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I worked in the engines section of a massive ship. It cruised the oceans with very little effort, usually carrying so many people that I always thought it was going to sink before leaving the port.

Working in that place was not a choice of mine. I was forced to be there. If I decided to be elsewhere, I would not have a roof over my head. I would not have food on the table. What’s more, I would not be able to send money to help my loved ones.

The main engine room had little to no ventilation, though. Sweat covered my forehead, armpits, and other parts of my body. The clothes were thick and heavy as well. Working there was far from ideal.

What also continued to make sure I would never leave the ship was Adam. He was an Alpha with a mean attitude, but I loved that. So many Alphas didn’t have something to spice them up. He did, and he was better for it.

Adam usually worked at the other side of the ship. He was so massive, even when compared to the other Alphas. What’s more, he was one of the youngest on the ship.

He was built to work there. His hands had more calluses than I could count. His arms were bigger than my head. His chest was so wide and well-taken care of that there was not one night where I didn’t spend hours thinking about it.

Adam was working on his same spot as usual. His hands were decisive as he made the machinery work. Even though he was just one of us, I felt that without him, the ship would never sail again.

I was an Omega in heat. I wanted to be bred by his massive, throbbing cock. I wanted his slab of meat ramming me with all of his strength. I wanted to become one with him.

But it just seemed impossible. Whenever I thought he was all alone, he managed to find a way to escape my grasp. Either that, or something tended to happen which resulted in me being unable to approach him.

Most of the other workers had already left the main engine room. It would be time to have dinner pretty soon. The stars were already showing up in the sky. It seemed that another opportunity was going to present itself, and this time, I was more determined than on other occasions to open my legs for him.

He was just so dreamy. It was more than his body, though. His face... it was something I could not describe with words. Whenever I dared to look at it, I had the craziest dreams. I could just imagine his full lips kissing mine. That would make me the happiest Omega on the planet.

And if he were to ever penetrate me, he would never be able to get out without shooting his cum inside me. His seeds would travel all the way inside my rectum before fertilizing me. I would do it without protection because I wanted him to impregnate me.

It was time. Most of the people had already left the main engine room. The machinery was still working, and the sound it was generating was making me lose sense of how I should approach Adam.

I should be more cautious, but I didn’t want to be. It was that chance - that one chance - that I needed to take to finally open my legs for him. I just wanted his huge and virile hands grabbing and lifting me from the floor. It had been such a long time since someone did that to me...
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I walked over to him. As I did so, my eyes admired his masculine body. He had his back turned to me. I didn’t know where to focus on. His back was so massive, but his ass was so full as well. He was a striking man all around. Everything about him was just right.

I was now no more than a couple of inches behind him. Thanks to all the noise from the working machinery, he didn’t hear me approaching him. He was so close and yet, so far as well.

I could touch him now, but that would be wrong. It would be without his consent. Maybe he didn’t like an Omega like me. Maybe he didn’t find me attractive enough. But that body of his... it was making me feel so horny that I thought I was going to explode at any moment.

And then, he turned. The moment his eyes landed on me, I thought that he was going to punch me in the face. I thought I would be left on the floor with my nose bleeding. I thought he would make sure I would never walk again.

Bue then, his eyes calmed down. I must have been looking like an idiot. Just a small, incapable Omega with a face that showed no courage. I probably appeared to be a nerd who never had sex.

“Is... something the matter?” He asked.

Well, that was it. It finally started. It was our first-ever exchange of words.

“I... just wanted to talk to you. We... have been working for such a long time together. I thought that... it would be good if we were to get to know each other better.”

And... he didn’t say anything else. What was he thinking about? God, I was such a fool for thinking I had a chance with him.

But then, his eyes lit up. “Okay. Just let me finish things up here.”

He turned his back to me and resumed whatever it was that he was doing before. As his hands worked the machinery, I paid careful attention to how his biceps grew bigger and smaller. His skin looked so soft that I could hardly contain myself. I wanted to explore and feel them with my dirty fingers.

Adam cleaned the sweat off his forehead and said, “I am all done here. Shall we go upstairs, then?”

I nodded. I didn’t know where he was taking me to as we walked through the corridors of the ship. We saw many people who more often than not stopped doing what they were doing to contemplate Adam. I was not the only one who found him hot.

We reached the back of the ship. From there, we could see the ocean in all its glory with nobody to disturb the two of us. It was so odd being with Adam after trying so many times to approach him. I almost thought I was in some kind of a dream.

And then, he turned all of a sudden. His hands immediately found my waist and he pulled me closer to him. I almost gasped out of shock. What was even going on here?

But I was kissing him before I could even make such a question. His full lips were kissing mine with so much fervor. His tongue was exploring every inch of my mouth.

I was left without breath. I could not even breathe properly as his hands also explored my back and ass. His fingers were decisive as he buried them deep in my ass. Even though I was wearing thick work pants, he managed to make me moan.

“I have been waiting for this moment for a very long time,” he said after he stopped kissing me. It was going to be just a single moment of peace. Just one moment where he would not be devouring me.

“What... What is even going on here?” I asked. My head was spinning.

“I have had my eyes on you ever since you stepped into the main engine room for the first time, Arthur. You are such a cutie,” he said before grabbing my waist and pulling me closer to him once more.

When my belly touched his crotch, I felt his massive cock this time. It was not fully hard yet, but it was already so big that it instilled fear in me. I was never going to be able to have that thing fully inside me.

His hands explored my back. They were so big that it didn’t take him long before he was bored with it. They were now monopolizing my ass, which was still uncharted territory for him.

I was breathing so hard still. His body was so immense that it was making it difficult for my lungs to expand and contract. I thought I was going to suffocate, but I didn’t worry. It was all worth it.

I could not simply let him have all the fun, so I studied his back. My hands felt minuscule as they explored every inch of it. I felt his muscles moving and working as he monopolized my body.

He was sweating as well. Both of us were sweating so much that I thought we would be dehydrated pretty soon. He was not about to stop doing what he was doing anytime soon, though, given that he was still kissing me.

“Jesus, this is almost too much for me,” I said when he gave me another moment to think. I was staring at the floor, still trying to catch my breath. My heart was racing. If the pace continued to increase, I was sure that he was going to make me have a heart attack.

“Well, you are almost too much for me,” he said before grabbing my waist.

This time, I hesitated. I wanted that man, but he was taking things too fast for my liking. He would be cumming all
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