The Elder

“Are you still going for the EWC orientation?” Abigail asked her friend, Nikki as they got ready to leave their part-time workplace; Cookies&Coffee. 
“Yeah but not early, I’m exhausted,” Nikki replied. 
“You know it ends by eight and starts by six, right?” 
“I’ll be there by seven,”
“Alright,” Abi agreed.
“I don’t even understand why we are going for this thing anyway” Nikki complained, while making her usual annoyed expression.
"Come on, it’s for our good.” Abi encouraged her, and then they went their separate ways.
Nikki made her way to her dorm room to get a breather for the next few hours. It was her last semester, and she couldn’t be happier about it. Though she didn’t need to go to the EWC (Elder Women Counsel) orientation, she felt the need to attend. Nikki was a computer science student, who was mainly based on software development. She and her friend, Abigail, were working on a new social media software. It was already at its finishing stages but needed funding for the launch which Nikki was more than glad to provide for with her life savings.
A few hours ran by, and Nikki was jolted up by her aggravating alarm. She grudgingly made her way to the specified auditorium for the orientation, where the pairing of the eldees with their ‘youngees’ was already taking place. Before the program; a sign-up sheet was publicized which indicated the youngees name and field of study, who had to be at least eighteen years of age for proper pairing with an at least twenty-eight-year-old eldee in that same field. The EWC program was founded to help younger women who were about to finish school to get an authentic view of how their field of study operates in the real world.
Nikki went to the brightly colored poster on the wall which indicated the youngees and their eldees. Each eldee had a little name tag placed on their left chest for proper identification. The name assigned to Nikki was, Priscilla. 
“Hi, you’re Priscilla? I’m your youngee; Nikki,” Nikki introduced herself after finding her via name tag. 
“Care to sit?” Priscilla asked and gestured to the chair beside her.
“Sure,” 
“I’m Priscilla King, a software developer at Nanosoft. I graduated from here as well,”
“I’m Nikki Williams. Did you finish from here? How long ago?”
“About ten years ago, I was about nineteen when I left,” Priscilla answered.
“How did you do it and end up working at one of the biggest tech companies?”
“I wasn’t originally meant to work there, planned on making a software of mine really but life happened,”
“Bummer,”
A brief silence went by, as if commemorating Priscilla’s dreams.
“I take it that you’re also into software development and about rounding up?”
Nikki nodded and beamed, remembering that she was almost done. 
“What do you want to do afterward?”
“A friend and I are on to launching a new social media app that we believe is going to be big,” 
“Oh really? When do you plan on launching?”
“We plan on launching, as soon as my trust fund kicks in,”
“You alone will provide the launching funds?”
“Abigail would’ve chipped in, but she isn’t in the best place financially. She did promise to pay me back though,”
“Was this involving anything legally signed or?”
“She’s been my best friend since my first year, I don’t need anything signed to trust my best friend on her word,”
“But safer is better, and you know that,”
“But she’s my best friend, we’ve done everything together,”
“And I get that, but-”
“How would you feel if a best friend of yours brought up legal topics to you after saying she trusts you?” Nikki asked and arranged herself in her seat.
“I’d say it’s smart of her,”
“You-”
“Okay ladies, I want to thank every one of you for participating in this year’s EWC program. From our youngees to our eldees, we the coordinators want to say a big thank you. We advise that both the youngees and the assigned eldees exchange contacts to carry out further meet-ups with each other on your own time. Thank you once again and good night.” The lady with the extreme face paints, wielding the incredibly loud microphone from the built stage said.
Each youngees with their eldees did just that, and then made their way to the exit of the auditorium. 
“How was it?” Abigail asked her friend, after sighting her from a distance.
“It was fine but I don’t think we are a good fit,” Nikki answered while they strolled down the hallway.
“Why is that?”
“The vibe was off.” She answered.

A few days went by and Nikki received a call from Priscilla; her eldee. She answered it.
“Hey Nikki, how are you?”
“I’m fine and you?” 
“Nikki! No personal calls on work hours!” The assistant manager yelled from the back to Nikki who was working the counter.
“Okay, Josh!” She yelled back.
“Oh, you’re at work now? Great, I’m coming over,”
“Do you even know where I work?”
“Cookies and Coffee,” Priscilla answered as she walked into the shop which made the bell ring.
The call ended, and Nikki walked up to Priscilla as she took her seat.
“Don’t you have to be at work on a Wednesday by noon?”
“Yeah, but I’m here now so why don’t you sit?”
“I’m on duty,”
“Just for a few minutes, Nikki, it’s important,”
She hesitated but eventually took the seat.
“You can’t put your everything into that software with Abigail,” 
“This again? You don’t even know about the software but you’re already scrapping it,”
“It’s not the software, but your friend,”
“Abigail? What about her?”
“It doesn’t work out with her,”
“What? So, you can see the future now or something? I’m going back to work,”
“Nikki, I know you believe her to be your best friend but that doesn’t work out especially when it comes to financial matters. You can’t put your whole life savings into a start-up with someone you only believe to know,”
“I know they said to counsel us, but now you’re just getting personal,”
“How well do you trust her?”
“Enough to put my all into this project which you’re wrong about. We both worked extremely hard for it, we’ve calculated the probability of it being a huge success, and it's higher than it failing,” Nikki responded with so much belief in her voice.
“That’s great but it doesn’t work out for you, Abigail cannot be trusted,”
“And I should trust you? Someone I only just met? Look, if this is all you have to say then I suggest you leave so I can get back to work,”
“If you don’t believe me then test her,”
“Test my best friend? That's not how friendship works Priscilla, Please leave,” Nikki ordered and got up. 
Priscilla also got up and made her way to the exit, hoping more than ever that she’d take her advice.
That night felt colder than ever to Nikki, as she pondered on what Priscilla had said to her. 
Am I going to test Abi? She asked herself, while she perused their previously written code. She decided there was no harm in trying and she’d be being careful. 
Nikki went ahead to orchestrate a mass profile and a website of a made-up company that is searching for new programs or software to purchase and develop along with the developer. This was fairly easy for Nikki to prepare, and knowing Abigail, she’d want to look up her buyers online.
Afterwards, Nikki composed an email saying; they came across Abigail’s profile on LinkedOn and saw that she was working on software. They related that they were interested in purchasing the software along with one of the developers after the launch took place.
Following the sending of this email, Nikki felt somewhat guilty for trying to test her best friend and resolved to unsending the email until a reply came in.
Abigail had responded and said she was more than elated to hear the good news and was more than happy to work with them as well as for them. She also expressed how launching and getting only one developer was not a problem for her, as she was the only one executing the project.
Nikki’s heart sank as low as it possibly could. It was clear as day to her that her best friend was nothing but a Judas. She was sad but at least she had clarity of who she was.
The following morning came, and Nikki arrived at work early to meet Abigail who was setting up. She waved at her but Nikki didn’t return it. 
“You seem giddy, any news?” Nikki asked her, hoping she’d relate the email.
“Oh nothing, you know it’s almost your birthday,” Abigail answered and hip-bumped her.
Liar. You’re only happy cause my trust fund will kick in tomorrow.
“That’s all?” Nikki asked and almost laughed. Hoping her friend would tell the truth.
“Yes Nikki, I’m just happy that tomorrow’s my best friend’s birthday. Can’t I be?” Abigail answered and went to the back to carry on with work.
This just further confirmed how much of a Judas her friend was.

Noon came and Priscilla walked in and up to the counter to make an order.
“Yes, what would you like?” Nikki asked, while looking at the screen, waiting to take the order.
“Did you do it?”
“Do what?” She asked and looked up.
“You again?” Nikki rhetorically asked and walked her to the other side of the counter and beckoned for someone else to take her place.
“You did it, didn’t you?” Priscilla asked, feeling sure of her suspicion.
“Okay fine, I did but how did you know about her?”
“I have a knack for these things,” Priscilla answered, feeling relieved that she took her advice.
“But what now? I can’t even look at her and she’s acting like nothing happened,”
“You have to do the same thing, after all, you’d be leaving this town and won’t need to see her anymore,”
“You talk like you already what’s going to happen or something,”
“Don’t be ridiculous, like there’s anything like time travel,” Priscilla laughed.
“I never said that,”
“Anyway, what are you doing for your birthday tomorrow?”
“I’d have spent it with Abigail but,”
“That’s right, you don’t have friends,”
“Way to stab me with that,”
“Want to watch a movie tomorrow? It’d be R-rated,”
“Can’t hurt,”
“Great. Noon, tomorrow.”

Priscilla arrived at the movie theater before Nikki and requested the horror movie ticket. Her ID card was asked for, as it was mandatory for any movie rated R. 
“Nicki Williams King is you?” The attendant at the counter asked.
“Yes, it’s me,”
“And it’s your birthday today, which means you get the birthday combo,”
“Oh, thank you,”
“Here you go,” The attendant said and handed her, her ID and her ticket stamped with ‘BC’.
“There you are,” Nikki said, immediately approaching the counter and asking for the same ticket which prompted the attendant to ask for her ID.
“Nicki Williams? That’s the same-” The attendant was cut short.
“The movie’s about to start please.” Priscilla, a.k.a. Nikki Williams King said.
“Right, it’s also your birthday which means you get the birthday combo,” He said and stamped her ticket with ‘BC’.
“Thank you.” Nikki said as she collected her ID and ticket.
“Enjoy your movie.” The attendant said as they walked off. 
Priscilla turned back to the attendant and mouthed a ‘thank you’.
