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Being an Omega was not easy, I soon discovered once I left school. I had to go to college now. Everyone looked and pampered the Alphas. Omegas like me were left to rot. Nobody wanted to talk to us. I tried to be cool and all, but it was to no avail.

I was no more than nineteen, and so needed an Alpha to dominate me. I heard stories told by different Omegas about their first times. I didn’t have mine yet. My entrance was the same as when I was born. It was unused.

Some of my friends were already pregnant. Their bellies looked so huge. I often questioned myself how they could walk without breaking their backs. Some already needed some kind of help to get around, though.

I knew that being pregnant could be cumbersome, but the truth was that I was in heat and ready to be impregnated. We Omegas were born and raised for that sort of thing. It was just too bad that in the college I studied at, the vast majority of people preferred being with that Alphas.

A balance of the system needed to be established. People needed to understand that Omegas should be part of the equation as well. That was easier said than done. I felt that I was never going to convince anyone about that.

There was one Alpha from the classroom that really piqued my interest. It was just too bad that he seemed to be one of the most popular in college. I never found him all by himself. He was always surrounded by all kinds of Omegas and other Alphas, even. He seemed to be THE Alpha of the campus.

The truth was that I needed him. I needed to feel his strong, masculine hands all over me. I needed to feel them as he lifted me from the floor. I needed to be taken by his fiendish desires. I needed to be taught a lesson. I was too horny for him.

Some Omegas would have said that I just needed some sex, and they would be right about that. I lied to them when they made questions about that. I didn’t want them to know that I was probably the only one on campus who was still a virgin, both in terms of cock and holes.

Adam was just built to be strong. He must have been raised right by his people. He was probably so proud of himself. Whenever he was talking with his Omegas, he tended to open a huge smile that beamed confidence. A confidence that I never had, but that I wished it was part of my personality.

My hand often found my own, much smaller package when he was around. I could do in the classroom without anyone finding out about it. It would be pretty bad if the professors discovered me jerking off in the classroom. But I was feeling so hot that all I knew was that I needed some relief.

Adam was just so delicious. I really wish he would pay attention to me one day. It seemed so hard, though. With everyone around him all the time, I always thought I was never going to have a chance. Some time alone with him... that was all I needed.

I wanted his massive cock deep inside me. I wanted him shooting his cum all over the inside of my rectum. I wanted him making me pregnant with his seeds. I wanted to swallow them all. I just wanted to be bred and taken by his virile arms.

And then, when I was stroking my cock in there, someone patted me on the shoulder. I turned my head on the same instant and found a friend of mine with a letter in his hand.

“Hey, bro. I was invited to this party here, but I won’t be able to go. Do you want to go in there instead of me?”

To go to a party... and he was literally inviting me to it? That made my day. I thought it was going to just another boring day where I was going to have to attend more classes and then go back home, but no, it seemed that fate wanted to make me a bit happier now.

“Sure. Of course I want to,” I said before grabbing the letter from his hand.

He lowered his head and then whispered to my ear, “I think that Adam will be there as well.”

Adam will be there? That was even better. I just knew I was going to be there for sure. There would be nothing stopping me from being there with him. If all the stars aligned, I could even have a chance with him. All I needed was one chance.

Maybe, at the party, he would by himself sometimes because people would be more worried about doing other things. There was a slim chance that it was going to happen, and I was going to keep my eyes peeled for when it did.

“Thanks, man. This is going to be great.”

I glanced at Adam and admired his body. He looked so cute when he was writing in his notebook. Of course, if he were to have sex with me, I expected much more than him being cute. I expected him to show me how rough and wild he could be.
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When the party started, the last thing I expected was to already have found Adam all by himself. He was drinking something I could not quite identify from where I was standing. It could even be an interesting topic of conversation. It could be what I should use to jump-start our relationship.

I approached him. It felt so unusual for an Omega to be approaching an Alpha. In the movies and TV series, it was usually the other way around. I had to be more proactive because, otherwise, he was never going to notice me among the crowd in the living room.

“Hey, how is it going?” I asked. I was feeling so nervous that I thought he was going to notice my shaking hand. It was a good thing that I decided not to drink anything.

“Doing well. How are you?”

I didn’t expect him to return the question. I didn’t think that he was going to pay attention to me. He never did before then.

“I am... doing well,” I said, smiling and trying to hide it at the same time.

I was being so silly. I just needed that one chance to suck his big cock. I finally had it and there was no way I was going to waste it. The only thing I needed to do was to find an excuse to make him go with me to the bedroom upstairs.

But what could I say to him that would be convincing? I didn’t know. I was clueless about him. Even though I checked his profile every day multiple times and stalked him whenever I could, I didn’t know what he really liked.

What I did know was that he was single still. “So, do you have an Omega?”

“No, I don’t. Talking about Omegas, though, you are quite the cute one.”

I was in shock. Where did that come from? I didn’t think he would ever say that sort of thing to me. It left me dumbfounded. I didn’t know what next step to take.

“Thanks, I guess...”

I should have said something else, but I didn’t know what he would like to hear from me. It all felt so difficult. I didn’t plan well for the chance I was having. I never thought he was ever going to allow me to approach him like that.

“Well, I think we are finding a connection here. Do you want to come upstairs with me so that we can have a bit more privacy?” He asked.

That was my chance. It was the one I needed. “Yes! Of course I want to go there with you!”

I was such a fool. I was acting like a dumb idiot by accepting his invitation, but I was doing it because I could not contain myself. My mind kept thinking about his cock and how massive it was probably was. I just needed that thing inside me, regardless of which hole he was using.
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