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GET OUR 7 DAYS OF LOVE PROGRAM FOR FREE!

Get ready to have a great time learning how to love your spouse! What's that, you
already know how? Well, The Dating Divas are here to give you a whole new perspective
on delighting your better half with our incredible 7 Days of Love Program... and its
absolutely free when you sign up for our newsletter!

Each day, for the next 7 days, you'll get a super-easy and fun way to connect with your
spouse. At the end of this week, no matter how well you thought you knew your spouse,
you'll have a whole new way of looking at the ways in which they love to be loved!
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STRENGTHENING MARRIAGES, ONE DATE AT A TIME



https://www.facebook.com/thedatingdivas/
https://www.instagram.com/datingdivas/
https://www.pinterest.com/thedatingdivas/
https://twitter.com/DatingDivas
https://plus.google.com/communities/111152574439328371135
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Your car breaks down on an old, dusty road
hours away from the big city. You're a city
girl who hates small towns, but walking fo a
small town to get help is your only option at
this point. A totally cute cowboy
approaches you on his beautiful horse. He
asks if you need help. You're hesitant af first,
but his country charm and adorable smile
win you over. You accept his help and
climb onto his horse. Before he takes you
into fown, he stops at his stable to return the
horse. You're alone with him and you can'’t
help but notfice how strong he looks. You
imagine his arms holding you close and your
heart races. Before you can stop yourself,
you ask, "Do you have a girlfriend?” He
smiles and shakes his head. *Good,” you
say, as you walk towards him...

OPTIONAL PROPS:
FOR HIM: cowboy hat, flannel shirt, boots
FOR HER: big sunglasses, dangly earrings, skinny jeans
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When you open the front door, you're Your new professor is gorgeous. She looks
surprised to see a sexy, rugged man your same age, too. And from what you
standing in front of you. Is this who they can fell, she isn't married or dating anyone.
sent to paint your house?2! No way. He Would she be crazy to say yes to a date
should be a model! But he's wearing paint- with her studente Absolutely. It's against the
covered overalls, which is a clear indicator rules. But there's an undeniable chemistry
of his day job. You notice he isn't wearing between you two. “See you next week,”

a wedding ring. He enters your home and she says to the class. You stand and head
you lead him to the kitchen. When you to her desk — you need to discuss your
check on things a while later, you see that project. As she waves goodbye to the other

he has paint smeared all over his face. students, she knocks your stack of
Apparently, he's had an accident with homework out of your hands. “I'm so sorry!”
one of the paint cans. Without thinking, she exclaims. You both bend down to pick
you walk over to him and start to wipe the up the papers at the same fime, and your
paint off his face. He smiles at your touch hands touch. She looks straight into your
and flicks paint onto your face. eyes and smiles. She’s blushing. You're the
Your cheeks burn and your heart races only two people in the classroom now.
with excitement... This is your chance and you know it...

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR HIM: glasses, sweater, button up polo shirt
FOR HER: heels, button up shirt, chalkboard pointer

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR BOTH: body paint, paint brushes, white sheet
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J The new flight attendant is amazing.
She’s smart and funny, and you enjoy every
shift you have together. You've flirted with
one another over the past few months, so
you decide that tfonight is your chance fo
ask her out. As everyone exits the plane,
you stay behind. Once everyone has left,
you walk through the cabin and find her in
the utility closet. You knock on the closet
door and it startles her. She blushes when
she sees you and ftucks a strand of hair
behind her ear. "Hey Captain,” she says
with a smile. You smile back and reply,
“There’s something I've been meaning fo
ask you.” She nods and bites her lip. That is
the sexiest thing you've ever seen. All of a
sudden, the lights in the plane shut off, and
it's just the two of you in the dark...

You never really know what to expect on
awards night, but fonight was one for the
books. Your boss didn't win a single award,
which is incredibly surprising. When you arrive at
her home to console her, you aren't surprised
that the petals from the roses you gave her are
scattered across the bed, the floor, and the
chaise. She stands on her balcony in her
favorite robe, and she’s clutching a glass of
sparkling cider. She hears you enter and stares
at you with teary eyes. “Make Hollywood love
me,” she whispers. You straighten and walk
over to her with deliberate steps. She furns to
face you and you stare into her eyes, hoping
she can see the fire in yours. “Doll, Hollywood
will never love you the way | do.” She's
surprised, but she smiles. You put your arms
around her, dip her low, and kiss her...

OPTIONAL PROPS:

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR BOTH: sparkling water, rose petals, old Hollywood music
FOR HER: fancy robe, red lipstick

FOR HIM: blazer, sunglasses, pilot's hat
FOR HER: ascot, white button up shirt, skirt

You're currently sitting alone at an outdoor
cafe in Paris, eating chocolate and
sipping tea. Suddenly, it's pouring rain.
You're soaked and wondering what on
earth to do when you feel someone tug at
your hand. It's the super cute, single guy in
your travel group that you're totally into.
He puts his arm around your waist and pulls
you under his umbrella. He guides you to a
nearby bench that sits under the awning
of a shop, but he doesn’t let you go once
you're both seated. You like that. He says,
“Paris rain looks good on you.” Your heart
flutters. He's obviously into you, too. You've
both been flirting hardcore ever since this
excursion began. Is this your moment o
make a move? You decide it is and
respond, "I know something that would
look better on me...”

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR BOTH: chocolate, sound machine
set to rain, beret or scarf

The princess has been running for several
minutes now, but she won't stop. You can’t
blame her. This isn't how it was supposed to
end. You swore to protect her, to love her,

and to get her on the throne. All those
promises went out the window when her
stepmother killed her father. Suddenly, she
stops and drops to her knees. You can hear
her desperate sobs through the forest and it
rips your heart in half. You approach her
slowly, and she stiffens. "Get it over with,”
she whispers. Your heart is now in pieces,
and you know you can't go through with
this. She's the love of your life. You gently pull
her to her feet and cup her perfect, pale
face in your hands. Her lips are sfill painted
red from the ball. Her eyes widen as you say
“Never." Then you crush your lips fo hers...

OPTIONAL PROPS:
FOR HIM: leather vest, boots, belt
FOR HER: red lipstick, flowy dress, crown




GALACTIC BATTLE

There's a knock on your door and you smile
when you see your favorite guard enter. He
looks so handsome in his uniform. He
approaches you slowly, hesitantly, and
you're taken aback. The two of you had just
discussed your plans to run away and marry.
Shouldn't he look a littfle happier? *Your
Highness,” he says with a bow. You shake
your head. "You know | don't like it when
you call me that.” He shrugs and takes a
seat on your bed. You sit next to him and
place your hand on his, but he pulls away.
“We can’t go through with this. | swore an
oath,” he says under his breath. He looks
defeated. You know words won't change
his mind. Instead, you lie down and pat the
bed next to you. When he'’s finally lying
beside you, you press your body into his.
“Let me change your mind..."”

OPTIONAL PROPS:
FOR HIM: long robe, belt, lightsaber
FOR HER: long white skirt, long white shirt, pink lipstick

You've been wanting to talk to the hot
rookie cop for weeks now, but he seems to
have a flock of women around him aft alll
times. Finally, after what seems like forever,
you're put on an assignment together. “I'll
drive,” he says as he approaches you.
Once you're in the patrol car, dispatch
informs you that you're both no longer
needed. Shoot. You were looking forward
to seeing him in action. “Well, what should
we do now?e" he asks you. You're surprised.
“Don’'t tell me you want to go back inside,”
he teases. You shake your head. “Lunch?g”
you ask. You start to buckle your seatbelt,
but it's stuck. He reaches across you to
help, and you freeze at his closeness. Your
breath catches in your throat. He stares into
your eyes and grins. His kissable lips are
centimeters from yours...

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR BOTH: aviator sunglasses, handcuffs, police caps

She smells delicious and you can’t help but
wonder what she tastes like. She is all you
can think about as of late, and you're pretty
sure she's aware of it. You've been flirting
back and forth for weeks now, but you still
can't bring yourself to make a move. She
catches you staring at her so you quickly
look away. Seconds later she's standing in
front of you. “Follow me,” she whispers.
Within minutes you're alone with her in the
elevator. "I know what you are,” she states.
You're stunned. "And | don't mind,” she
adds. You release the breath you didn't
realize you were holding. You suppose this is
good news. "l don't want to hurt you,” you
say. She grins wickedly. “I don't mind a little
danger. Go ahead, take a bite...” Your
heart quickens as she filts her head back...

OPTIONAL PROPS:

FOR HIM: vampire fangs, black clothing
FOR HER: sweet perfume, sexy clothing




