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'And you do
realize it's never going to work, right?' said Viv over the
partition separating her desk from her best friend and – as they
were speaking – protégée, Helen.






'Yeah? What
makes you so sure?'






'Because he's
your boss? Because he's married? Because he was drunk? Because it
was at the Christmas Party and everyone knows – what happens at the
Christmas party stays at the Christmas party!’'






'You're
kicking my broken heart.'






'How can it be
broken? It only happened fourteen days ago and you've not seen him
since.'






'Not yet.'






'It's half
past ten, he's not rushing into work to see you.'






'I'm only
saying writing off a love affair suddenly shows lack of faith in
love.'






'It lacks
faith because there’s no love there. Helen, think it through.
You've been here five years. We've seen a lot. How many drunken
snogs have carried into the new year? How many have lasted longer
than…well, the damn party?’






'OK, you have
the stats to back you Viv, I'll grant you that, but this is a
ground-breaker,' Helen said triumphantly.






'Oh please.
Don't you think if anything serious was going to happen between the
two of you it would've happened years ago?'






‘Maybe he's
been fighting his own feelings all this time.'






'What? And you
in a little black dress, four inch heels and a head band with red
sparkly reindeer antlers finally broke him? Slurring over your
champagne and dancing like Beyonce in the 'Crazy Right Now' video
made you an irresistible seductress?'






Viv was no
longer able to suppress her smile.






'Oh my God,
was I really dancing like Beyonce?' squirmed Helen.






'You
were.'






'Doing the
proper butt shake?'






'Shaking it,
gyrating it, twerking obscure positions. It was like you were Miley
Cyrus, Beyonce and Madonna rolled into one.'






‘Sounds good
to me,' thought Helen feebly, though she just said ‘Oh,’ then
adding: ‘It might damn well have worked.’






'Individually?
Perhaps. Combined it was literally murder on the dance floor.'






Helen slumped
into her office chair. Viv watched as she slammed her finger tips
on the keyboard and clicked the mouse so hard the left hand button
went flying off.






'Bugger!'






'Calm down.
Why are you working yourself into a state?' Viv asked.






'Because I
like him.'






'Great, and he
likes you. If he didn't, he wouldn't have kissed you under the
mistletoe quite like that.’






'Oh, he was
probably doing it out of pity. The entire office must have been
laughing at me.'






'We weren't
laughing at you, we were laughing with you.'






'Viv that
really doesn't much lot for my confidence,' retorted Helen. ‘You’re
making me feel just great.’






'I'm trying to
be kind. OK maybe a little bit cruel too, but fair, Helen. Cruel
but fair. You're my friend. We have to be realistic. I don't want
you disappointed.'






'Why are you
certain I'll actually be disappointed?'






'I don’t think
you really want to the answer to that, friend,' Viv said in her
serious voice.
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