
So it turns out I’m a friend of Donald 
Trump’s. In fact, I’m one of his top sup-
porters. Also, my name is Joe.

If this surprises you, imagine how I 
feel.

Those revelations come by way of 
Trump himself in emails that have del-
uged my inbox for months. From them, 
I learn that when Trump scans a list of 
his donors and doesn’t see my name, 
he’s hurt and surprised, given that I’ve 
always been so generous in the past.

He implores me to keep on giving. 
And just to sweeten the offer, he has 
a personally signed MAGA hat for me. 
Or he’s holding an “Official Trump 
Card” for me! Or a “Let’s Go Brandon!” 
T-shirt that’s sure to “trigger the libs!” 
Or some Trump wrapping paper! Or an 
autographed baseball! And he wants to 
meet me! And if I act fast, he’ll put me 
on the Trump Honor Roll!

It never stops. A dozen or more, 
every day. I am in mailing-list hell. 
Should it need saying: I’ve never given 
Donald Trump a dime. In fact, I haven’t 
contributed to a political campaign 
since 1994. My son ran for sixth-grade 
president that year, and I sprang for 
markers and construction paper. He 
won on a platform of more field trips, 
a longer lunch period and better snack 
machines.

That’s as much involvement as I 
desire — or as matter of professional 
ethics am allowed to have — in polit-

ical giving. Wish I could get Trump to 
understand that.

Yes, I could block his emails — and 
I probably will at some point. But 
truth to tell, some part of me is mor-
bidly fascinated by the nakedness of 
the grift — and by the realization that 
there are people who respond to it. 
Indeed, according to media reports, 
they responded to the tune of $75 mil-
lion in just the first half of the year. I’m 
reminded of being amazed by Jim and 
Tammy Faye Bakker in the 1980s. Not 
just that their appeals for money were 
so garish and cartoonish, but also that 
they were so successful.

No, Trump is not the only one. 
Though they don’t offer cheap tchotch-
kes like he does or have his talent for 
incessant begging, candidates like Flor-
ida Rep. Val Demings and Georgia Sen. 
Raphael Warnock do turn up regularly 
in my email queue seeking donations.

Far from inspiring me to reach into 
my pocket, such appeals leave me 
vaguely embarrassed for the people 
making them — and more convinced 
of the need for the overhaul of our sys-
tem of campaign finance. The one we 

have turns public servants into pan-
handlers, which is, you’d like to think, 
beneath the dignity of high office.

Of course, dignity has never been 
Trump’s problem. If we are lucky, high 
office won’t be, either.

There are two schools of thought 
on whether he’ll seek the presidency 
again. Both center on his fragile ego. 
One holds that he must run because 
that ego simply can’t absorb the humil-
iation of losing. The other holds that he 
can’t run because that ego simply can’t 
risk the humiliation of losing twice.

One wonders if even he knows where 
the ego will land. Meantime, raising 
money is an end unto itself, and to 
watch him con it out of people who 
should know better is fascinating and 
repulsive in equal measure. He weap-
onizes their fear and foolishness, and 
the cash comes rolling in. How sadly, 
grotesquely and absurdly American 
that is.

“In 2022,” goes an email in my 
queue, “we will SAVE AMERICA from 
the radical left.” It offers an “official” 
Trump calendar for any contribution 
over $45.

Sorry, Donald, not interested. But if 
you ever need markers or construction 
paper, let me know. I can get you a 
good price on some, slightly used.
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Trump 
endangered 
others by 

hiding COVID 
diagnosis

President Donald Trump willfully deceived the 
American people about the pandemic, the gravest 
public health catastrophe in a century. He knew the 
coronavirus was highly transmissible early on, but 
concealed it. He wrongly claimed that rising case 
numbers resulted from more diagnostic testing. He 
made a false assertion that doctors were inflating the 
death toll from COVID-19 to “get more money.” There 
were so many other deceptions.

Now we learn he was hiding one more big and dan-
gerous secret. Three days before a presidential debate, 
Trump knew but did not say he had tested positive for 
the coronavirus. Instead, he carried on his campaign 
and presidential schedule, endangering all those with 
whom he came in contact.

The disclosure is in a new book by Trump’s then-
chief of staff, Mark Meadows. According to the 
Guardian newspaper’s summary of the book and 
multiple former Trump aides, as reported by The 
Post, Trump tested positive just before departing 
for a campaign event in Pennsylvania on Sept. 26, 
six days before he was hospitalized at Walter Reed 
National Military Medical Center for COVID-19. The 
White House decided to retest Trump’s sample using 
Abbott’s rapid antigen test, Binax, which produced a 
negative result. A spokesman for Meadows said the 
first test was a false positive, but what kind of test was 
carried out initially has not been disclosed. Trump 
called Meadows’s claim “Fake News.”

Meadows wrote that he “instructed everyone” in 
Trump’s immediate circle “to treat him as if he were 
positive.” If Trump even thought it possible he might 
be positive — and he should have — he had a clear 
obligation to tell those around him, not to mention 
the American people who have an interest in his 
health as chief executive. But Meadows wrote that 
after the second test Trump thought he had “full per-
mission to press on as if nothing had happened.” At 
least six people who had close interactions with him 
starting Sept. 26 later tested positive, including first 
lady Melania Trump.

It is not known exactly when the first test was done, 
but on Sept. 26, Trump hosted a Rose Garden ceremo-
ny for his nominee to the Supreme Court, Amy Coney 
Barrett, including a largely maskless indoor reception. 
On Sept. 27, Trump attended a White House event 
with Gold Star families, later noting they often want-
ed to embrace him, and suggesting that one of them 
may have infected him. On Sept. 29, Trump faced off 
against Democratic nominee Joe Biden in a debate 
at the Health Education Campus of Case Western 
Reserve University and Cleveland Clinic, which had 
relied on a honor system that both candidates and 
their teams had tested negative. Trump appears to 
have abused their trust, and potentially endangered 
Biden, moderator Chris Wallace and others. Trump 
announced that he had tested positive on Twitter at 1 
a.m. on Oct. 2 and was hospitalized later that day.

When recovering from COVID, Trump reportedly 
said he wanted to emerge from the hospital wearing a 
Superman T-shirt. Perfect: a big “S” for superspreader.

— The Washington Post
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Wouldn’t it be great to be a gun in 
America?

We love them more than our chil-
dren. 

We freedom-lovin’ patriots grip them 
to our dying breath, ready to fight off 
the nonexistent guv’ment agents com-
ing to take ’em any day now, arming 
ourselves to the teeth because we can 
and by God, “‘Murica.”

We enshrine them into our laws. 
Our elected officials gobble up that 
gun lobby money and then offer up 
thoughts and prayers, wrapped in inac-
tion, while school shooting after mall 
shooting after church shooting after 
nightclub shooting horrify us in the 
headlines and then fade away, count-
ing on our short attention span and 
our apathy to turn our eyes to the next 
shiny bauble they dangle before us.

And it works, by and large. God help 
us, it works.

So here we meet again, with me 
coming up with another way to tell you 
how I feel reading about yet another 
shooting at an American school that, 
but for the grace of God, could have 
been here, could have been my own 
kid’s school, and all that has echoed in 
my mind for the last few days has been: 
Oh, what it must be like to be an Amer-
ican gun.

There is nothing so revered.
That “life, liberty and the pursuit 

of happiness” bit was not part of the 
American promise for those children 
lying dead in that Michigan high school 
last week.

The Second Amendment? That one is 
running rampant, though. 

Listen, before you start firing off your 
“but it’s not the gun that shot these 
people” emails, hear me: I know that.

But explain to me why there are guns 

all over the world — and I say that in a 
general sense, without breaking down 
each country and their gun laws, on 
the off chance that they might be sen-
sible and therefore completely unlike 
ours and make us look bad — but mass 
shootings are something America truly 
excels at, despite only having a tiny 
portion of the world’s population.

We can either pretend to be a coun-
try that values life — truly, really, and 
not just as a fetus, but as an immi-
grant, as a woman, as a minority, as a 
schoolkid — and protects it or we can 
drop this whole facade right now and 
come clean. 

We regulate prescriptions, eyeglasses 
and insulin for diabetics. We monitor 
the sale of explosives, arsenic and fer-
tilizer because those can be used for 
large-scale casualties. We are on the 
verge of outlawing a woman’s right to 
obtain a safe, legal abortion, claiming 
sanctity of life.

But heck, let that baby hit puberty 
and it’s perfectly OK to hand that child 
a gun and drop him off at school.

Why was it easier for this 15-year-old 
in Michigan to get a semi-automatic 
handgun and ammunition than it is for 
my 15-year-old to receive proper men-
tal health care?

Maybe, just maybe, we should 
rethink things. It took no less than a 
global pandemic that shut down our 
nation’s gathering places to slow the 
pace of large-scale executions, but now 
that we’re “back to normal” it’s busi-

ness as usual because … ‘Murica. 
Really, what do we expect after the 

last few years? When our national 
politicians trip over each other to 
offer jobs to another teen acquitted 
in a high-profile trial for also killing 
people with a newly acquired gun for 
a nonsensical reason or when elected 
officials show up to Congress toting 
weapons. Let’s not forget when insur-
rectionists are called tourists and we’re 
all expected to go along with it.

What do we expect?
Prosecutors announced Friday that 

the latest school shooter’s parents 
were called to the school twice, the day 
before and the morning of the shooting 
by school officials disturbed by this 
child’s behavior.

In one instance, authorities said 
school officials found drawings he 
had made, depicting himself shooting 
classmates.

“The thoughts won’t stop, help me,” 
he wrote. And laughing faces.

His parents didn’t want him taken 
out of school, though, so he was left 
there — where he sat, in the meeting, 
with the gun in his backpack, prosecu-
tors said.

The same gun his father purchased 
four days earlier, as the boy’s Christmas 
gift.

When a teacher contacted his par-
ents shortly thereafter and said she 
had caught him surfing the internet in 
a search for ammunition, they didn’t 
respond, prosecutors said.

His mom, however, texted him: “LOL 
I’m not mad at you. You have to learn 
not to get caught.”

I wonder if she’s mad now?

Contact Chronicle-Telegram columnist Rini Jeffers 
at rinijeffers@gmail.com.

Shoot first … no questions later
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