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About the Author


My thirtieth birthday. A milestone. Supposedly. And yet, as Katie dragged herself out of bed that morning, it felt like any other day. James was already gone, his side of the bed cold. The usual rush of the morning routine didn’t leave much time for reflection, getting the kids dressed, making breakfast, nagging them to brush their teeth, and hunting down missing socks. Thirty. Thirty and still nagging about socks.

As she stood in the kitchen, stirring a pot of porridge, her eyes flicked to the calendar on the wall. Big, bold letters under today's date read "MUM'S BIRTHDAY!" The kids had written it with her help last week, all excited about it. Yet here she was, without so much as a cup of tea brought to her in bed.

“Happy birthday, Mum!” the kids chirped when she reminded them. They hugged her, sticky hands and all. But James? Nothing. Not a text. Not a call. Just silence.

The day dragged on. Katie didn’t expect a parade, but something, a card, flowers, a text, would’ve been nice. She cleaned the house, answered emails, and felt increasingly sorry for herself. A niggling hope flickered, though. Tonight. Maybe tonight James would surprise her. He had to. She’d practically handed him the opportunity on a plate, organising the kids’ sleepover at Laura’s. He’d made vague noises about “having plans” but nothing concrete. Maybe he was just being cagey because he had something big planned. Dinner out? A romantic evening, just the two of them?

At four o'clock, she bundled the kids into the car and drove them to Laura’s. They were ecstatic, babbling about popcorn and movies, barely even noticing when she kissed them goodbye.

The drive back home felt heavier. The house loomed as she parked in the driveway. It was dark; not even the porch light was on. Her chest tightened. No candles in the window, no sound of life within. Her last thread of hope snapped.

She trudged up to the door, keys jangling in her hand. When she opened it, she was greeted by a roar of voices: “SURPRISE!”

Katie froze. There were balloons, streamers, and far too many faces crammed into the little hallway. James was there, grinning from ear to ear, holding a glass of fizz. He stepped forward and pulled her into a hug.

“You didn’t think I’d forget, did you?” he murmured, pressing a kiss to her cheek.

Katie wanted to cry. Relief, joy, embarrassment, they all warred within her. She plastered on a smile and took the drink he handed her, raising it to the cheers around them.

The living room was packed. Tables groaned under trays of finger food. A playlist hummed in the background, upbeat and lively. She looked around, scanning the room for familiar faces. Something felt off.

Where were her best friends? Laura, for one, had known about the sleepover. And why were there so many men? She counted ten. eleven men to three women, not including herself or Tames. The women, Anne, Sarah, and Kelly, were glued to their husbands’ sides, making small talk.

Katie sipped her drink, nerves tingling. James noticed her standing by herself and came over, wrapping an arm around her shoulders.

“Having fun?” he asked, his eyes sparkling.

“Yes, it’s lovely,” she said, smiling. But she couldn’t shake the unease. “Where’s Bella? And Sophie? I thought they might come.”

“Oh, you know how it is,” James said, waving it off. “Last-minute things, I’m sure. Don’t worry, everyone here’s excited to celebrate with you.”

She nodded, but the knot in her stomach tightened. Who were these men? A few looked vaguely familiar, probably colleagues of James, but the rest were strangers. They mingled in tight-knit groups, laughing over beers. Katie watched as one of them leaned against the mantelpiece, gesturing animatedly about something she couldn’t hear.

Her gaze flitted back to James. He was laughing with one of the men, relaxed and at ease. Whatever doubts she had, Katie swallowed them down. It was her birthday, after all. Maybe she was just overthinking things.

As the party wore on, laughter filled the house, mingling with the clinking of glasses and the hum of conversation. Katie had to admit, despite her initial reservations, it felt nice to be celebrated. James flitted from group to group, a charming host as always, and for a while, she allowed herself to relax.

But then, from across the room, James caught her eye, a look she couldn’t quite place. It was more than a smile; it was an invitation. Her heart fluttered as he approached, his hand sliding to the small of her back.

“Come with me,” he murmured, his breath warm against her ear.

She followed him, a tingle of anticipation coursing through her as he led her down the hallway and into their bedroom. He closed the door behind them, shutting out the noise of the party. Katie’s head swam slightly, whether from the drinks or the atmosphere, she wasn’t sure.

“James, what’s going on?” she asked, watching as he leaned casually against the edge of the bed, his lips curving into a slow smile.

“I wanted tonight to be special,” he said, his voice low and steady. “Something unforgettable.”

Katie tilted her head, uncertain. “What do you mean?”

He reached for her hands, his grip firm and reassuring. “You know I love you, Katie. I know you better than anyone else. I know what you like. What you really like.”

Heat rose to her cheeks, and she swallowed hard. “James”

“You don’t have to say anything yet,” he interrupted gently. “Just hear me out.” He took a breath, his eyes searching hers. “Everyone here tonight is here for you. For us. To give you something I know you’ve thought about.”

The meaning of his words sank in slowly, like a stone dropped into deep water. Her knees felt weak, a jolt of surprise shooting through her.

“You...you mean” she stammered, unable to finish the sentence.

He nodded, his expression calm, as though this was the most natural thing in the world. “I know how much you love when I finish on you, Katie. It’s your thing. It’s our thing. Tonight, I wanted to take that and make it bigger. Make it everything.”

Katie stared at him, speechless. The air felt thick around them. Her heart raced, a mix of disbelief and undeniable arousal flooding her. Her mind swirled with conflicting emotions, shock, curiosity, and a spark of excitement she couldn’t ignore.

“James, I” she began, but her voice faltered.

“It’s all up to you,” he said softly. “I planned this because I thought it was what you’d want. But if you’re not into it, we’ll send everyone home, no harm done.”

His certainty, his care, the way he looked at her like she was the only thing in the world that mattered, it all unravelled her hesitation. Her breath hitched as the thought took root, igniting something deep within her.

“You really did all this for me?” she whispered, her voice trembling.

He nodded, stepping closer and cupping her cheek. “For you. Only if you want it.”

Katie couldn’t deny it. The idea had always lingered in the corners of her mind, a fantasy she’d never dared voice. And here he was, presenting it to her
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