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Finally the day came for Benson’s company party and Vivian felt a wave of depression 
come over her. Standing in front of her closet, she dreaded the thought of going. With 
everyone observing the daily interactions of Alex and Tina, Vivian knew she no longer had to 
fear Jessica’s warning. But that meant that now, she was forced to witness them acting out 
their flirtations in a social setting with alcohol involved, and that had a tendency to amplify 
things. Vivian really did not want to go, but she knew that if she wanted to be next in line to 
make partner, these were the crucial events she was required to attend to rub elbows with 
everyone. Deep down inside though, she knew she’d want to curl up into a ball if she saw Alex’s 
arm wrapped tightly around Tina’s tiny waist. 

“Who’s the guy?” Mark asked, surprising Vivian in the doorway of her bedroom. 

“What are you talking about,” she replied pretending to give his question half of her 
attention. 

“You’re staring at your closet like whatever outfit you choose is going to seal your fate in 
some way. Obviously you’re stressing about a guy,” Mark made his way into the room and 
bounced onto her bed. Vivian didn’t feel like revealing her fling with Alex to Mark, but she did 
feel burdened by her thoughts over the past week. Sighing, she finally decided to open up. 

“Everything was great and then suddenly he’s flirting with some other girl. I’m not really 
in the mood to watch them fawn over each other tonight while I’m drowning my sorrows with 
martinis.” 

“Wait. He’s going to be at the company party Benson’s throwing? So you’ve been dating 
someone from the firm!” Mark asked in shock. Vivian mentally kicked herself realizing she had 
slipped up. Noticing Vivian’s face go tight with tension, Mark quickly interjected, “I’m not 
judging at all. I simply never thought you, Miss Prissy Princess, would actually dip your pen in 
the company ink. I thought you were all too high and mighty for that. Sounds like this guy’s 
really gotten under your skin. Who is it? Jordan that uptight suit we just hired for trademarks?” 
He asked excitedly. 

“No.” Although thinking about it, Vivian had to admit that Jordan was a pretty attractive 
guy, “and I’m not telling you who it is. You keep asking and I’ll toss you out of here to go sleep 
on the beach.” Mark quickly put his hands up to surrender. After a minute of silence, he picked 
up the line of conversation again. 

“So, what are you going to do about it?” 

“I don’t know,” Vivian replied shortly. 



“I know what you should do if you’re looking to get some results. Flirt with Jordan,” he 
stated matter-of-factly, as though an expert on the situation. 

“What? That’s juvenile. This is a company party not a junior high dance in the school 
basement.” 

“Trust me,” he replied with a smirk. “If the guy had any serious heat for you in the past, 
even if he’s currently macking on a new girl. When he sees another guy interested in you, he’s 
bound to have a reaction. Then you’ll know if he was ever really into you. It’s basic playground 
mentality. Guys like playing with a toy and moving onto another toy. But, if there was an old toy 
they really liked playing with and someone else has their hands on it, they go back to their 
primal instincts of territorialism.” Mark nodded his head knowingly. Vivian stared at him 
speechless. 

“You’re still an idiot.” 

Mark shrugged his shoulders and got up to walk out of the room. He called over his 
shoulder, “I’d suggest the red flowy dress with the low cut v-neck, it’ll make your boobs look 
awesome. Plus, no blonde stands a chance against a leggy brunette in a bright red dress.” 

“How did you know the other girl was a blonde?” she called back. 

“Educated guess.” 

 


