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A hot preview…

"She's really turned on, bro," he said to me. "She's wet for you."

"And for you," I said, feeling my cock twitch beneath my boxers. I pulled them down and pulled her close, kissing her deeply as Brock unbuttoned his shirt and stripped off his pants. She was sandwiched between us now, her tits pressed up against Brock's chest as her ass ground against my throbbing erection.

"Fuck her, man," Brock growled, his hands slipping up under Daphne's nightie and cupping her full tits. She moaned, her breath hot on my neck, as he pinched and twisted her nipples between his fingers. I lifted her nightie over her head, and Brock stepped back so we could get a good look at her. Her body was soft and curvy, her breasts large and swollen. Her pussy was shaved and pink, her inner lips glistening with moisture.

She knelt in front of us, her eyes fixed on our cocks. Brock's was massive, and I knew she was going to have a hard time taking it in. She began to stroke both of us, her hands sliding up and down our shafts. She licked and sucked us in turn, her tongue swirling around Brock's mushroom head as she took him into her mouth. She stroked me while she did this, her eyes glazed with lust, and I could feel the cum welling up inside me.

But then Brock took control, gently pulling her to her feet and pushing her down on the bed. He got on top of her, his massive form towering over hers, and began to stroke himself as he pushed his cock into her tight, wet pussy.  Holy fuck, that was hot - watching her take another guy's cock, right in front of me...

"Oh my God," she moaned as Brock fucked her. "You're so big!" She turned and looked at me, her eyes wild with pleasure. "Fuck my mouth," she begged. "Fuck my face, Joshua. Please..."

I climbed on top of her and pushed my cock between her full lips, the head pushing into the back of her throat. She moaned as Brock continued to fuck her, his cock pounding deep into her sopping-wet pussy. She swallowed around my cock, her throat constricting around it as she struggled to breathe.

"Fuck her good," Brock groaned as he pounded her. "Make her gag on that cock." His voice was hoarse, and I could tell he was close. His balls were swollen, his shaft pulsing with the need to explode. "Make her your little cum slut. Fuck her, Josh, fuck her!"

Enchanted: The Dating Site Part 6

After having my fun with Scarlet in bed, I returned to find Aria in her main office at Enchanted Dating's Headquarters.  A man was in there - about my age, perhaps - and she was giving him what I presumed was the rundown of the site's services. 

Aria glanced up as I entered, her emerald-green eyes twinkling with mischief. "Ah, Joshua, perfect timing," she purred, her voice a sultry purr that seemed to caress my very soul. "I was just explaining our... unique services to our new friend here." She gestured towards the man sitting across from her, who looked at me with a mixture of awe and uncertainty.

"I trust the demonstration was... satisfactory?" she asked, her eyebrow arching ever so slightly. I smirked in response, the memory of Scarlet's moans still fresh in my mind. Aria's lips curled into a wicked grin and turned her attention back to our guest. "Now, where were we?"

She steepled her fingers on the polished mahogany desk and leaned forward, her D-cup breasts spilling out of her low-cut blouse. The man's eyes understandably flickered to her cleavage before meeting her captivating gaze. "Here at Enchanted Dating," she began, "we cater to those seeking an... otherworldly experience."

The room shimmered around us, as if in response to her words. The mundane office transformed into a cascading waterfall of sensuality: plush velvet furnishings in deep reds and purples replaced the mundane chairs; incense filled the air with enticing scents of jasmine and patchouli; and a tantalizing waltz drifted in from some unseen source, seducing us into its rhythm. The man's eyes widened, and he shifted uncomfortably in his seat as the atmosphere became thick with the promise of carnal delights.

Aria continued, her voice like warm honey poured over white-hot metal. "You see, our 'women', as you so crudely put it," she purred, "are far more than mere escorts or gold diggers. Each one of them is a manifestation of your wildest fantasies, tailored to fit your every whim and desire." A languid wave of her hand conjured a swirling mass of iridescent energy between her outstretched fingers, which coalesced into a dizzying array of images: a busty redheaded vampire in leather; a buxom mermaid with shimmering scales; even an alabaster-skinned ice queen whose frosty breath left trails of desire in her wake.

"Whatever you can imagine," she whispered into the man's ear, "we can provide." Aria's eyes darkened with desire as she stared intently at the man, her words wrapping around him like an intoxicating serpentine coil. "We can give you the date of a lifetime... or several lifetimes, if that is what you hunger for."

As the last words slipped from her lips, a new form took shape in the swirling vortex of magic before them: a stunning woman with waist-length black hair and a curvaceous figure. Her pale skin glowed in the flickering light, and her crimson eyes flashed with hunger as she gazed hungrily at the man.

"I am Lilia," she said, moving toward him and slowly reaching for the tie of her robe. "I offer you myself as a demonstration of the pleasure we provide, sir." She untied her robe and let it fall open, revealing her nakedness. Her breasts were perfectly formed and her body was smooth and toned. Her legs were long and supple, and her sex was already glistening with arousal.

She stepped toward him, her eyes locked onto his, and straddled his lap. She ground her hips against his, eliciting a soft groan of desire. He reached out and cupped her breasts in his hands, reveling in the softness and firmness of her flesh.

"Holy shit, is this real?" he gasped, his eyes meeting mine.

"Yep, it sure is," I answered, remembering that I'd had that same look upon first being serviced by Aria and Marisol.  "They really do give you the women of your dreams for dating and sex."

Lilia pulled away and slipped to her knees before him. She unzipped his pants and pulled his erect cock out, stroking it gently. "Let me show you how much I can take," she whispered, her lips brushing his cockhead. She opened her mouth and took him in, her lips sliding down his shaft until he hit the back of her throat. She sucked hard, her tongue flicking and teasing his sensitive tip. He groaned and leaned back, his hips bucking involuntarily.

I couldn't help getting hard watching this display.  Lilia's mouth was incredible, her lips tight around his shaft as she bobbed up and down, her cheeks hollowed and her eyes watering. The man gasped and moaned, his fingers digging into the armrests of his chair. She hummed with pleasure as she swallowed his length, her throat muscles working overtime to accommodate him.

She pulled away and stood, her lips glistening with saliva. "Do you want me?" she asked, her eyes burning with desire. The man nodded, his breathing ragged. "Then take me," she growled, spreading her legs and positioning herself above his rigid shaft. "Use my body for your pleasure, Sir."

The man reached out and gripped her hips, pulling her down onto his cock. She gasped and arched her back as his girth filled her, her inner walls clenching and squeezing. "Oh God," she moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head. "Yes, fuck me!"

The man began to move, thrusting up into her, his hands roaming over her body. He cupped her ass and squeezed, eliciting another moan of pleasure. "Yes," she cried, riding him furiously. "Fuck me hard, Sir!"

The man grunted and lifted her off his cock, spinning her around and bending her over the desk. He pressed her against the smooth mahogany and entered her from behind, his hips slapping against her ass as he thrust into her. She gasped and clawed at the desk, her breasts bouncing with each thrust.

"Yes," she gasped, her eyes glazing over. "I'm close!"

The man grunted and gripped her hips, pounding into her with abandon. Her cries grew louder and louder as her orgasm approached, her body trembling beneath his. "Oh God, I'm coming," she cried, her voice raw with ecstasy. "I'm fucking coming!"

"I'm coming too!" the guy groaned, his balls getting tight and full as he prepared to shoot into her raw, unprotected womb. 

Her pussy clenched around his cock, and her entire body shook as her orgasm ripped through her. He grunted and thrust into her one final time, his own orgasm spilling out and filling her. They both collapsed onto the desk, panting and spent.

"So, what do you think?" Aria said, her eyes twinkling mischievously. "Do we have a new client for Enchanted Dating?"

The guy nodded, his face flushed with pleasure and satisfaction. "I'm sold," he gasped, his fingers still buried in Lilia's silky locks. "You've got me convinced. I'll sign up right away."

Aria beamed and leaned forward, her lips brushing his earlobe. "Welcome to the club," she whispered. "Enjoy the ride of your life..."

I watched as Aria then began to suck his cock clean, her lips and tongue running up and down his shaft as she licked up every last drop of their combined juices. It was a sight that never failed to arouse me, and I could feel my cock swelling beneath my jeans.

Aria pulled away and looked up at me, her emerald-green eyes flashing with mischief. "Would you like a turn, my darling?" she purred, her voice like liquid silk. "Or do you need to rest up after your earlier performance with Scarlet?"

"I should go.  Daphne and Sarah are probably wondering why I've been gone so long." I turned to leave, but Aria grabbed my hand and pulled me back, her grip surprisingly strong for a woman so delicate and feminine.

"Stay," she murmured, her lips brushing against mine. "You've been a very good boy, Joshua. You deserve a reward..."

She kissed me deeply, her tongue darting into my mouth and swirling against my own. I could taste the man's seed on her tongue, and it only heightened my arousal. I pressed her back onto the couch, my cock hard against her belly, and slipped my hand down between her legs. She moaned into my mouth as I slid a finger inside her, her inner walls already slick and warm.

She broke the kiss and pulled me on top of her, her legs spreading beneath me. "Fuck me, Joshua," she gasped, her fingers clawing at the back of my neck. "I need you inside me."

Obviously, I wasn't going to refuse her. 

I pushed into her slowly, savoring every inch as her tight pussy enveloped me. She groaned and arched her back, her eyes glazing over as she took in my entire length. "Oh fuck, you feel so good," she moaned, her hips rocking against mine.

I started to thrust, slowly at first, but quickly gaining momentum as I pounded into her. She moaned and whimpered, her breasts bouncing with every thrust. I reached up and squeezed them hard, rolling her nipples between my fingers, and she gasped with pleasure. "Harder!" she cried, her voice hoarse and needy. "Pound my tight, slutty pussy!  I need you to punish me, Joshua!  Take all your anger out on my cunt!"

Her words made my cock swell even harder, and I began to slam into her, my hips a blur as I fucked her with everything I had. She screamed and moaned, her body writhing beneath mine as I claimed her, her inner walls clenching tight around my shaft.

"Fuck yes!" she cried, her voice rising to a crescendo. "I'm going to fucking cum all over your cock!" She arched her back and moaned, her inner walls pulsing around me as her orgasm tore through her. The feel of her tightening pussy and the sound of her cries were all it took to push me over the edge, and I emptied myself into her, filling her with hot, thick cum.

We collapsed together, panting and sweaty, our bodies still entwined.

"Oh my God," I groaned, my breath warm on her neck. "That was incredible."

"Indeed," Aria replied, her voice a hoarse whisper. "You were... unexpected. A good addition to the team, Joshua."

"I can tell that I'll never want for female companionship with you and Enchanted Dating," I said.

"Exactly," she said. "Your desires will never be out of reach with us. I'm always available to serve and pleasure you as you need. And the girls here will help too. Now, go enjoy the rest of your weekend with your girlfriends. But don't forget to come back and play with us, okay?"

She kissed me, her lips warm and soft, and then disappeared into the office, her naked form shimmering away like a dream. I sat there for a few moments, feeling sated and relaxed.

The man looked up at me in amazement. "Wow, man, you are one lucky dude!"

"Trust me, it's the best dating experience I've ever had."  I grinned.  "And now that you've signed up, you're in for the same ride."

The man whistled softly.  "Damn, I can hardly wait..."

I chuckled and shook his hand.  "Enjoy your Enchanted Dating experience. I know I did."

I left her office and headed home, already anticipating what delights next week would bring. Daphne and Sarah were both in the shower together, their beautiful, wet bodies entangled with each other's. They welcomed me into their embrace, their tongues swirling and lips locking as they each stroked my hardening shaft.

As the three of us made love that night, I couldn't help but think back on my Enchanted Dating experience. It had been a whirlwind of sensuality and ecstasy that left me feeling truly satisfied and content. I couldn't wait for our next encounter...

***

The next time I returned to Aria's office, she was waiting for me with a knowing grin on her face. "So, what have you been up to since our last encounter, darling?" she purred, her emerald-green eyes sparkling with mischief. "Tell me everything..."

"Well, Daphne and I got engaged," I began, a grin spreading across my face at the memory of her reaction when I'd dropped down on one knee and proposed to her in a candlelit room at a fancy restaurant. "She said yes, of course - and then we went home where she tore open her dress and let me suck her giant tits all night.  She said she's going to get a breast enhancement for me, though she hardly needs it."

"I can hardly blame her," Aria said with a chuckle, her gaze traveling up and down my muscular form. "You're a prime piece of eye candy, Joshua. She'd be crazy not to keep you around."

I shrugged, trying to play it off. "She loves me. But that's not the best part of the story." I leaned in and lowered my voice conspiratorially. "She said she'd always wanted to try a threesome with two guys, but had never found a man she trusted enough besides me."  I looked at Aria.  "Do you have a guy we could bring in to fuck her at the same time I do?"

Aria nodded. "We have just the man in mind, dear," she replied. "And you and Daphne will have plenty of opportunities for threesomes with him in the future. He's quite a talented young man..."

She tapped a few keys on her keyboard, and the vortex of magic began to swirl around us, bringing to life the image of a muscular blonde Adonis with piercing blue eyes. His body was chiseled perfection, his muscles hard and smooth. "This is Brock," she purred, gesturing to him. "He's one of our most sought-after male escorts."

I whistled softly as my eyes traveled down his form. "Wow, he's something else. And Daphne would be into this? She's usually so reserved."

Aria grinned and waved a hand dismissively. "Darling, Daphne will love it. Trust me, once Brock gets going, she'll be putty in his hands. And with your help, he'll give her the fucking of a lifetime."

The idea of fucking Daphne with Brock inside her at the same time excited me, and my cock began to stir in my pants. "Great," I said.  "Can you set it up so he comes to our house one evening?"

Aria nodded and typed something else on her computer. "Absolutely, Joshua," she said. "I'll make the arrangements. Be sure to have a few drinks on hand, and let the fun begin..."

Sure enough, a few evenings later, Daphne and I heard a knock on the door. Daphne answered it and saw Brock standing there, dressed in a tight-fitting tuxedo, his blonde hair perfectly coiffed. He smiled charmingly, his blue eyes twinkling, and bent to kiss her hand. "You must be Daphne."  He then nodded to me, warm and friendly.  "And Josh."

"Come in," Daphne said, leading him into the living room. She was dressed in a sheer nightie that showed off her curves, and I could tell by the look in her eyes that she was already turned on by Brock's presence. She poured us all some drinks and sat down, her legs crossed seductively.

We started with some light conversation, and I could feel the sexual tension growing thick in the room. Brock was a smooth talker, and Daphne was practically eating out of his hand. Her eyes were locked on his, her breath growing short as she leaned in, her tits hanging out for him to ogle.

After a while, Brock stood and pulled her to her feet. "Let's dance," he said, his voice low and sultry. She giggled and let him lead her to the living room, where the lights were low and a soft melody played from the speakers. Brock began to twirl her around the room, his body moving in perfect time with hers, and I could feel my cock growing harder as I watched them.

I'll admit, I'd always had a hotwife fantasy.  There was something super hot about the idea of seeing my girlfriend get pounded by a massive stud, and knowing that I'd get to have a taste of her sweet pussy at the same time. I watched as Brock led her to the bedroom, his hands running up and down her curves. I followed close behind, my eyes locked on their writhing forms.

Brock kissed Daphne, his tongue slipping into her mouth, and she moaned and whimpered beneath his touch. His hand slipped down between her legs and stroked her through the sheer fabric of her panties. She arched her back, her eyes glazing over as his fingers teased her swollen clit.

"She's really turned on, bro," he said to me. "She's wet for you."

"And for you," I said, feeling my cock twitch beneath my boxers. I pulled them down and pulled her close, kissing her deeply as Brock unbuttoned his shirt and stripped off his pants. She was sandwiched between us now, her tits pressed up against Brock's chest as her ass ground against my throbbing erection.

"Fuck her, man," Brock growled, his hands slipping up under Daphne's nightie and cupping her full tits. She moaned, her breath hot on my neck, as he pinched and twisted her nipples between his fingers. I lifted her nightie over her head, and Brock stepped back so we could get a good look at her. Her body was soft and curvy, her breasts large and swollen. Her pussy was shaved and pink, her inner lips glistening with moisture.

She knelt in front of us, her eyes fixed on our cocks. Brock's was massive, and I knew she was going to have a hard time taking it in. She began to stroke both of us, her hands sliding up and down our shafts. She licked and sucked us in turn, her tongue swirling around Brock's mushroom head as she took him into her mouth. She stroked me while she did this, her eyes glazed with lust, and I could feel the cum welling up inside me.

But then Brock took control, gently pulling her to her feet and pushing her down on the bed. He got on top of her, his massive form towering over hers, and began to stroke himself as he pushed his cock into her tight, wet pussy.  Holy fuck, that was hot - watching her take another guy's cock, right in front of me...

"Oh my God," she moaned as Brock fucked her. "You're so big!" She turned and looked at me, her eyes wild with pleasure. "Fuck my mouth," she begged. "Fuck my face, Joshua. Please..."

I climbed on top of her and pushed my cock between her full lips, the head pushing into the back of her throat. She moaned as Brock continued to fuck her, his cock pounding deep into her sopping-wet pussy. She swallowed around my cock, her throat constricting around it as she struggled to breathe.

"Fuck her good," Brock groaned as he pounded her. "Make her gag on that cock." His voice was hoarse, and I could tell he was close. His balls were swollen, his shaft pulsing with the need to explode. "Make her your little cum slut. Fuck her, Josh, fuck her!"

That was it - my body tensed, and I erupted down her throat, my cum spilling into her mouth and throat. She swallowed it down, her pussy tightening around Brock's cock, and he let out a low moan as he started to fill her up. His cock jerked and pulsed, and she moaned as he flooded her womb with cum.

We collapsed in a heap, our bodies tangled together, our breath warm and sweet with the scent of sex. It had been the best experience of my life. I was never going to forget the night Daphne, Brock, and I had made love in a three-way.

As we lay there together, the sweaty tangle of bodies cooling in the night air, I looked over at my hot wife and saw her smile up at me, her eyes shining with pleasure. It was a moment of pure joy, and I couldn't wait to have another threesome with her.

"Thank you," she murmured, her voice thick with passion. "Thank you for bringing us Brock, Joshua." She kissed me deeply, her lips hot against mine. "It was exactly what we both needed. And I know that we'll have plenty more opportunities to play like this again."

I stroked her hair and smiled. "Absolutely, Daphne," I said, my cock stirring beneath me. "This isn't the last time we're going to do this, baby." She laughed and pressed her tits up against my chest.

"I'm so glad you two are getting along so well," she said. "And now we can play anytime you want to, Brock. Anytime you're both feeling horny and ready to fuck me silly, I'll be ready for you. So come on, guys - let's make love again. And again. And again."

"Damn, woman, you are a sex bomb!" Brock growled, his voice low and husky with desire. "Your pussy is like heaven. And Josh, you're a lucky guy. She's amazing."

"She is amazing," I said, my fingers trailing up and down her curves. "And she's all mine. Let's make this night one we'll never forget."

Daphne arched her back, her hips thrusting against mine. "Let's do it," she purred, her eyes glittering with pleasure. "Fuck me like I've never been fucked before..."

As Brock and I pounded her into a sopping mess, I knew that Enchanted Dating had changed our lives. This was going to be our new normal, our new reality. And I couldn't be happier. Daphne was insatiable, and with Brock to help us satisfy her lust, she was the bimbo she had always been inside.
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