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Double Shot

By Christine d’Abo

 

Coffee shop owner Sadie Long has been lusting after her good friend Paul Williams for years. So she’s more than a little intrigued when he invites her to a business meeting at Mavericks, the sex club where he works. While catering an event at the club is not quite the proposition she was hoping for, her business could use the boost. And she can’t resist the chance to work closely with Paul in such a sexually charged atmosphere. Enter the club’s hot owner, Josh, and suddenly Sadie’s fantasizing about being part of a threesome.

 

Paul has always wanted Sadie, but never thought she’d see him as anything more than a friend. On the night of the party, he and Josh tempt Sadie to reveal her deepest desire—a desire both men are eager to help fulfill.

 

Giving in to her sensual side, Sadie enjoys a night of mind-blowing sex. But in the light of day, will she lose Paul as a friend, or gain him as a lover?

 

Book 1 of the Long Shots series.

 

29,000 words

 



Dear Reader,

 

What do you get when you cross summer with lots of beach time, and long hours of traveling? An executive editor who’s too busy to write the Dear Reader letter, but has time for reading. I find both the beach and the plane are excellent places to read, and thanks to plenty of time spent on both this summer (I went to Australia! And New Zealand!) I’m able to tell you with confidence: our fall lineup of books is outstanding.

 

We kick off the fall season with seven romantic suspense titles, during our Romantic Suspense celebration in the first week of September. We’re pleased to offer novella
Fatal Destiny
by Marie Force as a free download to get you started with the romantic suspense offerings. Also in September, fans of Eleri Stone’s sexy, hot paranormal romance debut novel,
Mercy,
can look forward to her follow-up story,
Redemption,
set in the same world of the Lost City Shifters.

 

Looking to dive into a new erotic romance? We have a sizzling trilogy for you. In October, look for Christine D’Abo’s Long Shot trilogy featuring three siblings who share ownership of a coffee shop, and each of whom discover steamy passion within the walls of a local sex club. Christine’s trilogy kicks off with
Double Shot.

 

In addition to a variety of frontlist titles in historical, paranormal, contemporary, steampunk and erotic romance, we’re also pleased to present two authors releasing backlist titles with us. In October, we’ll re-release four science fiction romance titles from the backlist of C.J. Barry, and in November four Western romance titles from the backlist of Susan Edwards.

 

Also in November, we’re thrilled to offer our first two chick lit titles from three debut authors,
Liar’s Guide to True Love
by Wendy Chen and
Unscripted
by Natalie Aaron and Marla Schwartz. I hope you’ll check out these fun, sometimes laugh-out-loud novels.

 

Whether you’re on the beach, on a plane, or sitting in your favorite recliner at home, Carina Press can offer you a diverting read to take you away on your next great adventure this fall!

 

We love to hear from readers, and you can email us your thoughts, comments and questions to [email protected]. You can also interact with Carina Press staff and authors on our blog, Twitter stream and Facebook fan page.

 

Happy reading!

~Angela James

 

Executive Editor, Carina Press

 

www.carinapress.com

www.twitter.com/carinapress

www.facebook.com/carinapress
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Chapter One
 

Never in her life had Sadie been to a sex club. She did have certain preconceptions about what the interior of one should look like—metal trim, neon lights, lots of leather and nakedness—but not once had she considered the inclusion of the large wooden cross currently facing her from the stage. Anyone entering Mavericks for the first time would be struck by the sight. Leather cuffs dangled from the tips of shining silver chains secured to the dark polished wood. The beams were crossed with supporting leather straps. The thing taunted her naïveté, practically begging her to come forward and throw herself at its mercy.

She cleared her throat.

Warmth from the afternoon sun still heated her skin, a contrast to the cool air of the bar. She’d agreed to come at this hour because the club would be empty of the normal crowd, saving her from any possible embarrassment. While she’d known Paul wouldn’t tease her for being a bit wide-eyed during her first visit to Mavericks, she’d rather not face an entire room filled with club members. Thankfully, the main bar was otherwise empty of any other unusual equipment.

If her siblings could see her avoiding the behemoth in the room, they’d tease the holy hell out of her. She was
not
a prude, thank you very much. Her footsteps clicked as she kept walking in a wide circle around the center stage and the cross. Sadie wasn’t completely innocent. In theory, she knew what a St. Andrew’s Cross was even if she lacked the practical experience. Her sister, Paige, had told her about a few times when she’d been stretched out on one, how she could have come out of her skin from the sexual turn-on she’d experienced—and hadn’t
that
been a screwed-up conversation.

But being faced with the reality was much different than any fleeting fantasies Sadie had.

“Paul?”

No response. Sadie checked her watch, wishing once again that she’d called ahead to make sure he wouldn’t be late. She’d come right over from the coffee shop, which was only a five-minute power walk through Toronto’s Queer West district. She should head back and wait for Paul. It would be better than skulking about an adult-only club by herself.

She hated being alone.

“Paul?” Yeah, this was so not going to plan.

Unable to stop herself any longer, Sadie’s gaze slid over to the cross. She pictured herself tied up, stretched wide and exposed, surrounded in the crowded club, making her the center of attention. Paul would be there, dressed in leather pants, bare-chested and wielding a flogger, marking her pale skin. The reality was, she couldn’t imagine being brave enough to do something like that. She wasn’t like Paige. Or Ian for that matter. Her siblings had gotten all the showmanship genes in the family. Sadie was content to hang out on the sidelines.

And if she were completely honest with herself, being on the receiving end of a public flogging wasn’t what actually fired her sexual imagination—but being with Paul did.

The
tap, tap, tap
of footfalls on the catwalk above grabbed her attention. She caught sight of Paul as he turned the corner and came down the metal staircase. When his gaze met hers, it was as if a switch flipping somewhere deep inside her chest. Squeezing the edge of her clipboard, she mentally beat down the butterflies.

“Sadie! I’m sorry. The minute I walked through the door, I had to take an emergency call. I’m gone for twenty minutes and you’d think the world was falling apart at my office. You weren’t waiting long?”

It was a hedonistic pleasure to watch him move. Ten years and she still hadn’t grown tired of the pastime. She loved the sure way his long legs chewed up the distance as he approached her, the sparkle in his brown eyes as he offered his hand to shake. Even the way his brown hair curled around his ears kept her mesmerized.

“I’ve only been here a few minutes. I’ve been admiring your décor.” She nodded in the direction of the cross and prayed she wasn’t blushing. “You’ve been holding out on me.”

“You like that?” He winked at her. “I’m not into the whole Dom/sub thing, but it’s a popular feature of the club. Josh’s pride and joy.”

“It certainly makes an impression.” She pulled her clipboard closer to her chest and turned her back to the cross. “You said on the phone you had a proposition for me? I take it it’s not a movie night.”

Even though Sadie had known him for a decade, it was hard to look at Paul and
not
blush. She’d had a crush on him since the moment her best friend had introduced them, though she hadn’t shared that particular bit of information with anyone.

“No movie this time. You were the first person who came to mind for this particular project. And you’re not allowed to say no. Want to talk here or go up to the office?”

The presence of the cross had set Sadie’s nerves on fire. God, she’d never be able to concentrate. “The office, if you don’t mind,” she said, and chuckled when Paul winked once more.

“No problem. That thing can certainly be a bit intimidating. This way.”

If there was one thing Sadie hated, it was being a cliché. She did her best to fight against stereotypes, and yet here she was slipping into the mire of banality. Lusting after her friend while pretending she wasn’t interested was the stuff of high-school gossip sessions. Still, a saint couldn’t fail to notice Paul’s ass as he traveled up the stairs. Those pants left little to the imagination and, when it came to Paul, her imagination had always been active.

“How are you three making out with the store? Hey, did you get that DVD I gave Ian for you?” Paul held the door open, presenting her with a perfectly normal room, considering its location. The black-and-tan décor was a bit disconcerting after the display below.

Sadie did her best not to rub her body against his as she slipped past him into the room. “Paige is working on a marketing campaign. Ian is still obsessing over coffee beans and working more hours than any human should. Nothing unusual in either case. Yes, I did get the movie and no, I haven’t watched it yet.”

“You need to.”

“I will.” She rolled her eyes as she sat down. Paul never could pass up an opportunity to introduce her to some low-budget indie film.

“And you? How’ve you been?” Rather than take the chair behind the desk, Paul leaned against the edge of it, in front of her. His knee brushed hers, sending an electric shiver through her body. “It’s like I hardly see you anymore.”

She crossed her legs and managed not to groan when she rubbed against his calf. “Oh, I’m up at the crack of dawn baking for the store. Then back in to take care of the catering orders. We all have to do what we can if we want to make it. But it beats the law firm.”

Paul nodded in such a way that Sadie knew he got it. He’d always seemed to know where she was coming from. While they seemed to drift in and out of each other’s lives, those snatches of time when they were alone always stuck with her. Paul had a way of making her feel special with the simplest of gestures. It was one of the things she loved about him.

He slapped his hands together and grinned. “How about if I had a way to help? I want Pulled Long Espresso Bar and Catering to take on a rather large catering job for me.” He was talking in that overly excited, car-salesman voice he liked to tease her with when she was sad or upset. It always made her giggle.

Fighting the urge to give in to her nerves, she sat up straight. “How large and who is the client?”

“Food to feed eighty. We’ll provide the wait staff and I’ll provide
you
with a generous tip. The client is Mavericks.”

Sadie had the word
yes
sitting on the tip of her tongue. She knew Paige and Ian wouldn’t give a rat’s ass that the proposed event was for an adult sex club. Shit, even
she
didn’t care. The venue wasn’t what made her want to whimper.
Eighty
people? She’d never catered an event that big before.

“How much time and what are you thinking for food?”

Paul stood up and held out his hand. “Let me show you.”

This time there was no denying the blush as she slipped her fingers into his palm and let him pull her from the chair. If he noticed, Paul was gentleman enough not to call attention to it.

“Josh is planning a member appreciation night for the club. He’s been in business for ten years now and wants to give something back. Big and glitzy. I’m on the board of directors and offered to help organize things. Volunteered on the food side mostly because I thought of you. I won’t trust this sort of thing to a random caterer.”

He spread out various lists with ideas for the party on the desk. Most of it seemed pretty straightforward, and the knot of tension in her stomach began to melt. That was until item nine on one particular piece of paper caught her attention.

“An erotic cake?” She squinted down at the paper, trying to pull an image to mind. “Like one of those penis things I made for Diane’s bachelorette party?”

Paul laughed, reaching across her to pull out a picture. “I was thinking more along the lines of something like this.”

Sadie gasped. The cake was a work of art. The headless torso could have been a mannequin. The blue and gold of the corset would have passed for cloth if not for the huge chunk of cake cut out of its side.

Without thinking, Sadie snatched the picture from Paul and held it up close. “This is amazing. Where did you find this?”

“A friend sent it to me. With you being into cake art, I figured you could do something similar for our event. It would be perfect given the members’ tastes…though a penis would do in a pinch.”

“I guess, considering what goes on here, a penis cake would be considered elementary.” God, she couldn’t believe she was having this conversation.

“And what do you think
goes on here,
exactly?”

Something in Paul’s voice had changed, causing Sadie to shift her gaze from the picture. “Pardon?”

“Your sister has been here a few times, back when she was still out doing the whole club scene. But in all the years we’ve known each other, not once have you asked me about the club.” Paul reached out and tucked a strand of her hair behind her ear. Heat radiated out from her pussy, making it hard not to squirm. “I’m curious. What is it you think happens here?”

Her best friend had never told her what she and Paul did at Mavericks while they’d dated. And while her sister would be more than willing to discuss the details, the less she knew about Paige’s sex life, the better. “Weren’t we talking about catering?”

“We are, but it’s important you have a clear understanding of what the club is about. If I hire Pulled Long for this event, I expect you to be here to make sure everything goes off without a hitch.” Paul swayed closer and his gaze dropped to her lips. For half a second, she thought he would kiss her.

Sadie snapped her mouth closed, ignoring her disappointment when he didn’t. “It won’t be a problem. I know the people who come here are consenting adults and you have security to make sure everything is safe.”

“Yes, everything that happens between these walls is one-hundred-percent consensual, safe and mostly sane, though it can get a bit wild. Josh does have a strict screening process.”

Paul shifted closer. Sadie could smell his aftershave. The air seemed thinner and she suddenly had to think about her next breath. And the one after that.

“You still haven’t answered my question. What do you think people do here?”

Licking her lips, she suddenly found the top button holding his shirt together the most fascinating object on the planet. “I assume people come here to have sex.”

He nodded. “That’s a part of it.”

When she realized he was waiting for her to continue, Sadie huffed and tried to crush her growing embarrassment. “Rachel never told me what the two of you did together. From what she hinted at, people come here to live out certain fantasies.”

Paul’s grin was damn near predatory. Sadie didn’t mind it being directed at her. “Lots of couples want to expand their horizons. Sometimes that involves acting out a part, or adding another partner to the mix. Normally, they want to do something they could never do out in the real world.”

Reaching up again, Paul adjusted the collar of her shirt, toying with it before finally letting it go. Sadie forgot how to breathe altogether. Had he always been this tactile? Yes, but she’d never assumed it was anything more than friendly contact.

“Josh takes people’s fantasy fulfillment almost as seriously as their privacy. That’s why I can’t get just anyone to cater our event. It has to be someone I trust.”

“Thanks,” she managed, waiting for her heart to start beating again.

“What about you?” He leaned a bit closer, still not touching.

“What about me?” Now her heart was hammering wildly, out of control. What the hell was going on with her?

“Do you have any fantasies you want to live out?”

Fantasies?
Several came to mind, including one where Paul fucked her bareback on top of the desk. Sadie pressed between Paul and another man—one holding her while the other licked her pussy. “No.”

He chuckled. “I find that hard to believe. I bet you have quite the active imagination when it comes to sex. If you’d let me in on the secret, I’d be able to help.”

“And how many times has that gotten you into trouble, Paul?”

Sadie jumped away from Paul, snapping her head to the giant of a man standing in the doorway. He was dressed in leather pants and a black T-shirt. The sharp angles of his face would have appeared too harsh if it weren’t for the smirk on his lips and the mischief in his eyes. He was stunning.

“Jesus, Josh. What are you doing here? I thought you weren’t coming in until later?”

“I got bored. Plus, you’re entertaining a beautiful woman in
my
office. Did you honestly expect me to stay away?” Josh took her hand and kissed the back of it, never breaking eye contact with Sadie. “This is your caterer? I have to say, you have excellent taste, Paul.”

“Sadie, this is Josh Scott, owner of Mavericks. Josh, Sadie is one of the owners of Pulled Long.”
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