
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Vying for Vivian

A Climax Creek Short

––––––––

Kianna Alexander



  	
	    
	      Also by Kianna Alexander

	    

      
	    
          
	      Climax Creek

          
        
          
	          Seducing Sheri

          
        
          
	          Vying For Vivian

          
        
          
	          Adoring Ava

          
        
          
	          Persuading Patrice

          
        
          
	          Climax Creek: The Complete Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Decades: A Journey of African American Romance

          
        
          
	          Love's Sweet Melody

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Ideal Arrangements

          
        
          
	          IDEAL ARRANGEMENTS Volume One

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Phoenix Files

          
        
          
	          Darkness Rising

          
        
          
	          Embrace the Night

          
        
          
	          Midnight's Serenade

          
        
          
	          Love's Holiday

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Roses of Ridgeway

          
        
          
	          Kissing the Captain

          
        
          
	          The Preacher's Paramour

          
        
          
	          Loving the Lawman

          
        
          
	          Roses of Ridgeway, Volume One

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sweet Way to His Heart

          
        
          
	          A Radiant Soul

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Passionate Protectors

          
        
          
	          Enticed

          
        
          
	          Enchanted

          
        
          
	          Enraptured

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Roses of Ridgeway

          
        
          
	          Kissing the Captain

          
        
          
	          The Preacher's Paramour

          
        
          
	          Loving the Lawman

          
        
          
	          Electing to Love

          
        
          
	          Roses of Ridgeway Volume 1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          The Object of His Obsession

          
        
          
	          The Sweet Way Duet

          
        
          
	          Passionate Protectors

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Kianna Alexander’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


For the members of the Sistahs Book Club in Fayetteville, NC, whose enthusiastic support of my work has inspired me beyond measure.

Acknowledgments

I'm so excited to be taking another trip to Climax Creek, and you, the reader, are my favorite traveling companion. I'd like to thank my awesome beta readers, who are all members of my Reading Roses street team: Mary Goodman, Monica Lapeyrolerie, and Erica George. The feedback is always valuable. I'd also like to thank the local NANO group in the Fayetteville, NC area, whose enthusiasm for writing proved to be contagious. There are at least two more trips to Climax Creek in the works, so stay tuned for more!

As a token of my appreciation for your time, I'd like to offer you a FREE book. Just follow the link below and claim your copy when you sign up for my mailing list.

Click here for your FREE book

––––––––

[image: ]


All the Best, 

Kianna

Vying for Vivian

"VIVIAN, ARE YOU LISTENING to me? Vivian?"

Glancing up from her cell phone screen, Vivian Dunn nodded in her mother's direction. "Yes, Mama, I heard you. You want me to get a date for Nick and Sheri's wedding." Her mother had nagged her for the past fifteen minutes about how she couldn't go to the wedding alone, because it 'wouldn't look right.' She didn't really care about how things 'looked', but to her mother, image was everything.

Doreen Dunn, her fists braced on her hips, narrowed her eyes. "I said plenty more than that, young lady. You're almost finished with your graduate studies, and it's high time you started making plans for your future."

Rolling her eyes, she went back to scrolling her social media feed. "You mean, I better be working on getting a husband, right?"

Doreen frowned. "Watch your tone." She took a sip of Cabernet from the wine goblet in her hand, her face relaxing into a half smile. "Why don't you just go with Bruce? He'd make the perfect escort."

Stifling the groan rising in her throat, she shook her head. "I'm not interested in him, Mama."

She shrugged. "I didn't say you were. That doesn't mean you can't let him take you to the wedding. You two just look so good together."

She looked at her mother and could see Doreen was already imagining a future in which she could call Dr. Bruce Livingston her son-in-law. That made Vivian want to cringe. Bruce was handsome, wealthy, intelligent- all the things she'd been taught to seek in a good man- but there was nothing about him that moved her. "Mama, don't worry about it. I won't come to the wedding alone. If I can't find a date, I'll just go with Wesley." Wesley Oaks was her best friend. They'd met at A&T in undergrad, where they'd been roommates in the co-ed dormitory. He'd graduated with his Master's in social work last year, but they were still as close as ever.

Her mother's face wrinkled into a disapproving frown. "Wesley. Is he still counseling those delinquents over in Greensboro?"

She really didn't care for the way her mother spoke of Wesley's work with underprivileged youths in the city. "They're not delinquents, Mama. But yes, he still works with the kids."

"Humph." Doreen folded her arms over her chest. "I don't see why you'd want someone in that line of work when you could have someone like Bruce. Can't you just see it? Dr. and Mrs. Livingston..."

She extracted herself from the deep, cozy cushions of the sofa and got to her feet. "Mama, I told you. I'm not interested in Bruce. I'm going back home before this headache gets any worse." Clutching her temple with one hand, she used the other to grab her purse and keys.

As she dashed out the front door, she heard Doreen calling after her. "At least give him a call!"

She didn't turn back, instead closing the door behind her. Inside the confines of her small sedan, she squeezed her eyes shut against the migraine she felt rising. Her mother was famous for meddling, and even though the very idea of a life spent with Bruce made her want to vomit, she could tell her mother intended to keep nagging her about it. Groaning out loud, she backed out of the driveway and drove away.

As she left the ritzier section of the Creekside development and pulled out onto Climax Road, she took in the familiar scenery in an attempt to calm her nerves. She thought about stopping by Cool Beans for a chamomile tea, then decided against it. She loved Paulina, the owner, but on a day like today, her cheerful chatter might make her headache even worse.

Instead, she made a right turn, then another right, pulling into the drive-thru of Phipps Pharmacy. It was thirty minutes to closing time, but she knew Quinn would hook her up with something for her pounding head, without talking her ear off.

The single level building, painted a soft shade of blue, stood just beyond the intersection of Climax Road and New Valley Drive. There were only two cars in the lot, and one of those was Quinn's red coupe. The other one probably belonged to whoever was working a shift with the pharmacist. Most days of the week at this time of the evening, Climax Road lapsed into quiet. The businesses and shops along the main thoroughfare of Climax Creek were closing for the night, and most folks were gone home to their families for the evening. The only places open past eight were the gas stations, further down the road near NC 62.

As she pulled up to the window, Kerry, the young pharmacy assistant, offered her a smile. She pressed the switch to open the window and leaned out. "Hey, Miss Dunn. Nothing's been called in for you- what can I get for you?"

She smiled, looking past Kerry to see Quinn, organizing prescription bottles on one of the shelves inside. "Hey, honey. Can you get Quinn for me?"

Kerry nodded, and moved away from the window. In a few moments, Quinn appeared in her place.

Pushing up the sleeves of her white lab coat, Dr. Quinn Phipps leaned out of the window, propping elbows on the counter and leaning her head in her hands. "Hey, Vivian, what's up, girl?" Her long, wavy dark hair, streaked with blond, brushed the window's counter top.
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