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      Over the years, Muriel has had nothing but bad luck with men.

      After a toxic breakup with her abusive jerk of a boyfriend, Muriel’s best friend suggests a daring idea: contacting an escort agency to find a date, hoping to prove to her not all men are like the ones she’s dated.

      Despite initial skepticism, Muriel agrees to try it out, feeling a mix of excitement and uncertainty.

      Garrok turns out to be the rock that she needed.
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      One Night with a Gargoyle is written for mature audiences.

      It may contain subjects of alcohol, drugs, monster sex and prostitution.

      For a more detailed list of possible triggers, visit my website (katensmore.com) and click “Trigger Warnings” in the navigation bar. Please be forewarned that the detailed listing will have plot spoilers.

      If you are concerned about a particular trigger, please do not hesitate to contact me. There is a chat feature on my website, or you can find my contact details in the “About the Author” section.
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      Sitting at the polished wooden bar, I used a straw to trace abstract patterns on the surface of my cocktail, lost in thought. The soft jazz music and murmurs of conversation enveloped the dimly lit bar in an aura of sophistication. Beside me, my best friend Sheri leaned in, her eyes gleaming with an intriguing suggestion.

      “When was the last time you went on a date?” she asked.

      “It’s been a year,” I sighed.

      “Six months is too long to go without a date. You really should dip your toes back in the dating pool, Muriel,” Sheri said, her voice carrying a note of playfulness.

      I sighed, my gaze fixed on the gentle swirls in my drink. “I know, Sheri, but after the mess with Harold, I’m just not ready yet.”

      I’d been in and out of relationships since high school.

      It didn’t seem to matter where I met them, they all turned into major assholes.

      Harold was the latest in a long line of horrible relationships. Only the issue with Harold was that he was an ex that just kept giving me reasons not to get into another relationship. We were together for over a year and when we broke up, he kept showing up at my apartment to get me to come back. It got so bad that I didn’t want him to know where I lived, so I moved. I wanted to be far enough away from him we wouldn’t cross paths.

      Sure, he would always know where I worked, but I never planned to tell him where I lived.

      The reprieve of his absence only lasted a month, and then he was back to his old stalkerish ways. And I don’t mean one of those good stalkers that I liked to read about in my books. Let’s be serious. No one actually wants to have a stalker. Sure, some of us want to read a dark romance about some girl who has a stalker. I liked to swoon just as much as the next reader about one of those touch her and die stalkers.

      Harold was attractive, but he definitely wasn’t one of those.

      He was getting more annoying by the week, and I was seriously considering a restraining order. I didn’t want to draw attention to the situation, and I didn’t really think he was going to get violent, even if he was seriously persistent. The last thing I needed was to date another man like him. Considering my streak of bad luck with men, I wished I could feel attracted to women. Then again, I’d probably have the same string of luck with them.

      It was like I had a sign strapped to my chest.

      Something saying that I was a naïve and gullible pushover.

      Something along the lines of me being completely fine with someone walking all over me.

      That was the last thing I wanted to go through again.

      “Not every man is going to be like him, Muriel,” she reminded me.

      “I know. It’s just hard.”

      Sheri’s lips curved into a mischievous grin. “Time to shake things up, my friend. Break the pattern.”

      I lifted an eyebrow, curious despite myself. “And how do you suggest I do that?”

      Sheri leaned closer, her excitement palpable. “Ever thought about doing something daring? How about contacting an escort agency? Get a date with someone who’s a world away from your past experiences.”

      My eyes widened at her audacious proposition. “An escort agency? Sheri, seriously?”

      She shrugged, undeterred by my skepticism. “Think about it. It’s a unique way to prove to yourself that not all guys are like the one you’ve dealt with.”

      “You’re seriously suggesting that I pay for sex?”

      “Just imagine the sex you’d get if you were paying for it.” She waggled her brows.

      “Would you?” I asked.

      “If I was in your situation, unable to decide how to get back on the horse, possibly,” she responded. “The other thing you should consider is after everything you went through with Harold, wouldn’t it be a safer solution to getting back out there? You know exactly what to expect from these men. They’re paid for your pleasure, and I’m sure they would understand if you weren’t feeling up to it.”

      “It being sex,” I deadpanned.

      “Exactly.”

      I hesitated, torn between caution and the allure of the unknown. The idea was both outrageous and strangely appealing, awakening a spark of curiosity within me. Perhaps it was time for a change, for a leap into uncharted territory.

      Taking a deep breath, I turned to Sheri, a reluctant smile tugging at my lips. “Alright, Sheri, I’ll give it a shot. I’ll reach out to the agency.”

      Sheri’s eyes lit up with triumph. “That’s the spirit, Muriel! You won’t regret it. This could lead to something amazing.”

      As I dialled the number Sheri had provided, the bar seemed to pulse with newfound energy. The prospect of a fresh beginning hung in the air, mingling with the sultry jazz tunes and the warm glow of the bar’s ambiance. Little did I know, this decision would set in motion events that would forever change the course of my life.

      After the call, my thoughts were a whirlwind of emotions. Was I being reckless? Was this a mistake? The memory of Harold’s toxicity loomed in my mind, casting doubt on my decision. Yet, a tiny spark of hope flickered within me, urging me to seize the opportunity.

      Sheri leaned closer, a playful glint in her eyes. “Speaking of change, check out the good-looking guy at the end of the bar. He’s been checking you out.”

      I followed her gaze and noticed a man with striking features who seemed engrossed in a conversation with the bartender. Heat crept up my cheeks, a mixture of surprise and flattery washing over
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