There a lot of super heroes out there. Some can fly. Maybe they can shoot lasers from there eyes, but I know of a super hero who can do much, much more. Liberals fear him hippies cower in hi his presence. His name, you may be wondering, is Ronald Reagan the Republican. Defender of freedom and communist slayer!

Ronald Reagan the Republican's has many powers. His most famous one is his powerful voice. Just by saying "Boo" his enemies melt into a puddle of worthless shame. Another thing you may be wondering is "Where did he get his amazing super powers?".  I'll tell you where he got them.

It was a dark night in Moscow. The heat given off by the Communist headquarters kept the area warm. What happened inside that headquarters, no one new. After the Communist took over the world not many people got the privilege to live, but what privilege is that, to live in a communist world. Only the spineless liberals and communist got to live. If you disagreed with the dictator of the world, Barack Obama, you just said hello to a painful death. Ronald Reagan was hired, by the resistance, to spy on the communist and see what their next act would be. Kill the remaining Christians and Jews or make a picture of Obama, large enough to cover the Russian cit of Ust'-limsk, so he wouldn't order them to be killed. Ronald was supposed to get inside of the headquarters, retrieve the information and return to base.

"Quick I heard something over here!", one of the guards patrolling the area yelled.

I got to get out of here!, he screamed over and over again in his mind.

He pulled out as 9mm pistol and ran into the bushes.

"I swear I saw a man standing right here about five seconds ago!” one of the guards screamed at the other.

"Well he didn't just fly away! He has to be close"

Both the guards started to search the area when one of them heard something in a nearby bush.

"I heard something in that bush! Come on lets go get him.

Ron began to panic. If they captured him he was dead he had to get rid of these two men before they could go back and get more guards.

Ron jumped out of the bush. "Take this!" He aimed the gun at one of the guards. BOOM! Dead. He aimed the gun at the other, right when he was getting his gun ready to shoot. BOOM! Dead.

Ron began to run thought the forest when he came to a cliff, with a 200 foot drop, that led to a reservoir. If he wasn't mistaken the water didn't look like water. It was bubbling! Then all of a sudden a helicopter started coming his way. It was equipped with six missile launchers and four machine guns. Ron had no other choice but to jump into the bubbling water. He jumped.

The water was warm! He was in a reservoir in Moscow and the water was warm! Then Ron noticed something. This was not water! The liquid began to soak into his skin and he felt...stronger? Then the liquid pulled him under and started to panic. He couldn't come back up. He needed to breathe. He became so desperate for air that he took a breath. The substance went down his trachea and touched his lungs and it felt...good? He started to breath in the liquid again. He was breathing a liquid! The current carried for about five more minutes then spit him up on shore. He lay on the sand for seven minutes before the helicopter entered the corner of his eye. It had followed him! He began to scream. "How am I going to lose this thing?" He got up and started to scream at the helicopter and it caught on fire and exploded. "Sweet!” He began to laugh. He couldn't stop laughing. It was as though he had never laughed before. "I... I could use this as a great advantage.
