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A hot preview…

I grinned, reaching down to touch my still-erect cock. "Then you've come to the right place, Samantha." I eyed her seriously. "Have you ever sucked a man, I mean really sucked?"

"No, I-" she stammered, her eyes widening in fear and curiosity.

I chuckled, running my fingers through her hair. "Well, then, let's see how good you are at it."

I guided her head down towards my erection, her eyes fixated on it as she tentatively opened her mouth, taking the head into her mouth. She began to swallow it down, her lips engulfing me as her hand wrapped around the base.

I groaned, my cock twitching in her mouth as she sucked and kissed it, her tongue swirling around the head. She moaned slightly, her lips moving up and down my shaft, her tongue flicking at the tip.

I gripped the back of her head, guiding her movements as she continued to suck me. Her eyes locked on me as she slowly increased her pace, her hand pumping the base of my cock as her mouth moved up and down.

"Yeah, that's it, Samantha," I growled, my voice ragged with desire. "Take it all in, suck me dry."

She nuzzled against me, her lips moving faster and faster, her tongue darting out to lick the tip of my cock. I could feel myself getting closer, my balls tightening as I thrust upward, my cock sliding deeper into her throat.

"Fuck, yes," I groaned, my voice filled with lust. "Swallow it all, babe. Let me see how good you are at this."

She moaned around my cock, her eyes locked on mine as she sucked me deeper, her lips stretching around my shaft. I could feel her throat muscles contracting around me, milking my cock as she swallowed.

"That's it, baby," I encouraged, my voice low and filled with desire. "Show me how much you love it."

She moaned around me, her eyes watering slightly as she pushed herself further, her lips brushing against my pubic hair. I could feel her tongue tracing the underside of my cock, her voice muffled as she bobbed her head, her hair falling around her face.

"Oh, God, yes," I groaned, my balls tightening even further. "You're so good at this, Samantha. I'm going to cum, baby."

She moaned around me, her lips never leaving my cock as she felt me throbbing, her throat pulsating around me. In that moment, I let go, my cock swelling and pulsating as I unloaded my seed into her throat.

She gagged slightly, her eyes watering as she struggled to swallow everything I had to offer. Finally, I slid out of her mouth, my cock twitching as I shook with pleasure.

Enchanted: The Dating Site 11

Aria summoned me into her office after I'd finished on the Enchanted Dating show with Jessica.

"You did amazing on the show," she said softly, caressing my shoulders, her large breasts pressing into me. "The feedback from the viewers and director is great. Plus, we've got a ton of new clients signing up, Joshua. You've exceeded my expectations."

I barely heard the praise she was showering me with, my eyes glued on her deep cleavage as it heaved with every breath she took.

"I... uh... glad to hear that," I mumbled, trying to sound professional but failing miserably.

Aria chuckled, clearly aware of the effect she had on me. "You're such a hot mess, you know that?" She traced a manicured nail down my jawline, sending shivers down my spine. "But I don't blame you. Jessica's quite a catch."

Taking a deep breath, I forced myself to look into her eyes. "That she is, but I'm here to help as many people as possible find their true love, Aria. It's not about hooking up with the clients." I tried to sound more confident than I felt.

"Of course." She smirked, but her eyes said she didn't believe a word of it. "Well, your next client is quite... special." Aria handed me a file with a smirk before leaving me alone in her office to peruse it.

Sliding my glasses on, I opened the file and my jaw practically hit the floor. The woman in the picture was beyond gorgeous. Long legs, hourglass figure, and lips that begged to be kissed. Her name was Samantha Taylor, a CEO of a successful tech firm, looking for her perfect match. I wondered what a woman like her could possibly be lacking in her love life. Shaking my head, I put those thoughts aside and focused on her file. According to the document, Samantha was a no-nonsense businesswoman who didn't have time for games or BS. She wanted a man who was driven, confident, and unafraid to take charge both in the boardroom and the bedroom.

As I skimmed through the pages, one particular sentence stood out: "She's bored with vanilla sex and is looking for someone to introduce her to their naughty side." A wicked grin spread across my face. This assignment might be more fun than I thought. I glanced up at the clock; it was time to get ready for our first date.

I arrived at the restaurant fifteen minutes early, as per usual, to scope out the location and mentally prepare myself for the evening's events. The venue Aria had chosen was an upscale Italian restaurant with dim lighting and a romantic atmosphere. Soft jazz played in the background as I sat down at our reserved table, ordered a glass of red wine, and patiently waited for Samantha's arrival.

Ten minutes later, she walked in, and the air around me seemed to thicken. Samantha Taylor was even more stunning in person than her photos had done justice. Dressed in a fitted black dress that hugged every curve of her body, she exuded an air of confidence and allure. Her long, dark hair cascaded over her shoulders, and her piercing blue eyes locked onto mine as she made her way towards me.

"Joshua, I presume?" Samantha's voice was melodic, commanding attention without even trying. She extended her hand for a handshake, but I surprised her by bringing it to my lips for a gentle kiss instead. A flicker of excitement danced across her face, confirming what I had read in her file.

"Yes, Samantha. It's a pleasure to finally meet you," I replied, my voice laced with a hint of seduction. "Please, have a seat."

As Samantha settled into the plush chair across from me, her gaze never wavered. There was an electrifying energy between us, a magnetic pull that seemed to grow stronger with each passing second.

"I must admit, Joshua," Samantha began, leaning forward slightly, "I've been looking forward to meeting you ever since Aria told me about your matchmaking expertise."

A knowing smile played at the corners of my lips. "And I assure you, Samantha, I'm just as eager to fulfill your desires."

She chuckled softly at my boldness before taking a sip of her drink. "Well then, Joshua, let's cut to the chase. Aria mentioned that you're not like other men I've encountered. She said you have a certain... prowess."

The sound of those words sent a shiver down my spine. It seemed that Samantha was more than ready to explore new territories of pleasure. A slow grin spread across my face as I leaned in closer.

"Indeed, Samantha," I murmured, my voice low and seductive. "I pride myself on being able to fulfill the desires of my clients, in every aspect of their lives. And I can assure you, I have a particular expertise when it comes to exploring the depths of pleasure."

Samantha's eyes flickered with anticipation as she leaned in closer, matching my intensity. "I'm intrigued, Joshua. Show me what you're capable of."

The air around us seemed to grow heavier as our desires danced in the space between us. Without breaking eye contact, I reached across the table and gently brushed my fingertips against her hand, sending a surge of electricity through both of us.

"Let me take you on a journey," I whispered, the words caressing her senses. "A journey that will awaken your senses and unlock the passions hidden within you."

Samantha bit her lip, a subtle sign of surrender. Her voice was barely above a whisper as she responded, "I'm ready."

With a mischievous glimmer in my eyes, I stood up and extended my hand towards her. Without hesitation, she took it, rising from her seat to follow me towards an unmarked door at the back of the restaurant. As we approached it, I could see a flicker of apprehension mixed with excitement in Samantha's eyes.

"What's behind this door?" she asked, her voice laced with curiosity.

My smile widened as I pushed the door open to reveal a hidden staircase leading down into what appeared to be an underground club. The dim lights revealed hints of velvet drapes and plush seating arrangements scattered throughout the space.

"This," I said, gesturing towards the mysterious underground club, "is a place where fantasies come to life, where inhibitions are shed, and desires are unleashed. Welcome to The Sensory Haven."

Samantha's eyes widened in awe as she took in the sensual ambiance of the club. Soft, seductive music floated through the air, mingling with the scent of exotic candles. The atmosphere was charged with an undeniable energy that made her pulse quicken and her breath hitch.

As we descended the staircase, Samantha's hand tightened around mine. Her anticipation was palpable, and I knew that this encounter would be nothing short of transformative for her. She had trusted me to guide her into uncharted territories of pleasure, and I was determined to make this journey unforgettable.

We entered a private room adorned with plush velvet sofas and an intricately designed bondage bed at its center. The walls were decorated with provocative artwork that left little to the imagination. A low, sultry voice beckoned us from a hidden sound system.

"Welcome, Samantha," the voice murmured seductively. "Prepare yourself to experience sensations beyond your wildest dreams."

Aria had truly outdone herself in creating this exclusive haven for those seeking unconventional experiences. It was here that I would introduce Samantha to the world of kink, dominance, and submission—an exploration that went beyond vanilla sex.

I turned toward Samantha and looked deep into her eyes. "Are you ready?" I asked, my voice filled with an intoxicating mix of anticipation and assurance.

Samantha took a deep breath, her body visibly trembling with a mixture of excitement and nerves. But there was an undeniable fire in her eyes—a hunger for something new and thrilling. She nodded slowly, and the corners of her lips curved into a slight smile.

"Yes," she whispered, the word grating against the sultry atmosphere of the room. "I'm ready."

As the music grew louder and more intense, I led Samantha to the center of the room, where the bondage bed awaited. I took her hand and guided her onto the plush surface, watching as her awareness of her surroundings melted away. She was entrusting herself to me, placing her faith in my hands to lead her on this journey of exploration.

I stood behind her, my body pressing against hers, and ran my fingers through her long, dark hair. "Are you sure about this, Samantha?" I asked, my voice low and full of a promise she couldn't resist. "You know that once you start down this path, there's no turning back."

She turned her head to meet my gaze, her eyes fierce and unyielding. "I want this, Joshua. I want you to show me everything."

With that, I wrapped my arms around her waist and pulled her close, our bodies melting together in a passionate embrace. I could feel the heat of her skin against mine, the rhythm of her heartbeat matching the pulsating beats of the music. We kissed, a fervent dance of tongues and teeth, each exploring the other's mouth with a hunger that could not be sated.

As our passion grew, I slowly began to undress her, revealing the secrets of her body, running my hands up her sides and over her shapely curves, caressing her breasts and tracing the line of her waist with the tips of my fingers. She moaned softly into my mouth, her body trembling beneath my touch.

"You're so beautiful," I whispered against her lips, my voice rough and thick with desire. "And I'm going to show you just how beautiful you can be."

I could feel her heart pounding against my chest as I continued to explore her body, my hands exploring every inch of her skin. Her breathing grew shallower, more rapid, as I gently ran my fingers through the curves of her hips and down to the sensitive skin between her legs.

"Is this where you want me to start, Samantha?" I asked, my voice low and seductive. "Is this where you want me to unlock your desires?"

She nodded, her eyes wide with anticipation. I could see the fire within her, the hunger for something more, something she had never experienced before. It was time for me to unleash that desire, to give her the pleasure she had been craving.

As I began to stroke her, her breath hitched and she moaned softly, her body arching into my touch. I continued to explore her, my fingers dipping lower and lower until I found her hot, slick pussy.

"You're so wet, Samantha," I murmured, my voice thick with lust. "Your body is yearning for me, begging for my touch."

She moaned softly, her body trembling beneath my touch. I could feel the heat of her desire, the pulsing of her heartbeat, the primal need that was coursing through her veins.

And then, without warning, I pushed her onto her back, my body covering hers as I continued to explore her. I could hear her whimpers, her cries of pleasure mingling with the music and the sounds of our bodies moving together in a frenzy of passion. My fingers slid inside her, exploring the tight, wet folds, and she moaned a primal cry of ecstasy.

"Yes," I growled, my voice thick with desire. "You like that, don't you, Samantha? You like how it feels when I touch you, when I make you feel things you've never felt before."

She nodded frantically, her eyes wide with lust. I could see the desire in her eyes, the hunger that was consuming her whole being. And I knew that I was the only one who could satisfy that desire.

I broke away from her and stood up, my body glistening with sweat. I could see the lust in her eyes, the longing for more, and I knew that I had to give her what she wanted.

"Are you ready for more, Samantha?" I asked, my voice a deep, sensual growl. "Are you ready for me to take you to a place you've never been before?"

She nodded feverishly, her eyes wide with desire. And with that, I reached down and grabbed a pair of handcuffs from my pocket.

"Spread your legs, Samantha," I commanded, my voice a low, seductive purr. "Let me show you what it's like to be bound, to surrender yourself to me completely."

She did as she was told, spreading her legs.

I cuffed her, my rock hard cock dangling before her.

"Now," I whispered, my voice low and dangerous. "It's time for you to experience the true meaning of dominance and submission."

I took hold of one of her wrists, pulling it above her head and attaching it to the metal bar at the head of the bed. The bondage bed creaked under the weight of her passion, and her body trembled with a mixture of fear and anticipation.

"Beautiful," I murmured, touching the soft skin of her inner thigh. "Your vulnerability turns me on in ways you can't even imagine."

I moved around the bed, my eyes never leaving her face. She was completely exposed, her legs spread wide, her movements restricted by the cold steel that now held her captive. I could see the fear and the excitement in her eyes, the desperation to give herself completely to me.

I stood between her legs, my erection brushing against her already wet folds. It was time to claim her, to show her just how much power I held over her.

"You're mine now, Samantha," I growled, my voice low and menacing. "And I'm going to take everything from you that I want."

I ran my fingertips along the length of her slit, teasing her and making her whimper in anticipation. She arched her back, trying to push herself into my touch, but the cuffs held her back. I could feel the electric charge of her desire, the heat of her arousal.

I slid my cock against her slick pussy, the tension between us palpable. Slowly, I pushed inside her, feeling her tight, wet walls wrap around my shaft. She moaned loudly, her body trembling with the intensity of the pleasure.

"Oh, yes," she panted, her voice a ragged whisper. "Give me more, Joshua. Give me everything you've got."

I didn't need to be told twice. I began to fuck her harder, my hips pistoning forward with a fierce intensity. She cried out with each thrust, her body writhing beneath me. I could feel her pussy clenching around me, the muscles inside her spasming with pleasure.

"You feel so good, Samantha," I groaned, my voice filled with lust. "I can't get enough of you."

She panted, her eyes locked on mine as I continued to fuck her. The chains rattled above her head, the only sound in the room besides our heavy breathing and the slapping of flesh against flesh.

I reached down and grabbed her other wrist, pulling it above her head and attaching it to the other cuff. She was completely at my mercy now, her body spread wide and vulnerable.

I positioned myself over her, our bodies aligned perfectly. I could feel her pussy pulsating around my cock, the muscles inside her milking me as I thrust in and out.

"Is this what you wanted, Samantha?" I growled.

"Oh God, yes," she cried, her voice shaky and filled with desire. "Fuck me harder, Joshua. Make me yours."

I complied, increasing my pace and thrusting deeper into her. Her moans filled the room, mingling with the sound of skin slapping against skin. I could feel her body clenching around me, her pussy tightening as she neared her peak.

"That's it, Samantha," I growled, my voice low and full of lust. "Let go."

She did, her body shaking and her eyes rolling back in her head as she climaxed. I felt her pussy spasming around my cock, the sensation sending me over the edge as well.

"I'm going to come," I warned her, my voice thick with lust.

She whimpered, her eyes fluttering open to look into mine. "Do it," she begged, her voice breathy and raw. "I want to feel it, Joshua. Cum inside me!"

I thrust one last time, my cock pulsing deep inside her, filling her with my cum. She cried out, her body convulsing as her own orgasm hit her again.

We lay there, panting and covered in sweat, our bodies still joined together. I could feel her heart pounding against my chest, and I knew that I had just given her the pleasure she had been craving.

"Thank you," she whispered, her eyes filled with gratitude and desire. "I never knew it could feel like this."

I smiled down at her, my cock still inside her. "You're welcome, Samantha. That's what I'm here for."

She bit her lip, her eyes filled with a mixture of fear and excitement. "But...but what happens now? Will you let me go?"

I chuckled softly, running my fingers through her hair. "Of course, Samantha. I'm not a monster. But don't be surprised if I decide to tie you up again soon. This is just the beginning."

She sighed, her chest rising and falling rapidly. "I don't know if I'm ready for that."

"Oh, you're more than ready," I assured her, my voice low and seductive. "And you'll love every second of it."

With that, I slowly pulled out of her, her muscles clenching around my cock one last time before I slid free. I could feel the wetness coating my cock as I pulled away.

I untied her wrists, helping her sit up as she struggled to catch her breath. She looked at me, her eyes filled with a mix of trepidation and arousal.

"I don't know what just happened," she whispered, her voice shaky. "But I want more."

I grinned, reaching down to touch my still-erect cock. "Then you've come to the right place, Samantha." I eyed her seriously. "Have you ever sucked a man, I mean really sucked?"

"No, I-" she stammered, her eyes widening in fear and curiosity.

I chuckled, running my fingers through her hair. "Well, then, let's see how good you are at it."

I guided her head down towards my erection, her eyes fixated on it as she tentatively opened her mouth, taking the head into her mouth. She began to swallow it down, her lips engulfing me as her hand wrapped around the base.

I groaned, my cock twitching in her mouth as she sucked and kissed it, her tongue swirling around the head. She moaned slightly, her lips moving up and down my shaft, her tongue flicking at the tip.

I gripped the back of her head, guiding her movements as she continued to suck me. Her eyes locked on me as she slowly increased her pace, her hand pumping the base of my cock as her mouth moved up and down.

"Yeah, that's it, Samantha," I growled, my voice ragged with desire. "Take it all in, suck me dry."

She nuzzled against me, her lips moving faster and faster, her tongue darting out to lick the tip of my cock. I could feel myself getting closer, my balls tightening as I thrust upward, my cock sliding deeper into her throat.

"Fuck, yes," I groaned, my voice filled with lust. "Swallow it all, babe. Let me see how good you are at this."

She moaned around my cock, her eyes locked on mine as she sucked me deeper, her lips stretching around my shaft. I could feel her throat muscles contracting around me, milking my cock as she swallowed.

"That's it, baby," I encouraged, my voice low and filled with desire. "Show me how much you love it."

She moaned around me, her eyes watering slightly as she pushed herself further, her lips brushing against my pubic hair. I could feel her tongue tracing the underside of my cock, her voice muffled as she bobbed her head, her hair falling around her face.

"Oh, God, yes," I groaned, my balls tightening even further. "You're so good at this, Samantha. I'm going to cum, baby."

She moaned around me, her lips never leaving my cock as she felt me throbbing, her throat pulsating around me. In that moment, I let go, my cock swelling and pulsating as I unloaded my seed into her throat.

She gagged slightly, her eyes watering as she struggled to swallow everything I had to offer. Finally, I slid out of her mouth, my cock twitching as I shook with pleasure.

"Fuck, that was amazing," I gasped, my voice filled with awe. "You're a natural, baby."

She smiled up at me, her eyes filled with a mix of victory and arousal. "I suppose I am, aren't I?"

I grinned, running my fingers through her hair.

"Yes, indeed," I breathed, my voice thick with lust. "You're a fucking pro. But that's not all I had in mind for you."

Samantha's eyes widened in surprise as she looked up at me, her heart pounding with excitement. "What do you mean?"

I smirked, running my hand down her body, tracing the curve of her waist and the swell of her hips. "I want to show you more, to teach you everything I know."

She bit her lip, her eyes filled with a mix of fear and excitement. "But I don't know if-"

I cut her off, pressing my finger against her lips. "Don't worry, my dear," I whispered. "We'll take it slow, and you'll never have to do anything you're not comfortable with."

She nodded, her eyes filled with trust and desire. "Okay, Joshua. Show me what you want to teach me."

With that, I led her into another room, a dimly lit corner filled with plush pillows and soft blankets. I pushed her down onto them, her body trembling with anticipation and fear.

"Lie still," I commanded, my voice low and deep. "I'm going to show you the world of BDSM."

Samantha's eyes widened in fear and fascination as I pulled out a small bag, filled with various items. I began to explain to her what each item was for, demonstrating their use and explaining the different sensations they could provide.

"Here, try this," I said, handing her a feather. "Run it lightly over your skin and tell me what you feel."

She closed her eyes as she ran the feather over her arm, her breath catching in her throat as she felt the delicate sensation. "It's so...ticklish," she whispered.

"Now, try this," I said, handing her a restraint. "Put it around your wrist and see how it feels."

She looked at me, her eyes filled with trepidation, but she tightened the strap around her wrist, her heart pounding with fear and excitement.

"That's it," I praised, my voice low and seductive. "Now, let me show you what else we can do with this."

I demonstrated different ways to use the restraints, tying her up and down, positioning her in various ways, and explaining how to make her feel pleasure and pain in different intensities.

By the end of the demonstration, Samantha's body was trembling with excitement, her breaths shallow and fast.

"Are you ready for more?" I asked, my eyes locked on hers.

She nodded, her eyes filled with a mix of desire and fear.

"Good," I said, reaching down to touch my erect cock. "Because we're just getting started."

I pounded Samantha all night, in various positions; she was my toy, my plaything, my willing victim to my desires. The rough sex, the degradation, the domination - it all ignited a fire within her that was impossible to extinguish.

As the sun began to rise, she begged for more, and I obliged, showing her new ways to submit and new ways to please me. The night was long, and our bodies were exhausted, but it was a night neither of us would ever forget.

We lay in each other's arms as the first rays of sunlight streamed through the windows, our hearts beating in sync with each other's. Samantha had become mine, a possession to be used and enjoyed. She was the bimbo, the slut, the whore I'd been searching for, and I was the alpha male she craved.

"I'll never get enough of you, Samantha," I whispered, my fingers tracing the curve of her hip. "Never."

"I'll never get enough of you either, Joshua," she replied, her voice soft and breathy. "I'm yours, completely."

And so, we lay there, basking in the afterglow of our erotic escapades, knowing that this was just the beginning of her training. Aria had brought her into my grasp, at Enchanted Dating... and I was going to turn her into the perfect date for any man lucky enough to claim her.
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