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A hot preview…

"Oh god," she moaned, her head rolling back as she arched her back. I watched her face contort in pleasure as I slipped a finger inside her. The warmth of her core enveloped my hand, and I knew she was close.

I could feel my own need growing, my cock aching for release. I wanted nothing more than to bury myself deep inside her, to feel her walls clenching around me as she came. But I wanted to make her come first.

I moved my hand from her breast, trailing my fingers down her body until they reached her clit. I rubbed the sensitive nub in slow circles, coaxing her closer to the edge. I could feel her body tensing, her breaths coming in short gasps as she neared her peak.

"Come for me," I murmured against her ear, my voice low and husky. "I want to feel you come all over my hand."

Her body began to shake, her hips bucking against me as she came undone. Her inner walls clenched around my fingers, her juices flowing freely as she rode out her climax. "Oh my god," she cried, her voice a mixture of pleasure and ecstasy.

As she came down from her high, I couldn't resist any longer. I needed to be inside her. I needed to feel her wrapped around my cock.

I positioned myself at her entrance, the tip of my length just brushing against her folds. "Are you ready for me?" I asked, my voice strained with need.

She nodded, her eyes pleading with me to take her. "Yes," she gasped. "Please."

With one swift thrust, I buried myself inside her, her tight walls enveloping me like a glove. Her body shuddered beneath me, and I knew she was still sensitive from her orgasm.

I began to move, my hips rocking against hers in a slow and steady rhythm. My fingers tangled in her hair as I held her gaze, our eyes locked in an intimate connection.

Her moans filled the air, and I knew I wouldn't last long. The sight of her beneath me, her cheeks flushed with passion, her eyes glazed over with lust, was almost too much to bear.

The pressure built within me, my release imminent. "I'm going to come," I growled through gritted teeth.

"Yes," she moaned, her nails digging into my back. "Come for me, Joshua."

Her words pushed me over the edge, and I felt my climax explode within me. My body shook as I emptied myself inside her, my cock pulsing with each wave of pleasure. She cried out as she came again, her body shuddering beneath mine as she lost herself in another orgasm.

As we lay together in the aftermath, our bodies spent and sated, I knew that this was just the beginning.
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Aria was right, my job as ambassador to hopeless young bachelors like I had once been was going to be the best job I ever had.

In the two years since Aria and I started working together, my role had grown beyond being a corporate liaison. Aria trusted me, and so I helped her to steer Enchanted Dating through the turbulent waters of the modern world, which were full of perils and pitfalls, but also full of promise.

Now I was the first person Aria turned to when she wanted a male's opinion, or a male's experience, or just a male's presence. That was especially true when it came to her dating business. This was a venture that was so near and dear to her heart, it was even more precious than her other business. She saw Enchanted Dating as her one personal chance to set the world on the right path with happiness for every couple in the future. That was the chance she'd grabbed onto and held fast with the grasp of the brilliant mind and big dreams she'd always had, even before I knew her. And a year ago Aria invited me to be the 'tour guide', acting as the romantic matchmaker.

"Because you will see things I won't. I am a woman, and I don't notice or look for the things men do when they first notice a woman they are interested in. I wouldn't trust anyone else but you for that job."

She'd never really explained her reasons very thoroughly. But as the manager of Enchanted Dating's clients, including some who spent way too much money, my position was suddenly more important to her, and me, than I'd ever dreamed it could be.

Aria decided to try an experimental role for me, where I would 'prep' the ladies who were going to be matched with eligible guys by going on a date with them myself, first. I found this prospect quite exciting, because I'd be able to essentially go on romantic (and even sexy) outings with hot women in endless supply.

"Here's the first girl," said Aria, showing me the image of a stunning blond on her phone, in between us.

"Do they know about this?" I asked. "That the first date they have with a real guy is an experiment?"

Aria shook her head. "I leave that to you, or to find a way for it to just 'naturally' come up in conversation. There's a dinner waiting for you at a small, simple, but elegant seafood place, and after that, champagne on a dock, to watch the sunset. It's all arranged and paid for. The location is pretty private."

I nodded. I definitely had some ideas. "Just one suggestion."

"Go ahead."

"This isn't only an experiment for me, right? And so, can I add one element, just because... well, I like romantic jazz."

I handed Aria a folded-up square of paper, which held the address of a small, slightly shady night club with a sultry singer who had an amazing voice.

"Swing low..." said Aria, frowning as she read out the name. "Are you sure?"

I grinned, tilting my head one way, then the other, and quirked an eyebrow. "Experimentation. Taken as is. At night."

And Aria actually smiled, without a trace of mischief. "Now I really do wish I was there with you. I can't wait to see the video. Have fun, Joshua."

The young blonde was beautiful, and charming, and the dinner was, as promised, elegant.  The girl's name was Claudia, and she was dressed cute and sexy in a red silk blouse with a full bosom and a miniskirt that was like a sashay through the flower beds. Claudia's personality matched her beauty, and her lively conversation meant I almost forgot to be nervous. But there was something behind the girl's smile, something strangely downcast and mysterious. It was as if this girl had a little rain cloud that followed her around, because sometimes a kind of faraway shadow would flicker over her face.

But I put my curiosity aside, and really got to know her. Every time I did that with an Enchanted Date girl, I was always fascinated by the personal information Aria compiled for me about her, from childhood to love life, and it had a surprising habit of coalescing into a three-dimensional whole and revealing more than the sum of its parts.

"Then make a wish," said Claudia, as we walked along the pier, after I'd described what I'd really wished for the other day, even though I couldn't see it, with how brightly the sun was shining.

"Let's see," I said, staring out into the fading view of a magnificent sky. "I wish I will never run out of wishes."

Claudia laughed. The shadowy gloom left her face.

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm glow over the water, I found myself captivated by Claudia's laughter. Her laughter was like a symphony, lifting my spirits and banishing the dusk that had settled over us. "That's a dangerous wish," she teased, her emerald eyes sparkling with mirth. "But I like it." She placed her hand in mine as we strolled along the dock, our steps in sync with the rhythm of the waves lapping against the wooden planks beneath our feet.

"Well," I said, turning to face her with a playful grin, "if we're sharing wishes, I have another one."

"Oh?" Claudia tilted her head, a strand of her soft hair falling across her cheek in a way that made my heart skip a beat. "Do tell."

"I wish," I began, reaching into my jacket pocket to retrieve a slender velvet box, "that you'd do me the honor of being my date tonight... at this little nightclub I know. It's called 'Swing Low', and the singer there has a voice that'll make you melt." I opened the box to reveal a sparkling sapphire pendant on a delicate gold chain. "And I was... well... hoping you might let me give you this."

Claudia gasped, genuinely surprised. Her fingers trembled as she took the pendant from me and admired the sparkling sapphire in the fading sunlight. "It's beautiful, Joshua," she breathed, her voice heavy with wonder and something else I couldn't quite place. "Thank you."

I smiled, feeling a rush of relief flood through me. "I'm glad you like it," I said, suddenly at a loss for words. "I... I just wanted to do something special for you. You deserve it."

Claudia's eyes met mine, and for a moment, I felt like she was seeing right through me, like she knew all my secrets and insecurities. Then she smiled, and the moment passed. "You're sweet," she said softly, slipping the pendant around her slender neck. It nestled above the swell of her cleavage, catching the dying light in its facets and casting rainbows across her skin. "And I'd love to go to 'Swing Low' with you... but..." She trailed off, biting her lip in a way that made my heart race.

"What is it?" I asked, suddenly fearful that I'd done something wrong. "Is there... someone else?"

Claudia laughed, a sound like tinkling bells in the twilight air. "Of course not," she said, playfully swatting my arm. "But I've heard of Swing Low... and I've heard it can be a bit... risque." She raised an eyebrow, a hint of mischief dancing in her eyes. "Are you sure you can handle it?"

I laughed, feeling a sense of relief wash over me. "I'll try my best," I said, taking her hand in mine once more. "But if you get scared, you can always hide behind me."

Claudia chuckled, squeezing my hand gently. "You're on."

As the last rays of the sun faded away and the darkness of the night descended around us, we made our way back to my car, hand in hand, ready to embark on a new adventure together.

When we arrived at the club, Claudia was instantly captivated by the smooth, sultry music that filled the air, and she pulled me onto the dance floor, swaying her hips in time with the beat. "Let's dance," she whispered, her breath hot against my ear. My heart was pounding in my chest as I wrapped my arms around her waist and pulled her close, feeling the warmth of her body against mine. The scent of her perfume filled my nose, and I felt like I could lose myself in her completely.

As the music swelled, we moved closer together, our bodies pressed tightly against each other as we lost ourselves in the rhythm of the song. It was a heady sensation, being so close to Claudia, and I found myself wishing we could stay like this forever.

Our hips began to bump and grind, and I felt Claudia's heat, her desire,

radiating through her every movement. Her fingertips grazed the nape of my neck, sending shivers down my spine. The room seemed to vanish as we danced, consumed by the electric connection between us.

Time ceased to exist as our bodies moved in perfect harmony, our souls entwined in a passionate and sensual dance. The world around us faded away, leaving only Claudia and I, lost in a sea of pulsating music and desire.

The lights in the club dimmed, casting an alluring glow that accentuated Claudia's features. Her eyes glimmered with a mixture of mischief and longing, drawing me deeper into her enchanting gaze. I could feel the tension building between us, the unspoken promise of a night filled with unparalleled pleasure.

Unable to resist any longer, I leaned in to capture her lips with mine. The kiss was a symphony of desire and hunger, each touch igniting a fire within us both. Our tongues danced in a passionate tango, exploring every inch of each other's mouths as if they were long-lost lovers.

A surge of boldness coursed through my veins, emboldening me to take her hand and lead her away from the crowded dance floor. Our fingers interlocked tightly as we made our way through the dimly lit corridors of the club towards the hidden sanctuary of my bedroom.

As we entered the room, the air became heavy with anticipation. The ambiance shifted from the pulsing energy of the club to an intimate haven filled with soft candlelight and satin sheets. Claudia's eyes widened in awe as she took in the sight before her.

"Joshua," she whispered huskily, her voice dripping with desire. "This is... breathtaking."

I smiled, my heart swelling with pride at her response. Every detail in the room had been meticulously arranged to create a haven of sensuality. The flickering candlelight cast dancing shadows across the walls, creating an atmosphere that was both intimate and mystical. The scent of jasmine and sandalwood hung in the air, adding to the allure of the space.

Leading Claudia further into the room, I whispered softly into her ear, "I wanted everything to be perfect for you."

She turned to face me, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. "You always know how to make me feel special," she murmured, her voice barely audible over the soft strains of music playing in the background.

I took her hand and guided her towards the plush velvet chaise lounge placed strategically by the window. As she sank onto its inviting cushions, she ran her fingers delicately across the smooth fabric, relishing in its luxurious touch. The room seemed to embrace us, cocooning us in a world where time stood still.

I kneeled before Claudia, taking a moment to drink in her beauty. Her hair cascaded down her shoulders like a waterfall of silk, framing her face with an ethereal glow. Her eyes, smoldering with desire, held a depth that spoke volumes of the passion we shared.

Our gazes locked, an unspoken understanding passing between us. With a gentle touch, I traced my fingers along the curve of her jawline, savoring the softness of her skin beneath my touch. I could feel the electricity building in the air as our breaths mingled, our hearts racing in sync with one another.

Her fingers intertwined with mine, drawing me closer to her. "Joshua," she breathed, her voice thick with longing. "I want you. I need you."

I leaned in, capturing her lips in a searing kiss. Her tongue slipped between my lips, seeking entry, and I granted it without hesitation. A low moan escaped her throat as I deepened the kiss, exploring every inch of her mouth with my tongue. Her body trembled as she yielded to my touch, surrendering herself to the pleasure I was bringing her.

As our kiss grew more passionate, Claudia's hands began to explore my body, her fingers deftly unbuttoning my shirt and discarding it onto the floor. I returned the favor, peeling her dress off her body, revealing the luscious curves of her figure. My hands caressed her bare skin, leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake.

"You're so beautiful," I whispered, my eyes drinking in the sight of her naked form. Her cheeks flushed at my words, her gaze filled with a mix of desire and embarrassment.

"And you're so handsome," she murmured, her voice barely a whisper.

I pulled her into my arms, pressing my body against hers. Our skin seemed to melt together, each touch heightening the sense of connection between us. The heat of her skin against mine sent waves of desire coursing through my veins, igniting a fire within me that only she could quench.

I kissed her neck, my lips brushing against her collarbone, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. "I want to be inside you," I growled.

"Please," she whispered.  "I need you in me, now," she said, her fingers brushing my hard cock through my pants.

I picked Claudia up, her legs wrapping around my waist. I kissed her as I laid her on the bed, my body pressing down against hers.

Our lips locked in a passionate embrace as my hands explored the soft curves of her body. Her skin was like silk beneath my touch, and I reveled in the feel of her. She writhed beneath me, her hips bucking upward as she sought more contact. Her nails raked down my back, drawing a hiss from me as pleasure and pain mingled together.

My fingers found their way between her legs, teasing her entrance, drawing a gasp from her lips. Her eyes were half-closed with lust, her cheeks flushed with desire. "Joshua," she moaned, her voice thick with need.

I could feel myself throbbing with need, my desire for her overwhelming me. I wanted nothing more than to bury myself inside her, to claim her as my own. But I wanted to make this last, to savor every moment of our first time together.

I kissed my way down her body, my lips ghosting over the swell of her breasts, her stomach, her thighs. I could smell the sweet scent of her arousal, and it drove me wild with desire. Her body quivered beneath my touch, and I knew she was ready for me.

With one hand, I cupped her sex, my fingers sliding along her slit, finding her dripping wet. The other hand caressed her breast, pinching and teasing her nipple until it hardened.

"Oh god," she moaned, her head rolling back as she arched her back. I watched her face contort in pleasure as I slipped a finger inside her. The warmth of her core enveloped my hand, and I knew she was close.

I could feel my own need growing, my cock aching for release. I wanted nothing more than to bury myself deep inside her, to feel her walls clenching around me as she came. But I wanted to make her come first.

I moved my hand from her breast, trailing my fingers down her body until they reached her clit. I rubbed the sensitive nub in slow circles, coaxing her closer to the edge. I could feel her body tensing, her breaths coming in short gasps as she neared her peak.

"Come for me," I murmured against her ear, my voice low and husky. "I want to feel you come all over my hand."

Her body began to shake, her hips bucking against me as she came undone. Her inner walls clenched around my fingers, her juices flowing freely as she rode out her climax. "Oh my god," she cried, her voice a mixture of pleasure and ecstasy.

As she came down from her high, I couldn't resist any longer. I needed to be inside her. I needed to feel her wrapped around my cock.

I positioned myself at her entrance, the tip of my length just brushing against her folds. "Are you ready for me?" I asked, my voice strained with need.

She nodded, her eyes pleading with me to take her. "Yes," she gasped. "Please."

With one swift thrust, I buried myself inside her, her tight walls enveloping me like a glove. Her body shuddered beneath me, and I knew she was still sensitive from her orgasm.

I began to move, my hips rocking against hers in a slow and steady rhythm. My fingers tangled in her hair as I held her gaze, our eyes locked in an intimate connection.

Her moans filled the air, and I knew I wouldn't last long. The sight of her beneath me, her cheeks flushed with passion, her eyes glazed over with lust, was almost too much to bear.

The pressure built within me, my release imminent. "I'm going to come," I growled through gritted teeth.

"Yes," she moaned, her nails digging into my back. "Come for me, Joshua."

Her words pushed me over the edge, and I felt my climax explode within me. My body shook as I emptied myself inside her, my cock pulsing with each wave of pleasure. She cried out as she came again, her body shuddering beneath mine as she lost herself in another orgasm.

As we lay together in the aftermath, our bodies spent and sated, I knew that this was just the beginning.

The morning sun broke through the window, bathing Claudia's sleeping form in a golden glow. Her skin seemed to shimmer in the light, her chest rising and falling with each soft breath. She looked like an angel, and I found myself wondering what I'd done to deserve her.

As I watched her sleep, I couldn't help but smile. Last night had been magical, and I knew that there was nothing more I could ask for.

Except...

She wasn't mine.

This was a 'date,' a sample outing for her, to show her what we could at Enchanted Dating.

Who was a kidding? It was all an illusion. She had no idea what this company was really about.

As she opened her eyes and smiled, I knew I would never be able to let her go.

My heart was already hers.

Now I just needed to find a way to tell her that.

And I prayed she felt the same.

"Good morning, beautiful," I said, my voice still thick with sleep.

"Good morning," she replied, a hint of mischief dancing in her eyes. "I hope you don't mind, but I've ordered breakfast for us. I thought we could eat in bed."

I chuckled, pulling her into my arms and kissing the top of her head. "You're perfect," I murmured. "Absolutely perfect."

"You're not so bad yourself," she quipped, a grin spreading across her face. "Now, come on. Let's get some food in us. I have a feeling we're going to need the energy..."

I raised an eyebrow, a rush of desire coursing through me. "Oh? What do you have in mind?"

Claudia laughed, a sound that was music to my ears. "You'll just have to wait and see," she teased, winking playfully at me. "But I guarantee you won't be disappointed."
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