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        Eloise knows she shouldn't have a crush on her boss...especially because he's Cupid.

      

        

      
        When Eloise adds herself to the Jinx matchmaking database she discovers a bit of a shock - she's matched with Cupid, and he's her boss.

      

        

      
        Cupid is more focused on doing his job than on dating, but he soon finds himself distracted by the enchanting employee in his matchmaking department. And with the Jinx Valentine's Day party coming up, he should be focusing on work, not his own love life.

      

        

      
        But sometimes it's impossible to avoid fate.

        -

        Matchmaking With Cupid is a Roman mythology-inspired paranormal m/f rom-com and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a light-hearted workplace romance with a bi Roman god of love.

      

        

      
        If you enjoy light-hearted paranormal romances featuring gods from different mythologies around the world, a hint of steam, and a happy ever after at the end of every book, start the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series today!
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            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      The Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series exists in a world where all of the pantheons that have ever existed co-exist. All gods/goddesses, demi-gods, and immortals have access to both the god realm and Earth, and can move between the two. Paranormals are able to travel to and through the god realm, but typically only when they're accompanied, or are invited, by a god.

      You can find a list of all the deities mentioned in the series on my website: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/jinxgodlist

      

      The Main Gods in Matchmaking With Cupid:

      Cupid is the Roman god of attraction, love, and desire.
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          ELOISE

        

      

    

    
      The Jinx Dating Agency building rose up in front of me, looking like any normal office and not one that housed the most successful dating agency for gods and paranormals that had ever existed. It was a bold claim, but one Jinx had earned in the couple of years since it had first started. Despite working here for four months already, the building was still impressive to me.

      I swiped my staff ID card through the machine by the door and it swung open, letting me make my way inside. After years of hard work, I'd been recognised and approached by the matchmaking department headed up by Cupid himself, and I had my dream job as a result.

      The lift doors opened and I stepped inside, pressing the correct button and ignoring the other people in the metal box alongside me. I had no idea who any of them were, or what department they worked in, and it was best not to ask. Cupid wasn't the only god who worked within the walls of Jinx, and I didn't want to inadvertently insult any of them.

      A ding sounded, announcing our arrival at my floor. I shifted the strap of my handbag over my shoulder and headed in the direction of my office. The corridor was surprisingly deserted given the time, and it made me worry that I was late even though I knew that wasn't a possibility.

      I hastened my pace just to be sure and pushed open the double doors that led into the matchmaking office. Only, I wasn't looking where I was going and ran straight into someone.

      I almost fell, which was better than the other person's files, which dropped all over the floor.

      "I'm so sorry," I said.

      "It's fine," a melodic voice said. One I recognised and wanted to hear more of.

      I swallowed hard and looked into the man's face, finding my boss trying to give me a charming and reassuring smile.

      My breath caught in my throat, just for a moment. He was handsome, with curly dark hair and a lean yet muscular frame that was just my type.

      "I can get those," I said when I realised I needed to say something. Calling some magic to my fingers and sending it out to collect the papers. Magic ran along the edges and they piled themselves up neatly, jumping into my hands.

      "Are you all right, Ms Finch?"

      "Yes. Sorry, I thought I was late." I tucked a strand of hair behind my ear.

      "I think you're early," he said. "No one else is in the office yet."

      "So they aren't." Which was something I'd been expecting considering I knew I was early, it just seemed more reasonable to say that I thought I was late compared to telling Cupid that I'd come in early because I was expecting an email from my first clients saying that they were officially in a relationship and I was excited to get it.

      "Have a good day, Ms Finch," Cupid said with a smile, already turning towards the door.

      I cleared my throat. "You too." Despite knowing I shouldn't, I watched him go. Whether the reason was because he was a god or not, there was no denying that I found him attractive. I just had to ignore it so I could focus on my work. I hadn't intended to end up having the hots for my boss, it had just happened.

      I shook my head and pulled my focus back onto the day ahead. I put my bag by my desk and headed over to the coffee machine, pulling up my group chat with my closest friends as I did. There was a surprising amount of chatter in there already, especially compared to what we'd all been like before we'd entered the workforce. But from the photos and the requests for help, Laila had an interview for a new magazine today and wanted our help choosing which of her outfits she should wear.

      I typed out a quick message and hit send as the coffee machine beeped. I grabbed my drink and went back to my desk. I had no idea where the others were, but I was sure they'd be here soon. It was a small team and there were flexible working hours, even if there was an official start time.

      My computer loaded up and I checked my emails, pleased to find the update I was expecting. They seemed to have had a good time on their fourth date and had decided that they were planning on taking the next step and entering into a relationship. I wasn't surprised about it, I'd clocked their chemistry the first time they'd interacted with one another.

      I hit the button to take a screenshot and loaded it into the workspace designed to share our accomplishments as a team. And for matchmakers, that meant successful matches.

      "A match already?"

      I jumped at the sound of Cupid's voice, spinning around in my chair to find him leaning against the filing cabinet next to me.

      "Sorry, I thought you knew I was here," he said.

      "I thought you left." I waved in the direction of the door.

      "I did, but once I'd delivered my reports, I came back. It was about two minutes ago." He shrugged as if it wasn't important. "I was going to go to my office, but then I got the notification that you'd sent through a successful match."

      "Oh, yes. Erm, it's a couple of witches. They were my first account, and they just emailed to say they were making things official. They actually emailed about it last night, but I didn't see." I tried not to feel too guilty about that.

      "You didn't see it because you weren't at work," he pointed out. "You're not supposed to be here twenty-four hours a day."

      "Well, yes. I know that," I mumbled.

      "Good work," he said. "And that was fast. How long have you been here again?"

      "Four months, give or take," I responded.

      "Impressive. Well, keep up the good work," Cupid said. "We're lucky to have you on our team."

      My heart skipped a beat at his praise. I wanted to be good at my job, and here he was making sure that I knew he'd noticed. I wanted to make a good impression on my boss, especially when he had the power to decide whether I would continue to work here.

      "Thank you," I said when I remembered that I should probably acknowledge the compliment.

      Cupid smiled, the gesture lighting up his surprisingly youthful face. I had no idea how old he was, but he was certainly older than he looked. He headed back to his office, leaving me to my work just as some of the others arrived for their work days.

      Hopefully, I'd be able to use the successful match and my boss' praise to motivate me through the workday.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter 2


          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          ELOISE

        

      

    

    
      The office was buzzing with chatter as the various matchmakers asked for advice and swapped stories about their clients. I didn't have much to contribute at the moment, but it was interesting to listen to, especially when it told me a lot about what kind of pitfalls to try and avoid when I was dealing with particularly difficult clients.

      I leaned back in my seat and took a sip of my coffee while thinking about the day ahead. I wasn't in the process of inducting anyone new into the matchmaking process, and I was up to date on all of my check-ins.

      It seemed like general busy work was my plan.

      Sasha made her way over, a mug cupped in her hands. "I saw you made a match already."

      "I did." I pointed out.

      "It's impressive." She took a sip of her tea. "You've got to be pleased."

      "I am. But the matchmaking system is really the thing that made a difference here. Without it, who knows how long it would have taken me to match the two of them up." I'd like to think I'd have managed to do it without Cupid's algorithm, but there was no denying that it was an excellent system and it made things a lot easier.

      "It's a good system." She perched on my desk. "Ever thought of putting yourself in?"

      "What? No. Of course not," I protested, though it wasn't the truth. I'd thought about it just about every day since I came here. "Why would I do that?"

      "Because it's expensive and we have the opportunity to do it for free. Besides, don't you want to know if there are any gods out there who would be good matches for you?" She waggled her eyebrows at me.

      "Who did you get?" I asked curiously. We'd been building up a friendship in the four months since I'd arrived in the office, so it seemed like it was a safe question to ask.

      "Hera." She wrinkled her nose. "I don't think I'll be going there."

      "I didn't realise Hera even had women ticked as her preference," I mused, thinking over everything I'd heard about the Greek goddess. It wasn't much, but it was enough for me to know that I wouldn't want her as a client or as a match.

      Sasha shrugged. "Neither did I."

      "Are you going to do anything about it?"

      "Nah, I just wanted to know which god I was most suited to, not because I actually wanted to date one. That's way too much drama for me. But if you don't think it's accurate, then you should leave the filter on and do a proper search. Not that it'll make much of a difference on your end."

      I rolled my eyes. "That's not true." There were people in the system who didn't want to date women, and the filter would remove those for me.

      "So, are you going to do it?" she asked.

      "You're not going to stop until I do, are you?"

      "Probably not." She drank more of her tea and smiled at me.

      "Fine. But I'm only doing it if you go back to your desk and quit bothering me." That wasn't entirely true, but I didn't want her to know exactly how excited I was at the prospect of filling out a matchmaking questionnaire.

      She shrugged. "Sure. But you've got to tell me your results." She headed back to her desk, leaving me blissfully alone.

      I pulled up the intake questionnaire we used for new clients and stared at the welcome screen. There was a part of me that just wanted to tell Sasha that there were no matches for me, but the rest of me was nervously excited about the prospect of finding someone who could be a good fit for me.

      The questions flew past and I typed furiously, answering each of the questions without thinking too hard about them. This wasn't about what I thought I wanted, this was about how I actually felt. With each question, my admiration for Cupid grew. He'd clearly put a lot of thought into what he wanted the algorithm to test, from the obvious questions about sexuality to the mundane questions about where the washing basket needed to live. There was even a question about what kind of mattress I liked to sleep on, which was something not many matchmakers thought to ask about, even though it was important in my opinion.

      The more questions I answered, the clearer it was that this was the matchmaking department I belonged in. Not that I had any intention of looking for another one. Working for Jinx had been my goal ever since it was founded, and this was why.

      My finger hovered over the button to submit. Despite wanting to fill this out, and knowing that an understanding of the system was also advantageous, I was a little worried about what was going to happen when I pressed enter. For a brief moment, I considered just doing a private search, but that defeated the point. If I was going to go through all of the trouble of filling out the questionnaire, then I wanted a chance to find a real match, someone I could form a relationship with, and hopefully a life.

      I took a deep breath and pushed the button, sending my results spiralling away from me. It would take a little while for them to return anything, but that was fine. I made some notes about follow-up questions I'd want to ask prospective clients.

      I went on with the rest of my work, quickly making it through a few welcome emails and reminders for people to pay the fees associated with engaging the services of the matchmaking department. It amazed me how many high-profile people were difficult when it came to paying on time.

      The ping sounded to let me know that a match had been found. I absentmindedly clicked on it to see which client it was for, stopping short when I recognised the profile as my own. I hadn't really expected to get anything back from it, especially so soon.

      My curiosity got the better of me and I clicked on it to see who the system had matched me with. It would probably be a random paranormal who had been added to the system but had not found their match yet. There were plenty of them, even if the matchmaking service had a good success rate so far, especially when we were so new.

      Suggested Match for Eloise Finch flashed across the screen, and under it was the profile of the person the Jinx system thought would be a good match for me. My eyes widened the moment I saw the familiar face smiling at me from the attached photo, and a ninety-two percent score. I let out an involuntary squeak.

      "Who is it?" Sasha asked, rolling over on her chair and looking like a weird office crab as she did.

      I minimised the screen, not wanting her to see. Or anyone else, for that matter. The one advantage I currently had was that I doubted anyone had my match assigned to them as a client. "No one."

      She raised an eyebrow. "I don't believe you."

      "It doesn't matter," I repeated. I wasn't even sure what to do with this. I'd hoped the system would find me someone, but I'd also hoped it would be less complicated.

      "Eloise..."

      "Sasha," I responded.

      "Okay, so now I'm going to start thinking that you've matched with Zeus or something."

      "Is he even in the system?" I asked, mostly to try and deflect from the existing conversation. "I thought he was banned from this service."

      "No idea. So who is it?" She leaned over and grabbed my mouse. She pulled up the tab and stared at the photo of the dark-haired god on the screen. "Oh my..."

      "Yep. So, nothing to see here." I tried not to get too flustered about the man looking at me from the screen. Especially when that man was my boss.

      "Do you think he knows?" Sasha asked.

      "Knows what? That the matchmaking system paired us together? Why would he even look?"

      She shrugged. "He filled in the questionnaire."

      "Of course he did, he wrote it."

      "Well, don't be surprised if he calls you into his office now."

      "You don't really think he will do you?" Even as I said it, I realised there was a part of me that wanted him to do that.

      "Who knows, he is a love god, or attraction, or whatever. I'd have the ping turned on if I was in his position."

      "Mmm." I looked over to the closed door. Surely Cupid had better things to do than to look at his potential matches on the system?
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