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Kate Middleton to Run for President in 2020
Buckingham Palace, England

Catherine Middleton, Duchess of Cambridge, is known as the wife of Prince William, Duke of
Cambridge. We Americans know her simply as “Kate.” It’s obvious that William made the right
choice when he chose her as his wife. Royalty suits her, which shows in every photo of the ever
smiling, fashionable, and motherly young lady. One day she may become England’s Queen. It’s clear
we love and admire “Princess Kate.” She enjoys a 110% approval rating of all Americans surveyed.
After a recent interview in a London studio, William and Kate chatted with Prince Harry. He
started dissing America’s First Lady, Trump’s (third) wife, Melania Trump. His complaints focused
on her unhappiness that she didn’t sign up to be in such a public and important political role. He said,
“American women have an aging fashion model as their role model. She often looks as if clothes
shopping, selecting which shoes to wear, or choosing the right color lipstick is more on her mind than
anything else. Trump’s grudging trophy wife is mere eye-candy. However, our Kate is a charming
princess, and many colonists terribly miss having their own royal dynasty.”
His opinions didn’t surprise his brother or sister-in-law. Prince Harry finished his rant. “Queen
Melania, ha-hah. Never! She’s 24 years younger than her husband—that would be enough to make
her grumpy.”
These comments led to a confidential chat. William explained how the BREXIT (Britain exiting the
European Union) “was part of a secret strategy to strengthen an independent England and re-take
governing the States.” With a tear in one eye, Prince William expressed, “The poor ratings of the
troublesome Trump administration indicate the need for someone who is naturally polite, adorable,
and looks good no matter what she wears. The States can’t get enough of my wife’s formal and
whimsical hat collection, and neither can I.” He then gave Kate a peck on her cheek.
This led further into the royal secret: Kate added, “Yes, it’s true, the poor Yanks need our help.
They need a break! They also need new blood, blue blood. That’s why Will and I have chosen for me
to run for the highest federal office there. Come next election, in 2020, I shall run, and without a doubt
win the 46th presidency. Americans need a Brit to uncork things and empty out their endless
controversies, and I’ll do it with a smile. Such a sacrifice is one Will and I have decided to
wholeheartedly pursue.”
Technically, Kate, though not born in the U.S., could qualify simply due to her personality and
heredity. Plus, the Middleton family had members on the historic Mayflower voyage. Other

Middletons held public offices in the early colonial years. So, she has deep roots in the States—more
so than Trump (German ancestry) or Melania (Yugoslavian ancestry).
Harry clapped. “Bravo! Brilliant!” He bowed in mock honor, “Well done, your Majesty. But
honestly, I was hoping Trump’s daughter Ivanka would run and fill that office.” His face lit up. “I
must say, I never tire of gazing at her in the press. What a looker she is!” after a pause, he added, “I
agree America needs a reboot. They require a royal reboot from Mother England. Across the pond,
democracy is quite unwell. But, tell me, where will you live, and your children, and, Brother, what of
your duties here at home?”
William confidently answered, “We’ve commissioned the R.A.F. to produce a prototype airplane
to make Kate’s daily commute as quick as can be. The engineers are working on a hybrid of the SST
design like the Concorde, and of our fastest fighter jets. The result will be the highest speed passenger
plane ever. Kate will be in the air approximately 45 minutes each way. Oh, her plane will have a
nursery and play area for our children. Every other weekend she’ll remain in D.C. Her part-time
hours in the White House will be just right. Indeed, to be sure, the office of most powerful woman in
the free-world will be an awkward affair, ol’ chap.”
Kate confided to Harry, “I’ll run a short campaign late in the game. Let the other candidates abuse
and condemn each other—then in will walk a princess with dignity. But, as for politics, I want
Americans to rebuild America from the ground up, coast to coast. Dissolve the expensive, ineffectual,
federal government and return power to the individual colonies.”
Prince William patiently interjected, “Darling, it’s ‘states’ now. How long will I need to keep
reminding you?”
“States, that’s right. I want the centuries’ old flair of the New World to return. I want to break the
spell that’s overcome the 50 col—ah, states, that is. Let each one them take charge of their own
province. My job will be easy once they understand I’m a lady—not a politician. The trick is for my
subjects—er, citizens, to want to please me. No one will want to be guilty of my displeasure, of
course. Royalty will dumbfound their dysfunctional, independent spirit. They will dutifully look to
me as their Royal Highness.”
One of the technical crew at the studio tapped a microphone and realized it was on. Frantically, he
waved to the Royals to “Shh!” and pointed. But, it was too late. The stunned Royals looked one to the
other. Their private chat was being broadcast on radio and television stations live. Kate pushed her
tongue into one cheek and then meekly said, “This might change my campaign a bit.”
The shocking news spread throughout the British Isles quicker than you could say “Bob’s your
uncle.” Indeed, the idea of sharing Kate as U.S. President and Prince William as the first-ever First
Gentleman with the Yanks, was deemed “brilliant.” Pints were raised in pubs across Britain with
cheers following. “For she’s the jolly good fellow….” “The Redcoats to the rescue!”and “That’s our
Kate!” Drinking increased exponentially.

Stumped, Prince Harry asked, “You’re not going to forgive them for booting us out in 1776, are you?”

Kate gulped. “I hadn’t thought of that.”
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