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​Foreword
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If you’ve previously read ‘The Bad Crowd’, one of my No Angels novels, you’ll recognise some of the locations from the Tales of the Black Cats Club stories - but they are a standalone set and you don’t need to have read The Bad Crowd to enjoy this one or the first tale, ‘The Cat That Got The Cream’. This story is set fourteen months before the start of The Bad Crowd and two months before the first Tales of the Black Cats Club story, ‘The Cat That Got The Cream’, being a prequel of sorts to that book in particular.

If you haven’t read The Bad Crowd or ‘The Cat That Got The Cream’ then consider picking them up from your favourite digital eBook retailer - they’re both a good read, even if I do say so myself.

I’d also like to thank fellow erotica author Lucian Cordray and Rodin for their help with editing and proofing the book. Check out Lucian’s work too.

But for now, I hope you enjoy this; the new No Angels Short and the second of the planned three Tales of the Black Cats Club stories.
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​Chapter 1
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Two months before the events of ‘The Cat That Got The Cream’

“First of all,” Debbie said as she opened our work meeting, “I’ll start with the good news.”

She was the new manager of the company department that I worked for and in the six months, since she’d started, she had very quickly gained a reputation as a bit of a ball-buster, especially amongst the more lackadaisical male members of the office. She’d been brought in to get sales moving again and judging by the graphs and charts that she was highlighting on the projection screen in front of us, she’d done just that. 

Debbie stopped talking for a moment and used the wand that she was using to control the slideshow to point at me instead. “Are you listening, Tim? This concerns you.”

I must have lost concentration for a moment. Debbie was the sort of woman to notice that. She was also the sort of woman to make you lose concentration. She was a little younger than me, in her mid-thirties, but looked younger. She was tall and shapely, with curvy hips that flared out and a bust big enough to give her the classic hourglass figure. She dressed quite conservatively, always in a pencil skirt and blouse, sometimes with a jacket or cardigan but I quite liked the power-dressing look on a woman.

“Sorry,” I said, straightening up in my chair and staring at the screen when I realised I was looking her up and down without knowing. “I’m just analysing the figures there.” Shit. I didn’t mean the pun.

“Good,” Debbie said with what might have been a very slight smile. Had she noticed me checking her out or taken the pun as intended when it wasn’t? Either way, she pushed a stray lock of curly red hair back behind her ear and continued the talk.

Sales were up dramatically. That was the good news but there was bad news too. We’d gained a new rival in a company that had set up nearby a couple of weeks ago and from her research, it looked like they were making moves on our customer base. This wasn’t good.

“So, I’m nominating a new team who will concentrate on customer retention. Tim?” I blinked at the mention of my name. “You’ll be leading the team. Okay?”

“Um, yes, sure.” That was quite an honour and I felt myself blushing for no apparent reason at Debbie’s smile.

“Great. We’ll have a meeting about it this afternoon.” Debbie then spoke to the other members of the team, designating roles and dealing out new sales targets before eventually closing the meeting. As I walked back to my desk, I couldn’t believe that she had picked me to be the new team leader and suddenly, pride turned to nervousness when I realised how high Debbie’s standards were and what she might expect of me. My job could be on the line.

I worked somewhat uneasily that afternoon, waiting for her to call me into her office but she didn’t ask for me until five minutes before I was due to finish. The telephone rang and her PA told me that she was ready to see me now.

“Come on through,” Debbie said as I knocked on her office door, which was already open. “And close the door behind you.”

Her office was spectacularly tidy. Not a single pencil or post-it note was out of place. Just like it’s occupant, it was perfectly presented so I felt out-of-place being slightly sweaty from a full day’s work. I straightened my tie and smoothed down the front of my trousers until she told me to take a seat.

“Relax,” she said, clearly aware of my nervousness. She sat opposite me and smiled. “This is just an informal chat, and it’s a good meeting, as opposed to a bad one.”

We all knew what a bad meeting was. Several members of staff had been hauled in and given a dressing down in the past weeks. A couple had been sacked, and another two had left voluntarily.

“I just don’t want to let you down. Are you sure you’ve picked the right man for the job?”

Debbie pushed another stray lock of red hair back behind her ear. That was a little habit of hers I’d noticed. Then her smile disappeared. “Are you questioning my judgement?”

“Not at all,” I said hurriedly. “I’m really pleased, and would love to...”

“I’m teasing you,” she chuckled. “Sorry. I couldn’t help it.” She leaned back in her chair, smiling and staring at me.

I felt slightly uncomfortable under her green-eyed gaze. I felt like I was being studied. I shuffled in my seat and then finally she spoke, giving me the details of the new role in a more business-like manner. When we finished talking about that, she leaned back in her chair again and smiled coolly at me.

“So you’ll take the job?”

“Of course I will.”

“Good,” she bit her bottom lip for a moment, as though deciding how to say something. “Are you still going out with...” She paused, waiting for me to fill in the gap.

“Fran? Yes, we’re still together. It’s nearly ten years now.”

“Yes, Fran. That’s the one. Pretty girl. Blonde?” When I nodded, Debbie leaned forward, her eyes glancing towards the door, making sure it was shut. “I bet she’s a bit of a wild one. She obviously knows how to keep you happy if you’ve been together for ten years. Am I right?”

The weird out-of-the-blue question caught me off guard. What was this? Some sort of strange flirtation?

“A wild one? What makes you say that?” I said, genuinely puzzled. Fran had been a little bit of a ‘wild one’ in her younger days, but that had been before we met, in her teens, over a decade ago.

“The other week. Mark’s leaving party?” Mark had been my supervisor and a popular member of the team so we’d all been sad when he left. His leaving party had been a great night. I had taken Fran but as far as I could recall, she hadn’t got that drunk or particularly wild so I was still nonplussed and just shrugged and let Debbie continue.

“I overheard you talking about me. I was standing behind you and couldn’t help but overhear. I’m sorry.”

Debbie hadn’t even stayed at the party for that long, seeming quite aloof - as new managers often do - so I was now completely confused. “You overheard what? I don’t remember.”

“Fran asked if you found me attractive. I’d noticed her eyeing me up and down when I first got there and then when you were at the bar, she asked. I was standing right behind you.”

I froze, suddenly remembering that exact conversation - and my reply.

“I said you weren’t my type,” I recalled, “but only because I didn’t want to-”

“You didn’t want to offend your beautiful girlfriend,” Debbie laughed. “It’s fine, it really is. You were being considerate. You’re obviously a nice guy.” Then she leaned forward towards me again. “But she’s not here now. So tell me, do you find me attractive?”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Some women know what they want and they know how fo get if...

PAUL

<3 GARLAND

S F THE BLACK CATS CLUB

Y
GOT YOUR
TONGUE?

ANO ANGELS EROTIC SHORT

-’,.‘

Tim is happy when he gets an unexpected promotion but he doesn’t realise
that his n role involves pleasing Debbie, his female boss, in more ways
than just a good performance at work.

Even more surpnsmg are the plans she has in store for Tim’s partner, Fran
- especially when Debbie’s hushand, Brad returns home from abroad...
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