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“In my humblest of expressions, against all known odds, and with the courage and determination of the legendary Lion, I am young  shepherd boy  David come to slay Goliath. Not with a powerful sword, but with a mighty pen. As it is known, the pen is mightier than the sword...”
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Preface

This story is about one man’s efforts to expose the fallacy of one of our major political parties, their traitorous, subversive, and oppressive past history and their nefarious designs on our rights, traditions, institutions, and the United States Constitution. Fed up with political correctness, a veteran takes a liberal college, who denied him the right to speak there, and a powerful National Political Committee, to court. This novel is about the intricate process he must go through in planning and prosecuting this case with the help of four volunteers, before he even thinks about entering a courtroom. This is a riveting story about the challenges, and risks, that comes with taking on a powerful political machine such as the Democrat Party. This is a true David v. Goliath story,

and an inspiring one at that.
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A Disgruntled Patriot

––––––––
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Stunned and outraged! Others were left feeling robbed and fighting mad. That’s how people on my side of the political aisle felt after we did everything right, to include abiding by long-standing voting laws, and believing that our voting process was still legitimate, which was a mistake. Despite our allegiance to a system in place since our republic’s inception, our efforts were usurped by a political party that, at its core, continues to demonstrate that they have no problem, or conscience, being unscrupulous, corrupted, and immoral, in all that they do. The terms honesty, fair play, and integrity have never been a part of their lexicon. As for their influence, and control over other agencies and organizations, just look at how our institutions failed us; to include our Justice system, our Supreme Court Justices, our Congress, the media, and those that claim to be for freedom and liberty. None of this is new phenomena, just the depth of the corruption their political and ideological foundation is built on. Their anti-American views did not begin with this current crop of malcontents, not at all. However, their hatred and defiance of our form of government was revealed with the arrival of the Clinton Administration. When Barack Hussein Obama came along, he took it to another level, this time coating the left’s agenda with an overt racist tone. Going back in time to Vice President John Calhoun, to President Andrew Johnson, to President Woodrow Wilson, to Governor George Wallace, to President Lyndon B. Johnson, and beyond, at their core, they were all known racists to their inner circles, and they all were democrats. Every single one of them were opposed to the core principles put into place by the founding fathers when it came to the subject of race. They were neither servants or friends of the very people who elected them, and those they claimed to represent, when it came to having a moral compass when they legislated. Many of the leaders on the left, and those on the right who sided with them, were vain, egotistical, self-serving, diabolical, sanctimonious, and not so nice people usually wrapped in arrogance. Few went to Washington to do the will of the people.

Sure, there are good and decent patriotic democrat voters out there, and God bless them, but I am not talking about them, just their leadership, and the horrible self-serving agenda they seem to promote. I call it the way I see it, meaning that includes RINOs on the republican side of the aisle. I am up in arms about them, even more so, the Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde they seem to be .

From the likes of James Comey (who struts his stuff as though he is the new Teflon Don), to the clueless Chuck Schumer, to the king of liars, Representative Adam Schiff, to the Queen of the Lust For Power, Hillary Clinton, to the affable Queen of Anger, Speaker of the House, Nancy Pelosi (who can ever forget the image of her ripping up Trump’s State of the Union Speech), and AOC (minor league player who thinks of herself as major league material), it can be noted that our republic has not been served well by anyone of these interlopers/political hacks. And then there are the RINOS who cuddle up to them and support the left’s agenda. They are just as culpable. 

Throughout American history, our nation has faced threats to the core values and principles it was founded on, and it has endured. The presidential election of 2020 was one of those times, though it is questionable whether we will endure the aftermath of this power grab intact. On whole, the election was a complete sham of the highest order. Much like a case of unchecked cancer, the Washington elite continue to lie, cheat, rob, and steal, to get what they cannot get legitimately, or whenever they are about to go down in certain defeat. Some say where is the proof. I say, it was always there for them to see, had they not chosen to avert their eyes and look the other way.

Without a doubt, the left in America is becoming more emboldened and their underhanded tactics more widespread as they forever seek to consolidate their power base and control over others. My honest opinion...they will not stop until they fundamentally change what we know, and have come to love, into something we would not recognize. Not only that, they will not rest until they dominate, and control, every aspect of our lives, to include our institutions, both religious and secular.

The scary truth is that the foundation our country was built on is being dismantled, and destroyed, from within, not without. We are being stripped of our rights, starting with this thing called censorship and political correctness, and our beloved freedoms are being eroded. In the all-seeing, and all knowing, offices of Washington, and the high-tech world, data continues to be collected on every single one us. Outspoken lovers of freedom, and defenders of our flag, like myself, are being labeled enemies of the state who must be silenced. When they are ready, the powers that be will come after us, too. This assault on our US Constitution and our rights cannot stand. Our side must stay the course, and we must prevail. Our constitutional army, if we remain united, is well over 76 million strong, and it is this potent army the left fears most. They are not worried about our politicians, for they can be bought. And that is what they hated about President Trump. He could not be bought, and they knew that he would never sell out. Now that they are back in power, let’s not make their reign a comfortable one. And never forget that those currently in power are illegitimate and every chance we get, we should remind everyone of this. In the world of sports, beauty contests, and other venues, if one has been determined to have cheated, even if its months, or years later, they have their crown, title, trophy, or belt, stripped from them. Why is this not something we do when there is cheating in the political arena? That is because those in power who cheat have teammates who are also judge, jury and executioner rolled into one. If you are someone they support, you will be spared. If you are a thorn in their side, you will be expelled and made to pay for your sins. If you are a republican or conservative, you must be destroyed, and with prejudice, and in some cases, by any means necessary. 

As for our freedoms, they have already implemented social management tools called political correctness and censorship to keep us in check. Now, I hear they want to create something along the lines of a digital passport for those who took the COVID-19 vaccine. What is the true purpose of having such a thing, one must ask? Is this another tactic of the left to shame, or intimidate, those who have not gone along with the program? 

I say to the left, you have awakened a sleeping giant known as “we the people” and you had better get this in your heads, 20,000 inside the beltway politicians and bureaucrats cannot stop 76 million voters if those voters decide they are going to stand up and fight back. In no way are they going to let you get away with this travesty much longer. As Almighty God be our witness, you may be in power now, but it won’t be long before you find yourselves in the hot seat of justice and judgment. Know that your imperial days, and ways, are numbered.

To those who believe there is a Heaven and Hell, good versus evil, a Redeemer and an entity named Satan/Lucifer, it is time to open your eyes and see what is going on in our country, our society, our young people, and our educational system. Our institutions are not what we thought they were. Most of the people elected to lead us are not who they represented themselves to be. If nothing else, this last election should open everyone’s eyes to the hostile takeover of what we all once prized and cherished, and that is our right to elect who we want as our leader, not what the Democrat Party, the Washington Elite, the Deep State, RINOs and certainly not what the Globalists, and their supporters want. 

In honor of the souls of men like George Washington, Thomas Jefferson, John Adams, James Madison, James Mason, James Monroe, Benjamin Franklin, and Crispus Attucks, many of whose legacies are being smeared, we are not going to allow the left to force feed us their version of democracy, which is nothing more than the cousin and suffocating noose of socialism and the oppressive chains of communism. 

For one fed up patriot, namely me, Malcolm Alexander Truth, this is where my story begins and where a line in the sand is drawn.

Who am I? 

I am one of those 76 million Americans who voted to preserve our rights and freedoms in the year 2020, and to rid the SWAMP of corrupted elitists who have entrenched and fortified themselves in our government institutions, some hoping to be there on a more permanent basis. As for our side, we played fair, and followed the rules, and when all was said and done, we were robbed. It remains a bitter pill to swallow. To those celebrating their stolen victory, it ain’t over, as they say in my neck of the woods. Having said this, I will leave the better part of justice in divine hands, as the Good Book aptly states, “Vengeance is mine,” saith the Lord. Just the same, I am going to do my part with the help of the Almighty. You see, I figure if liberals have no qualms about using illegal means to get what they want, I have no qualms about using every legal means available to me to stop them.
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The Tale Of Two Brothers

We sometimes wonder how two people can be raised in the same household and experience pretty much the same challenges life, and other people, throw at us, and then come out of it with two opposing views. I suggest that it is the way we perceive and interpret these experiences that makes the difference. Add to this, the views and influence others outside that experience have on us, and to what degree, and we can see why we can end up on opposite ends of the spectrum of what we find ourselves representing. We all come into this world with a clean slate, I believe, but along the way, our hearts and souls, and our minds and allegiance, are being shaped and molded by others, and in some cases, those who do not have our best interest at heart, only their own interest. Those with nefarious designs on you will disguise their true intent in order to woo you into doing, or responding, in a way that get the results they want from you. Unfortunately, many of us are not sophisticated to the point where we can see through these veiled attempts to move us in a specific direction, or know that others are out there eagerly waiting to fill whatever voids we have in our lives. Most of us are not circumspect to the point that we can see through the motivation of others. In many cases, this is our downfall as individuals and a failure on our part to understand the impact we have on society as a whole because of our lack of knowledge and our deficiencies. 

Those on the left know this, and are masters at brainwashing others, and getting their targeted demographic to see life, and everything attached to these lives and challenges, through the prism of race, class envy, and this thing called victimization. In the Black community, this brainwashing is ingrained in the very fiber, I would even say almost the DNA, of Blacks, and other minorities. For instance, if a crime was committed, let’s say the rape of a middle-age women in a public restroom, by a Black youth, and the police track the offender, via security cameras at the store, on the streets, and in the elevated subway train, and then again, the cameras on the streets, to the perpetrator’s home, without knowing the facts, many Blacks would say the following, “It must have been a white woman who was raped because the police went all out to track the Black criminal to his home.” That an innocent woman was raped, and the perpetrator was apprehended, becomes secondary in the minds of people who think that this, is a true testament to the success the left has had in the way people think.

In the case of class envy, let’s say that the government wants to increase the minimum wage to $18 an hour, and businesses balk at it, many Blacks will say that these capitalists are full of greed and have no interest in sharing their wealth. On whole, they have been led to believe that capitalism is the sole vehicle of big corporations. They never stop to think that raising the minimum wage will burden many small businesses, which make up close to 80% of businesses in America, who will then have to let people go because they cannot afford to pay them $18 an hour. Just as devastating, government seems to have little, or no, concerns about small businesses who may be forced to close their doors because they cannot afford to stay in business thanks to the policies coming out of government. Why should they be concerned? After all, more people out of work means more people dependent on government handouts in the hope that they will vote the democrat ticket straight up and down. 

As for buying into the group victim mentality, I have often heard the following expressed, “You know this, and that, and such and such, is only happening to us because we are Black.” I have also heard the following from liberal politicians when they were out campaigning, “You know that we have to stick together as a people because the chains of injustice, and the bigotry of America, has kept us down way too long, and we, as a people, must fight what we know is a racist society. So, my friends, support me, and others on our ticket, because those on the right do not feel our pain. They are way too busy lining their greedy pockets through this evil system they call capitalism.” 

To those who still cannot see how people can vote democrat when the policies of the left are meant to keep them impoverished, uninformed and uneducated, you should at least, be able to acknowledge that this is the result of the left’s brainwashing, even if you do not fully understand how deeply ingrained this brainwashing is in these communities. Most of these minorities live in communities that have failing schools, so, we know that uneducated people are vulnerable to those who would conspire to influence, mislead, manipulate, and eventually, control them. If you are still doubtful allow me to share a more personal story. Then I, Malcolm Alexander Truth, will  rest my case.

There are days you wish others would leave you alone or just allow you to begin the day on a more positive note. Unfortunately, positive vibes are an alien concept to those who thrive on negative energy and making sure others are miserable. Such people are not reasonable, good natured, nor rational. When they come at you, they come ready to pounce, and with an attitude that is served ice cold. Between brothers, animosity, mixed with bad vibes, can have a negative outcome. The results are usually a stark and dark divide.

For me, it began with a voice mail message from my brother in Philadelphia requesting a call back. Instinctively, I knew his call pertained to our aging and rather ill mother, although I did not feel it was anything serous. If there had been an emergency, I would have been bombarded with frantic calls from my two sisters, as well. So, I was not too alarmed. 

Talking to Rob was not always a pleasant experience. Our relationship was more like the mythical story of the twins, Romulus and Remus, who were raised by she-wolves, and were credited with building the city of Rome. Like those fabled brothers, there was a dark side to our relationship. As the story goes, Remus envied his older twin brother, though older by only minutes. As they played and competed throughout their lives, that envy morphed into raw hatred as Romulus seemed to outshine his brother at every turn. As the story goes, Remus got into a physical altercation with Romulus and was tragically killed as a result. The tension between Rob and me was real, though we were much closer when we were preadolescent. 

As young adults, there were times I sensed that in any number of heated moments, he would not have hesitated to take me out, had he not backed down from my stern warning and defiant gaze. Had he ignored my warnings, I would have been left with two choices, to walk away, only to face his foul temperament another day, or lay him out flat right then and there. If there was anything I learned in life, it was this. When you are dealing with strong emotions in a heated environment, anything was possible. Though I had no desire to engage in a physical confrontation with my brother, I was aware that it would not take much to set things off in the wrong direction. The biblical Cain and Abel story remained a great guide as to what can happen between two brothers when one has no desire to breath the same air as the other.  

In many ways, the analogy above is pretty close to the toxic relationship between the Democrat Party and the Republican Party, conservatives and progressive/socialists. We supposedly served the same public, took the same oaths, and kept offices in the same buildings. And though there was always the accepted reality of disagreement, as it is in any endeavor, contempt and bad blood remained at the core of many disputes between our two major political parties.

Rob and I were fraternal twins, with two separate fathers. We were complete opposites. Our mother became pregnant after she met, and married, Rob’s father. A missionary, as the story was told to me, mother had gone to the store after having a romantic evening with her husband, Rob’s father, when she was attacked and viciously raped by my father, a stranger, and criminal, who was never identified, and all within an 18-hour period. It was a traumatic three days for her but on the fourth day following the attack, she kept her schedule to fly to the Dominican Republic for three more months of missionary work. Her husband, my stepfather, was against her going, but was won over when mother convinced him that being away, and serving others, would help her heal faster. She was that committed and that much of a woman of faith. Yes, there are those who talk a good faith game, but my mother actually lived her life enveloped in her faith. Two months later it was confirmed that she was pregnant with twins. Months later, she discovered, by way of DNA testing, that she had been seeded by two men, her husband, and no doubt, the rapist. 

A good Christian woman, she refused to abort me, as was suggested by some of her family members and close friends. To his credit, her husband adopted me and gave me his last name and treated me like his natural-born son. Although Rob and I were very close during those early years, we grew apart over time as we began to travel in different circles, largely, because of our varied interests. 

After high school, at the ripe young age of seventeen, I was off to college, and later went on to serve my country, travel the world, and see how others lived, all by way of the United States Air Force. During my time in service, I married my lovely wife, and we had two daughters. A decade after being away constantly on dangerous assignments, I left the service, finished up my degree program, and became a sought after motivational speaker. I also spoke on the topic of the true history of American politics and its major political parties. 

Rob, on the other hand, was kicked out of the Marine Corps, while still in boot camp, never married, drove 18 wheelers for a while, but was always getting tickets and having accidents, which resulted in him being shown the door. I thought this odd, because driving big rigs was a pipe dream of his as a young adventurous boy. Deep inside, I suspected that smoking weed, and indulging in this “pure” crystalline powder known as Molly, was behind a lot of his work drama and his firings. It was a habit he picked up after being in a bad car accident with his best friend Michael Baynum. As a passenger, he was banged up pretty good and hospitalized for several weeks. When an insurance agent visited him at the hospital and dangled a $10,000 check in front of him, Rob went for it, but later discovered that settling out of court was a bad move on his part. Going through the settlement money in less than a year, left him broke. It was around this time he adopted a victim mindset. As for his habit of smoking cannabis, he said that he turned to smoking pot because it relieved the pain from his injuries. I did not necessarily agree with his self-prescribed treatment, but I knew he was going to believe what he wanted to believe to justify what he was doing
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