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A hot preview…

"Daphne, I'm gonna come," I gasped, my hips bucking as I felt my orgasm building.

She moaned, her hand stroking my cock as she urged me on. I couldn't hold back any longer, and with a final thrust, I exploded into her mouth, my cock pulsing as I filled her with my cum.

She swallowed every drop, her eyes still locked on mine as she took me deep into her throat. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen, and I knew that I was falling for her.

"God, Daphne," I whispered, my breath still ragged from the intensity of my orgasm. "That was incredible."

She smiled, her hand stroking my cheek. "You're incredible, Joshua. I've never met anyone like you before."

I smiled back at her, my heart full of happiness and desire for this incredible woman.

"Please," she said, leaning back and spreading her legs, and then her pussy, with two fingers, "Please fuck me, Joshua.  I need your big cock deep inside me so bad."

I couldn't believe my ears.

But I didn't wait, because I was horny too.

I climbed on top of her, and entered her with one swift thrust, driving my hard cock deep into her wetness.

She arched her back, a low moan escaping her lips as I filled her.

"Yes, Joshua, yes," she gasped, her hands clutching at my back as I began to fuck her. "Just like that. Give it to me. I want all of you."

I complied, pounding her with a force that surprised even me. The sight of her beneath me, her body writhing with pleasure, was almost too much to bear.

"God, you feel so good," I groaned, my eyes locked on hers as I thrust into her again and again.

She cried out, her nails digging into my skin as she urged me on. I could feel her climax approaching, and I picked up the pace, driving myself deeper into her.

"Come for me, Daphne," I growled, my own orgasm close. "Let me feel you come on my cock."

"I'm coming," she screamed, her body convulsing as her orgasm crashed through her. "Don't stop, Joshua! Don't stop!"

With a final, desperate thrust, I exploded into her, my cock pulsing as I filled her with my hot load.

Enchanted: The Dating Site 2

As Aria had asked, I returned to her office at 6 pm sharp. Dressed in my best suit, I couldn't help but feel a mixture of excitement and trepidation as I knocked on the door. The events of the day—Marisol's sudden blowjob and Aria's suggestive invitation—swirled through my mind, leaving me with an uncomfortable semi-erection that refused to subside.

The door creaked open, and Aria stood there in a seductive black dress that hugged every curve of her body. "Ah, you're punctual," she purred, her emerald eyes raking over my body. She stepped aside to let me in, her perfume intoxicating my senses as I passed by her. "I see Marisol gave you quite the tour." Her eyebrow arched playfully as she shut the door behind us.

"Y-yes, thank you," I stuttered, trying to keep my eyes on her face and not stare at her cleavage spilling over the neckline of her dress.

"Good," she purred, walking around her desk and leaning back against its edge. "I'm glad you enjoyed yourself." One of her manicured nails traced along the hem of her dress, lifting it just enough to reveal a glimpse of thigh-high stockings and lacy lingerie beneath.

"A-about that..." I began nervously, "what exactly do you have in mind?"

Aria smiled wickedly and moved closer to me. "Well, Joshua," she purred, running a finger along my jawline, "I think we can both agree that your love life could use a little... assistance." She removed the tie from around my neck and began to undress me, her movements practiced yet gentle. "And I'm here to... help you with that."

My heart hammered in my chest, but I found myself unable to resist her advances. A part of me—a large part—wanted whatever she was offering. Aria pressed her body against mine, and I could feel her hardened nipples through the thin fabric of her dress. Her lips brushed against my cheek, her breath hot in my ear. "You see, at this company, we believe in... out-of-the-box methods of stress relief."

"Stress relief?" I managed to croak out as she slid my shirt over my shoulders and dropped it to the floor.

"Mm-hmm," she purred, nibbling on my earlobe. "We've all been... well... admiring your work ethic." Her skilled fingers undid my belt and unbuttoned my pants, freeing my now-hardening cock. "And we think it's time you let loose."

A moan escaped my lips as she wrapped her hand around my shaft, stroking me back to full attention. Aria's other hand slipped inside her own dress, and I heard the unmistakable sound of a zipper being lowered. She stepped back just enough to hike up her dress, revealing a drenched lace thong that left nothing to the imagination. "I want you to fuck me, Joshua," she hissed, positioning herself on the edge of the desk. "Right here, right now."

Any semblance of protest I might have mustered evaporated in the face of her raw lust. The day's events—the blowjob in the closet and the anticipation of this very moment—all built up to this point. A part of my rational mind screamed that this was wrong, that she was the boss of this company and I was a customer, but the need coursing through my veins drowned out any objections. I stepped closer, grabbing her hips roughly and positioning myself at her entrance.

Aria's eyes locked onto mine, her pupils dilated with desire as she arched her back, inviting me in. "Yes," she breathed, running her fingers through my hair, "claim what's yours."

With a primal growl, I plunged myself into her wet heat. Aria moaned long and low, wrapping her legs around my waist as I pounded into her with abandon. The papers on her desk fluttered to the floor in the wake of our frenzied actions, and the sound of our flesh slapping together filled the room. There was no pretense of control or professionalism anymore; all that mattered was the incredible friction between us and the mind-shattering release we both craved.

Her nails raked down my back as she urged me onward, and with each thrust, we drew closer to the edge of ecstasy. "Harder," she groaned, grinding herself against me as I obliged her command. I could feel her walls tightening around me, and it spurred me on even more.

"God, Aria," I moaned through gritted teeth, "I'm going to—"

"Yes!" she cried out, her whole body tensing beneath me as she climaxed violently around me. Her scream of pleasure set off my own release, and I exploded deep inside her, our mutual climaxes leaving us both panting and spent.

We stayed like that for a few moments, catching our breath and coming down from the incredible high. Finally, Aria gently pushed me away, letting her dress fall back into place as she stood up. Her cheeks were flushed, and her lips were swollen from our passionate kissing. "Well," she said with a satisfied smile, "I think that was a very productive session, wouldn't you agree?"

I nodded, still slightly dazed by the intensity of what had just happened. "Y-yes, very productive."

"Good," she purred, leaning in to press a kiss to my cheek. "I look forward to our next appointment."

As I watched her walk away, her hips swaying seductively, I couldn't help but wonder what else she had in store.

"Aria...I...just wondered.  How exactly is this helping my love life?"

Her eyes flashed with amusement, and she reached over to pat my thigh.

"You've been pent up, Joshua. You've been so focused on your work that you haven't been taking care of your needs. This is just a way to release some of that tension, to help you feel more relaxed and in control of your life."

"Okay, I get that but, surely, this isn't the most effective way of doing that?"

"Joshua," Aria said softly, "I know you. I know you are a perfectionist, and I know that you will do whatever it takes to get the job done. But what I also know is that you need to let loose every now and again. That's what I'm here for—to help you unwind and enjoy yourself."

She gave me a wink, and I felt my cheeks flush. I'd never thought of myself as a prude, but there was something about Aria's frankness that made me feel slightly embarrassed.

"Besides," she continued, "you can't tell me that you didn't enjoy our little session just now. I certainly did."

I had to admit that I had enjoyed it. Immensely, in fact. I had never had sex like that before—so passionate and intense. I shifted in my seat, feeling my body responding to the memory of it.

"So, what do you say, Joshua?" Aria asked, her eyes twinkling. "Are you ready to let go of your inhibitions and have some fun?"

"I mean, of course.  If it will help me get more dates."

"You've already scored a babe, haven't you?  Daphne? What more proof do you need that we're legit?"

"I guess you're right."

"So, then, what's holding you back?"

"I guess I'm just nervous about the whole thing. It's all a bit...unconventional."

"That's the point, Joshua. It's not supposed to be conventional. It's supposed to be different, unique, special. That's what makes it so exciting."

Aria's words echoed in my mind as I made my way home. I had to admit that she had a point—I was usually one for following the rules, but this was a chance to really up my game in the dating world.

But wasn't it just... odd? 

I called Brendan.

"Hey man.  I um... hooked up with Daphne. And Aria. On the same day."

"Wow, dude. Way to go! What did I tell you?"

"Yeah, but Brendan... this isn't... normal, is it?"

"What's not normal?"

"Sleeping with both my date and the boss of the company.  And her assistant gave me a blowjob, too."

"What?!" Brendan laughed. "You're kidding, right?"

"Nope."

"Dude, that's awesome! You're living the dream!"

"It's weird, though. I just want to make sure I'm not overstepping my bounds here."

Brendan snorted. "Overstepping your bounds? Joshua, you're the only one I know who worries about overstepping their bounds when they're having sex with a hot girl. If she's into it, and you're into it, what's the problem?"

"The problem is it's fucking weird! It's like they're all...I don't know, in a trance or something.  Compelled to have sex with me at all costs.  Some kind of Stepford Wives shit going on. It's like...like I'm a sexual magnet or something."

"Well, if that's the case, I'm jealous as hell," Brendan replied, laughing. "Seriously, Joshua, you need to stop overthinking things and just go with the flow. I guarantee you, the women you're hooking up with are enjoying every second of it. And so should you!"

I sighed, running a hand through my hair. "I guess you're right. I just... I don't want to get in trouble or anything."

"Trust me, Joshua, if these women are literally begging you to fuck them, I highly doubt you're going to get in trouble for it. In fact, I'd say you're doing them a favor."

"Okay, okay. I'll try to stop worrying so much."

"That's the spirit! Now, go enjoy your newfound popularity, my friend. And don't forget to tell me all the details."

"Ha, yeah, right," I chuckled, shaking my head. "I think you've heard enough of my stories for one day."

"Never."

I hung up.  I'd thought confiding in my best buddy would have made me feel better, but I still couldn't shake the feeling of unease that had settled over me. I couldn't help but wonder what was really going on at the Enchanted Dating Site company, and whether I was just a pawn in some elaborate game.

As I walked into my apartment building, the doorman greeted me with a cheerful smile. "Good evening, Mr. Miller. I trust you had a productive day?"

"Um, yeah, I guess you could say that," I replied, mustering a smile of my own.

"Excellent. I'm glad to hear it." He nodded approvingly, then gestured toward the elevators. "Your guests have arrived."

Guests? What guests? I wasn't expecting anyone tonight. I felt a flutter of panic in my chest as I stepped into the elevator, wondering who might be waiting for me in my apartment. Were they friends of Aria? Or perhaps Marisol and Daphne?

I steeled myself as the doors opened, and I stepped out into the hallway. To my surprise, there was no one there. The lights were off in my apartment, and everything seemed to be in order.

I frowned, walking slowly toward my front door. Had the doorman made a mistake? I reached into my pocket for my keys, only to find them missing. I cursed under my breath, realizing I must have left them at Aria's office.

I turned to go back downstairs, but before I could even take a step, I heard the click of the lock turning from inside my apartment. The door swung open, and standing there in the doorway was the last person I expected to see: my ex-girlfriend, Sarah.

She was wearing a tight black dress that hugged her curves in all the right places, her blonde hair cascading over her shoulders in perfect waves. Her red lips curved into a seductive smile as she leaned against the doorframe, her eyes raking over me.

"Joshua," she purred, her voice sending a shiver down my spine. "It's been too long."

"S-Sarah," I stuttered, my mind racing as I tried to comprehend what was happening. "What are you doing here? How did you get in?"

She chuckled, taking a step closer to me. "I told you I would always find a way back into your life. And now, here I am." She reached out to caress my cheek, her touch sending a jolt of electricity through my body. "I've missed you, Joshua."

Sarah and I had NOT parted on good terms.  There'd been screaming, yelling, and accusations of cheating—which weren't true. I'd told her it was over, and she'd stormed out. That had been months ago, and I'd thought I'd never see her again.

But now, here she was, standing in front of me like a vision from the past. Her perfume was intoxicating, and her presence was overwhelming. I could barely think straight as she pressed herself against me, her lips brushing against mine in a teasing kiss.

"Come on, Joshua," she breathed, her voice laced with desire. "Let's pick up where we left off."

I knew I should resist, that this was wrong on so many levels. But I couldn't deny the fact that I still had feelings for her. And as she led me into my apartment, closing the door behind us, I knew that there was no turning back.

I had to have her.

As we fell into each other's arms, our lips and bodies melding together in a passionate embrace, I realized that this was exactly what I needed.

And yet...

"Sarah," I gasped, pulling away in a haze.  "What are you doing here? What is going on?"

She gazed at me, her eyes full of desire and longing.

"I'm here for you, Joshua. I've always been here for you."

Her words sent a shiver down my spine, and I could feel myself losing control. I knew that I should stop this, but I couldn't. I wanted her, and I needed her.

"Please, Joshua," she whispered, her voice pleading. "I need you."

"But how'd you get in?  How'd you get the key to my apartment?"

"It doesn't matter, Joshua," she breathed, her hands roaming over my body. "All that matters is that we're here together, right now."

Her words echoed in my mind as she pushed me back onto the bed, climbing on top of me and straddling my hips. I groaned as she ground against me, the friction sending waves of pleasure through my body.

"Sarah," I moaned, unable to stop myself from surrendering to her.

"Shh," she murmured, leaning down to capture my lips in a searing kiss. "Just let go, Joshua. Let me take care of you."

And as she began to move against me, our bodies joined in a passionate dance, I knew that there was no turning back. I was hers, and she was mine, and nothing else mattered.

Her fingers went to my belt buckle, undoing it with ease before moving on to my zipper. A moment later, she was pulling my pants down around my ankles, and I gasped as her hand wrapped around my cock. She began to stroke me, her movements slow and deliberate, and I could feel myself growing harder by the second.

I couldn't help but let out a moan of pleasure as her lips found my neck, kissing and sucking their way down to my collarbone. Her free hand moved to my shirt, unbuttoning it with practiced ease as she continued to pump my cock.

"God, Sarah," I groaned, my hands moving to her hips and gripping them tightly. "You're driving me crazy."

She laughed softly, her breath hot against my skin. "That's the point, Joshua. I want you to lose control. I want you to forget about everything else and just feel."

She leaned back, pulling her dress over her head and revealing her perfect, naked body. I felt my breath catch in my throat as I took in the sight of her, my eyes raking over every curve and valley.

She was even more beautiful than I remembered, and I knew that I was lost.

I reached up to cup her breasts, my thumbs grazing her nipples as they hardened under my touch. She let out a moan of pleasure, arching her back and grinding herself against me.

"Please," she whispered, her voice dripping with need. "I need you inside me, Joshua."

I didn't need any further encouragement. With one smooth motion, I flipped us over so that she was now beneath me, her legs wrapping around my waist. I could feel the heat of her against my cock, and it took all of my self-control not to plunge into her right then and there.

But I wanted to savor this moment, to make it last as long as possible. So, I took my time, teasing her with slow, deliberate strokes. She writhed beneath me, her hands clutching at the sheets as she begged me for more.

"Please, Joshua," she pleaded, her voice thick with desire. "Fuck me hard. Use my body for your pleasure. Make me scream your name."

I'd never heard Sarah talk like that, ever, in the years we dated.  Her words sent a jolt of lust through me, and I finally gave in to my base instincts. I thrust into her with one powerful stroke, filling her completely. She cried out in ecstasy as I began to move inside her, our bodies moving in perfect harmony as we found our rhythm.

I could feel her tightening around me as I drove into her again and again, her nails raking down my back as she urged me on. The sensations were overwhelming, and I knew that I wouldn't be able to hold on for much longer.

But I didn't want it to end—not yet. So, I gritted my teeth, determined to make this moment last as long as possible.

Sarah seemed to sense my resolve, and she began to move against me even harder, her hips meeting mine with each powerful thrust. It was like she was trying to push me over the edge, to make me lose control. And as I felt her walls start to quiver around me, I knew that I was close to the edge—and so was she.

The tension was building inside me, coiling like a spring, and I knew that I was on the verge of something incredible. I could feel Sarah's body responding to mine, her breath coming in short gasps as she teetered on the brink of orgasm.

And then, suddenly, it happened. We reached the peak together, our bodies exploding in ecstasy as we surrendered to the blissful waves of pleasure that washed over us. It was pure, unbridled ecstasy, and I felt myself falling into the abyss.

"Fuck!" I gasped, feeling my balls lurch as I pumped everything I had into Sarah's perfect body. Thick jets of hot, creamy sperm filled her up, coating her womb.

"Oh, God!" she cried out, her body shuddering under the force of her climax. "Yes! Yes! Oh, Joshua! Yes! Give it to me! Pump me full!"

We clung to each other, our bodies still joined, as we rode out the aftershocks of our orgasms. It was pure bliss, and I never wanted it to end. But eventually, reality set in, and I became aware of the fact that I was lying in bed with my ex-girlfriend.

I rolled off of Sarah, staring up at the ceiling as I tried to catch my breath.

"Well," she said, her voice still thick with desire. "That was... amazing."

I laughed, shaking my head in disbelief. "You can say that again. I've never experienced anything like that before."

She turned to me, her eyes shining. "I'm glad to hear it."

"But, Sarah," I said, propping myself up on one elbow. "What are you doing here? How did you even get into my apartment?"

She shrugged, a coy smile playing on her lips. "Does it really matter? We're here now, aren't we?"

"I guess not," I admitted, still unable to shake the feeling that something wasn't quite right.

She leaned in close, her fingers trailing across my chest as she whispered in my ear.

"Just forget about everything else, Joshua. I'm here now, and that's all that matters."

"I...I suppose you're right."

I laid back down, wrapping my arms around her and pulling her close. As her body pressed against mine, I felt myself starting to relax. Maybe she was right; maybe all that mattered was that we were here, together.

But as I drifted off to sleep, I couldn't help but wonder what was really going on. What was Sarah doing here? And more importantly, what did she want from me?

***

I awoke the next morning with a start, the sunlight streaming through the window and illuminating the empty space beside me on the bed. I sat up, rubbing my eyes as I tried to remember what had happened last night.

And then, it came flooding back to me.

Sarah. She'd been here, in my bed. We'd had sex—amazing, mind-blowing sex. I'd never experienced anything like it before.

I shook my head, trying to make sense of it all. How had she gotten into my apartment? And why had she shown up after all this time? I knew that we'd left things on bad terms, and I'd thought for sure that she was out of my life for good.

But now, here she was, appearing out of nowhere and rekindling feelings that I'd thought were long dead and buried.

I got out of bed and went to the kitchen, my mind still racing. As I poured myself a cup of coffee, I heard the front door open, and Sarah walked in.

She was wearing a tight black dress and heels, her hair and makeup perfectly done. She looked like a million bucks.

"Good morning," she said, her voice smooth and sultry.

"Uh, morning," I replied, feeling my heart rate accelerate as she approached me.

She wrapped her arms around me, pressing her body against mine as she kissed my neck.

"Did you sleep well?" she asked, her breath hot against my skin.

"Um, yeah," I said, my mind still trying to process what was happening. "I slept great, actually."

She pulled back, a smile playing on her lips. "Good. I'm glad."

I took a sip of my coffee, trying to steady myself. "So, Sarah," I said, clearing my throat. "Not that I'm complaining or anything, but what are you doing here? We haven't seen each other in months, and you just show up at my apartment out of the blue?"

She laughed, her eyes sparkling. "I told you, Joshua. I missed you. I couldn't stay away any longer."

"But... how did you get in?" I asked, still confused.

She shrugged. "I have my ways."

"And what about the key? I didn't think I'd see that again."

"I have a lot of connections, Joshua," she said, her voice low and seductive. "I can get whatever I want."

I stared at her, my heart pounding in my chest. There was something different about her, something that I couldn't quite put my finger on. But whatever it was, it was making me crazy with desire.

"I should get going," she said, pulling away from me and heading toward the door. "I have a lot of work to do."

"Wait!" I said, taking a step toward her. "You can't just leave like this."

She turned to me, a wicked grin on her face. "Why not?"

"Because... because we need to talk about this," I said, gesturing between us.

She laughed, shaking her head. "There's nothing to talk about, Joshua. We're two consenting adults. We had sex. End of story."

"But it's not that simple," I protested.

"Sure it is," she said, her voice calm and controlled. "Now, if you'll excuse me, I really do have to go. I'll call you later, okay?"

Before I could respond, she was gone, the door closing behind her with a soft click. I stood there for a moment, staring at the empty space where she'd been, feeling completely bewildered.

What the hell had just happened? And what was I going to do now?

I sighed, running a hand through my hair as I tried to make sense of it all. There was no denying that I was attracted to Sarah, but there was also no denying that our relationship hadn't ended well. I wasn't sure if I could trust her, or if I should even try to pursue things further.

But as I thought about the way she'd made me feel last night—the way her body had felt against mine, the way she'd whispered in my ear—I knew that I wasn't going to be able to resist her for long. She had a hold on me, and there was nothing I could do about it.

I spent the rest of the day trying to figure out what to do, but I kept coming back to the same conclusion: I wanted Sarah in my life, in whatever way I could have her. I knew it was probably a mistake, but I couldn't help myself.

The next morning, I awoke to the sound of my phone ringing. I reached over and picked it up, squinting at the screen. It was an unknown number.

"Hello?" I said, my voice groggy with sleep.

"Good morning, Joshua," Sarah's voice purred in my ear. "I hope I didn't wake you."

"Sarah?" I said, sitting up in bed. "No, it's okay. I was just getting up anyway."

She chuckled, her voice low and seductive. "Good. I have a surprise for you."

"Oh yeah?" I said, my heart rate accelerating. "What is it?"

"It wouldn't be a surprise if I told you, now would it?" she said, teasingly. "Just meet me downstairs in ten minutes. And make sure you look nice."

With that, she hung up, leaving me staring at the phone in my hand. I quickly got dressed and headed downstairs, my mind racing with possibilities.

When I got to the lobby, Sarah was waiting for me, a smile on her face.

"Come on," she said, taking my hand and leading me outside. "We're going on a little adventure."

"Where are we going?" I asked, letting her guide me to the car.

She laughed, shaking her head. "You'll see."

The ride was short and quiet, with Sarah refusing to tell me where we were going. But when we arrived, I couldn't believe my eyes.

We were at the airport, and we were going on a private jet.

"Sarah, what is this?" I asked, my voice full of wonder.

She smiled, a mischievous glint in her eye. "I told you, Joshua. I'm going to spoil you rotten."

We boarded the plane and took our seats, the pilot greeting us and telling us that we'd be taking off shortly. I'd never been on a private jet before, and I was amazed by how luxurious it was.

"This is incredible," I said, looking around in awe.

She laughed, her hand resting on my thigh. "I'm glad you like it. I want you to enjoy yourself, Joshua."

I turned to her, my eyes narrowing. "What's going on, Sarah? What are you up to?"

She smiled, her expression mysterious. "I just want to show you how much I care about you, Joshua. I know we didn't end things on the best note, but I want to make it up to you."

I shook my head, still trying to wrap my head around what was happening. "You don't have to do this, Sarah. I mean, it's amazing and all, but—"

She leaned in close, her lips brushing against my ear. "Let me take care of you, Joshua. Let me show you how good it can be between us."

I felt myself starting to give in to her, to let go of my reservations and just enjoy the moment.

"Okay," I said, my voice soft. "I'll try."

She smiled, her hand squeezing my thigh. "Good. Now, let's enjoy the ride."

As the plane took off, I felt Sarah's hand move further up my leg, her fingers teasing me through my pants. I knew it was wrong, but I couldn't help but enjoy it. She was making me feel things I'd never felt before, and I was powerless to resist her.

As the plane flew, I grew engrossed in the sights - until I felt Sarah's hand on my cock, and my zipper coming down. Before I knew it, she was on her knees between my thighs, and her warm lips were enveloping me.

"Oh, fuck," I whispered, my head falling back against the seat as she began to suck me. Her mouth was like a furnace, and her tongue was driving me wild.

I looked down at her, and saw that her eyes were locked on mine, an intense look of desire in them. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen, and I knew I wasn't going to last long.

She worked her mouth up and down my shaft, her hand cupping my balls and rolling them in her palm.

"Sarah, what the fuck..." I moaned, unable to believe what was happening.

She pulled her mouth off of me, and smiled, stroking my cock with her hand.

"Just relax, Joshua," she purred. "Let me take care of you."

And with that, she went back to work, her mouth and hand moving in perfect sync as she brought me closer and closer to the edge.

The view was incredible - we were flying high above the clouds, the sun shining brightly on the fluffy white puffs. It was like we were in a different world, a world where only the two of us existed. And as I felt myself about to explode, I knew that there was nowhere else I'd rather be.

"I'm gonna come," I gasped, my hands gripping the armrests tightly. "Oh, God, Sarah... I'm gonna come..."

She sucked harder, her tongue flicking the tip of my cock as she urged me on. I couldn't hold back anymore, and with a final groan, I exploded into her mouth.

She swallowed every drop, her eyes never leaving mine as she drained me completely. I'd never experienced anything like it before, and I knew that I was in trouble. Sarah had a hold on me, and I didn't know how to break free.

***

As the plane landed, I could hardly believe what had just happened. Sarah was like a drug, and I was hooked.

"Come on," she said, leading me off the plane. "We have a car waiting for us."

I followed her, my mind still reeling from the blowjob she'd given me on the plane. I knew I should have been more cautious, but I couldn't help myself. She was like a magnet, and I was helpless to resist her pull.

She led me to a limo, and we climbed inside. The driver pulled away from the airport, and I turned to Sarah, my heart pounding in my chest.

"Where are we going?" I asked, my voice hoarse with desire.

She smiled, her eyes full of mischief. "It's a surprise, Joshua. Just sit back and enjoy the ride."

As the limo drove through the city, I sat back and watched the sights go by. But my mind was on Sarah, and what was about to happen between us. I knew it was wrong, but I couldn't stop myself from wanting her.

The limo pulled up to a luxury hotel, and we climbed out. Sarah led me inside, and we checked in. She had booked a suite for us, and I couldn't believe the opulence of the place.

"Sarah, this is incredible," I said, my voice full of wonder.

She laughed, her hand resting on my arm. "I'm glad you like it. Now, why don't we have a drink and relax a bit?"

We went up to our suite, and Sarah ordered some champagne. We sat down on the couch and drank, the tension between us thick and heavy. I knew what was going to happen next, and I couldn't wait.

"Sarah, I..." I said, my voice trailing off as I tried to find the words.

She leaned in close, her lips brushing against my ear as she whispered, "Just let go, Joshua. Give in to me."

And with that, she was on top of me, her hands ripping at my clothes as she devoured my mouth. It was like a dam had burst inside of her, and she was unleashing all of her pent-up desire on me.

I quickly stripped her naked, my hands roaming over her body as we kissed passionately. She was like an animal, her nails raking down my back as she tried to get closer to me.

"Oh God, Joshua," she moaned, her hips grinding against mine as my cock pressed against her pussy. "I need you inside me. I need you to fuck me."

I couldn't wait any longer. I picked her up and carried her to the bed, tossing her down onto it as I stripped off my clothes. I was like a man possessed, my need for her overtaking everything else.

I climbed on top of her, my cock sliding into her wet pussy as she gasped with pleasure.

"Yes, Joshua," she moaned, her hands gripping my ass as I began to thrust into her. "Fuck me. Fuck me hard."

I obeyed, my hips slamming against hers as I drove my cock deep inside her. She was like a wild woman, her nails digging into my flesh as she urged me on.

The sight of her writhing beneath me, her breasts bouncing with each thrust, was almost too much to bear. I felt like I was about to explode, but I wanted to make it last as long as possible.

"Oh God, Sarah," I groaned, my eyes locked on hers as I fucked her. "You feel so fucking good."

She arched her back, her nails raking down my chest as she cried out in ecstasy. "Yes, Joshua! Yes! Don't stop!"

I could feel her pussy clenching around me, and I knew she was about to come. I increased my pace, my cock slamming into her as she screamed my name. Her body trembled beneath me, and I felt her juices flowing over my cock as she came.

The sight of her coming undone was too much for me to take. With a final, powerful thrust, I exploded inside her, my cock pulsing as I filled her with my cum. It was the most intense orgasm of my life, and I felt like I was going to pass out from the pleasure.

We collapsed onto the bed, our bodies slick with sweat as we tried to catch our breath. It had been the most intense sexual experience of my life, and I knew I was in trouble. Sarah had a hold on me, and I didn't know if I'd ever be able to break free.

As the sun rose, we made love again. This time, it was slow and sensual, and I took my time exploring her body. She was like a drug, and I was hooked. I knew I should have been more careful, but I couldn't help myself. She was like a force of nature, and I was powerless to resist her.

"Sarah," I whispered, my voice full of emotion.

She smiled, her eyes sparkling as she looked up at me. "Yes, Joshua?"

"I... I think I'm falling for you," I admitted, my heart pounding in my chest.

She laughed, shaking her head. "Oh, Joshua. You have no idea what you're getting yourself into."

And with that, she pulled me in for another passionate kiss, her body melting into mine as the sun rose higher in the sky.

***

I finally tore myself from Sarah's overwhelming grasp to return to my office. I couldn't believe how long we'd spent in the hotel room together. I couldn't believe how much I'd needed it. The sex was just incredible - I'd never experienced anything like it before.

I checked my messages, and was surprised to find one from my friend Michael.

"Hey Josh, I know it's been a while since we've talked, but I just wanted to see how you were doing. Give me a call when you get a chance, okay? We should catch up."

I smiled to myself, feeling a pang of nostalgia as I remembered the good times Michael and I had shared. We'd been inseparable in college, and had promised to always stay in touch, but life had gotten in the way, and we'd grown apart.

There was another message as well, this one from my boss, Mr. Jenkins.

"Joshua, I hope you're enjoying your vacation. I know you needed some time off after everything that happened with your mother. But I wanted to let you know that we have a new client, and they specifically requested you. They want to keep it hush-hush, so we'll need to keep the details of the project under wraps. I'll brief you on it when you get back. See you soon."

I took a deep breath, feeling a sense of excitement welling up inside me.

My life was starting to change.  Things were... unfolding.  And it all seemed to coincide with having found this dating app... and starting to get laid, regularly, with beautiful women.

Speaking of beautiful women, I found a message from Daphne as well.

Hey!

Just wondering what you're up to... if you want to hang out tonight?

I could come to your place, if you want?

It was simple, but it made my heart skip a beat.

I felt bad.

I'd told her that I would talk to her again... but then I'd immediately been swept away by Sarah.

I texted her back quickly.

Sorry!

Got caught up in something.

I'd love to see you tonight.

How about seven?

She responded right away.

Sounds good!

See you then.

I put the phone down, my mind racing with possibilities.

This was crazy.

I had the most incredible woman in the world on my arm.

But here I was, getting excited about seeing this new woman.

Sarah... and now, Daphne.

Was I going to be able to keep this up?

And was I just asking for trouble, by getting involved with two different women?

I didn't know... but I was excited to find out.

I spent the rest of the day working, my mind constantly drifting to the two women in my life. I couldn't believe my luck, and I wondered how long it would last.

When seven o'clock rolled around, I was a bundle of nerves. I'd spent the day trying to distract myself from the thought of Daphne, but as soon as she walked through the door, all my reservations melted away.

She looked incredible, her red hair flowing down her back in soft curls, and her dress hugging her curves in all the right places. She was like a vision, and I could barely take my eyes off her.

"You look amazing," I breathed, my heart hammering in my chest.

She smiled, her cheeks flushing pink. "Thanks. You look pretty good yourself."

The night was electric, and we talked and laughed until the early hours of the morning. We had so much in common, and I could feel a connection between us that I'd never felt with anyone before. She was smart, funny, and sexy as hell, and I couldn't get enough of her.

Before I knew it, the sun was rising, and we were still talking. I'd never felt so comfortable with someone before, and I knew I was falling for her.

As the sun rose, I took her into my arms and kissed her, and it was like fireworks going off inside me. I'd never felt such passion before, and I knew I had to have her.

I carried her to the bedroom, our lips locked together as we stumbled through the door. Our clothes came off in a frenzy, and we fell onto the bed, our bodies pressed together as we devoured each other.

"Oh God, Daphne," I groaned, my cock sliding between her breasts as she squeezed them around me. "You're so fucking sexy."

She moaned, her hands gripping my ass as she guided me to her mouth. I felt her tongue dart out, licking the tip of my cock as she looked up at me with those gorgeous blue eyes.

"Fuck my mouth, Joshua," she murmured, her voice thick with desire. "I want to taste you."

I couldn't resist, and I slid my cock into her waiting mouth. She sucked and licked me, her eyes never leaving mine as she worked me over. It was the most erotic thing I'd ever experienced, and I knew I wasn't going to last long.

"Daphne, I'm gonna come," I gasped, my hips bucking as I felt my orgasm building.

She moaned, her hand stroking my cock as she urged me on. I couldn't hold back any longer, and with a final thrust, I exploded into her mouth, my cock pulsing as I filled her with my cum.

She swallowed every drop, her eyes still locked on mine as she took me deep into her throat. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen, and I knew that I was falling for her.

"God, Daphne," I whispered, my breath still ragged from the intensity of my orgasm. "That was incredible."

She smiled, her hand stroking my cheek. "You're incredible, Joshua. I've never met anyone like you before."

I smiled back at her, my heart full of happiness and desire for this incredible woman.

"Please," she said, leaning back and spreading her legs, and then her pussy, with two fingers, "Please fuck me, Joshua.  I need your big cock deep inside me so bad."

I couldn't believe my ears.

But I didn't wait, because I was horny too.

I climbed on top of her, and entered her with one swift thrust, driving my hard cock deep into her wetness.

She arched her back, a low moan escaping her lips as I filled her.

"Yes, Joshua, yes," she gasped, her hands clutching at my back as I began to fuck her. "Just like that. Give it to me. I want all of you."

I complied, pounding her with a force that surprised even me. The sight of her beneath me, her body writhing with pleasure, was almost too much to bear.

"God, you feel so good," I groaned, my eyes locked on hers as I thrust into her again and again.

She cried out, her nails digging into my skin as she urged me on. I could feel her climax approaching, and I picked up the pace, driving myself deeper into her.

"Come for me, Daphne," I growled, my own orgasm close. "Let me feel you come on my cock."

"I'm coming," she screamed, her body convulsing as her orgasm crashed through her. "Don't stop, Joshua! Don't stop!"

With a final, desperate thrust, I exploded into her, my cock pulsing as I filled her with my hot load.

We both lay there, panting and spent, as the sunlight streamed in through the window. I couldn't believe what just happened; it was better than any of my wildest fantasies. Daphne and I just fucked like animals, and it was the most incredible experience of my life.

"That was..." I trailed off, at a loss for words to describe the intensity of the moment we just shared.

She smiled up at me, her soft curls damp with sweat and her chest heaving. "Amazing," she finished for me, her hand stroking my cheek gently. "I've never felt anything like that before."

"Neither have I," I confessed, propping myself up on one elbow to look into her eyes. "You're something special, Daphne."

She blushed, a pretty pink tinge coloring her cheeks. "I didn't think this would happen," she admitted, her eyes shining with vulnerability.

"Neither did I," I said, brushing a wayward curl from her face. "But I'm glad it did."

She smiled, her eyes locking with mine. "Me too."

We stayed entwined in each other's arms for what felt like hours, our bodies still humming from our passionate encounter. As the sun continued its ascent in the sky, we slipped into a contented slumber, our bodies intertwined and hearts racing with the knowledge that something special had just happened between us.

Still, it didn't change the fact that my life had grown incredibly complex now - I had Sarah, I had Daphne, and I had a feeling that even more women were coming, if I could keep getting laid like I had been.

So... what do I do?

It was a question I would be pondering a lot.

Because the way my life was heading - the complexity... the intensity of my experiences, as I downloaded this crazy app, and started interacting with different women - things were getting... very interesting.

And I really had no clue how they would end up.

And... that scared the shit out of me.

But I kept using the app, of course, because what guy would turn down the opportunity to have sex with beautiful, horny women who wanted to get naked and fuck?

Life was... interesting.

And it was about to get a whole lot more interesting.

I just didn't know it yet.

***
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