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  Shirley replaces a friend on a date and finds a lover who sets her very blood on fire. She is drawn into a world of wonderful fulfillment and brings her best friend with her into a place of love and comfort.




   




  Shirley gets a new boyfriend




  Isabelle had stood me up again. I had invited her to come dancing but instead of Isabelle. Shirley had appeared at the rendezvous all spruced up and ready to go.




  “Isabelle can’t make it tonight Matthew. So I’m here instead.” She explained brightly.




  “Okay. Do you like to dance? I was going to take her to the Lyceum. Chris Barber is playing there tonight.”




  “Super I love dancing to his sound.”




  We walked round to the van and I drove up to Leicester Square.




  I had taken Isabella out dancing several times in the past and had a good time but lately she had started to blow me off. I would not ask her again, that was for sure.




  This was the first time I had taken Shirley out and I spent the time as we drove up to town, which is a bit of a none sense as we drove South and up is generally thought of as North. Finding out all those little details you need to have a relationship with a new friend.




  The Lyceum was packed but there was room enough for two more little mice. I knew the doormen quite well and they let us in without any trouble.




  Shirley was a fantastic dancer, following all the moves I made. She was light enough for me to pick her up and throw her about and we soon cleared a space on the floor to strut our stuff.




  I had a really nice time, much better than the last time I had brought Isabelle here to dance.
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