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“When I fought for you, it was to make sure that nobody else was going to have you.” He said, his hands caring my hair, and running through it.

“Aye, and I really had just one Alpha that I was willing to have,” I said, my hand caressing his washboard belly.

Such a big, dominating Alpha he was, and to think he had his eyes on me this whole time. I should have been a bit more proactive. I should not have thought I could have him when the situation was resolved.

“I came there, fought and defeated Rushel for you. You are my property now.”

“You are right about that,” I purred. My head approached his, but I didn’t go all the way. I didn’t want to kiss him right now. Just his to feel his body against mine was already more than rewarding.

“You are so good with this,” he said. My hand was looking for his package. It was a bit difficult to get there. He was wearing thick, jeans pants. I wished he wasn’t. I would be all over his shaft if he was naked already.

“What can I say? You are that irresistible.”

“There was a reason why I invested so much to have you right now with me.”

“And what would that be?”

“Love. Desire. When my eyes landed on you, I thought about everything. I thought about what it would be like to have you in my arms. I thought about what it would be like to spend just one night with you.”

“Well, now that we are here, you can spend more than one night with me. I don’t have to be anywhere else for the time being, you know.”

“Right. You have been through The Night, right? Did the other Alpha take good care of you?”

“He did, but he was a bit disappointing in the end.”

“Why is that?”

“He didn’t want to penetrate me. I said we would be careful, but he just didn’t. He was so silly.”

“Oh, you know how it is like with him. He is the kind of Alpha that respects tradition. There is not one line of the rules that he will not obey. It’s just the kind of man he grew up to become.”

“Yes, but I still wish he had taken me in more ways than he did. Don’t get me wrong, his anal play was on point, but I still wished to have his cock ramming me with all his might.”

“You really like the older Alphas, right?”

“I do, yes.”

“Am I old enough for you?”

“I don’t know. I guess so. There is a reason why I am here resting my body on yours, though.”

“Ohhhh,” he said. My hand had finally sneaked inside his pants. From there on, it would be pretty easy to reach his package.

His cockhead was already pretty noticeable. The warmer temperature was just so inviting. I wanted to get my hand there as soon as possible, but I didn’t think that would be wise. We had barely started doing what we were doing.

“Should I take my time?”

“Of course you should, Omega. We have all the time in the world right now.”

“Right. In this world, time runs slower than on Earth.”

“And, it’s just the two of us now.”

His words were so deep. He was teasing me with them. His eyes told me everything I needed to know about that.

His face... I could not stop looking at it. It was some kind of magnet for horny Omegas like me. He had some stub, but of course, that was not his final form. At any moment he could shift and become feral. If he did that, I would be in trouble.

“Your scent is so strong right now. You are really into this, aren’t you?”

“Like I said before: I came here for you.”

His scent was so intense. It kept coming in and filling my lungs. I wanted nothing more than to spend the rest of the hour just smelling him. It was all so perfect right now. Why go for something else when we were already so satisfied?

“Are you not going to touch it?”

I looked down at my hand. It was inside his pants, and just over his package. I had found it. The layer of his underwear was the last protection. Just one more move, and I would have my hand full. It would be full with his manhood.

“I guess I should do this, then,” I said before smiling.

He opened another smile. He was so handsome. It melted my heart to see him smiling. Poor Alpha. He fought so hard for me. He was all hurt now. He needed some time to rest. I hoped I was going to live up to his expectations.

My hand moved slowly. I didn’t want to rush anything. Doing so would have destroyed that special moment we were living.

His warmth... it was overtaking me. It was difficult to know what was arousing me more. My fur started to grow as well. It was not the right time for that, but it was not the kind of thing I had any control over. The Alpha smiled.

“Take your time. I won’t be moving.”
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My hand finally sneaked inside the last layer, and was immediately rewarded. His manhood... it was already growing big. He was so excited for the little Omega he had on top of him. The Alpha wanted every part of me. Nothing else would do.

My hand enveloped his big man tool. He was so big and veiny already. The Alpha didn’t even shift yet. When he was fully feral, he would be too big for any Omega. We could not have sex after he had shifted.

I stroked his member. It came off naturally to me. He didn’t convey any command to me. I just thought that would be the right thing to do. I was right about that; the Alpha started to moan the moment I slid down his skin for the first time.

When he moaned, he also grunted. “Take it easy. I don’t want to hurt you.”

“You can’t. The other Alpha already hurt me pretty bad. Just keep doing that. You are one good handjobber.”

“You could say I had some practice.”

He smiled. That same smiled that he always pulled off so perfectly...

My fingers stroked his member. I was not going to stop until he was fully hard. And then, once he was solid enough for me, my mouth would be all over him.

Such a warm region that was. His fur continued to grow, adding to the warming sensation. If there was one reason to make me hurry up with that, it was the possibility of him shifting. I didn’t want the Alpha losing his mind when he was just so ready.

I lowered his underwear and pants. I didn’t need those when my hand was just so needy for his manhood. A smile of approval appeared on his face. It was everything I needed to continue doing what I was doing.

I moved down on him. He was massive. I felt so minuscule doing that. I didn’t think I could feel even smaller than I was.

My head was mere inches from his ballsack. Each of his testicles moved shily. They were completely filled with his cum. I licked my lips at the thought of tasting his semen.

I stuck my tongue out. It was time to do something I never did during The Night: to lick his balls and serve him from down below. I didn’t know it for sure, but I was confident enough that he was going to be pleased with that.

The Alpha moaned. He was loving that. I licked his balls again. He tilted his head back and moaned harder than before. It was such an incentive for me to not to stop. I had no idea he was going to like it that much.

“Oh please, you are doing that so well. Keep licking my balls, bitch!”

Bitch? I didn’t know if I deserved to be called that, but I licked his balls still. The more I did that, the harder he moaned. If the medicine and patches weren’t going to help his deep wounds, then certainly my licking was going to.

His cock was rock-hard, and it was standing proudly. Pre-cum leaked from its opening. I wanted to suck him clean, but I was so occupied with his balls that I just didn’t have time for that.

“Suck my pre-cum, Omega. I am not here to play with you,” he ordered.

Did he have some sort of mind-reading skill? I wondered about that, but I didn’t have much time to think about it. I moved up and sucked his big man tool. His pre-cum was nothing short of delicious. The Alpha moaned more, indicating that he didn’t want me to stop there.

He grabbed my head and shoved it down. I was taken by surprise, and still did my best to open my mouth wide for his manhood. It came in with little to no effort, but once it hit the back of my throat, I gagged.

I lifted my hand to ask him to stop doing that, but he paid little to no attention to that. Either that, or he just didn’t want me doing anything else.

The Alpha managed to put all of his inches inside my mouth and throat. I had never done anything like that before. Gagging was impossible to control, but I still licked and suckled his big member.

“That is right. You know who really
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