



[image: image]






[image: image]




[image: image]


[image: image]


[image: image]




Copyright © L.O.L James 2012


First published 2012


Copyright remains the property of the authors and apart from any fair dealing for the purposes of private study, research, criticism or review, as permitted under the Copyright Act, no part may be reproduced by any process without written permission.


All inquiries should be made to the publishers.


Big Sky Publishing Pty Ltd


PO Box 303, Newport, NSW 2106, Australia





	Phone:

	1300 364 611





	Fax:

	(61 2) 9918 2396





	Email:

	info@bigskypublishing.com.au





	Web:

	www.bigskypublishing.com.au







Cover design and typesetting: Think Productions


National Library of Australia Cataloguing-in-Publication entry (pbk.)


Author: James, L.O.L


Title: Fifty shelves of grey / L.O.L James.


ISBN: 9781922132116 (pbk.)


Series: James, L.O.L. Erotica for classy blokes; 2.


Subjects: Man-woman relationships--Fiction.


Dewey Number: A823.4


National Library of Australia Cataloguing-in-Publication entry (ebook)


Author: James, L.O.L


Title: Fifty shelves of grey [electronic resource] / L.O.L James.


ISBN: 9781922132147 (ebook)


Series: James, L.O.L. Erotica for classy blokes; 2.


Subjects: Man-woman relationships--Fiction.


Dewey Number: A823.4




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




As Dave came down the ladder he caught Christina caressing her sumptuous red lips with the moist tip of her tongue as she eyed off his rather large lunch box.


‘Yes,’ he said, knowing exactly what she wanted, ‘I packed some extra chicken schnitzel sambos for you.’






‘Oh my,’ she gasped, wide-eyed and surprised. ‘You really nailed me good.’


‘Yeah … sorry,’ he replied sheepishly seeing her glove stuck to the plank. ‘I’m new at these pneumatic nail guns.’







‘Tell me honestly …’ she teased, running one bright red fingernail across Dave’s chest. ‘Don’t you think you need just one … more … screw …?’


‘Nah,’ he said, ‘that bookcase is definitely finished. Flat packs always chuck in a few spare bits and pieces.’






‘Holy crap, I’ve never felt one so stiff,’ Christina sounded amazed, even a little bit intimidated.


‘Don’t worry,’ he reassured her. ‘I’ve never met a rusty bolt that could withstand a bit of WD40, some multigrips and a big dose of elbow grease.’







‘You might think I’m naughty,’ Christina said quietly, ‘but I want to see just how big a plug I can fit.’


‘I’m not sure what you mean,’ said Dave looking up from the bathroom sink. ‘The drains are all a standard size.’






‘Yuck!’ Christina squealed as some sticky globs landed on her upturned face and in her hair.


Dave just shrugged and laughed – after all, he had just warned Christina about walking under ladders when they were wallpapering.







‘I’ve realised I like a woman who loves wearing a bit of leather,’ Dave said handing Christina a shopping bag.


She bit her lips and blushed deep red as she opened up the brown paper package. Her smile disappeared as she read out the label, ‘Professional quality tool belt.’






Christina called down from upstairs, ‘Oh Dave … now, please … I’m sick of waiting. I need you … Dave, get up here now and get your hands on my pussy.’


‘Again!?’ Dave cursed, and then muttered under his breath, ‘Jeez. Why does that stupid cat get up on the roof anyway?’
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