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How long had it been? I could not even remember when it was time I saw Elias. He was my husband for a long time, but one night he was gone. Just like that, he left me. No explanation or letters or anything of the sort. Just gone.

Obviously, I searched for him, but doing that was worthless. He seemed to have gone way beyond the island of Santorini here in Greece. He must have gone to another European country, probably.

I kicked the chair in front of me out of frustration. I could barely hold my tears back. Working in that office was consuming and destroying every shred of decency I had.

Most people even said I was becoming sadder and bitter. I didn’t notice a shred of difference with my personality. I hoped I was not becoming a bad person because of Elias. That would ruin my entire life.

I depended on being a good man and looking happy. People from all corners of the world came here to my office looking for guidance. My company specialized in tours and telling tourists the best they could do in Santorini.

Keeping a smile, regardless if it was fake or not, was very important. People looked up to me when they were lost in the city. It was not big or anything of the sort, but the narrow streets were very complex and confusing.

Elias had left me when I was already pregnant. He knew about it. I told the blond man when he came back from work one day about the new addition to the family. It seemed that he was actually more interested in finding an omega who could satisfy his wishes.

Elias and I had a big problem. He wanted to go out all the time and explore the world. I, however, preferred to stay at home and to watch a good movie.

He was so impatient. He kept on mentioning that I was not being a good spouse, that we could be experiencing much more than Santorini and that life was too short to spend most of it in one place.

The truth was that I missed him. He was annoying, but I loved him. Elias was the man I married and vowed to live together with for the rest of my life. It was just too bad he didn’t think the same way about me.

More than his love, I missed his body. Gosh, was he ripped! I could spend hours on end caressing and cherishing his toned belly. My hands would usually delineate his muscular pecs after we had a good fuck.

I missed his kiss on my forehead and the balance of power we had. I was his and that was that. I was his submissive little one. He was so much bigger and older than me that he was more than my husband.

I missed his cock and how big it was. I could spend hours on end sucking and slurping his big man tool, even after he got me pregnant. Whenever he was around, my eyes would shift to where his package was.

My mind kept on imagining and dreaming about him. It hurt to think that now he was probably with someone else. Someone more willing to do whatever he wanted. He was such a needy and abusive alpha.

I was his brat, in a way. He cooked and took care of me. Even while he pounded my ass hard, he was caring and compassionate.

I also missed cupping and playing with his balls. They were usually very loose and always big. The warmth from them was of special delight to me. There was not one night where I didn’t sleep by resting my head on his package.

Ever since he left me without an explanation, I never had the same satisfaction from sex. Having sex with the man I loved was one thing, doing the same with a stranger was a completely different one.

There was always something missing when another alpha fucked me in the ass and forced me to suck his big man tool. The love and the connection were simply not there.

But while my mind thought and considered all those things, I reminded that I needed something very important to do. I sat on the chair and turned on the computer. I logged onto a website and posted an ad for an assistant.

The work in the company had become overwhelming for me. When I had Elias, he usually did most of the tourist guiding. Now, it was just me and the little one, and the latter was of no help. Quite the contrary: he was a thorn in my side.

It was done. Now I just needed to wait for someone to come knocking on the door. I rested both of my legs on the desk and looked up at the ceiling. Thoughts regarding Elias and my life with him resurfaced.

I was such a dreamer. There was not one day where I didn’t close my eyes and imagine him being back.
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When I was going to respond an email message for another tourist tour schedule, I heard knocks on the door. It could have been anyone, so I took my time standing up and walking to the door.

When I opened it, he was going to knock again. “Hello, who are you?”

“I am Kimon. I am here because of that job ad for an assistant.”

His eyes were inquisitive. He didn’t know if he had come to the right place. Quite a normal reaction, considering that the company didn’t have a normal facade like most others. From the outside, it looked like an old Greek house.

“Please, come inside. Make yourself at home.”

I stood aside and let the big alpha come in. My eyes scanned his whole body. Before he came in, I noticed him doing the same, so I was repaying the huge man his favor. I loved when people like him began to fancy me.

“What is your name?” I questioned after sitting behind the desk.

The alpha’s eyes burned with confidence when he replied, “Titos, but I am here just for the job. Maybe we can skip all the bullshit like asking names.”

Wow. I didn't expect him to start off like that. He hit a nerve in me. I was beginning to get a little irritated with the man already. He came to my place and now he thinks the can write the rules? It doesn't work like that.

Also, there was no way he was getting out of that with a good agreement for him. I was not going to pay the alpha more than the minimum wage.

“Maybe, but I would like to know you better. What is your age and what did you do before coming here?”

His eyes burned brighter this time. "I am forty years old and I worked on a farm before coming here."

Forty years old? I could hardly believe it. The man was in the prime of his life. His body was in good shape and he seemed to be as toned as Elias’. He was so muscular I could not stop looking at his arms and how his muscles shifted.

Titos seemed to know I was not the one controlling the interview. He opened a huge smile of overconfidence when he caught my eyes gazing at his toned pecs showing through his tight t-shirt.

I was not about to let that alpha have his way with me. I was the owner of the company and he had to accept whatever agreement I had in mind. If he didn’t do that, he was never going to get hired.

"Right. What do you like doing other than working on the farm?"

A smug materialized on his face before he said, "Did I even say I liked working there? No, I don't think I did. Anyway, I don't think you realize who really has the power here."

What was even going on now? He was acting as if he owned the place. I was not about to let him have his way with me like that.

“Titos, was it? Look, I don’t like your tone. Get out of here.”

I stood up and so did he. I thought he was going to walk out, but then he approached me. His huge body shadowed mine. I walked backway in fear of what he might do. For sure he is not going to beat up a pregnant omega, right?

He kept on walking and cornering me. My back hit the wall. I looked up and saw his fiery eyes. My eyes shifted to where the phone was. It was my only option to call the police, or at least someone who could put up a fight with him.

“You think you can raise your voice against me? You think you can make me get out here? Look around you. Who is coming here to save your ass?”

His eyes were fierce and he was no more than one inch from me. He was so much taller than me that I felt like a midget. His body was so much bigger than mine that it shadowed me completely.

I had never felt so intimidated and afraid in my life ever since Elias left me. It had been so long since I felt remotely that way.

And I was beginning to feel horny and lustful as well. I had always had a thing for big and dominating alphas
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