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It was a busy office and the Secretary seemed marginally more knowledgeable than the Receptionist, but even she was less than helpful.

She said: “I can’t let you in.”

"I definitely have an appointment," Melia told her, hoping she sounded convincing. "I was sent for. I'm the Mobile Massage service. Lonxa Doherty."

"Mr Dernier is a very busy man," the Secretary said doubtfully, twisting her impossibly brown curls around one little finger. She consulted the big desk diary in front of her. "There's nothing in here," she said firmly.

"Exactly," Melia told her, lowering her voice. "Don't you think that's odd? Mr Dernier is a busy man, as you say. So why has he left this one hour free?"

"Your point?"

"He wants to consult me, but he doesn't want the whole world to know."

The Secretary nodded, as if admitting the possibility. She knew her boss, so maybe she was beginning to understand at last. Suddenly she made up her mind. She came out from behind the big reception desk and led Melia towards the inner doors. Then she stopped, one last time.

"I'm still not 100% sure," she muttered.

"Sure," Melia said, trying to sound reassuring, knowing that she was going to be challenged. "I get this all the time." She put down her sports bag and pulled the zip open. She took out a thin ring binder and opened it, turning over the pages discreetly.

"My qualifications," she said. "I've been studying massage for over five years. I'm perfectly respectable, if that's what you're worried about."

The Secretary didn't smile. She was doing a thorough job: she read all the certificates carefully. Melia held her breath. This was it. They’d only had a few hours to put together this portfolio, and even though she knew the Documents Squad usually did a good job, she couldn’t be sure that there would be something that might allow somebody to suspect they were forgeries.

She watched the Secretary’s face, but the woman seemed gratifyingly reassured. "You'll have to forgive me," she said quietly. "Mr Dernier has been caused a lot of trouble in the past. Dubious women have tried to trap him into situations and then blackmail him afterwards."

So that was it: the Secretary was worried about morals. No problem. Melia had principles, and she had a badge to prove it. Unfortunately, that was the last thing she would be able to show on this assignment. She was definitely working ‘undercover’.
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