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“I CAN’T BELIEVE I STILL have to work on this,” I said, taking off the package of letters I needed to deliver. Considering the size of it, I was probably going to need to traverse the whole town to deliver them all. Pinner’s Hope was not a big place, but having to ride almost all the streets was always a pain in the ass, especially when the views were always the same.

I got on my bicycle and went from house to house, delivering letters one after the other. I stopped in front of a house which, before today, didn’t have anyone living in there.

Strange occurrence that was. Who in his right mind would have wanted to come to a place such as this one?

As I thought about the man who now lived there, who was probably an old man looking for a peaceful retirement - I also thought about my life.

I was an Omega in my early twenties, and I was still a virgin. There were just no free Alphas in the whole city. At least, not the ones around my age or the ones I found hot.

What’s more: I was in heat. I was supposed to be bred and, then, carry a life within me, not delivering letters to people who knew me better than the ones who raised me.

Not only that, I never once KISSED. It was maddening to think that I didn’t know - yet - what it was like to have the lips of another man on mine. I read and watched so many videos of romance, and the parts I always skipped were the ones where the Alpha and the Omega were going to kiss. I just didn’t want to feel envious of them.

I stood in front of the door and rang its bell. I heard noises of someone coming to the door before it was opened.

I thought I was going to see just another old man who came to live in the town, but the figure before me was anything but that. It left me in a state of shock so much that I almost let a gasp escape my mouth, which would have been very embarrassing.

My heart began to pound fast. That man - that ALPHA - was different from all the others in the city. He was imposing, strong and confident. His body was that of someone who went to the gym every day and only ate what would make his muscles bigger.

Compared to him, I was nothing. An Omega being smaller and more delicate than an Alpha was a common thing, but the disparity between our bodies was more than striking; they set the tone of what I expected my relationship with him to be like.

I was going to have a relationship with him alright. The moment my eyes landed on him was the moment I knew I had found my Alpha. The contrary was usually the norm, but in the town I lived in, the lack of partners molded me to be a bit more active.

“Hello, your name is Hugo Williams, right? I have this letter for you,” I asked, showing the letter with his name written on it. My arm was shaking, such was the tone of the beginning of the conversation.

I was not just in front of an Alpha, I was the focus of something almost dangerous. If he were to take me, I would have no option but to submit myself to his will. Any defiance from me would be met with the most intense of reprehensions.

Hugo just appeared to be the kind of man that would never take a ‘no’ for an answer.

“Oh, yes, that is me. Thanks for bringing me this letter,” he said, but his hand didn’t immediately look for it. Rather, he stood there, still looking at me. His eyes and the way they stared at me meant just one thing: he was scanning me and figuring out the kind of Omega I was.

And then, he smiled. The most beautiful and striking smile that was. My heart melted, making me not only want to get on my knees for him then and there, but also to suck his big dong. And I was so sure that it was the most massive among all the residents' dicks in the town that I didn’t even have to look at the thing.

His hand reached for the letter in my hand and he took it. When he did that, I felt his rough and yet gentle skin rubbing against mine. A wave of pleasure propagated through my body, and I wanted to moan just like I did whenever I fapped alone in the bathroom.

My whole body was in heat. It was begging to be rammed and fucked. If I played my cards right, maybe he would do just that to me. However, one question popped up that could make my supposed plan fall before it even started: what if he was already taken?

Surely, an Alpha like him already had his Omega. There was no way he was all by himself.

“Do you... want to come inside? I can see your eyes looking in there” He said, and my heart skipped a beat.​
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I DIDN’T EXPECT HIM to be that detail-oriented about me. There was a good chance that he saw my dilated pupils, though he should already know that an Alpha with his looks was going to make any Omega horny for him.

What struck me the most was his invitation to come inside his home. Was it possible he was looking to get laid with me? I was getting ahead of myself, so I ignored the question for now. It would be too good to be true. A normal, boring day on the job was never going to lead to me having sex for the first time.

“Ah... Yes! I... want to,” I said meekly. I didn’t feel the weight of my words. It was as if my body was speaking for itself. It was as if I was losing control of myself.

“Great. Then, come in. I won’t take much of your time. I know you have to deliver more letters.”

“Right,” I said, though I hated myself for it. What a good way to start my supposed relationship with that Alpha. Just ‘right’, really? I wanted to say something along the lines ‘all these letters don’t matter when the most handsome man in the world now lives in my town,’ but that would have been out of character for me. I didn't dare to blurt out something like that.

“I am going to bring you some coffee. We can get to know each other better that way,” he said before going to the kitchen.

My eyes had attention to just one thing: Hugo. His body was so massive that I was dumbfounded still. What’s more, my cock was pulsing slightly inside my pants. If I didn’t take care of it soon, Hugo was going to make me feel even more embarrassed. If that were to happen, I didn’t even know if I would be able to come back to his house.

As he walked to the kitchen, I noticed the way his body - and especially his muscles - moved. So much confidence and decisiveness defined that man. He was the kind of Alpha that didn’t have the word ‘worry’ is his dictionary. He was used to having everything going his way.

And then, he came back. As he did that, my eyes could not stop moving as I took in every detail and curve of his body. So toned and yet, so gentle he seemed. I wanted to be enveloped and taken by his big arms. I wanted to be spooned by him, and more than that, I wanted to be rammed by his big dong.

He sat on the couch, making a loud noise that was a true testament to his overall size. I wanted so much to explore every inch of him.

I thought he would sit on the couch in front of the one I was sitting on, but no, he chose the seat beside mine. He was so tall and massive that even while sitting he was at least a head taller than me. Looking at his eyes was pretty much impossible, so I tried looking anywhere that was not his crotch, though doing so was easier said than done.

To have him so close to me was making my cock throb more still. If I didn’t control myself, I was going to leak my pre-cum pretty soon. It would embarrass me, even more, to have to ride the whole town with a huge stain in my pants.

“Tell me, what is your name?” He asked.

“Justin.”

“Ah, that is a good name,” he said before putting down his cup of coffee.

I didn’t know what to say. I didn’t come inside for some small talk, though I knew it was common between two people who had just met. What I also knew was that I wanted him, but I didn’t know how approach the man. If only he would take the first step...

Then, as if by reading my mind, his hand began to squeeze and play with his crotch. His bulge was quite noticeable, despite the thickness of the material. I could not blink as his fingers moved and teased me.

I didn’t even question myself where he was going with that. As his hands pampered his bulge, I found myself more and more lost in my world of thoughts. It was as if he was trying to hypnotize
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