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Rory fidgeted, pulling his sweater away from his neck in an effort to cool off . The tepid air brushing over his neck and chest helped some, and he took a deep breath, shuffling his feet and shifting his backpack to his other arm. He should have taken the time to go back to his dorm, dump his books and change into something cooler, but he was afraid if he had, he wouldn’t have made it to the clinic in time. The fucking line for heat suppressants was practically wrapped around the building as it was. He glanced over at the much shorter line next to them for the 100th time. The line that let Omegas sell their heat. 

He knew that selling just one heat would earn enough to cover his expenses for the entire semester, maybe even more since it would be his first heat. Plenty of his friends had done it. They were all in college, all hoping to have a career someday, not just be some Omega under the thumb of an Alpha. For most of them, selling their heat was no big deal. They didn’t give a shit what the campus Alphas or even the other Omegas thought of them. Nobody in that short line looked ashamed or stressed out. It could have been the line to grab a coffee or something. Some were on their phones, some had cracked open a textbook, and some were chatting back and forth. 

Rory knew he was an idiot, a throwback, a romantic, to think that he would find his perfect Alpha and to try to save himself for that. He glanced over at the line again and shook his head. He had to make a decision soon. If he got out of this line, there was no way he would get back in today since they cut off at 5 pm. If you weren't in line and close to the door by then, you would have to come back. He couldn't afford to wait. He had stupidly forgotten that his heat was coming, caught up in his finals project and he had waited too late to get on the list. 

If he didn't get his shots soon, he would be forced to lock himself away somewhere and suffer through his first heat alone. He couldn't afford to buy any heat toys and he was too embarrassed to sign up for the borrow list. Of course, selling his heat would take care of that as well, a tiny voice whispered in his head. He’d be able to afford a nice set of toys or to go to a doctor and get a prescription for suppressants instead of depending on the school health program. 

Rory was still waffling back and forth when a group of Alphas from the ΑβΩ fraternity strolled by. Rory tensed up as he saw Mace Vanderbilt. The tall, domineering Alpha had been the bane of his existence. He had bullied him all through their years at the Winton Academy. He had been a couple of years ahead of Rory, but that hadn’t stopped him. He and his group took pleasure in tormenting scholarship kids, knowing nothing would happen to them. 

For some reason, Rory got the brunt of it, though. Instead of casual taunts and the occasional cruel pranks aimed at the others, it seemed like Mace was laser-pointed at Rory, especially as they got older. Almost every day, Mace was in Rory’s face, bumping into him in the halls, shoving him into lockers, backing him up against the walls in the bathrooms, and sneering insults. Rory had been relieved when Mace graduated, letting him enjoy his last years in school in relative peace.

It was just Rory's bad luck that they had both wound up at the same college. Rory was still there on a scholarship and Mace and his group were still assholes, particularly to the poor Omegas. Unfortunately, they were also usually the ones that had the money to buy a heat, treating it like their own private brothel, though some older Alphas with a taste for young Omegas did come onto campus as well. 

“Look at that,” the stocky blond Alpha shook his head with a sneer. “That's what happens when you have no breeding. The Omegas grow up to be nothing but sluts and whores.”

“Oh, they're going to get breeding all right,” snickered a tall, muscular brown haired Alpha. The others laughed.

One of the Omegas at the back of the line seemed to hear them. He glanced up from his phone, looked at the group, and rolled his eyes, shaking his head and muttering something about “cave Alphas”. 

Rory felt his face turning red with embarrassment, even though he wasn't standing in that line. He could be someday, maybe. That attitude just showed how stupid he was trying to hang on to something only he valued. There were always Alphas that felt that way about Omegas, especially Omegas from poor families. They weren't sheltered and protected like well-off Omegas and they couldn't afford to be precious about their heat when it could earn them some money. Besides, Rory knew intellectually that the other Omega was right. It was a stupid attitude and there were modern Alphas that didn’t give a shit about “pure” Omegas. 

Rory took a deep breath, glancing back at the line in front of him, which was still all the way out to the sidewalk. He was getting hotter, a faint glow of sweat on his forehead. His temperature had already risen several degrees in preparation for his heat. He swallowed hard. This was stupid. He was stupid. He shook his head. Either he was a modern Omega or he wasn’t. His problem was he’d grown up around rich Alphas and Omegas and absorbed their old-fashioned attitudes. 

Nope, no more. He thought. He stepped out of line and moved over to the smaller line, barely getting a glance from the other Omegas. Most poor Omegas understood and didn't judge each other. He was shaking as he stood there at the end of the line. He could only hope that he got a decent Alpha for the first time and not one of those assholes from the Frat. 

The program supposedly vetted every Alpha, and there was a contract that both parties had to sign. It offered some protection, but Rory wasn’t stupid. Alphas still got to do what they wanted to in their society. It would be hard for a poor Omega to hold the Alpha accountable. He just wouldn’t accept if he didn’t feel comfortable. The thought gave him some relief as he shuffled up with his new line. He wanted to ask the Omega in front of him, but he was embarrassed to admit his ignorance. He sighed and pulled out his own phone. Maybe he could look it up. He was sure they had something online from Omegas talking about their experiences selling their heat. 

Rory was searching for reviews when he suddenly shifted uncomfortably, the hairs on the back of his neck standing up. He felt a presence behind him and he turned around to look, only to find Mace staring at him, eyes narrowed. Rory looked away from the dickhead, dropping his eyes back to his phone and trying to ignore him. He couldn’t focus on the reviews anymore, though. He felt his stomach turn over in remembered fear and anxiety. He could imagine what Mace was thinking, what he would probably say if he bumped into Rory somewhere, the same things his friends said, the same things they had said in high school. 

Mace was the leader of the little group, not just because his family was one of the richest, but because he was clearly a superior Alpha. Tall and intimidating even before he turned 18 and gained official Alpha status, in the years since then, he had bulked up even more. That, combined with his movie-star good looks — fashionably cut, dirty blond hair, square jaw with just the perfect amount of stubble, and honey gold eyes — made him the target of every rich, eligible Omega around.

Rory had even had a crush on him when he’d first gotten to Winton and saw Mace, even though he understood even then that the rich Alphas weren’t for his kind. It lasted all of about thirty minutes, a harmless fantasy until Mace proved he was just like all the other rich Alphas — an entitled jerk-off.
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Rory squirmed in his seat, blushing as the Omega heat counselor ran through a list of questions. He’d already filled out the basic questionnaire but she explained that they needed to be very thorough, so the University could ensure they weren’t taking advantage of any Omegas. She shook her head as she talked about some of the shady places in operation. Rory had heard of them, but only vaguely. Places that practically pimped out Omegas and kept the profits. She explained that the University took a small percentage, which went toward maintaining the organization and the free services the clinic offered. Rory shrugged and nodded. It wasn’t like he could complain since he’d been going to take advantage of those free services himself. 

She snapped some pictures of him and asked everything from his age to his mated status and position preferences. It was rare for a mated Omega to have sex with another Alpha but it did happen sometimes. Her eyes lit up when he revealed this was his first heat.

“Oh, that makes quite a difference!” 

She fiddled around on her tablet while Rory tried his best to be patient and then grinned at him. 

“Just as I thought. Since your case is immediate, I put you on the priority match list. In that case, the highest offer is the one we take.” 

She named a number that made Rory’s head spin. Forget the rest of the semester, with even half of that, if he was frugal, he could cover the rest of his time at the University. He could even afford to get a cheap used car that meant he could go home more often or pick up work off campus. 

“Holy shit! Um, I mean, wow. How much of that do I get? ” 

She laughed. “Holy shit is right. This is one of our highest bids, which is amazing since it’s such short notice. And
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