BLACKFUNK IV
CONSEQUENCES

“I cannot do this anymore!” Roger cried out, wiping the tears flowing from his eyes. His hand gripped the steering wheel tightly as he entered the ramp onto highway 95. 


“What the hell is wrong with you?” Kim asked.  She looked stunning in her fitted black and white Versace dress.  Even in the cramped compartment of the car, she exuded sexy elegance. She charmed both men and women at the dinner tonight, held for Senator Pitkin of Washington’s third district.  No one ever suspected the deceit and phoniness behind her demeanor. 


“This is a lie Kim. Me and you know damn well it is.  I don’t understand what happened to us.   You’re not the sweet girl you were when I first met you.   You’ve changed.”


“I don’t know what you’re talking about, Roger. We had a great evening and a fabulous dinner with some of the top politicians in Washington.   Who, by the way, unanimously nominated me to become the next Washington Senator!”


Roger became infuriated by her arrogance, pounding the steering wheel as the car speedometer hit the 95 mark. 


“I’m talking about us Kim, and this farce of a relationship. We are a rotten lie.”


A frown appeared on Kim’s beautifully painted face. “You had too much to drink tonight,” Kim said. “I saw you down champagne, one right after another.”


“I’m not drunk.  It takes more than a few drinks to get me drunk.”


“So why the fuck you acting like a bitch?” Kim’s frown now turned into anger.


“This is over, Kim.”


“What is over, Roger? Me,working and paying all of the bills in the house while you run around doing useless community events? Your salary barely pays the gas and electric bill. Do you even know how much the mortgage is? Oh, I’m sorry I forgot you said finances hurt your head. It hurts your head because you can’t pay for anything.”


“It’s all about the money with you isn’t it.”


Kim mockingly replied, “No Roger darling, its all about love.”


“Kim, I never thought it was all about love. I’ve waited five years for you to love me and it never happened. Five years devoted to you in every possible way.  I may be a romantic but I’m not stupid.”


Kim hit the button on the side of the seat, stretching her long legs and reclined backwards. “I don’t get you, Kim. We did have it all. Don’t you think I’ve made enough sacrifices just to be with you?” 


“I had a great job in New York and then you decided to move to Washington. You didn’t even consider my feelings, even though I dropped everything, including my family, so that you could move. Then, when I got here, I couldn’t even find a job. Since you already had connections, you were able to secure a good position. Even though your daughter Raqueen was born only a few months after we arrived here, I still did my best to take care of her.  You never gave me any credit for that.”


“That’s what you‘re supposed to do Roger, she’s your daughter.”


Roger turned for a second and looked incredulously at Kim. “No, Kim, Raqueen is not my daughter.”


“What are you talking about Roger?   Have you totally lost your mind?”


Kim pressed the button, abruptly bringing the chair back up while straightening her dress.


“Like I said before I may have been a fool in love but I’m definitely not stupid. I never told you this, but when Raqueen was two years old I had a DNA test performed on her and the results proved that I wasn’t the father.  As hard as that truth was, I’ve stayed with you and lived the lie. But I can’t anymore.”


“I don’t know what you are talking about,” Kim said with a cunning smile.


“Kim please don’t go there. Your charm doesn’t work for me anymore. It’s over.”


“No, Roger it’s not over. You do not say when it’s over, I do. Remember, you’re with me- I’m not with you.”


“Kim I understand that this might not be the right time for this but I can’t stay in  this relationship anymore. I’m telling you, it’s over.”


“Let me tell you what’s going to happen next. You’re going to drive us home, and we’ll both have a few more drinks. Then we’ll climb into bed and have mind blowing sex and afterwards, go to sleep. Tomorrow, you’ll take Raqueen to school like you always do. I’ll go to work and you’ll attend your community meeting, just as if nothing happened. And please, forget that we ever had this conversation.”


“Not this time, Kim. I have another surprise for you.  Do you remember that girl Yin that came to our house for Thanksgiving dinner this year?”


“You mean that little asian girl?”


“She is Chinese and I’ve been seeing her for over a year. Tonight, I’m leaving your sorry ass behind and moving in with her. I already took all my clothes from the house so believe this is real.”


Kim started to laugh. “Now I get it.  This isn’t about me and Raqueen. It’s because you got stuck in some Asian pussy. You can have the little whore.  I don’t want you, either.”


“Bitch, don’t call my woman a whore.”


Kim laughed again, “But, it’s okay you calling your wife a bitch.”


“I’m just calling it as I see it.”


“You still can’t admit to me who the baby’s Daddy is, even after I raised her all these years as if she was my own, knowing she wasn’t.”


“Why would I?  I have never told you because you never asked. Do you really want to know? Seeing that we are putting all our cards on the table, I have no problem telling you now.”


“You are going to destroy that child. She is such an angel. It’s a pity her mother is a fucking bitch. You should have never had her. Some women were not meant to have children, and you’re one of them.”


“La, la, la, there you go again with your preachin. You starting something that you can’t finish. You’re so transparent.   I knew all along that you were fucking Yin. You are as readable as a first grade book. The funny part is, I didn’t even care. How did you think I moved up in the firm so quickly? You thought it was all brains?  It took a whole lot more than that. You’re the one who’s pathetic.”


Roger sadly shook his head, “How long were you planning to keep up this charade of a marriage?”


“Roger, my boy.” Kim took her hand, gingerly playing with his head. “Marriage is a business. Ours was an excellent one. But now you want to put it to an end because you’re “in love.” You don’t even know what love is.”


“Bitch I could kill you.”


“No Roger, that takes balls and you don’t have any. Now let me tell you something about love.”


“Kim I don’t want to hear your bullshit anymore.”


“Sorry Roger.  You’re the one who opened the can of worms and now it’s all coming out.”


“Let’s just stop this and go our separate ways.”


“Roger don’t you get it? I’m not letting you go unless it works out for me! I told you that it’s not about you. Raqueen is the product of real love. She is the product of a love I would die for. She is the child of the man that I will grow old with.”


“You used me!”


“Roger you are unraveling.  Don’t take this so hard. I took the blows you gave me.”


“I can’t believe I loved you for so long. If you love him so much why aren’t you with him instead of me?”


“Everything in due time Roger, everything in time. But I think you are right about one thing.   It is time for me to take Raqueen on a visit to New York.  I heard that she now has a brother. Raqueen needs to be with him and I need to be with the only man I’ve ever loved.  This leaves you out Roger but I still want to give you a proper goodbye. ”


“This is too much.”


Kim slid her legs over to the driver’s side. “No, Roger its not. This is our exit.”


Kim expertly started unbuttoning Roger’s pants.


“Don’t do that Kim, its over!” he gasped.


Her head swiftly went down into his lap. When she pulled her wet lips off him, he was moaning and squirming in his seat. She kept her hand on his throbbing dick, while he continued driving.


“This exit has so many trees on the side of the road and it’s starting to snow.  This is not good.  I never should have started this. Roger, you look like you’re about to…Wait! You don’t have your seat belt on! Omigod!   The car is accelerating!  I can’t believe you’re having an orgasm!   Roger, stop! We’re going to crash!”


The car slammed violently into a tree. 

