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Extras 1

A collection of three short stories featuring characters from previous Delores Swallows books.

Harriet and Luke opened up their marriage during a trip to Norway in December, but her closest friend Maisie doesn’t know anything about that until the two women have a night out in January. But when Maisie invites dishy Noah back to her house, he suggests Harriet calls in for a drink before heading off home. Once Harriet drops the bombshell about the arrangement she and her husband have, Maisie sees Noah’s intentions change to include her friend as well. But there’s another shock when Maisie realises Noah isn’t the only person her closest friend is interested in...

Nicole’s husband Julian might be socially awkward, but he’s kind, loving and loyal. And yet when a handsome colleague flirts with her, she allows herself to be swept away in the thrilling excitement of an illicit affair. Guilt and reality eventually drag her back to her senses – though she can’t possibly imagine what awaits in her future...

Jade has been married less than a week when she and her new husband visit her grandparents in Jamaica. Not only is their house exactly how Jade remembers it from her childhood, the same family still live next door. Jade had spent many idyllic summers swimming in the sea and climbing trees with Jahmar, the neighbours son. Bumping into him again so many years later revives all sorts of happy memories, but there’s something else there, too. Jahmar is all grown up, and so is Jade. Kenny recognises what’s happening before they do, and that’s when Jade discovers her husband is not the possessive type...
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Author’s Note:
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Harriet and Luke first appeared in a 2022 Christmas collaboration organised by Lacey Cross. My book was called A Hotwife’s Christmas Stocking and it featured a trip to Norway, where they had her first hotwife adventure. A month or so later, Lacey announced she’d be doing another collaboration, this time for Valentine’s Day, and the obvious option for me was to progress Harriet and Luke’s exploits a little further. This time the couple went to The Canary Islands in February for some winter sunshine. That book was called A Hotwife’s 2 for 1 Weekend and featured Harriet having her first threesome with two men. 

When the first ever ACHE collaboration happened in June of 2023, I decided to stick with the same couple. The premise of that series was that a number of hotwives and their husbands all attended a party in a Los Angeles mansion, and my book was called The Hotwife Key Party: Harriet. Shortly afterwards, Lacey organised a summer collaboration so, since Harriet and Luke were in California anyway, I tagged on another week to their trip and had them drive south on the Pacific Coast Highway. Harriet had more fun in the sun, and that book was called A Hotwife Takes It... Easy. In November of 2023 I decided to put all four books into a single omnibus edition and called it One Hot Year. 

The following story was written as a reader magnet in early 2023. It takes place in January 2023 – i.e. after the Christmas book but before the Valentine’s Day book. Although what happens in this story gets discussed between Harriet and Luke in A Hotwife’s 2 for 1 Weekend, I didn’t include it in the omnibus edition because this one was written from the POV of Harriet’s best friend, Maisie. It was published in the (Not So) Guilty Pleasures charity anthology that Lacey organised in October 2024. That book was only live for six months and was unpublished at the end of April 2025, but it raised about $7,700 for the World Central Kitchen charity. 

───Ξ───
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When Harriet called to ask if I was up for another night out, I was thrilled. After a quiet Christmas with the kids and a very sedate New Year’s Eve at my sister’s, I was ready for a little fun.

The club was bouncing, almost as busy as when we’d last been there just before Christmas. We stopped at the bar and downed a couple of shots, then hit the dance floor. After strutting our stuff for a few songs, we returned to the bar for more liquid refreshment. Then we headed down to the dance floor in the cellar, where the music was more to our taste.

A few songs in, a couple of would-be suitors moved in and started to dance with us. Mine was cute. He was about thirty with short brown hair and a few days’ stubble. When the music slowed, he moved close and slipped his arms around my waist, introducing himself as Noah. The song ended and he showed no signs of letting go, so when the next song started, we continued to dance. 

I glanced over his shoulder, looking for Harriet. She was dancing close with the other guy, laughing at something he’d said. He was good-looking, and although she looked to be having fun, I felt a little uncomfortable about her acting that way. This sort of behaviour had seemed okay at Christmas because everyone had been kissing and having a good time. But tonight, there was no mistletoe. 

While I was now single and free to flirt, Harriet was happily married. What’s more, her husband Luke was a really sweet guy. Their business was starting to earn them good money, and they were looking at buying a bigger house.

Another song started. Noah ran his hand down my back. I decided to stop fretting about Harriet and enjoy the attention. I let my hands explore his shoulders and back. He was built. I smiled up at him. He leaned in to kiss my forehead very gently. I responded by rubbing my face against his. His stubble scratched, and I wondered briefly how it’d feel against the soft skin of my inner thighs. Before the third slow song had finished Noah had his tongue in my mouth while his hands gripped my arse. I pushed my body against his, thrilled to feel his hard-on pressing against me.

“Are you always this forward?” he whispered, as I rubbed my mound against him.

“No.” I sucked on his lower lip for a second. “Only when I’m horny.”

He gave a confident smile. “Do you want another drink?”

“I have to be careful. When I drink tequila, I tend to lose all my inhibitions.”

“Really?” He gave another sexy smile. “So, what should I get you?”

I ran my hand over the bulge in his trousers. “Tequila will be fine.”

He held my gaze for a second. “I’ll make it a double.”

I laughed, and he headed to the bar.

Harriet appeared by my side. “You seem to be getting on okay with your guy.”

I nodded. “Yeah, he’s cute. What happened to Mr Tall Dark and Handsome?”

She rolled her eyes. “Turns out his name’s actually Mr Tall Dark and Annoying.”

I laughed, then turned toward the bar. “My fella seems nice, and—”

“Don’t worry, I won’t get in your way.” She looked around, then smiled. “I’ll grab a drink, then dance by myself.”

Noah came over as Harriet made her way to the bar. “Everything okay?” he asked, passing my drink.

“That depends. Is this tequila?”

He grinned and nodded. 

“In that case, everything’s hunky-dory.”

We both downed our drinks and went back to dancing. Even though the music became more uptempo, he kept his arms around me and I kept pressing my body against his. After maybe half an hour, I noticed Harriet strutting her stuff on the other side of the dancefloor. A few guys hit on her. She danced and laughed with them, then moved on to the next guy when the song changed. I noticed Noah ogling her as well, but I couldn’t really blame him.

I asked Noah if he wanted to come back to my place. The fact he’d been pressing his hard-on against my tummy for the last hour made me pretty confident I knew the answer. 

I went to see Harriet. With Luke being in France, she’d intended sleeping at my house. “So,” I said, “Noah’s coming back for a coffee.” 

Harriet laughed. “That’s fine. I’ll let the taxi drop you guys off then take it home.”

“But your car’s at my house.”

“No problem. I’ll get another taxi to yours in the morning. If the curtains are still closed, I’ll just drive off.”

I gave her a hug, and we all grabbed our coats and headed out to the taxi.

When it stopped outside my house, I got out. Noah followed me, and Harriet leaned forward and gave the driver her address.

“Why don’t you come in for a drink?” Noah said to her.

Harriet looked surprised. “No, I should probably be—” 

“You can call another taxi in an hour or so,” Noah said.

She glanced at me. I smiled and nodded, feeling a little guilty that she was going back to an empty house. Harriet got out and we headed into my house. I went to the kitchen to grab a bottle of wine. When I came back in, Harriet was sitting on the couch and Noah was looking at the pictures of my kids on the mantelpiece.

“They’re cute,” he said.

I smiled and walked over to stand beside him, pointing to the two beautiful faces in the photo. “Tia and Finn.” 

“Where are they now?” he asked.

“With their dad at his new girlfriend’s house.”

“Ah.”

I wandered back and sat in the armchair. I poured three glasses of wine, and Noah had to take the only free seat, which was on the couch next to Harriet. We chatted for about twenty minutes. Harriet told us about Luke’s trip to France, how it had been quicker to fly to Switzerland then take a train to Dijon, rather than flying to Paris and getting a train from there. She also revealed they’d put their house up for sale. 

Noah seemed captivated by her, but that was nothing new. Harriet had been enthralling the opposite sex since we were teenagers.

The conversation petered out. I was keen to get Noah to myself and felt relieved when Harriet took out her phone. 

“Well, she said, searching through the numbers. “I’ve had a lovely time, but I’m going to call myself a taxi.”

“There’s no need to rush off,” Noah said.

I could have punched him, but then I thought maybe he was just being polite. 

Harriet laughed out loud. “There’s no way I’m spending another night listening to her getting railed from the other room.”

“Who said anything about you being in the other room?”

Harriet blinked, then looked at me with wide eyes.

“She’s a happily married woman,” I said, glaring at him. 

“She wasn’t acting like she was a happily married woman earlier,” he pointed out. “With that guy in the blue shirt.”

Harriet laughed. “Well, my husband and I have an arrangement.”

I felt my jaw drop.

“What sort of arrangement?” Noah was leaning into her, a teasing smile on his face.

“The sort where he allows me to have a little fun if I want to.”

I stared at her, too stunned to speak.

Noah didn’t seem to have any such problem. “So your husband wouldn’t have any problem with you not getting a taxi home?”

Harriet held his gaze for a second then shook her head. “No, he wouldn’t.” She glanced at me, but I still couldn’t find my tongue. 

“Great,” Noah said, leaning his shoulder against hers again as he grinned across at me.

My heartbeat kicked up a notch. It took me a few seconds to realise it wasn’t shock I felt. Well, not just shock. This was a situation I’d never been in before. The thought of what might happen made my insides flutter. 

The possibility of Harriet gate-crashing my night of passion with Noah seemed like a crazy notion when I saw him kiss her. A coldness settled in my stomach, but down below a fire raged. She kissed him back, her jaw working as they went at each other with unbridled hunger. Suddenly I felt discarded. Was it Harriet that Noah had wanted all along?

She broke the kiss and looked over at me, then glanced at the space on the other side of him. Still in shock from her revelation, I stood up and walked the three steps from my chair to
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
EXTRAS/

PREQUELS - SEQUELS
BONUS SCENES






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





