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Betraying My Country
“I’ve been an American citizen all my life. I fought for America. I shed blood for them. I killed for them. I joined the US Army to protect a country I once loved, but now I don’t recognize it. Between the corrupt politicians and the greedy corporate executives, this country is no longer the country I believed in.” I stated, looking at the Chinese military officials in the room.
I was the only black man, in a windowless room of twelve Chinese men. It was hard to read their faces as they all stared blankly at me. I couldn’t decide if they were going to kill me or give into my demands, but frankly at this point, I didn’t care. I was done being a good soldier. I was done wasting my life for a country that didn’t care. I was done watching the rich get richer while the poor get poorer. I was done observing a race of people get convicted of crimes they didn’t do. I was done participating in a lie. I was done.
If becoming a traitor was my cost, I would gladly pay the price.
“What are you offering?” The Chinese officer asked in broken English.
“I am offering every top secret you wish you knew about America. Every experimental weapon you heard whispers of is on this flash drive.” I showed them the fob in my hand.
“In about six hours, the US government will know I stole this information, and a worldwide manhunt will happen. I will be the most wanted man in every allied US nation. My country would be on their hands and knees begging for this fob back and my dead body. What you choose now will determine your fate. You can either give into my demands, or you lose out on knowing everything about your enemies.”
The officials looked at each other and then back to me.
“What makes you think that we won’t just kill you and take the fob for ourselves?”
I shrugged. “I’m already a dead man as soon as I stole this information. One thing you learn when you join the army is once you join, you’re always one bullet away from meeting your maker. I am not scared of death. If you kill me now, I don’t care. I’ll consider it a mission accomplished, as I knew I struck a powerful blow to the US they can’t recover from.”
The officials looked at each other and spoke in a hush tone. I spoke Chinese, but their voices were low enough for me to not hear.
One man cleared his throat and looked back at me. “Captain, if we choose to agree…” He said in the background. “What are your demands?”
“My demands are simple. I want to become a Chinese citizen, give me extradition protection from any Western country that wants me, I also want fifty million Chinese yuan, and a Chinese wife.”
The officials laughed at my last request.
“A Chinese woman? Why? You are African.” An official snickered.
“If I am to be a Chinese citizen, I must also love a Chinese woman. Besides, what is the point of being a wealthy man if I don’t have a woman to warm my bed.”
The officials looked at each other and all nodded their heads. One of them smirked and looked at me, as if they were getting the better deal.
“Done. Now, hand us the fob. We will put you in a hotel, until we can get money and citizenship arranged.”
“Fine with me.” I walked over to the military official and placed the fob in his hand, but I didn’t let go of it as I glared down at him. “And my wife?” I questioned.
“What type of woman you want?” He asked.
“Beautiful, young, able to bare children and someone who will fuck me when I ask. I’m a simple man with simple needs.”
“Done. She will meet you at your hotel room.”
“That easy?”
“Women in China are different from American women. They love their country and are willing to do anything for it. Even love an African man. This woman will be a good bride for you. She will fuck you, bare your black babies and love you.”
“Good.” I smirked, letting go of the fob.
“Pleasure doing business with you, Captain Lamar Jenkins.” The man mischievously smirked.
“Likewise.” I grinned.
I left the meeting room without any regrets. Despite potentially killing millions of US citizens and starting WW3 for my personal gain, I didn’t care. The country that I once loved will be punished for their insubordination, and I could happily sleep at night.
The Chinese government offered me a private car to a posh hotel by the water in Beijing. When I arrived, I was welcomed by the hotel staff, and taken towards my room.
“Welcome, Mr.Jenkins.” A hotel clerk bowed.
“Thank you.” I grinned.
“We have spoken to government officials and have made all the preparations. Your room is already paid for, along with your food, we are available twenty four hours for anything you need.”
“Thank you.”
“Yes, enjoy, and welcome to China.”
I was led to the elevator and taken to the penthouse on the fifty floor of the hotel. When the doors opened, I was welcomed by a large open living space. The penthouse had large bay windows showing the large skyline of Beijing, however that wasn’t the best view I had in the room. Sprawled out on a nearby white couch was a sexy Chinese woman, she was wearing lace lingerie and heels and when she saw me, she stood up and bowed.
“Leroy?” She asked in broken English.
I grinned, ogling her slim figure. I was amazed that the Chinese government could find an eligible bride so quickly. The woman standing in front of me was stunningly beautiful. She looked to be in her early twenties, with a slender figure, light beige skin. She didn’t have large tits or a big ass, but I didn’t particularly care about those things. She had these soft brown almond shaped eyes. Her eyes were deep and natural, the kind you could just get lost in. Her long dark hair reached behind her shoulders.
“Yes, and you are?”
She gave me a questionable stare and I then realized she didn’t speak English. Luckily, I’ve studied Chinese so I know the language well.
“What is your name?” I asked in her foreign tongue.
She grinned the moment she heard her language. “Mei…” she bowed once more.
“It’s nice to meet you, Mei. Do you know English?”
She shook her head.
“That’s okay. I don’t mind speaking Chinese.  Perhaps I can teach you English one day.”
She grinned and nodded. “I would like that.”
I smiled back. I walked closer towards her, my eyes not leaving her petite figure as I gazed at her endless beauty.
“Mei, you are beautiful.”
“Thank you,”
“Might I ask, where did the Chinese Government find a woman like you?”
“I am a concubine for the military. I sleep with various foreign nationals.”
“Oh…” I replied, realizing that the Chinese government gave me a whore as a wife.
“Are you not satisfied? You can always ask for a new wife? My government can find a woman younger or a virgin.”
“No,” I replied, shaking my head
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