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Prologue



	In England during the early 1750's, an organisation was born, and for a time, and under various names, it flourished. It was elitist and the membership strictly limited, only the high born were accepted... men with a singular character, and a penchant for the rakish lifestyle, libertines who delighted in excess. Often they called themselves The Brotherhood of St Francis of Wycombe, The Order of Knights of West Wycombe or The Order of the Friars of St Francis of Wycombe. 


	Regardless of what name they used, their founder Sir Francis Dashwood held the group together, and beneath old Medmenham Abbey he had an existing cave excavated and enlarged, there the group would meet to indulge their wildest sexual fantasies away from the disapproving eyes of society.


	There were no rules or restrictions inside the caves, save for one. 


	What happened within the limestone caves... remained underground, forever. And so, for many years depravity and debauchery were practised in absolute privacy. Many rumours surrounded their regular meetings, talk of blood sacrifice and black mass, Satanism and torture, mostly unproven gossip, but what the members and guests would all agree... hedonism ruled, ancient gods were revered, Bacchus and Venus amongst others. The caves beneath the abbey were frequently filled with wine, women and song... but the connection with the darkness persisted, talk of irreligious practices would not die... and so, the caves took on a new name, and the Order of the Friars of St Francis of Wycombe faded into history.


	A new name was adopted, and it appeared to fit well.


	And so was born...


	The Hellfire Club.


	








Chapter 1



	Penny couldn't deny that the guy was a prick. 


	Julian Dalby, blue blooded, arrogant, wealthy and handsome. His attitude sucks big time she told herself, but what the hell, it's not like I'd marry the ass-hole.


	She had met him in a bar in the more upmarket area of town, the sort of place where every beer had a long and unpronounceable German name heavily accented with umlauts and came in tall, shaped glasses, you wouldn't find a traditional pint pot with a handle in such an establishment, and to ask for a glass with dimples and a handle would probably find you being escorted to the door.


	Julian had been the centre of attention, his voice booming above those of his entourage, bourbon had flowed like water and cash had rained down like confetti. For Penny, it had been hate at first sight.


	In all of her twenty three years she had never drawn attention to herself, she was shy almost to the point of being reclusive, and she was only in the bar because her friends from work had backed her into a corner. Tired of her excuses they had tricked her. That Friday evening they had arranged for a fictitious book club meeting, it was the only thing that would tempt her out, they had then promptly whisked her away to an evening of fun.
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