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  To Charlotte for the foundations, Dawn for the foliage and Sheldon for the amusing water feature.
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Fifty Sheds of Grey: Three in a Shed
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  I stand alone in my garden. How has it come to this? No women, no dignity and, worst of all, no shed!




  Things were so different just a year ago, before I made a suggestion that would change my life for ever. A suggestion that would bring untold pleasure and untold pain . . .
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      ‘So . . .’ I asked again, nervously, ‘What do you think?’




      I stared at Lady Christina and my estranged wife, Brenda. Lady Christina stared at me and Brenda. Brenda stared out of the window.




      ‘It was just a thought,’ I said, innocently. ‘To keep everyone . . . happy? Kind of a ménage a trois? Or in this case, a cabane a trois.’ I swept my arm

      around the shed to emphasize my point, as dramatically as I could with my arms still bound to the chair.




      Finally someone replied.




      ‘That’s outrageous!’ said Lady Christina. ‘It’s disgusting and immoral!’ She paused. ‘I like it.’




      Brenda slowly turned her face from the window. It wore a startled, confused expression.




      ‘You’re honestly suggesting the three of us . . . do it? Together? In here? How could we possibly do that?’




      I scraped the sole of my shoe against the shed floor, like a naughty schoolboy. I’d had plenty of practice at that with Brenda.




      ‘There’s barely room for the two of us with all this junk in here!’ she exclaimed.




      I smiled with relief.




      ‘Now you just call us when this shed is cleared out and not a moment sooner, do you hear?’ she said, grabbing Lady Christina’s arm and leading her to the door,

      ‘And a touch of paint wouldn’t go amiss. And some nice cushions. And a pair of curtains – we don’t want the whole world knowing our business, now, do we? A nice floral

      pattern.’




      The door shut. I stared around my shed and sighed. What had I got myself into? And how was I going to get out of the chair . . . ?


    


  

OEBPS/html/docimages/cover.jpg
Fifty
Sheds

of Grey
Three in a Shed

. "\
o Q—?:&

l“ B -
1% »
3 O
N 9’
<
L) -‘ ?, 00\
- * 4
’\\
&
X
RN

The climax to the (
bestselling erotic trowelogy 3

Wi,






OEBPS/html/docimages/tp.jpg
Fifty Sheds

Of Grey
Three in a Shed

C.T. Grey

BEIXTREE





OEBPS/html/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OEBPS/html/docimages/2.jpg





OEBPS/html/docimages/1.jpg
¥ - ot ¥, \

e

P f
L AZEY

i N

o






