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“Well, I can’t believe that tomorrow will be my first day on the job,” I said to myself out loud, though I knew that was a silly thing to do. I just liked talking to myself, especially when I didn’t have anyone around.

I was going to be an IT guy, coding and creating programs all day long, and also solving problems whenever the dumb fools had issues with their computers. Oh, you want me to figure out why the screen is not turning on? Did you try checking the cables? Idiots.

I was logged in when a window popped up on the screen of my PC. “Hey bro, do you want to go out partying tonight?”

It was Jamie, an Omega friend of mine back from college. It had been a long time since we last met, and considering I wanted to do anything that was not staying another minute in my bedroom, that invitation from him had just come at the perfect time.

“Yeah, sure I want to. I would love to spend some time together with you. And I also don’t want to stay in this house anymore.”

“Great, then come to the party. It will be at my house in about three hours. You know where I live.”

I closed the laptop and thought about what I was going to wear. It had to be something fancy that was going to catch the attention of the right Alphas. I didn’t want the ugly ones thinking that they have a chance with me. I deserved much better than them.

After some careful consideration and trying many options, I chose something that was more or less what I wanted. It was fancy, but it was not colorful. I would not stand out from the crowd more than I wanted to.

I then walked downstairs. On the couch was sitting no other than Carlos, the Alpha of the house. He was the brick wall kind of man. Tall, confident of himself and never about to let anything get to him.

Once he had made a choice, it was almost impossible to change his mind. There were many occasions where I wanted to buy a gaming computer, new clothes, go to a swimming pool place, or just enjoy myself, and he would not let me.

This time, I thought it was not going to be any different, though I was still deadset on asking for his permission.

I approached him. The Alpha was watching his football on TV and drinking his beer. “Carlos, can I go to a party tonight? I promise to be back early...”

Around other people, I often found myself confident in my words, but with him, that was an entirely different matter. Carlos was a huge man; his arms were about the size of my body. To say that I felt minuscule in front of him would be quite the understatement.

But I so needed to leave the house. I needed to go to that party.

Carlos responded, “No. You are to remain in your bedroom.”

And just like that, I was grounded. I was going to open my mouth again to protest, but then I closed it. There was no amount of words I could say that would change his mind. I needed a plan.

I got back to my bedroom and sat on the chair. I needed to think about something that would crumble that brick wall of his, but what would work? It seemed near impossible to do so without resorting to methods I didn’t like.

It then hit me: what better way of making him let me leave the house than using my body for that? I knew he had always fancied me. It was in his eyes whenever he was not too drunk. He just needed a slight push to cross that last barrier.

Carlos didn’t want anything with an Omega like me because of the age gap. Such a silly thing that was. We weren’t even related in any way. He just lived with me.

We had been good friends for quite some time. Maybe even too good of a pair of friends. It was not rare for him to squeeze my ass when he was hugging me. It was not rare for my hands to explore his huge back as well.

I had always fancied him, though I never tried much more than a simple exploration of his toned body. I didn’t know how he would react. It would be pretty bad if he decided that I should not live with him anymore.

However, considering that I just could not stay in the house any longer, I took a deep breath and walked out of my bedroom for what I wanted to be the last time that night. Carlos was going to hear me. He was going to fall for me. He was going to beg for me to suck his huge, Alpha cock.

When I got there, I immediately sat on the couch beside him. He kind of got spooked and tried to move away, but I was insistent. I continued moving myself on the couch so that my body was touching his.

I noticed the familiar warmth of his body. Even when we were sitting, he was so much bigger than me. We Omegas were usually smaller than Alphas, but the difference in size between Carlos and me was a striking one even for said context.

I just imagined what his cock was like. How huge was his package? I got some glimpses of it when he was leaving the bathroom. They were like flashes, so I was still in the dark regarding his true size.

His Omega died a long time ago. Heart attack, if I remembered correctly. I was too young at the time to understand what had happened. He suffered quite a bit. Ever since then, he stopped dating Omegas.

Well, it was about the right time to make him love sex once again. It was all being helped by the fact I was in heat as well; I so wanted to be bred and carry his seeds within me. My mind contemplated how tasty and creamy his ejaculation was probably like.

Carlos was annoyed. He got off the couch when he didn’t have more space to move away from me. I followed suit and hugged him. My hands explored his huge, virile back until they lowered to his shorts. There was only that and another layer - his underwear - to find out the true size of his meaty member.
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“Peter, what the fuck is even happening here?” He asked. The effects of the night of drinking were still apparent, though he was lucid enough to understand that his question didn’t need an answer.

“You know what I need. I have always been thinking about you. I know that you fancy me. It’s time we stop faking our emotions for one another,” I said, and then got on my toes to kiss him.

Carlos didn’t hesitate to kiss me back. His tongue explored mine. His hands covered every inch of my back. His fingers felt huge and demanding while his arms forced me to become one with him. His body warmth was making me feel so hot that I was already sweating.

But then, he pushed me away. “I can’t believe that you are doing this to me. Do you know how wrong this is?”

I shook my head.

“Then, I am going to teach you how wrong it is,” he said before grabbing me with his huge arms. We were climbing the stairs before I could even realize what was going on.

Carlos took me to his bedroom and placed me on his bed. “I am going to make sure you learn your place in this house, brat.”

His hands took off my clothes in a matter of seconds. I thought I could keep up with him, considering his age, but I soon found out that his pace was too much for me to follow. He was seeing my small and afraid package for the first time before I could even gasp.

He grabbed lengths of rope and began to tie me to the corners of the bed. His hands were decisive as he did so. Carlos knew what he was doing.

“I did this many times to Pascal. He didn’t enjoy this sort of thing. I did it whenever he needed some punishment. And you, Peter, you have been very naughty recently.”

I thought he was going to began to slap my body with his huge hands, but then he surprised me by taking off his shorts. My heart began to beat faster at the prospect of finding out just how massive his dong was!

He didn’t know though, but so far, I was enjoying what I was seeing. I had longed for years to compare the size of his shaft against mine. I knew I was much smaller. I just wanted to feel more minuscule than I already was. It was the kind of thing that made me so horny that it would be difficult not to cum right then and there.

His hands finally slid down his shorts, leaving only his white briefs. The moment that happened, I almost had a heart attack. His ballsack and cock already looked huge through the fabric. The real thing was only going to be even more massive.

And then, he took off his briefs. What appeared before me was not a dong and
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