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FUCK, I WAS REALLY lost. Without money, job, and a good man who could take care of me during the winter nights, I didn't know what to do with my life. The hardest thing was to stay that long without sex. It looked like my dick was gonna explode into a thousand pieces at any moment.

It's been a long time since a guy had given me a blowjob, I thought as he opened the bathroom door. It was so good the last time it happened to me. Really, a blowjob was the kind of thing no man could be without for a long time.

And I was the kind of guy who had a big dick, even too big for most other gay men. They always commented that I should even cut him in half for better sex. Of course, I wouldn't have surgery like that; I was too fallen in love with my own dick to hurt it.

The worst was when gay men wanted to pinch the head of my dick. Yes, I knew that my cock was very white with a pink head - a rarity for someone in Brazil - but that didn't justify doing that kind of thing. My dick was full of veins and had a very smooth skin, and I didn't want to do anything wrong with it.

I found myself inside the bathroom now. The silence was my only companion. In the middle of the night, there wouldn't be anyone awake. Even the streets, which were usually busy during the day, were now very quiet. An occurrence that was nothing more and nothing less than rare.

I had a huge sexual desire. I needed to release it and soothe it somehow. The problem was doing that when everyone was still at home. I, as an omega, needed even more than masturbation in the middle of the night. I needed an alpha buddy too.

I needed him to get me pregnant. Ahhhhhh... how I'd like to get pregnant with an alpha with blue eyes, pink skin and blonde hair. It was my dream. Too bad there was only one boy like that in the city, and he didn't have eyes for me. I didn't even know if he knew my name.

We met one of these days. It was very sunny, with the birds singing like never before. He was in the neighborhood park, his bike had broken down. I wanted to get close to him, and so I did. I walked to where he was while my eyes delighted themselves with his very wide and masculine back.

"Do you need help?" I asked him hoping he would not growl because of my presence there. I had been through that kind of reaction before.

"Yes. I don't know how to fix it," he replied with eyes that glowed against the sunlight. I noticed what he looked like: a little bit of an immature man, a little bit of a mature one; a perfect combination. I wanted him for myself, but I didn't know if he felt the same way.

"I think I know how to help you," I replied, hoping maybe he'd say he didn't need my help. I was feeling very apprehensive about being close to his huge presence, which was very imposing as well. My head was beating inside my chest, so big was the difference in height.

"Yes... I think so," he said as he rubbed the back of his head. I just realized the detail of his lips, and how rosy they were. His blond hair, although short, seemed to float against the wind. Despite the white shirt he was wearing, I could notice how muscular his chest was. He probably goes to the gym every day.

"Well, I'll see what I can do," I said with a smile before I got down and looked at what was wrong with his bike. It looked like the strap had escaped or something. I put it back and used the pedal to see if it worked. The wheel spun as if nothing had happened.

What a strange little problem. Why didn't he notice that before?

"Wow! I had not noticed that," he said as he lowered his enormous body to the delight of my eyes.

“Yeah. Looks like that's all it was. Anyway, I think I'll go," I said before I got up.

"Thank you very much, sir...?" he said while avoiding eye contact.

"My name is Matthew. Nice to meet you," he said.

"And mine is John," he said, still trying not to look at me. That's was an awkward exchange of words.

I returned home, with my heart in my stomach. I didn’t meet him again, even though I knew that he lived near me. I could see him from afar, but he never seemed to notice me. I tried to be invisible several times, and I think it worked.

Anyway, I just wanted to know if he had any feelings for me. I needed a strong and confident male to take me to the moon and beyond. I was already at the age of being pregnant. I was born when my parents were younger than me.

With my hard dick now in my right hand, I started to masturbate. I started very slowly because I had time and wasn't apprehensive like that time with John. The silence also made me feel more comfortable.

It had been a long time since I'd masturbated in the bathroom. My dick was softer than ever. I imagined what it would be like to have someone's head down there, playing with my balls while sucking my dick. I wanted someone to do that. I wanted that kind of delight.

I was just getting closer to my orgasm. I could barely wait for that because I wanted to feel that addictive electricity passing through my body. It always made my skin look like that of a chicken whenever I felt my creamy milk coming out of my dick's mouth. There wasn't anything like that in the whole world.

I began to move back and forth very slowly as I imagined a beautiful ass in front of me. Maybe a white, wet, shiny little butt which shined under the moonlight. It would make my day a happy one... or rather, the rest of my night.

If John maybe wanted me... I didn't even know if he had a boyfriend. It was very likely that someone had already found the way to his heart. Knowing that would destroy me mentally a little bit. I was already fucked mentally, but I could always get a little crazier.

I felt my dick jumping with joy, my balls pulsing with sexual desire. As expected, the first cum blast came out and fell into the water of the toilet. More came, without stopping, for a few good seconds, until my dick stopped shaking. I was feeling really crazy. I always felt that way after jacking off.

I put on my underwear and shorts again before I pressed the toilet button. Then, I came out of the bathroom to go to sleep. I was thinking about how hard my dick was inside my underwear, squeezing the fabric while my feet met the floor. I laid on my stomach in the bed, and then I fell into the deepest sleep I'd had in quite a while
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I WOKE UP TO THE SOUND of the front's doorbell ringing. Someone was pressing it, but no one at home seemed to have woken up yet. It was that, or no one cared what the neighbors would think if we left the person there pressing the button for minutes without getting an answer. It was about time I got up, I realized when I picked up the bedside clock and looked at the display. It was approximately nine o'clock in the morning.

I got out of bed because I didn't want to have to go through any trouble later because of the neighbors. I walked down the stairs towards the first floor and opened the door. I didn't know who he was, but my eyes jumped with joy and surprise when I realized that he was a person I knew very well.

"John! What are you doing here? I didn't think I'd find you here," I said while I raised my voice and spoke almost like a woman.

"I came here because... I needed to spend a little some with you. You seemed like a good person when we met in the park, remember?"

"Of course I do," I answered, now a little calmer because the situation had consolidated in my mind. That kind of thing always happened to me when the moment was unusual. I didn't think he'd come to my home out of nowhere.

John came in, almost bumping into me and the door because of the advantageous size of his huge body. When he did that, I felt even smaller, as if someone wanted to test my ability to believe the unbelievable. Holy shit, how I wanted that big blond man for myself.

"Wow, what a beautiful house you have," he said as he turned his head and eyes to look at it. I didn't know anyone could have such an opinion of where I lived, but if he was telling the truth, then the credit should go to my parents. They built that place, after all.

"See, don't you want something to drink? I can make coffee now," I said after closing the front door.

"Of course I do. I'd love some coffee now," he said with radiant eyes that made my heart melt.

"Wait a bit for me on the kitchen table," I said as I got ready to make coffee. I had a coffee maker, so the whole process would be fast. I just didn't know if he was the kind of person who likes coffee with drawings on top. I didn't know how to make that kind of culinary delight.

I prepared the coffee and poured him some. It was very hot, so John kept looking at it for a while.

"I'm sorry. I still don't know how to regulate the temperature of the machine," I said with a smile as I held the glass in my hands.

"No problem. I can't even make coffee myself," he said with a laugh. I laughed
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