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Eros - God of Desire
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Mortals and their heartbreak. I've seen thousands like Maya Finch – jilted, betrayed, convinced their world has ended over a single human's betrayal. When I first appeared to her, I expected the usual routine: show up, provide distractions for her in the form of meaningless sex, vanish once she stopped crying into her wine glass. But there's something about Maya that caught my attention. The way she fights her desires even as they burn through her blood. The way she pretends she doesn't need what her body screams for. Fascinating. And now there's Stuart – a mortal with potential who might just be the perfect catalyst for what I have in mind.

I lean against the wall of Empire Media's sleek conference room, arms crossed, watching Maya and her potential colleague Stuart exchange those little glances mortals think are subtle. They're not. Every ping of desire between them practically lights up the air like tiny fireworks. I can see it, taste it – the charged particles dancing between them as Stuart leans just a fraction too close when he shows her images on the screen. Maya's pulse quickens; I can sense the blood rushing to her cheeks, her nipples, between her legs.

"So you'll think about the position?" Stuart asks, his voice doing that thing mortal men do when they're trying to sound professional while imagining someone naked.

"Absolutely," Maya responds, tucking her dark hair behind her ear, a tell she has no idea she possesses. "I think I'd be a good fit."

The sexual undertone in her voice makes me smirk. She's not even conscious of it, which makes it all the more delicious. Mortals are such walking contradictions – their minds say one thing while their bodies scream another.

As they gather their things and head toward the elevator, I notice Maya suppressing a smile. She presses her lips together, fighting the upward curve threatening to reveal just how pleased she is with herself. She thinks she's being casual, professional. She has no idea how transparent her desire is to someone like me. Her body hums with it.

What's truly interesting, though, is what I see connecting them. It's more than simple attraction – there's a fine golden thread of fate twisting between Maya and Stuart. Not a permanent bond, nothing so dramatic as a soulmate connection, but something... transformative. This isn't just another meaningless rebound fuck for Maya. This man will change something in her. Awaken something.

Well, well. This might be more interesting than I anticipated. I was prepared for a routine heartbreak cure – some sweaty anonymous sex to help her forget her cheating ex – but this connection promises something more complex. Maya isn't just going to fuck Stuart. She's going to discover something about herself through him.

The elevator doors open, and they step inside together. Maya finally allows herself that smile when she thinks no one's watching, but she catches my eye at the last second and gives me a warning look. As if I'd embarrass her in front of her new crush. Well, not immediately anyway.

I vanish as the doors close, feeling the familiar pull and stretch of divine teleportation. In an instant, I materialize in the gleaming lobby of the building, positioning myself casually beside a large potted plant. I wait, hearing the soft ping of the elevator's arrival.

Maya steps out first, Stuart following close behind her, his hand hovering near the small of her back but not quite touching – careful, this one. The moment Maya spots me, she stumbles slightly, clearly not expecting me to be waiting.

"Are you okay?" Stuart asks immediately, his hand now finding its place on her arm to steady her.

"I'm fine," she says through gritted teeth, glaring at me while Stuart can't see her expression. "Just tripped."

I offer my most innocent smile, knowing it drives her crazy. She's the only one who can see or hear me, which makes these public interactions particularly amusing.
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