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The sun's light seeped through the window when I looked out and found a cyclist running down the road. I lived in Mykonos, a super gay-friendly island in Greece. It had almost everything I needed to live a happy and fulfilling life.

The island was like paradise on Earth. The waters were clear and inviting, the sun was always warm, the people were friendly and educated, the roads were cozy and pleasant, the tourists enjoyed talking to the locals, and the animals never shied away from people. 

One thing was missing about living there, though, and that was economic stability. Ever since the Greek economy entered recession, things stopped going my way. I had a job as an intern and people who liked me, but I had no prospect for a bright future.

It was imperative that my job as a tour guide in Mykonos didn't change. I didn't want to leave the place after my contract ran out. Only one objective dominated my thoughts when I was alone at home: I have to do everything in my power to keep this job.

I checked the schedule on the computer's screen. There were many guests and tourists from all over the world waiting anxiously to travel the island. I enjoyed doing that with them back when I could. Right now, though, that was impossible.

An Alpha by the name of Tryfon made me pregnant and then ran away. I was eight months in my pregnancy. My belly was huge; I had to sit a bit farther from the computer than I would like. Walking from place to place was difficult. I could barely keep a straight posture. Taking showers was a nightmare. I even stopped going to the beach, such was the pain of being pregnant.

But I loved my little one. It was all worth it when it meant that he soon would make my life brighter. I could barely wait to hold him in my arms, spoonfeed his hungry belly, play with him on the beach's sand, put him to sleep, and of course, to teach him right from wrong.

I was nineteen, but I looked a bit younger still. It was a bit annoying when I wanted to go to night clubs and their guards would not let me in unless I proved I was over eighteen. While I could not wait to be a bit older so that I looked old enough to go anywhere I wanted without having people judging me, I enjoyed looking younger than I was.

My belly was the biggest thing about me; I was a skinny man. Fragility defined me. Some people even said that if I weren't pregnant, I would probably have been carried away by the wind already. I tried eating and resting a lot, but my genes didn't let me become fatter.

It was probably my inability to be bigger that made me have a soft spot for huge men. I loved watching their muscly arms move, their perfects abs showing through their tight t-shirts, their toned legs walking, and their perfect pecs shadowing me whenever they got too close.

Tryfon was that kind of man. He was a head and half taller than me; his whole body drowned mine, I could spend hours on end resting my head on his wide chest, and his arms always enveloped me with ease, even when I was already late in my pregnancy.

But... he just had to go. We had a fallout, a discussion that tainted our lives forever. It was all his fault, though; he wanted to abort Evangelos, and I was not about to let him do such cruelty. Evangelos deserved the chance to experience the world I lived in.

He walked out of home when I said, "I am done with you!" My words seemed to have shattered and obliterated all the love he had for me. He grabbed his things, packed his bags and just left. I missed the man, but I was not about to seek him after everything he told me.

As for my boss... he was a difficult man to describe. The man was tall, strong and confident. He walked with his chin lifted and sharp eyes wherever he went, but I never saw him much after the day he hired me.

He preferred to spend his days locked inside his office. He tended to get here early, open the place, get inside his office, and get out after everybody else had already left.

I asked people about his behavior, and they all agreed that he was an odd man. Nobody complained because he always paid them without delay. My money never failed to come, so I had no reason to say bad things about him.

But still, he was a man I didn't know. I really admired him, though. His posture, how he walked, the confidence he had when talking to strangers, the deepness of his voice, how he could make people do whatever he wanted - those were all things I wished I had.

Now that I was pregnant, I felt I needed to be even better. I felt I needed to become the man my little one needed. He deserved to be raised right.

But most of all, I wished to have a new Alpha. I wanted to have an Alpha who would stay with me forever, take care of the little one and me, provide for us, and always come back from work with a victorious smile on his face. 

I turned off the PC, grabbed some documents and headed to his Fanis' office. It was high time I talked to him about making me a permanent employee. He was going to have to listen to all the reasons I had.

There was no way he was going to say no.
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I knocked on his door. It was evening and everyone else except for Fanis had already gone back home. My head hurt and my heart pounded; it was always difficult to talk to him. He always made me insecure.

"Come on in," he said.

When I walked in, I found Fanis writing something on a white paper sheet. He raised his and glanced at me with the same expression I knew well. It was his expression of ‘business only' and that he would not let emotions dictate his actions.

"Boss, I want to talk about my position in the company. I would like to remain here once my internship is over."

Fanis blinked as if he had not quite imagined I was going to bring up that topic. He stood up and walked over to me. Then, he circled me while eyeing me up and down. What was going on? I thought we were going to discuss what I mentioned. 

"You do want to remain here, don't you? You know very well that leaving this place means that you will be unemployed for quite some time, right? Greece is in trouble right now."

I gulped and nodded. I knew all too well he had the power to dictate the direction in my life. I just hoped that he was going to be gentle and merciful to me.

"Good. Then, we can talk about agreeing on a deal both of us might enjoy. How about this: you do everything I want, and you will forever work here. You will never have to worry about finding a job if you become what I want you to become."

My mind was racing. Fanis still paced around me. He continued to eye me up and down, as if I was an object in a museum. His eyes were sharp and assertive.

"Okay. I can do whatever you wish," I meekly said when he stopped in front of me. I thought about the little one inside me and what I needed to do to keep him safe.

I thought he was going to say that I made the right choice and that I could go back home, but he continued to pace around me once again. I could feel my stomach turning as I heard his footsteps on the floor. His presence was becoming unbearable to me, but I was liking that.

Fanis was analyzing and scanning me as if I was in a zoo. His attitude was that of someone thinking about his prize and what he was going to do with it. I felt so exposed, more so than that time when I found myself naked on Mykonos' main beach.

I looked up and found a devilish smile on his face when Fanis finally stopped a second time. His eyes looked sharper than ever. All of a sudden, he grabbed me and forced our lips to connect. Before I knew, we were kissing passionately inside his office.

Fanis kissed me. He took me by surprise; my hands tried to push him away from me. But Fanis quickly tamed those too. He was all over me. There was not one inch he was not covering.

I felt my belly being crushed by his abs and package. He was getting hard. His erection was growing in thickness and desire. Desire for what I had between my legs. Desire to kiss me for hours on end.

Fanis kicked his office chair to the side while he pulled me along with him. He turned quickly and forced my back to hit the wall. He was rough. The solid material of the wall hurt my back a bit, but I easily ignored the occurrence; my mind was fully occupied by his manliness.

His cock was now fully hard. It was still pressing hard and deep into the skin of my belly. The way he was dominating everything and how he was just taking me from spot to spot in his own office was making me horny. I was going mad.

The whole world seemed to have disappeared while his tongue danced with mine. I could not do much; he was too assertive and needy for me. I merely let his desires do everything he wanted. I was nothing more than a doll to be used and abused by him.

My own erection was showing up now. It was growing in desire and need. Need to be pleased and cared for. Need to be sucked and excited. Need to
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