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I woke up feeling the need to have something big and powerful thrusting deep inside my rectum. I knew what that needed to be, but the question was: did he exist? Did the right Alpha live among us? I had met so many of them, but none was big enough for me. Would I ever find the right man?

My asshole was feeling so needy. I lined it up to the dildo placed on the chair. That rubber thing was the only thing that could make me feel somewhat pleased, however, it was still not enough. I needed the meat thing. I needed it raw. I needed it blowing his master's load deep inside my rectum.

I lowered myself onto it, and then felt my rectum being stretched by its thickness. That was good. It was a tough thing to deal with. It took me some time to get used to it. The only downside was the impossibility to make it bigger. I would have done so a long time ago, otherwise.

My ass moved up and down on it. Nonstop. It was the way I liked doing that. Nothing else would do for me. Stopping to catch my breath was not my style.

My orifice began to feel sore already. The material was just no the same as the one made of pure, raw meat. It was good enough for someone who needed a quick release, but I preferred to take things slow. The rubber toy was just not meant to me.

“Fuck, this is so good and bad at the same time,” I said. My ass moved up and down on it still. Minutes had passed. I still had lots of energy.

My whole body felt so itchy. When was the last time I had an Alpha big enough to please me? I could not remember that. It seemed to have happened a lifetime ago.

The more I thought about that, the more I burned on the inside. My desire for sex continued to grow bigger. The rubber toy was not doing enough to mitigate that. The more I fucked my asshole using that thing, the more I wished for something better.

The rubber toy was for people who could not get laid. I was not going to admit that, though. I still had the looks - and the scent - necessary to find the right guy. He just needed to show up, wherever he was. I had all the dating apps on as they scanned for the right man.

All my profiles had this line only on their bios: you need to be big enough to satisfy a mature Omega like me. None seemed to dare to start a conversation with me. That meant just one thing to me: I was going to have to go elsewhere to find the right Alpha.
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