It was two pm and Susan had listened to three people talk about how depressed and miserable their lives were. She had one more client before she was done for the day but she was exhausted. She decided to take a little break before her next appointment so she buzzed her secretary.
   “Rose, call Mr Steven and ask if he could come in a little late today”
   “I was just about to inform you. He called and said he would be thirty minutes late”
  ”Alright” Susan said, disconnecting the call. She picked a drink from her mini refrigerator, stared at the roses on her desk and smiled to herself. They were from Derek, the man she was currently seeing. She was drawn out of her fangirling  when her intercom buzzed. 
   “Miss Susan, your 2:30 is here” Rose said. Susan looked at the time, surprised to see that she had been lost in thought for that long.
    “Thank you Rose” she stood up and got rid of the drink in front of her just as Mr Steven was walked in. From the look on his face, she could tell he had just gotten out of a meeting and in order not to relapse into his addiction, he came straight to her. Those were her type of clients. Senators, governors and wealthy people who wanted to hide their problems from the world. People who didn't joke around with their status. Most of her clients just needed someone they could tell their secrets, to reduce the weight of lying to their families. They never took her advice or the help she tried to offer and frankly she stopped caring. She listened to her client drone on about things she couldn't comprehend, asking him the occasional ‘how do you feel about that’. After 90 minutes of talking, the session ended. That was her last session for the day and she needed to unwind. She picked up her phone and saw a series of missed call from Derek and Bella. She called Derek as she prepared to leave the office. He picked on the first ring
    “Hi, I'm sorry for not calling you all day, work has been hectic. Did you get the flowers I sent you?”
 “I did, they’re beautiful.”
 Their conversation was cut short by her best friend who walked in talking at the top of her voice
  “Your phone had better be missing young lady. That’s the only reason you haven't called me back yet” she said with a playful tone.
Derek chuckled and said “have fun”. She said an I love you and ended the call. She put her phone in her bag and turned to her best friend 
   “To what do I owe this visit, Isabella?” Susan asked smiling. According to Bella, her office was the perfect place to nab a hot rich sugar daddy. Although she knew her friend’s schedule, she always texted her before she showed up.
   “Can’t I just stop by to say hello?” 
 “Please, we've been best friends since forever, you have a mission.”
  “Okay maybe I do. I've missed our girl hangouts. You never have time for me anymore. Its either work or Derek” she said with a pout.
Bella was right. After Susan’s marriage ended, she had invested her time into her work. Then Derek came along and somehow, she had pulled him into her chaos. She knew he loved her or else he would have been fed up with her ‘tantrums’. In the little way she could, she was trying, but trusting again was a process. The only person she trusted was Bella and even though they spoke on the phone a lot, they hadn't gone out in a while
  “I'm sorry. How about this, I'm all yours for the evening, do with me as you please” she said with a playful curtsy.
      Bella squealed and started to map out the plan for the evening. Susan heard her mention clubbing and she rolled her eyes. Typical. She looked down at her outfit to see if it was club appropriate. A black sexy leather skirt, a bralette, blazers and heels. Take off the blazer and she was ready for the club. She picked up her things and followed her friend out. It was going to be a fun night.
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Leaving  the office, they took Susan’s car because according to Bella, she was about to ‘get turnt’ and wasn’t ready to kill herself by driving. They went to a restaurant and got something to eat, stopped to see a late movie, then headed for the club. Susan was having the most fun she had had in a while. They got to the club, found a spot to sit and in no time, Bella was already ordering drinks. She knew her friend would regret drinking so much in the morning but a little hangover wasn’t going to stop the woman. She on the other hand never got drunk. She could handle her alcohol well and it had earned her the spot of designated driver for as long as she could remember. She poured herself a drink from the bottle the waiter put down and nursed it as she watched her friend party hard. Suddenly, she felt a presence next to her
   “You could join her on the dance floor.” He yelled over the loud music.
  She turned to see a young man who looked like he would be in his late twenties sitting by her. 
 “Too rowdy.” She yelled back
 “We could go someplace less rowdy”
Susan looked at him with a raised eyebrow. He chuckled and said
   “I mean the VIP section seems more your style. You could come with your friend”
 She turned to find her friend who somehow was already behind her listening. She yelled a ‘hell yeah’ and nudged Susan to stand up. Susan picked up the bottles while Bella picked up their glasses and they followed the young man, who Bella was already flirting with. He was right, it was way better. Susan sat down and Bella handed her her drink. She kept on nursing the drink, occasionally standing up to dance. When she noticed she was starting to feel tipsy she went to use the restroom. After collecting herself, she headed back out. She checked the time and it was little past two am. She didn't have any sessions scheduled for tomorrow but she also didn't want to feel terrible the whole day so she told Bella she wanted to leave. Bella pouted and tried convincing her to at least have one more drink before they left. She agreed, picked up the drink she’d been nursing and gulped the rest down. Bella rolled her eyes and they picked up their things and left the club. Getting outside, Susan started to feel dizzy so she held on to Bella for support.
   “Su, are you okay” Bella asked with concern in her voice
  “Yea, I may have bitten more than I can chew in there, ill just order a taxi home instead”
 “And leave your car here? That doesn't sound safe”
“I don't think I'm in the right condition to drive” 
Bella held her up and said “well neither am I. How about Sammy drives us home and he and I can take a cab after you've settled in.”
Susan nodded and got in the back. She tried so much to stay awake and listen to their playful banter. After getting to her place, they handed her her keys and she watched them leave. She went in and immediately her head touched the sofa, she was knocked out.
 
   Susan woke up hours later with a splitting headache. She was still dressed in yesterday’s clothes and she needed to feel fresh. A cup of coffee and a warm bath would do the trick so she did just that. An hour later, she was feeling better so she decided to do a little work. She called her secretary first.
  “Good afternoon ma” Rose said, answering on the first ring
“Afternoon Rose, any calls today?” Susan asked
   “Yes ma, Mr Davis called and threatened to come after you if you didn’t ‘fix things’. He ended the call after that” Rose said sounding distressed.
 “Thank you. I’ll call and see what the matter is.” Susan ended the call wondering what was going on. She looked around for her work phone and put it on. Her eyes widened. Messages and voice-mails. Not less than 20. Before she could find out what was going on, she received a message from her secretary containing a link. She clicked on it and read
“ASPIRING SENATOR TALKS COCAINE ADDICTION WITH THERAPIST”
  She dropped the phone and went in search of her laptop. It wasn't in the house, It wasn't in the car and it wasn't in the office either. She called Bella
   “Bella, please tell me you have my laptop with you” she said.
“Of course not babe. You never let me near that thing.”
Susan's heart dropped “oh my God, I'm so dead”
“Any problem?”
“I can’t find it. Someone took my laptop and now my sessions are all over the Internet. I'm screwed” Susan was crying at this point.
   “I’ll be right there”
10 minutes later and Bella was at her house, consoling her. She switched off all of Susan’s phones cause they kept ringing non stop. She tried as much as she could to calm her and after hours of Susan bawling her eyes out, she finally went to bed.
   It only got worse. The next day, Susan was faced with a new headline “WIFE OF MINISTER OF DEFENSE DISCUSSES HER BATTLE WITH DEPRESSION”


        Overnight, Susan’s life had crumbled. The calls had multiplied so much that she had had to move from her apartment to avoid being attacked at home. She had raked up lawsuits to last her a lifetime and two weeks later, whoever was with her laptop was still posting her conversations with clients. She couldn't involve the police because she had been declared wanted. The only people that understood her plight was Bella and Derek who had been trying to track her laptop.
She was drained. Mentally and physically. She picked up the keys to the car she never used, put on a disguise and drove out. She didn't want to think about what she would do to herself if she stayed alone any longer. She drove to Bella’s place, avoiding routes that had police officers. When she got there, they hugged and she made herself at home.
   “I'm so sorry this is happening to you. You don't look good at all. How about I make you something to eat”
Bella said, and stood up to enter the kitchen. Susan smiled weakly and laid back on the couch. As she was laying, Bella’s phone pinged about five times. She wasn't one to go through her friends phone so she picked it up, ready to go give it to Bella in the kitchen. When the sixth message came in, she unconsciously looked at the screen and stopped in her tracks
 ‘do I release the governors own next or his wife’
she opened the message and scrolled through because she didn't want to believe what she had just read 
 
Guy:     ‘She’s supposed to be your best friend’ 
 
Bella:    ‘best friend my foot. She stole something from me and I'm going to make sure shes so miserable ,she takes her own life’ 
 
Guy:     ‘what if you get caught?’
 
Bella:   ‘she’ll be long dead before it even happens. And no one would suspect anything. 

Guy:  ‘i still don't think this is right’ 
  
Bella:  ‘i don't pay you to think now, do I?
  Just do as I ask and mind your business.
 
Susan was about to keep going when Bella walked back in. Susan was furious
 “What is this Isabella?” Susan said showing the screen to Bella
The glasses hit the floor shattering into tiny pieces.  She started to panic as Susan picked up her phone and began typing furiously.
 “what are you doing with your phone Susan” Bella asked looking frantic
“I cant even stand to look at you right now” Susan said. As she turned to leave, she heard the click of a gun
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   “You better sit down unless you want me to blow your brains out” Bella said, the panic gone from her voice. Susan slowly turned around and  sat down
  “Did you really think you would see that on my phone and I would let you walk away?”  Bella was sounding like a maniac.
  “You're my best friend Bella” Susan said calmly
 “best friend?. Ive been in your shadow my whole life. Susan this, Susan that, Susan Susan Susan. It’s always about you. I was always the sidekick. You got the attention, got the love, got the boys. When was I supposed to shine if you were always there with your perfect life”
  “Bella, you of all people should know that my life is far from perfect.”
  Bella laughed “who do you think made sure of that?, who do you think made sure your perfect marriage ended? Who do you think made sure your dearest husband cheated on you? Why do you think you were there, at the right time to catch him in the act?”
Susan was shocked. She didn't want to believe that her best friend had orchestrated her misfortune.
 “Like that wasn't enough, you just had to go and steal the man I fell in love with” Bella continued. Susan looked surprised and Bella answered her unasked question
 “Derek madam. I thought I had met the man of my dreams. I was going to tell him how I felt. But nooooo. Once he met you, he started to go after you like a love sick puppy. You were all he could talk about. Seducing him didn't work either”
   “You what?” Susan asked in shock. Derek had never mentioned anything to her.
 “of course he didn't tell you.Apparently, I was like the sister you never had and he didn't want to ruin our relationship. Pathetic”
Susan stood up, furious once again “then why go after my work, my clients. How did you even get my laptop?”
  “The night we went clubbing and it’s nothing personal with your clients. They’ll convince  the press that its a conspiracy from the opposing party. You though, will not hear the last of it from them, law suits lining up for you, being on the run to avoid being killed and eventually, you killing yourself.  Although we might have to speed up that last part” Bella said pointing the gun at Susan. Susan looked defeated. She asked calmly “how do you plan to get away with this Isabella?”
  “I have people to take care of these things. Don’t worry yourself sweetie”
   “you don't have to do this Bella, we could forget this and find a way to fix things”
Bella cocked the gun and shot Susan in the leg, sending her to the ground. “There’s nothing to fix Susan. Its my time now”
 “you wont get away with this bella” Susan said weakly
“too late, I already have” Bella replied with a smile and shot her in the head. She heard a voice scream no and turned to see Susan’s phone light up. She quickly picked it up and noticed that a call had just ended. It was Derek. As she searched for recordings to delete, a text came in. It read ‘you wont get away with this’. Then she saw what Susan had been typing furiously
  “call me, record it, don't say a word. Whatever happens, I love you”
 
Bella was screwed.

