion, is the biggest scandal in modern American political history. It required the cooperation and capitulation of virtually every member of Biden’s inner circle, his family, every senior Democratic elected official, and untold others who all undoubtedly knew that Biden should not have been serving as president, at a minimum in 2023 and 2024 (and perhaps even before).

At the end of Biden’s presidency, there was credible reporting that Hunter Biden, the son to whom he granted a blanket pardon, was effectively running the White House along with First Lady Jill Biden, among the most power hungry and duplicitous people in this scandalous episode. And a senior Department of Justice official from the Biden years told me that the DOJ, which Democrats claim to hold as sacred, was not given a heads-up on any of the last-minute pardons Biden issued to his family, Hunter’s included.

Since Biden left office, he has barely been seen or heard from at all outside of a widely mocked speech he gave in Chicago on April 15, 2025, and a disastrous appearance on The View on May 8. The fact that Biden and his closest aides are still arguing with a straight face that he should have been the Democratic nominee in 2024–that he was anywhere near capable of holding the office for another four years—is brazen gaslighting that ought to see them all drummed out of the political business forever.

But with Trump commanding the room from behind the Resolute Desk, giving orders, questioning staff and offering quick decisions on matters large and small, I thought there’s really no question who is running the country now. As I said on CNN the night of Trump’s inauguration, as our political panel watched live as the new president signed order after order all the while narrating the details of each one: “I’m just struck by the fact that we have a president again.”

Back in the Oval, with his business out of the way, the president looked me square in the eye and said, “Scott, I’m glad you are here. Can we have kind of a quick meeting because, as you can see, I’m dealing with a lot of shit today.”

I suppressed a chuckle. Trump has a way of speaking that gets right to the point.

“Yes sir, Mr. President. I don’t need much of your time. I simply came by to congratulate you on your victory, and to ask you for your cooperation on a book I want to write. I think you revolutionized presidential campaigning last fall, and now you’re revolutionizing governing in the modern era. You’ve smashed your enemies and they don’t know what to do. You are The 80–20 president, and I think your first hundred days are going to be remembered as one of the most remarkable periods in presidential history.”

The president leaned back in the chair.

“Well, how do you know the first hundred days are going to be a success?” he asked me. I was a little surprised, to be honest. Trump isn’t known for navel-gazing or second-guessing himself.

At this point Trump had been in office less than three weeks. But among the flurry of executive orders, foreign affairs wins, brash statements, and the DOGE effort uncovering waste, fraud, and abuse across the federal bureaucracy, I felt confident that we were living through a historic period and that Trump deserved a review from someone who was willing to look at the facts instead of creating just another narrative.

“Sir, I think you’re already a success, and I have no reason to believe you’re going to stop. The momentum is remarkable,” I said. “But I want to write this book as soon as possible, and to do that I need to start now.”

As I complete the book in the summer of 2025, it’s safe to say that the first few months of Trump 2.0 have been wildly successful. He has fulfilled campaign promises, handily won the culture wars, and restored strong American leadership in the world.

Internationally, Trump has the Middle East in a better place than it has been in years. He has supported our ally, Israel, in its fight to defeat Iran and its terror proxies. He has opened up solid lines of partnership with Arab states in the region and is on the brink of expanding the Abraham Accords, one of the best accomplishments of his first term.

In Africa, Trump and Secretary of State Marco Rubio announced a peace agreement between the Democratic Republic of Congo and Rwanda, helping end a conflict that had been raging for decades. And in the dealmaking, they gained access for the United States to critical minerals in the region.

In Europe, Trump reaffirmed the US commitment to NATO and convinced all allies in the organization to spend 5 percent of GDP on national defense, the first time that’s ever happened.

Domestically, the stock market had reached all-time highs after months of predictions of a market crash. Inflation had cooled significantly. Blockbuster private investments and reshoring of manufacturing jobs are announced with regularity by some of the biggest companies in the world. Gas prices are at a four-year low. Egg prices, often derisively cited by Democrats in February and March as evidence of Trump’s failure, are down 69 percent.

On the southern border, nothing short of a miracle has occurred. Border crossings are nearly nonexistent after millions of illegal aliens flowed in during the Biden years. ICE has arrested over one hundred thousand illegal aliens, including 2,700 members of the violent Tren de Aragua gang.

Politically, Trump led the narrow Republican majority in Congress to pass his “big beautiful bill” by July 4, just as he asked. It made his 2017 tax cuts permanent, implemented work requirements for Medicaid, invested heavily in border security, and re-focused American energy policy on fossil fuels instead of wind and solar. This was, in effect, the fulfillment of Trump’s campaign agenda.

In the courts, Trump’s pushing of the envelope has paid off. The Supreme Court has ruled in his favor on several major cases, affirming the powers of the presidency and curbing the ability of individual district court judges to grind a presidency to a halt with nationwide injunctions.

Culturally, Trump strongly confronted the radical left on boys playing in girls’ sports, antisemitism, and DEI, making it safe for businesses to abandon the nonsense of the last few years. He kept up his longtime passion of holding the media accountable, forcing several multimillion-dollar settlements in the process.

Indeed, by summer, Trump was winning and his supporters were more than thrilled with the results, despite wishcasting from Democrats and pundits that he was losing altitude with his own people.

Back in the Oval Office, Trump was quizzing me about the book.

“But you aren’t a writer, are you?”

I realized that Trump only knew me from TV. During the campaign and in the early days of the presidency, a few of his advisors told me he enjoyed watching clips of my nightly sparring with four or five Democrats at a time.

“I’ve written a lot of newspaper columns, sir. And this would be my first book. But I imagine that the usual Washington suspects are already lining up to write books shitting on these first hundred days. I think more than half the country is thrilled with what you are doing and deserves a book that tells the real story about how you smashed the Washington bureaucracy before your enemies even got out of bed.”

A nod from the commander in chief.

“Oh, we smashed them last fall, too. They still don’t know what to do,” Trump said, musing as he thought about my proposition. He gazed away for a moment, allowing himself a quick second to relive the satisfaction of having won such a decisive victory last November.

Talking to Trump in private is remarkable. He is fully engaged in the conversation. He is quick, funny, and authentic. Part of Trump’s secret sauce for political success is exuding authenticity. For Kamala Harris, his vanquished opponent, it was her weakest attribute. She gave off the appearance of simply being an actor reading someone else’s script, while Trump’s vibe is that he’s very much the producer, director, writer, and leading man in his own play.

“Okay, call me next week!” the president said. And he shook my hand as he turned his attention to Howard Lutnick and Scott Bessent to prepare for the steel and aluminum tariff signing, which would take place later that afternoon.

* * *

To say I was impressed by Trump that day is an understatement. This was a man in control of the news, his views, and the moment. He’s charming, and it was easy to see why he was beating his enemies to a pulp. He moves fast; they don’t. He’s funny; they aren’t. And he is far more in tune with the daily zeitgeist than they could ever hope to be.

“Did you see the crowd last night? Oh, they booed Taylor Swift like crazy. But they cheered me!” he said at one point during our meeting, reliving the previous night’s trip to New Orleans and his historic attendance at Super Bowl LIX. It was true, too. When Donald Trump walks into a football stadium—college or pro—the ovation is deafening.

When I worked for President George W. Bush, I visited the Oval for personnel meetings where the president and sometimes Vice President Dick Cheney would listen to a small group of advisors make recommendations on presidential appointments.

Those meetings were somewhat formal and relatively scripted. President Bush was handed a binder of recommendation memos and the staff would talk through them all. He occasionally asked questions (my job was to chime in with political information that proved the recommended appointee truly supported the president’s agenda), and for the most part what came into the Oval in those memos was signed off on without much fuss.

The meeting I had just witnessed with Trump was the opposite. And that’s not a pejorative comment. What you see of Donald Trump in public is what you get in private—freewheeling, witty, affable, and in command of more topics than the press wants to give him credit for. As Treasury Secretary Scott Bessent would later put it to me during an interview, “[President Trump] takes in information from everybody. He’s happy to have you disagree with him. Sometimes he’ll run you over, but he’s listening. He remembers when you were right. He’s always thinking about how to get leverage. What’s the move, and what’s the move after the move?” When Secretary Bessent prepares people for meetings with the president, he’ll often ask, “How many points do you have to make? You’re probably not going to get past one and a half. If you get in two, that’ll be a lot.”

As I sat outside marveling at the last hour I’d spent with the president, I couldn’t help but think of how much the Republican Party—of how much everything–had changed since my days in the Bush 43 White House. And it had changed because of one man—Donald J. Trump.

He transformed the Republican Party’s attitude from passive to aggressive when dealing with the Democrats and the media. His style scared off some of my old Bush colleagues but also inspired millions of Americans to vote Republican for the first time in their lives. Old “blue dog” Democrats like my father came to see Trump as a voice for the working man. And millions of other people with no previous interest in the Republican Party have gravitated to the GOP because of Trump’s imprint.

I’m often asked how someone can go from a Bush/McConnell/ Romney aligned Republican to becoming Donald Trump’s most visible defender on national television.

And while it is true that those men are basically on the outs with Trump and his allies, there is a through line that is clearer to me than ever—each of them, Trump included, were the most important defenders of Western Civilization during their moment.

They all strongly believed in free speech. And they all understood that it was outright dangerous to allow the progressive movement to drag the country drastically and radically to the left.

The difference, of course, is that the Republican Party’s previous leaders chose to play within the lines drawn by the media and the opposition party. Trump tore up their lines and remade the entire playing field, and everyone in politics is still catching up to this day.

For whatever policy quibbles any old-guard establishment Republican might have with Trump, you cannot deny that he’s fighting a much larger battle against forces that believe the American founding was somehow rotten at its core, that the speech of their political enemies should be suppressed and even censored, and that Western Civilization itself should be upended in favor of a world divided into two groups—the oppressed and the oppressors. And they fundamentally think America is an oppressor and therefore deserves to be punished.

Simply put, Trump is defending the free world and traditional American values. And if we lose our freedoms, especially the freedom of speech, we won’t be around to argue about any of the rest of our policy disputes.

It took me awhile to understand the Trump phenomenon and why his brand of politics is such a potent force. I just didn’t get it at first. I came up in politics through the establishment lanes that most operatives followed. Incidentally, my aforementioned father was the first person to tell me Donald Trump would be the next president. I, of course, laughed it off, like most other political insiders. But he was right and I was wrong.

But over time, I have come to admire and respect Trump’s most impressive attributes. He doesn’t succumb to the corrosive attitude of we’ve always done it that way before. He is on the attack all the time against his enemies in the Democratic Party and the press, institutions that have relentlessly dedicated themselves to tearing him down using any means necessary. And he rarely accepts you just can’t do that as a final answer. He doesn’t always get his way, but he has certainly defeated enemies and created pathways for conservative progress that had eluded Republicans for years.

And his aggressive style, I believe, is born of a desire to rein in the uncommon nonsense of the radical left and restore some sanity to American life. My interactions and observations of the president have convinced me that, despite what you hear his enemies say, he does, in fact, care about changing America for the better.

“He’s obsessively in love with America,” Secretary Marco Rubio told me during an interview. “Everything he does is about what’s good for America.”

He has a knack for finding overwhelmingly popular positions and making them his own. I once dubbed him on CNN “the 80–20” president because he finds issues that 80 percent of us agree on and somehow tricks his enemies into dying on every 20 percent hill. Deporting illegal immigrants? Paper straws? Keeping boys out of girls’ sports? Check, check, and check—Trump takes an obviously politically popular position and Democrats lose their minds.

“I can’t wait until American women can’t get blueberries for their smoothies,” Democratic strategist Jenna Arnold said in a debate with me on CNN, as I argued for Trump’s plan to deport illegal immigrants from the country.

“This is just stupid . . . this move is pointless,” said progressive social media personality Ed Krassenstein of Trump’s executive order banning paper straws.

Representative Jasmine Crockett, one of the Democratic Party’s leading voices in the new Trump era, offered this screed on X: “On National Girls & Women in Sports Day, Trump is: - banning trans kids from playing sports - trying to cut Title IX women’s and girls’ athletics grants - removing references to women, female and equality on government websites. LET ME BE CLEAR. This. Doesn’t. Protect. Women.”

And that preceded every Senate Democrat voting against the Protection of Women and Girls in Sports Act on March 3, blocking the bill from even being considered on the Senate floor.

If you are still wondering how Trump could have possibly come back from the political dead after January 6, look no further than the contrast of his commonsense instincts versus those of his deranged opponents. Time and again, his enemies choose to die on bizarre progressive hills while never stopping to wonder why most Americans are not up there with them.

“I don’t know who the leader of the Democratic Party is, but I know who runs it—Donald Trump,” I said to CNN’s Kasie Hunt during a March 2025 appearance. The only real ideology of the Democratic Party is to reflexively oppose Trump’s every move, even when it is clearly not in their political interest to do so.

The intervening period between Trump’s two terms was illuminating to millions of people who were essentially misled about what a Joe Biden presidency would mean for the country. He promised a return to normalcy and moderation as the nation emerged from COVID’s upheaval.

Instead, we were treated to a period of economic and cultural turmoil. Excessive, outright insane amounts of government spending led to the inflationary crisis that crippled working families. The borders were effectively opened, and millions of illegal aliens invaded America in record-breaking numbers. Many committed heinous crimes, like the murders of Laken Riley and Jocelyn Nungaray. Americans living in small towns and big cities suffered the consequences and were told to sit down, shut up, and stop being so racist.

Biden, despite presenting himself as a moderating influence on American life during the 2020 campaign, threw in with the most radical social progressives in his party, embracing the fever swamp ideas of the American Left like no other Democratic president before him. He jerked the wheel of American life so hard to the left that the ensuing G-forces pulled millions back into Trump’s orbit. He campaigned as a moderate and then turned the government over to Bernie Sanders and Elizabeth Warren. It was a bait-and-switch that had enormous policy and political repercussions.

After four years of Biden and Harris, the American people came running back to Trump for one reason: America was off the rails under radical Democrats, and someone had to restore common sense and American optimism.

Americans were tired of being told to accept the random and extreme as the new normal. They don’t want men changing in their daughters’ locker rooms. They don’t want their morning commute blocked by protestors gluing themselves to roadways. They don’t want their favorite sport to become a vehicle for “social justice.” And they don’t want to be told they are the crazy ones for even raising an eyebrow to this!

Voters were desperate for any political leader who appeared to be normal. And that’s how Trump has redefined the ideology of the GOP today: his is the party of common sense, and Democrats have become the party of uncommon nonsense.

In his inaugural address on January 20, 2025, Trump made a simple promise: to usher in a “revolution of common sense.” From his Day One executive orders to his pragmatic approach to foreign affairs to his clear-eyed determination to get control of the southern border, the unifying thread to Trump’s governing style is simply to ask whether a certain action presents as common sense.

As I stood on a press riser in the back of an arena in Macomb County, Michigan, on April 29, Trump’s one hundredth day in office, he returned to the phrase that had launched his new term in office to a throng of cheering rally goers:

“What the world has witnessed in the past fourteen weeks is a revolution of common sense. That’s all it is,” Mr. Trump boomed. “You’re conservative, you’re liberal, whatever the hell you are—it’s about common sense.”

This book is about the opening salvos of Trump’s second term, how he swept like a hurricane into Washington, DC, smashed his enemies before they knew what hit them, and pulled off the most consequential opening months of a presidency since Franklin D. Roosevelt. As Secretary of the Interior Doug Burgum put it to me in an interview, “President Trump was courageous in his first term. This time he’s fearless.”

For years, conservatives have been desperate for a leader audacious enough to fulfill the big promises—cutting government bloat, standing up to the radical cultural bullies, and putting a hateful, activist media in its place.

Through DOGE (the Department of Government Efficiency), executive orders, and a press team that understands the new media landscape better than anyone, Trump has delivered on those promises and more. A common theme of anti-Trump commentary was that Trump’s voters would eventually recoil from his decisions, but nothing could be further from the truth. Trump’s voters were thrilled with the first act of Trump 2.0 and were giving him all the latitude any politician could hope for.

“Everybody I know who voted for Trump is gleeful and supportive of everything he is doing!” lamented commentator Ana Navarro on March 20. She, like so many of the elites who make their living by feeding the Trump Derangement Syndrome (TDS) industry, keep waiting for Trump’s supporters to give up on him for one thing or another.

But they never will.

If Trump is anything, he is a “genius empath,” a comment coined by former Saturday Night Live star Darrell Hammond (who, in my opinion, will always be the best Trump that SNL ever cast). Trump knew the American people were emotionally primed for an active president, someone willing to swing into action, to think big, and to risk a few mistakes if it meant getting America out of the left-wing, elite-dug ditch and back onto a better path.

If Trump was interested in beginning a revolution of common sense, he knew he couldn’t simply rest on the laurels of an incredible comeback victory in November’s election. He could not simply treat his second term as a valedictory exercise, content to enjoy the trappings and pomp of the presidency.

Trump knew that to assuage the distress of the American people after four disastrous years of the Biden administration, he had to act and act fast. He learned all too well in his first term what happens when official Washington fights back. It can wrap itself around the neck of a presidency like an anaconda, its only goal to choke, crush, and devour it whole.

Despite having some successes in his first term, Trump was buried with investigations, impeachment, and so much poppycock that he was never truly afforded the running room that most new presidents get. And he left unfinished business on the table as his enemies and the COVID pandemic effectively robbed him of a full term to execute some of his biggest ideas.

But this time would be different.

For this book, I interviewed the president of the United States, his senior staff, members of his cabinet, his political advisors, and countless others in Washington, DC, and around the country who are shaping the second Trump administration or have a front-row seat to it. I met with the president in the Oval Office and flew with him on Air Force One. I sat down with Elon Musk in a quiet corner of the Eisenhower Executive Office Building (EEOB) on the White House complex, a conversation that took place just days before he would depart and break with the president. And, of course, I have been in the middle of analyzing the president through my perch at CNN, which has given me unique insights into how the debate over Trump’s second-term actions are being absorbed by Democrats and Republicans alike.

As President Trump texted me on June 27: “A great 6 months, and incredible 2 weeks, including the 12 Day War! Maybe the best period of time in history for a president.”

The president is right—he did have an incredible open to his second term, fulfilling campaign promises and rampaging through opponents who had no idea how to fight back. For virtually every Trump voter I know, their reaction to Trump’s retaking office was “This is exactly what I voted for.”

This is the story of how a determined Trump—aided by a focused, no drama team—crushed and defeated the snake before it ever got out of bed.






Chapter One  No Holds Barred


“Every day, my administration is fighting to deliver the change America needs, to bring a future that America deserves, and we’re doing it. This is a time for big dreams and bold action.”

—PRESIDENT DONALD J. TRUMP, MARCH 6, 2025



I spent election night 2024 in what most Republicans would consider hostile territory. But not for me—a CNN television studio has been my natural habitat for over eight years, where I am more than comfortable speaking for half (and sometimes far more than half) of the country on lopsided panels full of punditry legends like Obama strategists David Axelrod and Van Jones, who have become good friends. Sometimes people ask me if I thought these panels were “fair.” I stopped to think about it once and said, “No, not really. But if they added two or three more liberals it might be.”

Over the years, I have argued about everything from tariffs to tax cuts to Brett Kavanaugh to men competing in women’s sports to the legitimacy of the Russian collusion investigation. But nothing could prepare me for the ferociousness of the anti-Trump discourse during our coverage of the 2024 election, or the second Trump administration that would come after.

I came to see my job at CNN as a representative for Flyover Country, USA. Though the shows would typically draw just a few hundred thousand live viewers, clips of my appearances during the 2024 election began to generate millions of views on social media, particularly on the X platform, formerly Twitter. The flood of positive comments was certainly good for my self-esteem, but more importantly they revealed what turned out to be the truth of the 2024 election: the elites who control our political narratives were deeply out of touch with the mood of the country.

And Americans were hungry for someone to call BS on all of it.

While cable TV anchors were obsessed with Kamala Harris’s “brat summer,” regular people were seething over the state of affairs in Joe Biden’s America. Middle Americans did not care about Governor Tim Walz’s silly camouflaged hats. They didn’t care that some shock-jock comedian had made a joke about Puerto Rico at a Trump rally. They weren’t persuaded by obviously flawed, outlier polling in Iowa showing Harris with momentum. Regular people never took their eyes off the real issues, even as our political pooh-bah desperately tried to distract them from it.

Regular people cared that inflation and crime were rising. They cared that the border was being overrun. They cared that Joe Biden had been the worst president of their lifetime, and that Kamala Harris was promising more of the same. And they were tired of smug pundits and arrogant Democratic operatives telling them things were fine, and that Biden was “sharp as a tack.”

More than anything, they cared that instead of fixing these problems, the Biden-Harris administration (and the Left in general) seemed to care more about policing language and catering to “woke” interest groups than they




































THE MANDATE
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	Rescinded seventy-eight executive orders of the Biden administration

	Ordered a hiring freeze to shrink government

	Froze federal regulations

	Required federal workers to return to work full-time and in-person

	Ordered the government to address the cost-of-living crisis

	Withdrew the US from the Paris Climate Treaty (again)

	Directed an end to lawfare

	Protected free speech after the previous administration had pressured news media and social platforms to censor certain people and information








	Unleashing American energy

	Securing the southern border and ending the illegal immigration invasion of our country

	Designating drug cartels as foreign terrorist organizations

	Protecting female athletes from biological males entering their competitions

	Ending DEI in the federal government

	Establishing the Department of Government Efficiency (DOGE)
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