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To those who understand what it's like to have a broken heart. You are not alone, and things do get better.
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Margo threw on her favorite dress. It was red and skin-tight with a low V-neck that showed just enough of the girls to get any man curious to see what was underneath. Her hair had been in rollers since earlier today, hoping for the perfect, long-lasting curl for later. She sprayed her hair with as much hairspray as she dared without making her hair hard. She had to look perfect. Tonight was the night she knew Jared would propose to her. They had talked about it for a few months, and he had been sneaking around, having quiet conversations with someone on the phone, hiding his screen when she came in the room, and clearing his computer browser history. She almost thought it was cheating, but they had been together for six years and he had never done that before, so why start now? He'd asked about her ring size and what jewelry she liked. He wouldn’t have talked to her about that if he planned to leave her, right? He even met up with her best friend, probably to get help on planning something big.

Margo finished getting her makeup on and her most expensive heels. She wasn’t one to have a lot of self-confidence, but even she had to admit, she looked amazing. She texted a picture of herself to her best friend, Sarah, who sent her the heart eyes emoji and a flame. That meant she was busy at work again, like she had been for the past few months, but at least she loved the outfit. They needed to find time to hang out again so she could ask her to be her maid of honor. 

Margo had this vision in her head of her wedding day; a simple, elegant event that celebrated her and Jared. She could picture her best friend Sarah there with her and Jarod's best friend Drew next to him. She always joked about Sarah and Drew getting together one day too, but this was her moment, and she was excited and ready for it to arrive. Margo sent a text to Jared to see where he was.

Margo: Eta?

Jared: 5 minutes. See you soon! 

She grabbed her purse and phone then rushed downstairs to meet him at the lobby door of her apartment building. She got there as soon as he was pulling up to the front curb.

“Hot date tonight?” Jeffery, the doorman, asked as he opened the door for her.

“You bet!” Margo replied. The old man was so kind and always treated everyone like family. She loved that about him. Margo walked up to Jared who kissed her on the cheek and escorted her to his black sports car. 

“Have fun!” Jeffery called out as they got into Jared’s car and drove off. She smiled and waved at him as they drove off. Even though Margo looked exceptionally stunning, Jared hadn’t said anything to her. In her opinion, he was quieter than usual. Maybe he was nervous? This only made her more excited. He must have something extra big planned. 

“I can’t wait for tonight!” Margo said, as they stopped at a stoplight. She thought if she spoke first, maybe he’d relax a bit more. 

“Yeah, it’s going to be a night to remember.” Jared replied, less enthusiastic than her. She thought he was just focused on the road. It was a busy night, but something felt off and she couldn’t quite put her finger on it. 

They pulled up to the restaurant and got out of the car as the valet took the keys and gave them a ticket. They checked their coats at the door and went inside. He gave them his name, and he escorted them to a table where someone was already waiting for them. Sarah. Margo’s heart sank as Sarah stood up and Jared kissed her on the cheek. What was she doing there and why did he kiss her? He’d never done that before. 

“What’s going on here?” Margo asked as they sat down. Was this for real? Jared and Sarah looked uncomfortably at each other for a moment before Jared spoke. 

“Margo, I know this might be a surprise, but I am in love with Sarah, and I was going to tell you sooner, but she told me to wait. We wanted to tell you together. We are planning on getting married next June.” Jared blurted out without even thinking about how this must make her feel. Margo was shocked. The server came over to their table but, sensing there was tension, left for a moment to fuss with menus by the front door. 

“I don’t understand. We've been dating for years! Why not dump me sooner?” Margo asked holding back tears. Not only was she hurt, but she was furious and other customers were now staring at them, watching the drama unfold. If he was going to tell her this crap, he should have done it privately and not at the most expensive restaurant in town. 

“I was going to, but things were going well with us, and I didn’t want to lose that in case things didn’t work out for me and Sarah. But they went better than we expected, so now I am leaving you for her. I hope you understand.” he told her. He wanted her to basically give them her blessing. Well, she wouldn’t. 

“I honestly thought we were getting engaged tonight!” She shouted, louder than she expected. Even though Margo was too focused on the problem, she could feel all eyes on her now. Even the waitstaff was standing still for a moment, watching to see what would happen.

“Why would you think that?” He asked her.

“You asked about my favorite jewelry. We talked about a wedding, and you were being more secretive than normal. I thought that meant you were ring shopping!” Margo snapped at him. She could feel the mascara tears dripping onto her dress, but she didn’t care anymore. Jared had broken her heart and she wanted to leave. 

“No. You were talking about a wedding. I just liked what you shared and told Sarah about it. We have a similar wedding planned. She also told me she liked some of the jewelry styles you wore, and I wanted to see them so I could find her a ring. You both wear the same size jewelry, and I didn’t want to ask her since I had planned it as a surprise. You like a lot of the same things and I just wanted to know what you liked so I could run it past her and see what she liked. We have the wedding all planned out thanks to you.” Jared said. Sarah then flashed her ring at Sarah and Margo noticed it was her dream wedding ring, princess cut with a cushion of smaller diamonds around it and twisted band. 

“Seriously? YOU STOLE MY WEDDING?!” Margo shouted at them both. One of the waiters went to get a manager just in case things went south. 

“I am so sorry, Margo. I like a lot of your ideas and you have great taste. I didn’t think you would mind,” Sarah whispered to her now former best friend. Though you could see it in her eyes that she was happy about what she did to her. Margo couldn't breathe now, and it took her a moment to catch her breath. 

“WHY... WOULD YOU THINK THAT?” She couldn't stop yelling at them now. She hated them both down to her very core. “WHAT ON EARTH WOULD MAKE YOU THINK THAT WAS, OK?”

“Margo, please stop making a fuss. This is what’s happening, and we wanted to have your blessing to marry. Sarah has had no one else in her life since her parents died. You are her best friend and we wanted you to be there as the maid of honor and support us,” Jared said. The nerve these two had astounded her. Margo could feel herself ready to snap but she held back as much as she could. She didn't need to go to prison on top of this. 

“Fuck you guys. FUCK YOU BOTH!” She tipped her chair over, stormed out, and called a car to come pick her up. Margo was crying now, though she was still in shock and couldn’t believe that this was real life right now. She was angry. Guys had always been cruel to her in school, bullying her for her looks and personality, but she thought she had something special with Jared since he never treated her the way those guys did. Now, he was just like them. Nothing could fix her feelings tonight. She was going home and sleeping this nightmare off. She would deal with things in the morning. The car came to pick her up and take her home. Jeffery was still on guard at the door of the complex when she got there. 

“Oh, my dear!” He exclaimed as she walked inside the lobby. “What happened? How can I help?” He asked her. He was always so kind to her, but she didn’t know how to respond. She just stood there and cried till she couldn’t cry anymore, and he offered her a hug which she took. Being there with Jeffery made her wonder if there were any kind guys like that left in the world. Margo took a breath and wiped her face with the cheap lobby tissues before speaking. 
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