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So, it happened. I was caught by the military during the crossing. All the trouble planning and rehearsing the crossing ended up being for nothing. Worst was that I didn’t know what was going to happen. Executed because I was invading another country? That seemed the most likely thing.

And, I was in heat. There was a burning sensation within me begging and asking for me to get on all fours, with my asscheeks spread apart. I could not help but imagine a powerful and imposing Alpha getting in behind me with his huge cock in his hand as he readied himself to pound me to oblivion.

I was going to have that, depending on the thoughts and wishes of the Alpha in front of me. He was wearing sunglasses even inside the bunker we were in. There was barely any light in the room. My hands were cuffed and then tied to the chair I was sitting on. That Alpha was a thorough man.

“So, you came all this way from the South of Mexico only to be caught, didn’t you?”

I shook my head. The burning sensation was only getting worse. I was in heat and there was nobody who was going to do something about it.

“Yes, I did and I don’t regret it.”

The Alpha whose name was Irvin - I could see it from the small plaque on his uniform shirt - placed his hand on the table between us. “I see, and what is your name? I found a document with your stuff, but I am sure it is fake.”

“It is fake. I am not holding anything back, you know.”

“Maybe you should not.”

“So, what are you gonna do? Kill me?”

“I don’t know, it depends on you.”

It depends on me? What did he mean by that? He was the officer in charge of my apprehension, and as far as I knew, my life was in his hands.

“I don’t follow you.”

Irvin stood up, walked and placed himself behind me. With his hands on my shoulder, he murmured to my right ear, “You are one cute Omega.”

The way he said those words, deep and also manly, hit something within I thought that didn’t exist anymore. The burning sensation - the fire - became brighter at the same instant.

His mouth was so close to mine that I felt I could kiss it. That Alpha was my interrogator and I felt unsafe with him behind me, but there was denying that I fancied him.

One thing that stood out to me was the age gap between us. I was a man in my forties, but he didn’t appear to be more than twenty years old. Irvin was also assured of himself and of his position in the military. The man exhaled natural command and decisiveness wherever he went, which were things I lacked my whole life.

I exhaled heavily. His presence behind me was not something I was used to. Ever since my plan to escape Mexico, I was on edge pretty much most of the time. Even when I went to sleep, I kept one eye open in case someone wanted to steal my food.

His hand caressed my shoulders and the back of my neck. His commanding fingers were everything I needed. The fire within me burned hotter. I wanted him to take me, but it was not right to just give myself to the man who had all the power over me.

“So, what do you say? Do you want to submit yourself to my care here and now? Nobody is going to hear or watch us; I made sure of that.”

I glanced at the dark window beside us. Was he telling the truth? I had no idea. Irvin was the kind of man that was so assured of himself and manly that reading him was next to impossible. With his presence still behind me, doing that was even harder.

His hands caressed my shoulds and neck still, as if he was massaging me. But I knew he was not doing that. No, he was trying to tame me. Little by little, he was trying to make me spill everything I knew about The Colleagues.

However, the heat of his body was joining up with mine, creating a comforting sensation within me that was difficult to ignore. My mind kept thinking about how young he was, and that despite such, he was still having his way with me.

“I... don’t really know,” was all I could say. That man... even though he was less than half of my age, was still doing whatever he wanted with me. I was left with no other option but to let his hands work my way to submission.

I was proud Omega; I didn’t just submit myself to any Alpha. They always came begging for the chance to have a night alone with me. I chose them, not the other way around. Irvin, though, was doing a fine job of testing that.

Little by little, he was turning me into his plaything; the thing he could use and abuse whenever he wished. I felt his manly and gentle hands so caring. I could actually give myself to him, but my ego was a big one. I didn’t want to betray myself.

“You don’t know? Here is what we can do: you get on your knees, suck my cock and then we can start talking about your future.”

Talk about my future? I didn’t really have one anymore. That was lost in my thoughts.

His voice, and how deep it was, melted even more of my heart for him. It was more than just being tied to the chair and handcuffed; his fingers enveloped my heart. I could not see his face from where I was, but I imagined that the most noticeable thing on his face was, now, probably a smile of victory.

And then, I imagined his imposing and veiny cock only inches from my mouth. I would be salivating for him, licking my lips even. He would be moving his meaty member slightly as a way to tease me.

When I would go for it, he would stop my mouth from getting any closer. I would look up to find the most devilish eyes I had ever seen... eyes of the man who knew he had tamed his Omega.
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Sweat began to cover my forehead. There was no denying that I needed an Alpha. However, the thought of submitting myself to someone so young - yet experienced and mature - hurt me. I didn’t want to become a bitch of his, even though I could no endure anymore having my arms tied like that to the old chair made of wood.

“I...”

“Huh?”

“I... I...?”

“... Yes?”

“I want to suck your dick.”

There, I said it. I was finally willing to get rid of my ego to have a chance of escaping that place. If it meant sucking the cock of an Alpha I didn’t choose, then so be it. I was willing to let him have his way with me, after all. His incessant massage on my back and his hot breath on my head had finished the job.

His hands released me, and when he did that, I noticed one thing: his aura of victory. The man who tamed me knew, from the start, that I was going to submit. He was proud of himself for having managed to have his way with another Omega.

I watched in astonishment as his hands unbuckled his belt. They were so manly, but still so pure. They looked incredibly young as well - not like the old pair of hands I had.

His belt fell to the hard floor made of stone, making a noise of metal hitting something hard. I thought that his uniform pants were going down as well, but they remained in place. It was a true testament to something I suspected: his legs were thick and muscly.

Before now, I would not have done this, but I was salivating for him. I could not help but imagine the full glory of those legs as I approached his cock. I could not help but drool as I dreamed of licking his thigs. And to think that it was just about to happen...

“You really look innocent and pure now, not like the Omega I caught at the fence.”

“I... I...” I tried to say, but it was just impossible. My eyes were locked at his groin. Even through the thick material of his uniform pants, I could see the silhouette of his bulge. My goodness, that Alpha was a big one.

“It’s alright, ‘Allan’. I am here to take care of you. Just relax and enjoy this,” he said before sliding down his pants. When he did that, I almost fainted. I felt weak. He had made me submit to him, and now he was sucking every remnant of energy I had.

I glanced at the bulge between his legs. It was still growing at an alarming pace. His cock, which was probably a ten-incher, was sticking out to the right. The hair of his balls was visible outside of his white briefs.

During that moment, I didn’t blink. How could I do such when someone like him was presenting himself to me
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