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For Allie, the mistress of my universe,
who has a laugh like Sid James and loves a good
‘Ooh err, missus’ even more than I do.
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Testimonials


“A nakedly cynical commercial rip off. The perfect stocking filler this Xmas.”


– Nigel Marsh, Bestselling Author of Fat, Forty and Fired and the new Fit, Fifty and Fired Up


 


“This book is the perfect size for losing down the side of the couch.”


– Cal Wilson, stand-up comedian, radio and television presenter





 


 


“If you look hard enough you can find the map of my life in these words.”


– Julia Morris, writer, comedian, actress and television presenter


 


“Just like Fifty Shades, but well written.”


– A. Critic




Christina was on her knees with both hands around the base, grunting loudly as she pulled with all her might.


Dave lightly touched her cheek with his long fingers. ‘Let me help,’ he offered. ‘There’s nothing worse than a pot-bound gardenia.’






Christina bit her lip and blushed deeply, her voice quivering as she softly asked, ‘Does my bush bother you?’


‘Don’t be silly,’ he reassured her running by his fingertips through it, sending a shiver down her body, ‘I love viburnum.’







Christina’s eyes widened in shock. She licked her lips and gushed, ‘Oh my, what a huge bone. It’s in so deep …’


‘Yeah,’ said Dave with a cheeky grin. ‘Bloody spaniel buries them everywhere.’






He cradled Christina’s head in his hands and whispered soothingly, ‘You just lie back and relax and let me do some trimming.’


It was only fair after she’d done all the weeding, watering and mowing.







As Christina struggled through the door with her four large suitcases Dave said, ‘I’ve been hard at it by myself while you’ve been away. Look, I’ve got calluses on my hands …’


She squealed with delight, realising Dave had finally got around to paving the garden path.






Christina held Dave by the shoulders. The desire and determined look in her eyes told him that she’d come to a decision. ‘Tonight Dave I want it all. Give me your seed.’


‘Geez, no worries. Relax,’ he replied. ‘I’ve already finished top dressing my lawn.’







She flushed bright red, coyly bit her lip then looked down and said, ‘Summer is almost here, it’s time to remove all that bushy stuff.’


‘Absolutely, has to be done. As soon as it starts warming up everyone should rake last season’s thatch off their lawn.’






‘Wow, that’s a nice, thick hose. It feels really solid in my hands,’ Christina blurted out, giggling like a schoolgirl.


‘They do cost a bit more,’ he replied. ‘But they’re guaranteed not to kink and block the flow.’
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