I just wanted to let all of you know the real me.  I am so proud of what I have done.  I have taken James for everything he had to give and then I took his last shred of dignity on top of that, by telling him that I still loved him and that I would never screw him.  He actually believed me.  I have never been honest with him the whole time we were dating, and he actually believed me.  

He had already loaned me over 8000 dollars to buy my Ford focus.  The last time it broke down, I told him that I needed his credit card to fix it.  But I did not fix it.  Instead, I traded it in and charged his credit card with the down payment for my new car.  I fucked him good and he never saw it coming.  He kind of figured it out after he saw the charges from Avondale Kia, but I have been lying to him ever since, and he believed me.  I even sent him a text message the other day about how my Focus started shaking again to make the lie more believable.  

The whole time I was with him, I was taking him to the cleaners.  I never paid for rent or utilities the entire time I was with him.   Some of that time I was making more money than he was, yet I got him to loan me over 2000 dollars.  Am I cold or what?  On top of that he just last month loaned me 350 dollars to pay my rent.  He will never see a dime of that.  He deserves it too.  He wouldn’t accept me the way that I am.  He did not want to be with me just because I always lie.  I never tell the truth.  I loved him.  That is all that matters.  He should not have cared that I never spoke a word of truth to him.  

All said and done, I have screwed James out of more than 12000 dollars.  Aren’t you proud of me?  Am I the best thing that ever happened to you or what?

