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Praise for Belle de Jour

FURTHER ADVENTURES of a LONDON CALL GIRL

‘The long awaited follow up to The Intimate Adventures of a London Call Girl charts the notorious Belle in the world of high-class vice. She’s trying hard to land a respectable job, but can’t resist seeing clients in her lunch hour. She’s still at it, still doesn’t care what people think and it’s still utterly addictive’ Company

‘Full of agony aunt letters and advice from her days as a call girl, Belle de Jour’s diary is bold and funny. It’s a book full of insightful observations written by a woman working hard to find her place in the world’ Waterstones Books Quarterly

‘Full of frank humour and even more frank action’

Daily Mirror

‘Her writing [is] full of refreshing comedy and eye-watering advice . . . Belle’s candid humour is compulsive’ Independent

‘Whether she’s describing peculiar fetishes or handing out agony aunt style advice, it’s Belle’s witty, stylish writing, rather than her salacious subject matter, that really stands out. Although more Bridget Jones in a brothel than Catherine Deneuve in Chanel, this tongue-in-cheek delight will nonetheless leave a smile on your face’ Heat

INTIMATE ADVENTURES of a LONDON CALL GIRL

‘She lists like Hornby. She talks dirty like Amis. She has the misanthropy of Larkin and examines the finer points of sexual technique as if she is adjusting the torque on a beloved but temperamental old E-type . . . This clever and candid new voice . . . Whoever the author is, she should give up the day job’ Independent

‘A voyeuristic glimpse into the glamour and revelations of [Belle’s] life. A really gripping read’ B Magazine

‘Belle is quick-witted, funny and keen to establish her academic credentials’ Sunday Telegraph

‘Belle is a natural-born blogger, her style is witty and compact, with the right mixture of intimacy and disassociation . . . Her entertainment value is huge . . . because she writes about sex with a mind behind it’

Jeanette Winterson, The Times

 

Belle de Jour is the nom de plume of a London call girl. The Intimate Adventures of a London Call Girl, based on her web log that won the Guardian Best Blog Award in 2003, was a bestseller. Belle is a regular contributor to a number of newspapers and magazines. She lives and works in London.


By Belle de Jour

The Intimate Adventures of a London Call Girl – paperback – ebook – audio

The Further Adventures of a London Call Girl – paperback – ebook

Playing the Game – paperback – ebook

Belle de Jour’s Guide to Men – paperback – hardback – ebook

Belle’s Best Bits – paperback – ebook

Writing as Brooke Magnanti

The Sex Myth – paperback – ebook
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Dedicated to everyone who
wonders if I’m writing about them.
I am.



This book would not have been possible without the boundless enthusiasm of Patrick Walsh and Helen Garnons-Williams. Thanks also to Ross Jones, Erica Wagner and Joy Lo Dico for putting their reputations on the line to keep me in pennies and cake. Finally, grateful appreciation goes to Michael Burton, who is discreet enough not to recognise me in public.



Cast of Characters

A1

Ex-boyfriend of long standing. The man who introduced little old me to the world of kinky sex, for which I think we were both eternally grateful. Homeboy, raconteur and all-round living legend. Married. You’ll notice his wife does not appear in this list. Introduced me to A2 and A4. Doesn’t know what I do for a living.

A2

Ex of medium standing. Often mistaken for my sibling; in fact, the bank allowed him access to my accounts for some time before realising we are not in fact related. Luckily he never took advantage. I would have. Introduced me to A3. Does know about my choice of career; never mentions it.

A3

Not so much an ex as a never was. Dour Northerner and ginger to boot; great taste in music which along with a science degree makes him the most desirable man on Earth. Keeps long-term girlfriend well hidden. Colleague of A2. Not aware that I take money for sex.

A4

Ex of fairly recent vintage. Smart, generous and not bad-looking. Can I pick them or what? Unfortunately he un-picked me but we still behave like a couple of old marrieds. Simpatico and all-round brilliant person. Makes a cracking cup of tea. Works for A2. Knows everything and is, if not completely cool with it, awfully supportive.

Angel

Another working girl and friend of N. Party girl rapidly approaching age at which it is no longer acceptable to ride a Ducati round the streets of London in a miniskirt. In state of constant crisis. Always knows more than she lets on.

Belle

That would be yours truly, kids.

Boy, the

Ex of most recent vintage. Ambivalent on my choice of career as result of too-high regard for what his poncey friends think. Can jump off a cliff, for all I care. Unfortunately, knows everything there is to know about me – hopefully, is too embarrassed he dated a whore to tell anyone.

Dr C

Friend of A2 and recent conquest. Built like the proverbial outhouse and no slouch in the bedroom department. He doesn’t know about my … unusual … means of staying solvent yet. Unfortunately, lives overseas but comes back to visit often. At least, I hope so.

Manager, the

Lady proprietor of the escort agency. Legs like a West End dancer, face like a Dartmoor pony. Was previously a call girl herself. Unidentifiable accent; she could be from anywhere: Germany, Iran and Mexico are my current top guesses.

N

Co-conspirator and wing man. Has been in on my secrets from the beginning. Lovable wide boy who works as a bouncer and looks after his aged mum. Always seems to have a string of women on the go, claiming no technique more complex than ‘I just talk to women.’ Peerless source of local info, such as best driving routes, good local cafés and where to buy lube at 2 a.m.

Parents, the

Still living Oop North in the family home. Mum small and dark, Dad slim and fair. Strong Northern accents. Been together since the January of for ever. Either blissfully unaware or blessedly quiet on the subject of what their eldest does for a living.


OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

 
	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	    		 
	   		 
	    		 
		
	



 
	 






OEBPS/bell_9780297861034_oeb_001_r1.jpg





OEBPS/bell_9780297861034_oeb_002_r1.jpg
0 RN £ X





OEBPS/bell_9780297861034_msr_cvi_r1.jpg





