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A hot preview…

Aria's moans echoed around the room as I fucked her, our bodies slamming against each other in a frenzied rhythm. Her breasts bounced as I pounded into her, her back arched and her head thrown back. I reached around and grabbed one of her breasts, squeezing it and rolling her nipple between my fingers.

"That's it," I grunted. "That's right."

I grabbed her hips and thrust into her as deep and fast as I could. The table shook beneath us, and I knew she was close to climaxing.

She let out a high-pitched wail, and her body quivered around my cock. I fucked her faster and deeper, and she let out a long, drawn-out moan. I knew she was close, so I continued to thrust deep and fast.

Aria cried out, her voice rising to a fevered pitch, her entire body quivering as her climax took over. I felt my balls tighten as my own release was approaching.

She slumped over, and I pulled out, my cock still hard and dripping wet. She slowly sat down, a contented smile on her face.

I couldn't take it anymore. I was so close, but I didn't want to go another round without her permission.

I glanced at Aria and asked her if she was ready to continue.

She bit her lip and looked up at me, her eyes bright. "Let's see what you've got," she purred, stroking my cock. "I want you to fuck me as hard as you can. Make me come."

"You asked for it, baby."

I grabbed her hips and lifted her into the air. I spun her around and set her ass on the edge of the table. I pushed her legs wide open and stepped between them.

The other executives in the room were too busy fucking and sucking to notice what I was doing. Aria leaned back on the table and spread her legs even wider, inviting me in.

My cock was so hard that it hurt. I reached down and lined myself up, pushing the head of my cock into her. She gasped, and I pushed myself all the way in, feeling her warm wetness engulf me. I started pumping, fast and hard.

Her moans got louder and louder, her breasts bouncing as I fucked her. I leaned over and kissed her neck, biting her shoulder.

She was close again, and so was I. My thrusts became erratic, my breathing labored. My balls tightened, and I felt like my head was going to explode.

Aria wrapped her legs around me, pulling me in even deeper.

She dug her fingernails into my back as her pussy spasmed around my cock, and with a groan, I erupted inside her, my cum spilling into her pussy. My vision blurred, and my body felt like it was floating.
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Several nights after the foursome with Daphne, Sarah, me, and Brock, Aria called me up to come to her office at Enchanted Dating. I wondered what she had in store for me now.

I found her at her desk, dressed in nothing but a tight-fitting gown that highlighted her incredible cleavage.

"Slide the door shut, and come here," she purred, her voice dripping with an intoxicating blend of power and desire. I complied, my heart pounding in anticipation as the polished mahogany door muffled the bustle of the cubicles outside. Aria's office seemed to have transformed into a den of opulence and seduction, as if by some supernatural force.

She rose from her chair, her heels clicking against the marble floor, and sauntered around her desk like an elegant panther stalking its prey. As she neared me, I caught a whiff of her irresistible citrusy perfume, instantly clouding my senses. Aria's eyes, a mesmerizing shade of emerald, locked onto mine as she looped her manicured fingers around my tie and pulled me close.

"I've been thinking," she purred, her breath a heady mix of red wine and chocolate-covered strawberries, "about our... arrangement." Her plump red lips grazed my earlobe, sending shivers down my spine. "I think it's time we... reevaluate your performance."

With that, she pressed her voluptuous body against mine, her curves molding to my hard physique like a missing puzzle piece. My hand instinctively found its way to her hip, caressing her soft flesh through the silky fabric of her dress.

I couldn't help but think about the last time I'd been in this position with her, and how she had given me one of the most intense sexual experiences of my life. But instead of the confident and powerful woman I'd grown used to, this time she was almost... demure.

Aria bit her lip and gazed up at me, her green eyes sparkling with desire.

"You're not going to go easy on me, are you?" I asked.

She smirked and leaned in, her lips brushing against my earlobe. "Here's the thing, Joshie. I want you to be one of our ambassadors. From time to time, we choose successful, happy users of the Enchanted service, then ask them to go out and spread the word about our results." Her nails grazed my hard cock through my pants. "And the results are undeniable, right?"

My cock strained against my trousers, aching for her touch. "Right," I said, my voice hoarse with desire.

Aria reached up and tugged my tie loose, her gaze never leaving mine. "We've had an overwhelming response since we've launched," she continued, her voice low and husky. "But we can always use more ambassadors."

Her hands moved to my shirt, slowly unbuttoning it and revealing my toned chest. I shuddered as her fingertips danced across my skin, igniting a fire deep inside me.

"Are you saying I have to convince you that I'm worthy of being an ambassador?" I asked, my hands exploring the curves of her body.

"Convince me," Aria breathed, her eyes hooded with lust.

I knew exactly what she wanted. I had seen how she had reacted to my commands before. I slipped off my shirt and jacket, then pulled her closer.

"You have to make sure I'm satisfied, first," I told her.

Her cheeks flushed, and she licked her lips, her tongue tracing the curve of her mouth. "What do you have in mind?" she murmured.

I guided her towards her desk and leaned her back against it, the polished wood cool against her exposed flesh. "I want you to show me how badly you want to be my ambassador," I said, my hand moving between her thighs and stroking the smooth skin. "And then I'll decide."

Aria let out a shuddering breath, her eyes fluttering shut. "Yes, Sir," she breathed.

My fingers found the zipper of her dress, and I pulled it down slowly, revealing her naked body underneath. My breath caught in my throat at the sight of her flawless, alabaster skin and her voluptuous breasts.

She bit her lip, her green eyes burning with desire. "What are you waiting for, Joshie?" she purred, her hand closing around my hard cock. "Take me."

My pulse raced, and I pulled her dress off, revealing her perfect body.

"I've got a better idea. You get between my knees and suck me off."

Aria's eyes widened, and a wicked grin spread across her lips. She dropped to her knees, her hands sliding up my thighs and reaching for my belt. Her fingers deftly unfastened my pants, and she tugged them down, freeing my throbbing erection.

"Oh my," she gasped, her hand closing around my girth. "You are so big, Sir. It's going to be a challenge to take all of you."

She stroked me slowly, her touch sending shivers of pleasure through my body. My hips bucked, and I grasped her hair, guiding her mouth towards my shaft.

"Then don't disappoint me, Aria. And do your best."

"Yes, Sir," she whispered.

My head fell back as her plump red lips wrapped around my cock, her tongue swirling around my tip. I moaned, gripping her hair tighter as she began to bob her head up and down, taking more of me with each stroke.

"That's a good little bimbo," I growled, my hips bucking as she sucked me deeper and deeper. My eyes rolled back in my head, and I couldn't hold back any longer. I exploded in her mouth, unleashing a torrent of hot, sticky cum down her throat.

Aria moaned and swallowed every last drop, her tongue cleaning me off. She gazed up at me, her eyes heavy with desire.

"Was that good enough, Sir?" she asked, her voice thick with need.

"Not quite," I told her. "Get up on the desk."

"Yes, Sir," she responded breathlessly.

My heart pounded as I watched her obey my command. I'd always thought she was a knockout, but this new side of Aria... It was driving me wild with lust. I wanted to claim her, to dominate her. I needed to fuck her, to show her who was in charge.

Aria spread her legs wide, revealing her glistening pussy, eager for me to fuck her.

"Do I need protection, or can I just pull out in time?" I asked her, teasing the edge of my cock head along the outside of her wet pussy.

"You have my guarantee that I'll be your little bimbo whore no matter what," she told me, "so I can go without protection and take my chances."

Her words made my cock swell even bigger, and I grabbed her hips, thrusting myself inside her.

She moaned as my cock stretched her tight walls, her pussy squeezing me like a vise. "Oh god," she gasped, her fingernails raking across my back. "You feel so good."

I thought about her promise: we'd take the risk, go without protection, and... yet, if I didn't pull out in time, this risky sex would turn into a full blown creampie. One that could result in pregnancy. I groaned at the idea of knocking Aria up and watching her belly swell with my baby, but I needed to stay focused on the task at hand.

I leaned down and sucked her nipple, rolling my tongue over the taut bud. Aria whimpered and arched her back, pushing her breasts against me. Her fingers tangled in my hair, and she pulled me closer, her hips rocking against mine.

The scent of her perfume, her skin, her pussy was intoxicating. I was drowning in her. All I wanted was to fuck her senseless and give her what she needed. I slammed into her with all my strength, her body trembling against me as I drove her closer to the edge.

I kissed my way up her neck, savoring the sweet taste of her skin. I nibbled her earlobe, and she moaned, her breath hot against my cheek.

"Come for me," I growled, my cock pulsing inside her.

Aria let out a shuddering breath and looked deep in my eyes. "You have no idea how long I've been waiting for this, Joshie."

Her words pushed me over the edge. My orgasm crashed through me like a tidal wave, my cock erupting inside her. She cried out and wrapped her legs around me, holding me tight as she rode out her own release, her body quaking beneath me.

For a moment, we lay there in a tangled heap of sweat and satisfaction, the only sound our labored breathing. And then, with a contented sigh, I withdrew myself from her, the aftershocks of our shared climaxes rippling through both of us.

"God, you were so good," I told her as she straightened her clothes and dabbed a bit of her scentless lip balm back on.

"That was fucking amazing," she agreed with a sexy grin, running her fingers through her blonde tresses.

We took a few minutes to recuperate, then headed to her private conference room, which overlooked the entire city. I knew that there were still two more challenges, but I felt pretty confident that Aria would offer me an ambassador's job after this.

Inside the meeting room, there were several male executives seated at the conference table, with blonde bimbos on their knees, sucking each guy off. I quickly realized that this was Aria's idea of a private meeting... just an orgy in an executive room.

The guys didn't mind one bit.

The women were all in various stages of undress. The executives were fully clothed, save for the bimbos, who had stripped off all their clothing and were busy giving head or stroking dicks with their bare hands. Aria and I, meanwhile, were somewhere in between. She wore nothing but her stilettos, and I was down to just my trousers, which had somehow come back up after our little encounter on the desk.

The atmosphere was intoxicating. The smell of sex permeated the air, and the room was filled with grunts and moans.

I looked around at the faces of the other guys. Some were clearly enjoying themselves, their eyes closed and their heads tilted back, while others looked like they were barely hanging on, about to blow their loads in the womens' mouths.

It was surreal. Here I was, standing in the middle of a room full of gorgeous, half-naked women, and the most attractive one was by my side, watching the show with me.

One guy let out a loud grunt as his cock started pulsing in his secretary's mouth. The sight was mesmerizing, and my own dick started to stir.

"You see, Joshua. This could be your future. A member of my exclusive corporate board, attending orgiastic meetings where we make decisions on how to manage our business."

I swallowed hard as the guy came, filling the secretary's mouth. She swallowed and smiled at him, clearly loving every second.

"I don't think I'm cut out to be a corporate drone," I replied.

"We all start as drones," she retorted. "But it doesn't have to be this way forever."

The guy whose bimbo had just finished swallowing his load suddenly stood up, a smug look on his face.

"Aria, I think I've shown that I deserve my promotion, too," he declared, glancing down at the satisfied blonde, whose mascara was running down her cheeks. "I can go another round and stay hard as long as I have to."

"It's true," another executive agreed, his cock still buried deep in the mouth of one of his assistants. "I'm the same. I'm just a horny young guy, ready for all the fucking and sucking you can provide."

Aria smiled, a hint of pride in her eyes. "So I guess it's time we settle things between us. Just like our predecessors. You've already won two out of three matches, but the tiebreaker will determine who becomes Enchanted Dating's Ambassador to the Young Male Population."

My cock grew even harder as I listened to the words "fucking and sucking you can provide." There were five women on the floor, five cocks standing tall in the room.

And as the executive started unzipping his trousers and stroking himself to full mast again, I couldn't help but wonder what I would have to do to convince Aria that I deserved a promotion.

She smiled and slid off the stool, standing in front of me with her breasts in my face. She wrapped her arms around me, her soft lips grazing my ear.

"We're going to fuck now," she whispered.

She slipped a condom into my hand and turned away from me, bending over and pushing her round ass into the air. I could see that her pussy was already dripping with wetness.

I moved behind her, grabbing her hips and positioning myself between her thighs. My cock was rock hard, and I was so horny that I was ready to explode at the slightest touch. I spread her pussy lips with my fingers and placed the tip of my cock against her slick opening, pushing my hips forward and sliding deep into her.

She gasped and gripped the table as I thrust my hips, her body jerking with every pump. My cock was coated in her wetness, and her pussy felt like heaven. I grunted with pleasure and thrust faster and deeper.

Aria's moans echoed around the room as I fucked her, our bodies slamming against each other in a frenzied rhythm. Her breasts bounced as I pounded into her, her back arched and her head thrown back. I reached around and grabbed one of her breasts, squeezing it and rolling her nipple between my fingers.

"That's it," I grunted. "That's right."

I grabbed her hips and thrust into her as deep and fast as I could. The table shook beneath us, and I knew she was close to climaxing.

She let out a high-pitched wail, and her body quivered around my cock. I fucked her faster and deeper, and she let out a long, drawn-out moan. I knew she was close, so I continued to thrust deep and fast.

Aria cried out, her voice rising to a fevered pitch, her entire body quivering as her climax took over. I felt my balls tighten as my own release was approaching.

She slumped over, and I pulled out, my cock still hard and dripping wet. She slowly sat down, a contented smile on her face.

I couldn't take it anymore. I was so close, but I didn't want to go another round without her permission.

I glanced at Aria and asked her if she was ready to continue.

She bit her lip and looked up at me, her eyes bright. "Let's see what you've got," she purred, stroking my cock. "I want you to fuck me as hard as you can. Make me come."

"You asked for it, baby."

I grabbed her hips and lifted her into the air. I spun her around and set her ass on the edge of the table. I pushed her legs wide open and stepped between them.

The other executives in the room were too busy fucking and sucking to notice what I was doing. Aria leaned back on the table and spread her legs even wider, inviting me in.

My cock was so hard that it hurt. I reached down and lined myself up, pushing the head of my cock into her. She gasped, and I pushed myself all the way in, feeling her warm wetness engulf me. I started pumping, fast and hard.

Her moans got louder and louder, her breasts bouncing as I fucked her. I leaned over and kissed her neck, biting her shoulder.

She was close again, and so was I. My thrusts became erratic, my breathing labored. My balls tightened, and I felt like my head was going to explode.

Aria wrapped her legs around me, pulling me in even deeper.

She dug her fingernails into my back as her pussy spasmed around my cock, and with a groan, I erupted inside her, my cum spilling into her pussy. My vision blurred, and my body felt like it was floating.

When I finally came back to my senses, I pulled out of Aria, who was lying back on the table, her chest heaving with labored breaths.

She smiled up at me, and I couldn't help but feel like the luckiest guy in the world.

I'd won my promotion, and I'd made Aria come multiple times. Now I was looking forward to the next part of our journey: living out her fantasies with the bimbofied Enchanted Dating CEO and seeing where they take us.

After all, I'm pretty sure that a corporate ambassador's job comes with some very special privileges.

***

After the boardroom orgy, Aria took me to my new office, a spacious, corner suite overlooking the city. The furniture was expensive, the décor tasteful, and there was a plush leather couch for Aria to recline on as I settled in behind the executive's desk.

She took off her heels and propped her bare feet up, gazing at me with lust-filled eyes.

I noticed that her pussy was still full of my cum, and it was dripping out in thick globs on the carpet.

I chuckled. "You're making a mess, Aria," I observed.

"You want me to clean it up, Sir?" she asked with a sultry grin, reaching for her shoes.

"That would be a start," I said. "I don't want to be cleaning your messes every time we're in here, so you'd better learn to be more careful."

She bit her lip, her green eyes sparkling with mischief. "What if I make more of a mess on purpose?"

"That would be defying your corporate ambassador," I teased her, unzipping my trousers and exposing my cock.

She eyed my dick, then knelt down, putting her tongue to the carpet where my sperm was dripping out of her. She began licking it up, holding eye contact the entire time.

It was so erotic. My dick got so hard as she continued licking up every last drop, her lips shiny and sticky.

"That's enough for now," I told her when she finished cleaning the carpet.

Aria knelt at my feet, waiting for my next command. Her chest heaved in her dress, and she licked her lips.

"Get on the couch," I told her. "It's time you had a little break."

She obeyed, walking over to the couch and reclining against the soft cushions. I stood in front of her and slowly removed my pants and shirt, then sat on the coffee table and faced her, my cock rock hard in front of me.

"Touch yourself," I ordered her, taking my dick in hand.

She reached between her legs and started playing with her pussy. She rubbed her clit in small circles and then slipped two fingers inside, arching her back as she fucked herself. Her eyes never left mine.

"Tell me what you want," I commanded.

She licked her lips, her chest rising and falling as she breathed heavily. "I want you to fuck my face."

My dick throbbed in my hand, and I leaned forward, grabbing her jaw with my free hand. She opened her mouth obediently, and I pushed the tip of my dick against her tongue, my precum already coating her mouth.

She closed her eyes and moaned, her tongue swirling over the head of my dick. I pushed into her mouth until her nose was buried in my pubic hair, her warm mouth wrapped tightly around me.

Her tongue lapped at me, licking up and down my shaft as her mouth sucked at my cock. The feel of her tongue and mouth was heaven, and I was in danger of coming soon. I gripped her head, holding her in place, as I slowly pulled back.

She gasped as my dick slid out of her mouth, and I gave her a moment to catch her breath. I was so hard and horny, my balls aching to release their load.

"I'm going to fuck you," I told her, standing up and taking her by the hand.

I helped her up and guided her to the desk, bending her over so she was lying face-down on the desk's glass surface. Her dress hiked up around her waist, exposing her perfect ass. I pushed the hem up farther, and it fell around her neck. She was now fully naked and exposed to me.

She moaned as I rubbed my hands all over her body, teasing her breasts, then sliding my fingers along her inner thighs and over her clit. I slipped two fingers inside her pussy, pumping them in and out as she gasped and writhed under me.

"God, I love your ass," I groaned, smacking her on the left cheek with my free hand.

I reached down and unzipped my pants, letting my cock spring free. I gave it a couple strokes and positioned myself at her entrance.

I slowly slid the tip into her wetness, then pushed in further, savoring the feeling of her pussy tightening around me. I reached around her waist and rubbed her clit with my thumb. She whimpered, arching her back and pushing herself further onto my cock.

"That's it, baby," I murmured, fucking her hard and fast.

Her pussy gripped me, her clit throbbing under my thumb. I knew she was close, so I sped up my movements, rubbing her clit faster, my dick pumping in and out of her. She was whimpering and moaning, and I knew it wouldn't be long before she came.

Suddenly, her body convulsed beneath me, her pussy spasming as she climaxed. I kept thrusting into her, rubbing her clit with my thumb until I finally released my load inside her with a grunt, my balls emptying their contents deep into her pussy.

We stood there for a moment, our breathing heavy.

"Wow," Aria breathed.

"You liked that?" I asked her, leaning in to kiss her neck.

"Mmm-hmm," she hummed, nodding.

"Good. We can do this whenever you like, you know."

She laughed and nodded again. I pulled out, and she stood up, straightening her dress. She was all business now, as if the past twenty minutes hadn't just happened.

She fixed her hair and reapplied her makeup, then sat down in one of the leather armchairs in front of the desk, crossing her long legs in front of me. I couldn't help but admire her legs as they crossed and uncrossed. She caught me looking and smiled knowingly.

"Henry, can I tell you a little fantasy of mine?"

"What's that?"

She turned and faced me. "I really want to have your baby."

The idea hit me like a brick wall. "What?" I asked, confused.

She bit her lip and smiled, a twinkle in her eye. "I've thought about it a lot, and I'm not sure why, but I really want to have your baby. It would be the ultimate submission, don't you think?"

"I'm not sure," I replied.

"It would mean everything to me." She sat on the desk, looking at me earnestly. "Just give it some thought."

"I mean, I just came in you. How's that for thought?"

She laughed. "No, I meant more long term, as in when we're settled into our relationship a little more, maybe you'd be up for it?"

I leaned back in the chair and exhaled slowly. "You're really something else, Aria," I said, shaking my head. "I didn't see this coming, but I love it. I really do."

"So you'll think about it?" she asked.

I nodded. "Sure, why not? I'd do anything for you, Aria."

She smiled. "I know, that's what I love about you," she said. "Now, I'll leave you be, so you have have a chance to explore your new office...Ambassador."

She sashayed out, giving me a little extra twerk with each step.

I had a feeling I was going to love it here.
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