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Chapter One
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They looked up at the gates of the prison. It was dark and forbidding.

“This has to be the strangest assignment I’ve had all year,” Melia said again, not for the first time. “Usually I’m driving rock stars around in the limo.”

But the customer had insisted on an SUV, the taxi firm’s only 4 by 4. Something to do with ‘all the equipment’ he said he was going to need. Strangely, there was only one large case brought with him, and he was happy to put that on the back seat beside him.

“If I’d known it was going to be a woman -” her client grumbled, repeating himself.

Apparently, he was expecting a less glamorous chauffeur.

Perhaps he found her pretty face and full figure a distraction. Maybe he didn’t like women with long hair and a ready smile. Probably he was used to a more deferential attitude. Melia knew her assets and presented them with care. She was aware how men could like her.

This day, with a hint that this particular booking might turn up, she had chosen tight-fitting jeans and boots that accentuated her long legs, and a thin, knitted top that did the rest.

Melia turned in her seat and looked at this strange customer. She didn’t know his full name. ‘Mr Grand’ was all she had been told by the dispatcher back at the taxi office. On the drive out of town he’d said hardly a word, preferring to stare off into the distance. A pity, Melia was thinking now. He wasn’t bad looking, in an academic sort of way. The heavy glasses made his face seem square and boring, but the unkempt mop of jet-black hair that swept over his forehead hardly did the job of hiding his bright blue eyes and lively and alert expression. Someone at the car hire office had said he was ‘a Professor’ of something, but that may have been wishful thinking on their part. He certainly didn’t seem the sort to be hidden away in the dark corridors of a University somewhere. He was tall, very tall, rangy and athletic and moved with an easy grace. On a less businesslike day, Melia might have had fun chatting with him on their journey together.

“You want dropping at the gate?” she said cheerily, the way a cab driver would.

He looked hard at her and gave a frosty stare. “You’ll help me with my bags,” he said carefully, in a low, well-modulated voice. “As you promised you would.”

Melia grinned, happy to be provocative. She turned the big car into a space in the parking lot near the main gate and killed the engine. Opening the door, she grabbed the case from the back seat and watched the man clamber out busily with his briefcase.
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